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DEAR Ow BEss, 

FOLIA MONTANA }UNE 1929 

ACTIVITIES 

1928-1929 
MOUNT ST. VINCENT, 
HALIFAX, NovA ScoTIA, 

September 15, 1928. 

Well, the stage is set for the new scholastic year. The players are more numerous 
than last year. I wonder if they'll be as nice. Of course you'll say "No!,., Well, 
we shall see. How I miss you! We "old girls" like to get together sometimes and talk 
over things, "just ourselves", you know. Some one always mentions you. 

It is fun to watch the new,comers. You see them coming bravely down the corridor 
headed in the wrong direction, with a look on their faces, "I,don't,know,where,J'm,goin, 
but,J'm,on,my,way." But wait a while! in a few weeks they will be showing us a thing 
or two. I fear me the Sisters' stairs will be worn out soon. If vocations are "catching," 
most of them are doomed already. 

The Saturday night recitals start next week. There are some good new voices, 
and some more-not so good. However, time will tell, (I'll not)! 

The apples are as popular as ever. We play tennis and practise basketball between 
bites. 

DEAR BESS, 

Yours in uniform, 

SALLY. 

MOUNT ST. VINCENT, 
HALIFAX, NovA ScoTIA, 

October 28, 1928. 

Here I am burdening your ears again with accounts of M. S. V. doings. (Hear, 
Hear)? This time it will be an interesting budget of news. 

First of all, on October 10th we had an interesting visit from no less a personage 
than Bliss Carman, our world,famed Canadian poet! Can you imagine how intellectual 
we looked, and how poetically inclined we felt when we sat in his audience? He read 
very simply, and so disarmed us completely. We were prepared for Shakespere's "rolling 
eye" and "fine frenzy", but it was a very quiet man who stood on the platform and read 
us "Vestigia ", "The Ships of Yule", "White Iris", "The Little brothers of Saint Francis", 
"Trees", and "St. Francis and the Birds". I liked "Trees" the best. Naturally, it 
would appeal to the heart of a Canadian. You remember, 

"High on the hill for all to see, 
God planted the scarlet maple tree." 

j 
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Next, (the exact date being October 17th), we had another distinguished guest
this time Professor Henry Southwick, President of Emerson College, Boston, who gave 
us Bulwer,Lytton's "Richelieu" complete. He makes a marvellous Richelieu, himself, 
with his white hair and tall, gaunt frame. I was particularly interested in "The page 
who did not fail". What a lesson for the Provincials! 

The next date in my diary that will interest you is October 26th. That was the 
feast,day of the Dean of the College. Although it was a thoroughly College affair, we 
Academics were invited to witness the excellent programme which the girls put on for 
the occasion. Here is the programme: 

PIANO Duo: Valse Arensb. 
Miss MARGUERITE McNEIL and Miss MARY SHANNON. 

GREETING CttoRus: Garden Gossip. 
GLl!I! CLUB. 

SoNG: Cherry Ripe Old English. 
Miss MARY RoMANS. 

PIANO SoLO: Prelude 
Miss MARY SHANNON. 

PANTOMIME: The Wishing Tree. 

Life 
Love 
Joy 
Duty 
Envy 
Demon 
Temptation • 
Wisdom 
Death• 
Fairies) 
Angels~ 
Imps J 

PIANO Sow: Etude 

(Prologue read by Miss ANNIE MANCINI). 

CAST OF CHARACTERS 

Ml88 MARGUERITE McNEIL. 

JEAN MONTAGUE. 
MARY HousE. 
NoRMA BucKLEY. 
RUTH ADAMS. 
ELLA WILLIAMS. 
PEARL SUTHERLAND. 
MARY SULLIVAN. 
ANNA CAMERON. 
ANNIE RITCH[!!. 

JUNIORS. 

Schutt. 

Liszt. 

SoNG: Villanelle • · Eva Del'Aqua. 
Miss HILDA DURNEY. 

DANCE: Valse-Nymphs and Sylvans. 
N. BucKLEY, J. MONTAGUE, E. W1LLIAMS. 

Song accompaniment-M. ROMANS, H. DURNEY, A. RuEL. 
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The Bishop • 
His sister 
Servant maid 
House-breaker 

ONE ACT PLAY. 

THE BisHoP's CANDLESTICKS. 
ALICE DOWD. 
EVELYN CAMPBELL. 
Hl!Ll!N CAMl!RON. 
MARY SHANNON. 

Doesn't it sound good? And it certainly was; in fact, it was truly exquisite. You 
should have heard that Nymphs and Sylvan Valse and seen the beautiful scarf dance. 
The touch of humour at the end in the one act play, saved the whole from being too serious. 
Alice Dowd made an extremely dignified bishop. Evelyn, of course, had to be funny. 

Well, I think this ends my budget. But wait! The Forty Hours have come and 
gone since I last wrote you,-as beautiful as ever, with the procession and the singing. 
Then the Feast of Christ the King came to bless the close of our first school month and 
lift us for a while up to heaven. 

This letter has been mostly dramatic, so I shall sign myself 

DEAREST BESS, 

Dramatically yours, 
SAL. 

THE MouNT, 
November 2, 1928. 

I have saved this letter on account of the enclosed clipping, which did not come out 
in the Gazette until November 1st. 

Where are we now? Let's see! First round of examinations just ended, and most 
of us not feeling quite up to the mark, so to speak. The usual bi-monthly atmosphere 
prevails. However, in spite of classroom difficulties, the Freshmen succeeded in launch
ing the first club party of the year. I shall tell you about that in a day or two. Just 
now I have time only for the Mission Drive. You see we are not forgetting the traditions 
of '28. "Do or Die" is still the class motto; so in spite of exams and worries, we kept 
"Mission Sunday" in proper fashion. You should have heard Maggie' recite "Sancian" 
while Astrid lay dying as "Francis Xavier"! Astrid could do it beautifully because she 
was just getting over the grippe. All the tableaux were lovely, but the first one was the 
sweetest because it brought in our school baby. I did not tell you before that we have 
a re~1l bab~ t~is year, jus~ four years old 1 She made her first public appearance as the 
Chnst Child m the Mexican tableau. Did you ever read "Death Comes to the Arch
bishop"? The incident in the life of Father Junipero was taken from that. 

Well, I haven't time for more now. You can read the clipping. 
Oh, yes, we had our initiation-pretty much the same as last year. Our Club is 

specializing in modern poetry. Do you read much now? 

As ever, 

s .... 
The clipping enclosed in the above letter is as follows: 
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THE DIOCESAN GAZETTE 

November 1, 1928. 

MISSION SUNDAY 

First Drive Opened. 

MouNT ST. VINCENT BEGINS ACTIVITIES POR M1ss10N CRUSADE. 
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Mission Sunday, October 21st, saw the opening of the first drive of the 1929 students 
of Mt. St. Vincent for the cause of the Missions both in Western Canada and in the 
foreign field. The students of the Freshman Class took the initiative with a real "Mis
sion" entertainment. The program consisted of a series of tableaux representing the 
triumphs and sufferings of great missionaries. The opening scene represented an incident 
in the life of a Spanish Franciscan missionary, Father Junipero, famous for his labors in 
the early Mexican and Southern California Missions. The next showed Pere Marquette 
and Joliet with their Indian guides, discovering the Mississippi. The third scene illus• 
trated a beautiful little poem entitled "Sancian" and represented the death of St. Francis 
Xavier in sight of the great Chinese Empire which he longe<;l to convert, but was destined 
never to enter. The fourth picture showed Father Da~ien baptizing two Hawaians 
outside their straw-thatched hut. Next, the spectators were taken to a modern school 
in Japan, not only to see but to hear the tiny tots sing a charming Jap<mese song. The 
programme closed with a tableau of St. Therese of the Child Jesus and the Holy Face, 
who was represented as patroness of the Missions holding in her arms a Chinese baby 
and clasping the hand of a little Chinese girl. The readings for the tableaux were ex
cellently rendered by Miss Margaret Lauder. The personages were as follows: 

I 

Father ]unipero and his companion are entertained by the Holy Family in the guise 
of poor Mexicans. 

Father Junipero 
Father Andrea 
Saint Joseph 
Our Lady 
Christ Child 

II 

AGNl!S GARNll!R. 
EILEEN TOBIN. 
p A TRICIA CLANCfY. 
ELEANOR COLEMAN. 
DOROTHY WILCOX (aged four). 

Pere Marquette discovering the Mississippi. 
Pere Marquette 
Joliet • 

Indiana 

Francis Xavier 

Chinese Attendants 

III 

'The Death of St. Francis Xavier. 

Auce SMITH. 
VERA GREENE. 

! MARY HARRIS. 
[EVA GAVIN. 

AsTRID BucJCLl!Y. 
(HILDA MURPHY. 
'MARGARET SHANAHl\N. 
lMARY WALSH-
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IV 
Father Damien baptizes two Hawaians. 

Father Damien 

Hawaiana 

Presiding Sister 

Roli Poli San (soloist) 

FRANCl!S Di!WOLPE. 

RITA W11.cox. 

MARGARl!T DusTA.~. 

STELLA HENNESSY. 

EvEL YN CHISHOLM •. 

Auel! SMITH. 

J ANNI!! MANTIN. 

] IR!!NE McQu1LLAN. 

v 
A Modern &hool in Japan. 

AGNES GARNIER. 

PATSY }ONES. 

Chorus of Japanese Babies. 
Fi!RNA MooRP.. 

EILEEN MuLLANF.. 

LILIAN MANSLEY. 

MADl!LINI! }ONl!S. 

Bl!RNADl!TTI! }ONl!S. 

LOUISE WADI!. 

VI 

LILIAN WILCOX. 

AGNES O'DoNNl!LL. 

MARY BuRJ:E. 

ANNA SYDNEY. 

BLANCH!! GILLIS. 

jUNE 1929 

St. Therese of the Child Jesus and of the Holy Face, Patroness of the Missions. 

St. Therece • EII.l!EN Toe!N. 
Chinese Child R1TA W1Lcox. 

Music for the tableaux was provided by Miss Marguerite McNeil and Miss Pauline 
Melanson. 

On Tuesday afternoon, the second drive was made for the cause of the Missions. 
The Freshman Class in Chinese costume served a delicious lunch in the school recreation 
room, which was made into a charming Oriental tea·room by artistic decorations and 
Chinese lanterns. A short programme of entertainment was provided, the greatest hit 
being made by three Hottentots, who, in characteristic costume, sang a song of petition 
for the Missions and performed a Hawaian dance. Dancing followed, and all the guests 
enjoyed a very pleasant hour. Mission Crusade pins were sold as souvenirs. Altogether 
the two entertainments realized the sum of fifty·two dollars for the good cause. 

Mite boxes have been given a good start, and the prospects are good for the year. 

November 10, 1928. 
DEAR BESS, 

This time I have a very eerie message for you. Ghosts and goblins gambolled in the 
music hall on the night of October 30th. Of course, you've guessed! I promised you a 
long time ago to tell you about the Freshman Club party. Well, the Alphkaibeta's 
got together, as I told you, in spite of difficulties, and hired some very obliging spirits to 
assist them. The entrance of the guests was the last word in weirdness. Amidst 
rumbling thunder and occasional flashes of lightning the girls came in. The noise was 
terrific. The hostesses were certainly lively ghosts, while Annie Mantin, our .. sleepy 
Ann" did the honors as a corpse! 

At any rate, all enjoyed themselves, if eating apples and doughnuts contributes at 
all to happiness. It was a genuine .. Hallowe'en" such as we haven't indulged in thor• 
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oughly since our childish years ( !) We retired at the usual hour, but I suspect there 
were some nightmares. 

You asked me about the renovated recreation hall. It is a dream of sQft browns 
and fawns, with a splash of orange in lamp shades, and rich red in the overdraperies on 
the windows. There are some bright colors too, in the furniture, and two big Daven
ports. We have no more "behind the presses"! The room now extends from one side 
of the house to the other, with windows looking out on the hill as well as on the water. 
The walls are done in lovely venetian scenes (Sister A. C.'s work). In fact, the whole 
room owes its beauty to her good taste and ingenuity. You may ask, where do we hang 
our hats? The outside corridor h;is been lined with long presses, so that everybody 
still has room for her outdoor gear. Somebody has christened that corridor "Cupboard 
Lane", for as a matter of fact, it forms an avenue of presses right down to the gym. 

No, the Mount will never be the same again! Still, it continues to be as nice as 
ever. Come back for a visit and see' As ever, 

SALLY. 

November 25, 1928. 
DEAREST BESS, 

Hear us getting ready? We're going to the Dalhousie Scientific Exhibit. That is 
the reason of the bustle and excitement. It is really a very serious thing, this exhibit, 
but we can't help feeling gay for the trip, even if it is on Saturday. 

Dear me! Now that I actually have my pen in hand I forget half the wonders dis· 
played. A miniature gas·plant caught my eye and engaged my undivided attention for 
at least three quarters of the time. After that, I think the "pulsing heart" the "sym
pathetic ink" and the burning bubbles of gas were the most interesting things. I should 
like to explain the "pulsing heart" to you,-honestly,-only I am afraid I should get my 
kathodes and anodes mixed. Isn't it a good thing that we don't have to think about 
our own pulsing hearts? There were number of things that I missed by being too much 
interested in a few, and for days I had to shake my head when asked "Oh, did you see .. ?" 
To tell the mournful truth, I was fascinated by the strangeness of it all; so that while 
my head was in a whirl of pretty colors and phenomena, the scientific explanations are 
still a mystery. 

November 22nd was a Red Letter Day for the Academy. It was Sister de Chantal's 
feast day; for, as you remember, since St. Jane's feast comes in August, the Academy has 
chosen St. Cecelia's Day to pay homage to our dear Mistress General. I am enclosing 
the programme for you. It saves time. "The Charmed Ring" was one of the funniest 
things I ever saw. 

PROGRAMME. 
DuET: Pas Des Cymbales Chaminade. 

MARGUERITE McNF.IL, PAULINE MELANSON. 

GREETINGS. 

AGNES DALLAS, CONSTANCE WALCH, MATIE AcuRMANN. 

SoNG: Dawn Pearl Curra11-
KATHLEEN LYONS. 
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DRAMA: SAINT CECELIA. 

Quintilian, c.ecelia's father 
Valerian, a Roman 
Tiburtius, his brother 
c.ecelia 
Agnes, 

PIANO: Etude de Concert 

SoNGs: Peace I Leave with You 
Elf and Fairy 

PIANO: Fantasie Impromptu , 

SoNG: The Yellow Hammer , 

PIANO: In the Boat 
Dance of the Gnomes , 

Cotton Mather 
Betty , 
Charles Manning • 
Adonijah Wigglesworth 

DEAR OLD BESS, 

Characters. 

ELl!ANOll COLl!MAN. 

MARY ROMANS. 

TABLEAU. 

ANNIE MANTIN. 

HILDA DURNl!Y. 

MAllGUl!llITI! McNl!IL. 

ONE ACT PLAY. 

THE CHARMED RING. 

Characters. 

Gon SAVE THE KING. 

}UNE 1929 

NORA F1TrRANDOLPH. 

MARY HACH!!. 

HARRIET M Yl!RS. 

AGATHA FULTZ. 

CoNSTANCI! WALSH. 

Sternberg. 

Tinny. 
Dinsmore. 

Chopin. 

Lyzelehmann. 

MARY HousE. 

ELLA WILLIAMS. 

}!!AN MONTAGUE. 

EVELYN CAMPBELL. 

Zecl{mer. 
Liszt. 

THE MOUNT, 
December 18, 1928. 

Almost a month has gone by since my last letter, so I shall have to make up time 
with news. Is that a fair bargain? 

The first thing of interest was a movie, "The Magic Garden", on December first. 
Of course we have had movies before, since September, but as they were of a rather edu
cational bent, we hailed with delight this real one. I had already seen "The Magic 
Qarden", but it did not lose any of its charm. It was a typical Porter story and showed 
beautiful woodland scenery. 

Fifteen days went by, with "nothing to report", and all "giving satisfaction", (to 
use the Prime phrase) before there was another bit of excitement. That was a visit to 
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the "Lady Nelson", one of the new boats plying between Halifax and the West Indies. 
It was very interesting, and everybody came home full of the idea of a trip to the West 
Indies "some day". I am afraid that "Lady Nelson" will be old and gray before I get 
a chance for the voyage. 

Here is another item for your scrap book. We have begun Physical Training, as a 
necessary part of Normal School training. As the College girls get their Normal School 
training in the education department here, they must, perforce, join the military drill 
class. So we Freshmen, that is all the would-be school-marms, are in file. Sergeant 
Major Woodle conducts the class three times a week. And here is another secret for 
your willing ear-that means ''no road" for us those days! There is compensation, 
however, in all things, and we certainly do work hard during those three hours! Besides 
that, we have our regular gym classes, so you see we ought to be women of brawn {as 
well as brain!) A medal is being offered, in fact, two medals, a silver and a bronze, for 
the best work done in the Sergeant's class. Whose shall they be? 

With much liveliness we assembled a few nights ago for the College debate. I am 
still laughing over the remembrance of it. The subject chosen was one which we could 
all grasp the significance of,-Resolved: that Eaton's is a menace to the Maritime Prov
inces. Evelyn Campbell and Annie Ritchie, on opposite sides, pulled down the house 
with gales of laughter. All the girls were good, butas you know, "one touch of humour .. " 
Evidently, Annie had been indulging in Eatonian bargains, and she certainly must have 
got her money's worth. At any rate, we got our money's worth of fun-and free ad
mission! Eaton's won out after a hard bargain, for which I am not sorry, for how could 
we ever indulge in a purchase at that famous house of cash bargains if the College had 
declared it a menace to our native province? Eileen Ryan and Agnes McLennan were 
with Annie on the Negative side; Alice Dowd, Helen Cameron and Evelyn had the 
Affirmative. The vote was quite close, I believe. 

That reminds me! Can you believe it, Bess? We won the first basket-ball game 
against the College, with a score of 3, 1 ! Such excitement! The Academy were grouped 
at the North tower of the gym, and the College in the South. Mildred Morson was the 
heroine of the hour. She was carried from the field with her lip cut, and had to have some 
stitches taken in it. It was nobody's fault; she merely banged into a post. But she 
certainly played well. There was great rejoicing over the victory, and such cheering! 

The last thing on the programme this year was the Christmas play, which was mostly 
in the hands of the Juniors. The title of it was "Kris Kringle in Japan". The only two 
Seniors taking part were Louise McNamara, who was the Japanese Emperor, and Mary 
Hache, as Santa Claus. The school baby, Dorothy Wilcox, was the central figure. She 
was also the Christ Child in the crib in the Nativity Tableau, and was certainly a darling. 
Norma Buckley took the part of Our Lady, and Nora FitzRandolph St. Joseph. Eileen 
Carroll and Margaret MacDonald were angels. It was very lovely. Kathleen Lyons, 
who has a beautiful contralto voice, sang "O Holy Night". 

So this is my last letter before the holidays. A happy Christmas to you! 

As usual, 

SALLY. 
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February 6, 1929. 
DEAREST BESS, 

Christmas over, and school work again! Nevertheless, the second day after our 
return Sister de Chantal provided a very interesting afternoon's entertainment for us 
by inviting to the Mount Mr. Newlands, a Scotch professional reader, straight from 
Glasgow. His voice was wonderful and his personality pleasing. He interpreted 
various things, among them the opening chapter of "The Christmas Carol". Dickens' 
style suits him best, I think. However, he gave us "The Bells", and some very humourous 
pieces, the best of which was "The Frog". He also read Thompson's "Hound of Heaven", 
which he prefaced with a short sketch of the poet's life. What a sad life! 

The following Saturday (to continue my story) through the kindness of Phinney's, 
we enjoyed a 'musicale' given entirely on the Panatrope. The programme was varied, 
so that everyone was pleased. 

Next, we went on a trip across Canada via the movies. It was a long way from 
Yarmouth to Jasper Park, and then to the Northlands, where ice and snow abound. Yet 
we got back the same day! This treat we owe to the courtesy of Mr. F. L. Dugan. 

We are just "over" our annual retreat; though some say they will never get over it. 
It was preached by Reverend J.P. Walsh, S. J. of Philadelphia. We began on Thursday 
evening and "came off" on Monday morning. When the breakfast bell announced re
creation,"dear me, what noise! You remember last year. 

Next week we celebrate Mother General's feast-day, and then-a whole conge! 

DEAR BESS, 

Till then, 
SAL. 

February 17, 1929. 

We have just had a whole week end of entertainment. On Saturday, "Ben Hur" 
was given here. It was wonderful, of course. Even those who saw it last year enjoyed 
it all over again. 

On Monday, the feast of our Lady of Lourdes, we had the Mid-Year play in honor 
of Reverend Mother General. I am enclosing the clipping, so you can get the whole 
programme. The drama was a new one-act setting of Jephte's Daughter, and was very 
effective. You yourself can judge by the cast what good acting we had. 

Shrove Tuesday we enjoyed a whole holiday. That meant, of course, a "long, 
long sleep", and the luxury of a few extra yawns. At noon we had a regular banquet, 
which we attended in white uniform. The College girls and the Graduates indulged 
in toasts and speeches; but we indulged in nothing stronger than water. 

In the evening, the College had a masquerade party, regular Mardi Gras. The 
"Canadian Literary Club" entertained the Academy at a Valentine Party. We had tea 
at 5.30 and passed from thence to the music hall which was prettily decorated in keeping 
with the festival. There was a dainty and humourous entertainment, one part of which 
consisted in an exhibition of the various styles of hat which have succeeded one another 
in the past century. As the Club includes all the B class, you can imagine that their 
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entertainment was lively. There were novelty dances and pretty prizes, and, of course, 
refreshments. The grand finale was a balloon dance, which sent us chasing after red 
bubbles as souvenirs of the occasion. The party was voted a great success. It was the 
last before Lent. Ash Wednesday brought us all to penance the next morning. Now 
that Lent has come, things will be quieter. 

Here is the programme and_ the clipping: 

GREETINGS or LovE AND LOYALTY PRESENTED TO REv. MoTHER GENERAL 

"February 11th was chosen this year by the students of Mount St. Vincent College 
and Academy as the day for presenting their greetings of love and loyalty to the reverend 
Mother General of the Community of the Sisters of Charity, Mother Mary Louise. A 
special programme prepared for the occasion was presented, disclosing varied talent, 
and abounding in proofs of affection. 

RONDO 

PROGRAMME. 

ORCHESTRA. 

Feast-Day Greeting. 
Mm CONSTANCE WAI.SH. 

SONG: Christina's Lament 
M155 KATHLEEN LYONS. 

PrANO: Cracovienne 
Miss ANNIE MANTIN. 

SoNG: L'Appel du Printemps, 
Miss AucE RuEL. 

THE ALTAR OF SACRIFICE. 

(A one~act biblical drama). 

Jephte' 
Elad, father of Jephte 
Nathan, a young warrior of Mizpah 
Amasa, father of Nathan 
Zebu!, a minstrel , 
A follow~r of Jephte 
Sheila, daughter of Jephte 
Dinah, nurse of Sheila -
Rachel, playmate of Sheila 
Rebecca. another playmate 

CHORUS OP DANCERS: 

SOLDIERS, SER v ANTS, ETC. 

MARY ROMANS. 

K. BURGESS. 

P. MELANSON. 

A. RUEL. 

B. Rus1Nov1TCH. 

M. ARCHER. 

C. McGRATH. 

M. HARRIS. 

K. LYON!. 

A. MANCINI. 

M. KENNEDY. 

M. BuR!t. 

Ha.ydn. 

Dvora.~. 

Paderews~i. 

MARY EGAN. 

MAU HACKE. 

MARY HousE. 

NORA FrrzRANDOLPH. 

AGATHA FULTZ. 

HARRIET MYERS. 

jEAN MONTAGUE. 

Holmes. 

MARIE Aci:El<MANN. 

CONSTANCE WALSH. 

MARGUERITE MERCHANT. 
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ANDANTE 

SONGS: Morning , 
Ecstasy 

DUET: Pas Des Cymbales 

COLLEGE ADDRESS , 

FOLIA MONTANA 

0!lCH!8TllA. 

MIS! MARY ROMANS. 

MIS! MAllGUElllTE McN1!1L. 

Miss PAULINE MELANSON. 

Goo SA VE THE KING. 

( Jum 1929 

Ronald. 
Rogers. 

Chaminade. 

ANNA CAMEii.ON. 

The theme of the drama was the tragic story of Jephte's Daughter. The text of 
the situation is found in the eleventh chapter of the Book of Judges, wherein we read 
that the Hebrew leader, Jephte, being hard pressed by the Ammonites, vows a rash vow 
unto the God Israel, promising that if the victory is given him, he will, on his return, 
sacrifice that creature which first comes to greet him out of his house. In the event, he 
is first greeted by his little daughter, who in honor of her father's victory and her own 
coming betrothal to the young warrior Nathan, has put on her mother's wedding robes. 
Jephte, in despair, takes counsel with the Hebrew leaders, but they hold him to his vow. 
The virgin daughter co-operates with her father in the sacrifice, and offers herself to his 
will, asking only that she be permitted to spend two months in preparation for the event. 
In the end, she retires with her companions to the mountains, there to lament her fate 
and prepare for her sacrifice. 

The part of Jephte was admirably played by Mary Egan. Mary Hache and Nora 
FitzRandolph, as Elders in Israel, were likewise excellent. Mary House, as Nathan, the 
lover of Jephte's Daughter, pleaded an eloquent but vain argument before the obdurate 
Elders. Jean Montague, as Sheila, was charming and graceful, executing a difficult sword 
dance with great dexterity. Constance Walsh and Marguerite Merchant, as dancers, 
won hearty applause. Marie Ackermann showed remarkable dramatic ability as Dinah, 
the old nurse of Sheila. The musical interpretation of the scene of triumph was remarkably 
well done. The chapting of the psalm of victory by Agatha Fultz was one of the most 
effective passages of the whole piece. The lament and the farewell was beautifully 
rendered. Miss Montague, in addition to her other talents, has a very pleasing singing 
voice. 

The musical accompaniment was in the hands of Miss Marguerite McNeil, pianist, 
and the Misses Mary Montague and Rosemary Finn, violinists. 

SALLY. 

March 21, 1929. 
DEAR BESS, 

Greetings! Spring is here at last! But of course, that is no news to you. You ·ve 
probably been anticipating the event by planning a Spring outfit. To us who wear the 
uniform there comes genuine, disinterested joy. 

But here is news. Madame· Norah Drewett de Kresz (who wouldn't remember 
her from last year!) came back and gave a special recital at the Mount. Weren't we 

}UNE 1929 FOLIA MONTANA PAGE 17 

fortunare? This year she was assisted by Miss Marjorie Vincent, who sang beautifully. 
Here is a sketch of the programme: 

The Pipers 
'Gavotte 
Rondo in A Minor 
3 Etudes , 
Songs: The Star 

Hebridian Song 
Virgin Slumber Song 

Canzonetta 
Sonnette , 
Sitting at the Spring , 
Thirteenth Rhapsodie (!) 
Song of the Open 

# 

DouoREAU. 
RoMEAU. 
MOZART. 

, Chopin(!) 
Rogers from 'Plato'. 

Kennedy-Kraser. 

Liszt. 
Liszt. 

Liszt. 
• La Forge. 

On Thursday, the 7th, we had our Ides of March-a week too soon! The College 
beat the Academy at Basket-ball. The College was in splendid trim, and so they trimmed 
us 5-2. They took for their motto .. Mum's the Word" and played soft music before 
the game! Then they had a funny parade, Ella Williams leading with a cornet, and the 
vthers carrying flags. They carried the ball in a huge flag, as if it were a corpse, and of 
,course, the drum went along. It was really the funniest dumb show I have seen for a 
long time. 

Ten days later, or rather nine, the charming C's entertained at a very charming 
St. Patrick's party. They utilized hoth the recreation hall and the gym. The first 
pbae was fitted out with small tables where we played Tombola and afterwards had 
refreshments. In the gym a really beautiful white and green Wishing-Tree was the 
centre Df attraction. As the price of admittance, everybody had to kiss the Blarney 
Stone 0). It was great fun. The "left-behinds" in the first dance were paired off and 
treated to wishes from the Wishing-Tree. Dear, dear! One even wished to walk up 
the Sisters· stairs! The rest of the evening was spent in novelty dances. Three of the 
hostesses, Bernadette Lannigan, Eunice McGillivray, and Mary Burel did a lively little 
Irish dance, representing an Irishman and two colleens, and sang "There's a typical Tip• 
perary". It was very well done. 

We have had two big recitals lately besides the usual Saturday night affairs at which 
we often hear our old Academy friends, Mary Romans, Marguerite McNeil, Mary 
Shannon, Kay Burgess,-stars which shine with an ever increasing brightness, and not a 
whit dimmed by the change into the cap and gown. The recitals were given according 
to grade, the Intermediate first, and then the Senior. Here you have them both. Read 
them at your leisure. 

In a few days we shall be leaving for the Easter holidays. The last home-going 
before the last! How much nearer it brings us to June! 

Always, 

SAttT. 
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Gavotte 

Gurlitt 
Heller 
Ringuet 

Song 

Grieg 
Heller 
Borowski 

Vioiin 

Friml 
Raff 
P. E. Bach 

Songs 

Grieg 
Thome 

Violin 

Von Wilm 
Beethoven 
&huett 

Song 

MacDowell 
Brazelton 
Mozart 

Songs 

Sibelius 
Albeniz 

Violin Duet 

FOLIA MONTANA }UNE 1929 

INTERMEDIATE PROGRAM. 

SATURDAY AFTERNOON, MARCH 9, 

Three-thirty. 

Cascade 
Avalanche, 

ORCHESTRA. 

Valse Neapolitaine 

Trees 
BEATRICE RueENOVITCH. 

Waltz 
A Curious Story 
Valsette 

Entractc 

No.;turne , 
Fahliau 
Solfeggio 

Indian Dawn 

HILDA MuRPHY. 

The Little Old Garden 
MARY HARRIS. 

Violin Obligate-MARY MoNTAC:UE. 
Spring 
Papillons Roses • 

Air Plaintif 
BEATRICE RueENCVITCH. 

Agitate 
&herzo Son. Op. 14. No. 2 , 
Canzonetta 

Lilies of Lorraine. 

Humoresque 
Tarentella , 
Sonata No. 3 

PAullNE MELANmN. 

A bowl of Roses 
A False Prophet · 

Romance 
Seguidella 

MARIE ACKERMANN. 

Au Bord d'un Ruisseau 
RosEMARY FINN. 
AsTRID BucKLEY. 

Goo SAVE THE KING. 

Set•ern. 

MARIE ACKERMANN. 
DOROTHY MoR;CN. 
HILD!\ MURPHY. 

Clar~e. 
f. Prindle Scott. 

RUTH ADAMS. 
LUCILLE THERIAULT. 

Boisdeffes. 

juNE 1929 

Andante 

The Falcon , 
Motu Perpetuo 
Malaguena • 

Songs 

Impromptu • 
In a boat 

Violin 

Winged Wings 

Song 

Violin 

Sonata XVIII 

FOLIA MONTANA 

ADVANCED PROGRAM. 

SATURDAY AFTERNOON, MARCH 16, 
Three-thirty. 

ORCHESTRA. 

ELEANOR COLEMAN. 

"Answer", 
Three Green Bonnets , 

CONSTANCE McGRATH. 

ELLA WILLIAMS. 

Mazurka 

MILDRED MORSON. 

CARMELLA GouTHREAU. 

Sans Toi 

ALICE RuEL. 

Romance , 

ROSEMARY FINN. 

Tehai~ows1<_v. 

Brazelton. 
Mac Dowell. 
AJbeniz. 

Terry. 
D'Hardelot. 

Reynold. 
Zec~over. 

Wienaws~i. 

Burleigh. 

D'Hardelot. 

Wienaw.<~i. 

Accompaniment for 2nd Piano 
Mozart. 
C'..-rieg. 

Violin Duet 

Polonaise 
Cantre Dance 

Songs 

Aspiration ' 

CATHERINE BURGESS. 
PAULINE MELANSON. (2nd. Piano). 

Souvenir 

MARY MONTAGUE. 
ROSEMARY fINN. 

BEATRICE RuBINOVITCH. 

Love's Coronation 
Christine's Lament 
Down Here 

KATHLEEN LYONS. 

The Lark's Song • 

p AUL!NE MELANSON, 

Geo SAVE THI! K1NG. 

Drdla. 

Jeffrey. 
Beethoven. 

Aylward. 
Dvora~. 

Bra~e. 

Mos~ows~i. 
Tchai~ows~y. 
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DEAREST BESS, 

JUNE 1929 

THE MOUNT, 

April 12, 1929. 

With "May Tests" coming on, there is not much time for letter-writing. Several 
:.things, however, will interest you. 

Just before Easter Reverend Charles Curran, D.D. gave us a very interesting lecture 
on Rome and the Solution of the Roman Problem. It was accompanied by "slides" 
and gave us some new lights on the Capital of Christendom and especially on the new
relations of the Holy Father with the Italian government. We are truly indebted to
Doctor Curran. 

Last Saturday we entertained, or rather, the College entertained, the girls of Seton 
Hall, Truro. As you know, the Sisters keep Seton Hall as a boarding place for Normal 
School girls. There were about twenty-five girls, all bright and interesting, and of course, 
all interested in the Mount. With them were three of our former girls, Marie Theriault, 
Winifred Barkhouse, and Genevieve D'Entremont. They had lunch, visited the various 
parts of the College and Academy, and danced and chatt~d until four o'clock. Then 
there was afternoon tea, after which we all went to the Chapel for Benediction. It 
was a lovely day. They left on the five o'clock train. 

This morning, we waved good-bye to Reverend Mother Louise, (Mother General)
and to Reverend Mother Mary Berchmans. Reverend Mother General is leaving for 
Rome, whither she sails from New York on the twentieth of this month. Reverend 
Mother Berchmans is accompanying her as far as New York. We are so glad that our 
dear Reverend Mother has this opportunity to visit Rome, an opportunity which came 
through kind friends, who offered to pay her entire expenses and those of her companion. 
Mother asked us, in leaving us, if she might tell the Holy Father that we are following
his Holiness's directions in regard to dress. We hope so; don't you? 

Well, I must stop, though this is a short letter. Much love to you from 

Yours as ever, 
SALLY. 

May l, 1929. 
DEAR BESS, 

Hurrah! May at last! Now begin our daily pilgrimages to our Lady's Grotto -
Their coming always heralds the end of another school year. To-day was glorious. 
Some of the early birds were out before breakfast. 

Do you realize that I haven't written for three weeks? Since Easter we have been 
delving harder than ever into our books. Xenophon and Archimedes I dedicate to the
four winds, but they come back regularly every morning-so what's the use? The May 
Tests, accompanied as usual by smiles and tears-are well over. Peace! Although the
marks were not startling, the A's and B's came through with flying colors. We are all 
trying for the certificate which allows no subject below 50% and an average of 60%. 
Wish us luck! The exams ended, as usual, with a hike of the eleventh and twelfth legions. 
under the supervision of Caesar himself, with a few stray-(how shall I write it?)-
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idiotae's! Provisions were kindly donated by the Mistress General, and "a good time 
was had by all". 

"Freckles" was the next feature. I am not speaking of personal appearance, or the 
results of the hike! It was a fairly good movie, and the proceeds were collected by the C 
Christian Doctrine Class for the Missions. They realized twenty dollars. Good for 
them! Our next movie was educational. We travelled around the world in a surprising
ly short space of time. You see we had to be back in time for the indispensable night 
study! Kharnak, the Pyramids, Athens, and Jerusalem were all enjoyed. 

The next evening we were carried in spirit to China by Father McGrath, of the 
China Mission Seminary. He was very inspiring, and gave us a few laughs over Chinese 
-customs and characters. I fear me many of our buxom lassies are getting their daily rice 
only to be fatter victims for the heathen Chinee. The Father's talk seems to have quicken
ed the mission spirit. 

How I wish you could have been here to witness the triumph of your former class
mate, Annie Mantin. Annie gave her recital last Saturday afternoon. You will prob
ably have already seen the programme in the daily newspaper. Our petite Annie was 
nearly deluged with flowers and gifts. 

The end of my page draws near, but I have yet one thing to tell you. Last Sunday 
evening, the "versatile B's" entertained the school by showing them themselves, as "ithers" 
see them. For several weeks snap-shot albums were rifled and an interesting collection 
illustrating "NOW" and "THEN" got ready for display. The picture of Betty, Mary 
K., Allie and Toot "in color" was very natural. The grown editions of the babies are 
not half so fascinating. What is it they say about pretty babies? 

The bell rings afar, and as you know, at M. S. V. promptness is the first law, and 
dilatoriness the beginning of all evils! 

As ever, 

DEAR BESS, 

SALLY. 

THE MOUNT, 

May 13, 1929. 

In one month and seven days, and dear knows how many hours and minutes, it will 
be all over! Another school year going-going-gone! You know from my letters 
how we have had the usual round of parties and gala days, but nothing so sweet as the 
Seton Club's. Our school babies-the D's, invited us all to a real May party, as dainty 
as themselves. The affair began with supper in our refectory which was tastefully 
decorated in pale shades of mauve and pink. After tea, we went to the Music Hall, but 
in order to start our first dance, we had to step through a real spider's web of tangled 
skeins, about a foot from the floor. Your name was attached to one end of the cord and 
your partner's to the other. Pat Clancey and Mary Walsh unravelled their cord first, 
and so came off each with a beautiful prize. "A Newfoundland Love Song" was the 
first diversion. This was sung by three of our Terra Nova lassies, Madeline Kennedy, 
Mary Archer, and Louise McNamara. There was a funny sketch hy Catherine Comer-
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ford and Marv Greene, in which Catherine, the new parson, came to condole the widow 
on the loss of her favorite horse, and she all the time, was talking about her deceased 
husband! Clare Cragg did a very dainty balloon dance in costume, and the two Mer
chants, dressed as school children, gave a little "talkie" song on "School Days". It was 
very pretty and very entertaining. S::> we danced the evening out. 

The next day, the twelfth, was the "big" day-the Convention of the Mission 
Crusade. There were over two hundred guests, and the whole affair was very inspiring. 
We went first to the Chapel where there were two Acts of Consecration, one to the 
Sacred Heart, read by a girl from the Academy of the Sacred Heart, and one to Our Lady 
read by one of the bovs from St. Mary's. The singing of the Crusaders' Hymn was 
glorious. The busines~ meeting took almost two hours. Our paper, on the Catholic 
Extension Society of Canada, was written by Eileen Ryan and read by Constance Mc
Grath, both of the College. The ''social intermissi')n" was interesting, to say the least! 
Then we had a picture taken! That was some fun. The picture, I believe, is in to-day's 
paper, so you have probably seen it. Solemn Benediction closed the day. You should 
have heard that young army singing! 

On Saturday Mary Romans is giving her recital. A large group of girls is taking 
part in "May the Maiden", which is very beautiful. The following Saturday we hope 
to have the gym exhibition and Mary Shannon's recital. Then follows College Com
mencement Week, Alumnae Day, and then-exams and "Home, Sweet Home"! Well, 
it has all flown so quickly since September, that it won't seem any time before we 're all 
packing up. It h;:is been a glorious year, though! 

I shall write again as soon as possible, and finish out the "events". That reminds 
me! We 're practi::ing for our field day, and looking forward to the Commercials' party. 
They always give such nice affairs! 

Well, good-hye for this time! 
As usual, 

SALLY. 

P. S. This is the programme for the meet on May 24th: 

1. 50 yards dash. 

2. Standing Broad Jump. 

3. Running Broad Jump. 

4. Running High Jump. 

5. Hurdle Race. 

6. Relay Race. 

7. Archery Contest. 

8. Arch Ball. 

9. Basket-ball (Blacks I vs. Purples II). 

10. Shuttle Flag Race. 
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GRADUATING RECITAL. 
OP 

MISS ANNIE MANTIN 

Pianist 

Assisted by 

Miss MARY RoMANS, Soprano 

Miss 1'.1ARGARET McNEIL, Accompanist 

AND 

PUPILS OF THE AESTHETIC CLASS 
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Saturday, April Twenty-Seventh, Nineteen Hundred and Twenty-Nine 

SONATA ' 
ALLEGRO MoDERATO 
ANDANTE MoLTO 

PROGRAM. 

ALLA M1NUETTO MA Paco Pm LENTO 
FINALE 

READING ON BACH 

PRELUDE ENGLISH SUITE III. 
GAVOTTE ET MUSETTE 

Miss ELLA WILLIAMS. 

Interpretative Dance-Miss MARIE AcKERMANN. 
SCHERZO IN B MINOR 
SONGS: NIGHTINGALE AND THE RosE , 

ECSTASY 
MAY MAGIC 

Miss MARY ROMANS. 
DEux ARABESQUES: No. I. in G, 

No. II. in E 
DEUX PRELUDES: Minstrels 

Voiles 

Op 7. Giicg. 

Bach. 

Op. 31, Chopin. 
Rims~y-Korsa~o.ff. 

Ro1ers. 
Strauo11. 

DebttSS)'. 

Interpretative dance: Miss JEAN MoNTAGUE. 

FANTAISIE IMPROMPTU 
CRACOVIENNE FAN!'ASTIQUE 

Miss ELLA WILLIAMS. 
Miss CoNsTANCE WALSH. 
Miss MARIE AcKERMANN. 

Op. 66. Gwpin. 
Op. 14. Pader::wsi{i. 

Goo SA VE THE KING. 
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GRADUATING RECITAL. 
OP 

MISS MARY STORRS ROMANS 

Lyric-Soprano. 

Assisted by 

Miss MARGUERITE McNEIL. 

Pianist. 

And the pupils of the V ccal and Aesthetic Classes. 

Saturday, May 18, 1929. 

PROGRAMME. 

Morning (Summertime Cycle) 
Violin Obligate: Miss MARY MONTAGUE. 

I know that my Redeemer liveth (Messiah) 
Polly Willis (Old English) , 

Un be! di, vedremo (Madame Butterfly) 

Violin Duet: Souvenir 

Peace I Leave with You 

Miss MARY MONTAGUE. 

Miss RosEMARY F1NN. 

(a) The Nightingale and the Rose 
(b) Ecstasy 

(c) May Magic 

Adieu, forets (Jeanne d'Arc) 

Piano: Jardins sous la Pluie 
Impromptu , 

May the Maiden, 

Choral Dance Cycle 

Miss MARGUERITE McNEIL. 

Paraphrased from the Ballet Music in Faust (Gounod) 

Gon SAVE THE KING. 

}UNE 1929 

Ronald. 

Handel. 

Dr. Arne. 

Puccini. 

Drdla. 

'Tinney. 

Rimsb-Korsa~off. 

Rogers. 

, .Stratton. 

'T schu.i~owsb. 

Debussy. 

McDowell. 

H. W. Loomis. 
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JOHN DANIEL LOGAN. 

JN John Daniel Logan, the Mount lost, not only a friend, but a 
friend with a rare talent for friendship. From its earliest days, 

he was associated with our young College, in which he gave summer 
school courses during the first summer of its existence. May his 
soul rest in peace! 

Though a citizen of the world in variety of experience and 
breadth of sympathy, Doctor Logan remained to the last very loyally 
Nova Scotian. He belonged to Pictou County, but received the 
best of his education at Dalhousie, where he made a brilliant record; 
then on to Harvard, where he took his doctor's degree in Philosophy 
under Professor James. He taught successfully at various schools 
in the United States and in Canada; he wrote for many widely 
read periodicals; he won recognition as a poet, and published several 
volumes of verse, and later, the monumental Highways of Canadian 
Literature. He volunteered during the World War, and saw active 
service; it was that soul-trying experience that led him into the 
Church, and fostered the Christly friendship between himself and 
the late beloved Monsignor Foley. 'The Little Blue Ghost tells the 
story of his conversion; 'The Singing Silence immortalizes his love 
for Monsignor Foley. 

Doctor Logan himself was greater than his attainments. He 
had all the Celtic warmth of feeling and spirituality of vision, and a 
·chivalry of soul that prompted him on more than one cold winter's 
day to give away his coat to a poor man who met him on the street. 
He shared his money generously with those in need. He chummed 
with enthusiastic small boys and made friends of mere babies. He 
never missed an opportunity of doing a favor for a friend. Surely, 
it is these unrecked-of things that are especially a memory of joy 
to him now; these, 

"the best portion of a good man's life, 
'The little, nameless, unr.:membered acts 
Of ~indness and of love." 
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Academic Graduates 

'/ 

MARGARET LAUDER . 

H ALI PAX, N ovA ScoTI A. 

M AGGIE , the happy, care-free lover of books , 
whose main ambition seems to be to read 

every volume in the library 1 N ot a bad ambition 
at t hat ; but M aggie would prefer a peep into 
C urrent Events to a last look at her lesson before 
class. Of course, there are other attrac tions, 
one of the chief of which seems to be the Pharmacy 
door at certain hours. For generosity and kind· 
ness of heart she can not be excelled . Her school 
life from early Junior days has been spent at M . S. V. 
She has shown a fl air for athletics and excels chief
ly in tennis and basket-ball. Her studies have 
been more than successfu l, and she will have a 
better opportunity to show her t alent when she 
returns to C ollege next year. 

MARIE AcKER~IANN. 

H .~ Ll fAX, N GVA S C O TIA. 

V ERSATILE- that's M arie. \Ve w onder if 
there will ever be an e:1d to her accomplish· 

ments, fo r new surprises spri n~ u p in he r v ic in it y 
every day . A talented \\Tit·: r , a d ramatic star , 
a lover of all outdoor and indoor sport , gifted with 
a pre tt y voice and <! charming pasona lit y , Mari~ 

has won the affec tion as wel l as t he admira tion of 
all who know her. M erries t of t he gradua tes, she 
has also prO\·cd herself an earnes t stude nt, as is 
seen from the fac t that she wears t he honor medal 
and holds the d iffic ult d~ice of C lass Pres iden t. 
She also carr ied the sil ve r meda l fo r Ph ys ica l Train· 
ing. M arie is a true daugh ter of M. S. V . fo r she lus 
been w ith us from ha junior days. She expec t <: 
to study fo r kinJ <:rgarten work next ye.ir. N eed 
we say w hat high hop~ s are held fo r her7 
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ANNIE M ANTIN. 

HALIP;\X , NovA ScOTIA. 

G OOD things are said to be done up in small 
parcels. W hat better proof of it have we 

than in our tiny class musician? Reaching only 
to the fi ve foot mark, Annie has always had the 
di~tinction of being the smallest in the class. A 
more fe rvent lover of music it would be difficult 
to find. Chopin, Grieg, Bee thoven, Schumann, 
Schubert , and DeBussey, are all her frimds, and 
fo rm th<· topic of her ordinary thoughts and con· 
,·crsati ')n. She even dreams ot them, and who 
shall S3Y that i: is not owing to th is that she is so 
a ,· ers~ to \\·a king up in the morning? For hard 
work Annie has fe ,._. equals; but all the work in 
the world would not nnke her less sweet and lov· 
able. She hores to be a t rue disc iple of the masters. 
\Vhere , we shall not say . Perhaps at M. S. V. 
\Vho knows? 

IRENE l\1cQuiLLAN. 

HALIPAX, Nm-.~ ScOTIA . 

J RENE is another of the group which has en· 
joyed Lill iputian ad ventures at M . S. V. As 

an J\ loysian Irene won the meda l for general 
e"cellence, and she has never lost her well-deserved 
reputation as a student and an all -round girl. H er 
love of music and her voca l talent have had to 
give way before the more fundamental need of a 
genenl training in preparation for a college course. 
Her favorite re:rea tion is found in mathematics, 
but fo r all that she enjoys a dance or a game of 
basket-hall as much as anybody. In spite of an 
absence of some weeks for the sake of a surgical 
operation, she has managed to keep abreast of the 
class and to reach the goal of graduation . Next 
yea r we hope to ha,·e Irene back in the College. 
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J 

ALICE SMITH. 

NORT H S YDNEY, C . B. 

T ALL, blonde, with a brigh t smile that wins 
a way anywhere, "Al" Smith is a popular 

character at M . S. V. She is the competent 
secretary of both the Freshman Club and the 
Sodality, as well as our representative in Mission 
Crusade activities. A s a member of the All-Star 
basket-ball team and t he w inner of last year's 
tennis championship, she has won laurels in the 
athletic fi eld. Energetic, reliable, and a good 
student (especially in maths) she bids fa ir for success 
anywhere. A s yet her fu ture career is undecided, 
hut there are rumours concerning. . . well, rumours 
from North Sydney , anyway. 

A GNES GARNIER. 

N O RTH S YDNE Y, C. B. 

"MOTHER", or " Mum", as she is known b y 
her Freshman assoc iates, is our able Pre

fect of the Child ren of M ary Socia li t y and ge ne ra l 
comforter of the aflli cted, especiall y of t he much 
affl icted "A's". She has w on the reputa tion of 
being one of the most unselfi sh and re liable g irls 
in t he school. H er thoughtfu lness fo r o the rs is 
without doubt t he secre t of her popular ity , and h e r 
w illingness to help any good under taking h as 
made her one to be counted on w hen work is to 

be done. H er talents are inclined towa rds li t e r 
atu re and art , but she is an all round s tude nt , as 
results show . The hope is cheri shed by a 11 tha t 
" M um" may retu rn to C ollege to con t inue he r 
stud ies and prepare for a teaching care<: r, - secu la r 
or otherwise . 
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Lucy FLETCHER. 

D EB ERT , NO VA SCOTI A . 

J N the th ree years t hat Lucy has been w ith us 
she has proved that quiet people are not adve rse 

to having some fun . Even though this tall , dark , 
self-possessed young lady ordinarily has lit tle to 
say, her brown eyes have a spark le t hat is oftenest 
shown when the C lub has plans afoot for enter
tainment. Lucy is an excellent student and is 
fondest of English, "math" , and Chemistry. Her 
even disposition and perfec t poise are assets to be 
envied, indeed . It is these qua lities which have 
made for her popularity at M . S. V. and will make 
for her success in other fi elds of activity. 

MARJORIE O'BRIEN. 

C A NN I N G, N OVA SCOTIA. 

MAR]" is one of our best students in mathe-
matics. C omplica ted problems are a re

creation to her, and >he admits that she finds 
" maths" fasc inating. Her brilliancy in this 
branch of study is due to her even-mindedness and 
thoroughly practical na ture. Though proverbially 
t hin, M arjorie is a power on the All-Star basket
ball team and led t he Academy to victory against 
the C ollege in the firH battle of the year. Gym
nastics of all kinds are her favorite indoor recreation, 
as not a few mishaps will hear witness. She first 
announced herself at M. S. V . w ith a sprained 
ankle; but such things are a\! in the year's programme 
with " M arj" . W e t rust that she will find outlet 
for ha talen ts in a wider sphere next year . 
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ELEANOR COLEMA N . 

H ALIPAX, NOVA SCOTIA. 

A LWAYS the same ! Even tempered, quie t, 
that 1s Elea nor. Whtie most of he r time is 

spent at the piano, she che ri shes a strong liking 
for 'ports, and is one of our stronges t basket-ball 
guards On the tennis courts, too, she is an 
active fi gure and enjoys a good game. In her 
three year ·s residence she has won the re~pec t 

and affec tion of both teachers and pupils. As she 
has specialized in music, her career in the futu re w ill 
probably be devoted to teachin g. M ay her years 
be a" harmonious as those spent at M. S. V. 1 

NOEL 
Noel. 

a stable 
blue shadows from the pines on the crystalled snow. 

Stars. 
points of gold, silver, red, 
~park le in the sky the color of blue-berries. 

The lowing of cattle, 
their breath a white steam frozen 111 the blue-tanged air. 

A manger. 
M ary wrapped 111 a mantle of blue 
a child's cry 
wild burst of angels' song 
dark forms of shepherds amid the white-coated flocks. 

Three kings . . .. 
three camels etched against the blue 
a star trailing light. 

NOEL' 
MARIE A CKERMAN N. 
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Commercial Graduates 

./ 
J osEPHINE MuNRO. 

A~rnERST, NovA ScoTIA. 

JOE" came to the M ount two yea rs ago and 
entered the '"C" class where she established 

a very good record for hersel f as a student. She 
followed the '"fl" course at home last year, but 
returned in September for Commercial Work . 
Here again her ability as a stud~nt and an earnest 
worker has made itself felt, and she is one of the 
staunchest of the '"Commercials". She plays a 
li\•ely forward on the '"Red" basket-ball team, and 
is an ardent tennis player. Her ambition is to 
follow the lead of her sister Louise who is one of 
the most bril!idnt of the Commercial Alumnae 
of M . S. V. 

KATHLEEN LYONS. 

KE:-<TVtL!.E, N o•:.>\ ScoTI'\. 

K ATHLEEN was late in en tering the ranks of 
the Commercials, hut soon made up lost 

work and now holds a high place on the H onour 
Roll. She is a lover of sport and a graceful skater. 
B~st known of her many gifts is her beautifui 
contralto voice, which wr> are aiways glad to he;, r 
on concert nights. Her reputation as a singer 
has won her a place in musical circles and her sunny 
disposition and pleasing personality ho.ve brought 
her social success. We hope that she will continue 
her :nusica l studies next year when she returns for 

secretarial sc ience. 
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R OSEMARY FI NN . 

H ALIFAX, NovA ScoTrA. 

R OSEMARY has been at the M ount for 
ten years, and has know n school life as a 

Junior, an Aloysian, and a Senior. A glance at 
the H onour Roll will show you just how well she 
has succeeded. In the Commercial class she 
has established a record fo r herself for con· 
scientious work and reliabil ity. She is also 
known to w ield a violin bow with great skill and 
holds a prominent place in the orchestra. R ose· 
mary is t he personification of neatness, which is a 
great asset in the business world. T hough her 
ambition is to begin her business career at once, 
we hope that she will return next year for secre• 
t ar ial science. 

EDITH ErsNOR. 

L UNENBURG , N OVA SCOTI A. 

THIS is Edith 's fir st year a t t he M oun t , b ut 
she has established a record for h e r self in 

the Co::nmercial class w hich it would be h ar d to 
surpass. For speed, thoroughness, and gener al 
excellence she has few riva ls. T o these qualitie!I 
she adds the supreme merit of a business woman ,
reliability. H er good nature and ge ne rosity we 
all know . With such qualities, it is no t to be 
wondered a t that we hold hi gh hopes for h er, a nd 
feel that M. S. V. w ill hear more of her w h e n ~he 

enters the business world. 
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A STRID BUCK LEY. 

S YDNEY, c. B. 

A STRID, . or '"!'oat", . as she is commonly 
ca li ed , 1s President a t the Commercial Class. 

As a student she is painstaking and persevering. 
She is Captain of the "Red" basket-ball team, 
and as such, has led the C ommercials to victory. 
She certainly "plays the game" wherever she is, 
and by her constant good nature and happy dis· 
position has won the admiration and affec tion of 
her classmates. Her ta lent for ex·tempore speech· 
making and her ready wit make her a lively member 
of any group at recreation. W e feel sure tha t our 
preside nt will fi nd success in whatever field she 
chooses. 

I 
MARY HAcHE. 

D ARTMOU TH, Nov A SconA. 

A MID the ups and downs of our miniature 
Commercial world, M ary has managed to 

find success and to hold on to her fund of good 
nature. Her industry and patience are remarkable, 
and she has won the reputation of being perfectly 

'reliable. Her talents are not confined to the 
Commercial Room, however. On the Academy 
stage M ary is one of our finest dramatic stars and 
has played important roles all through her A cademic 
career. After four years of steady work, and 
after accumulated honors in other classes, M ary 
takes her Commercial diploma. 
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CLARA MACK ENZIE. 

SYDNEY, C. B. 

THIS is Clara's first year at the M ount. She 
entered the Commercial Class in September, 

with the determination to w in her diploma, and 
has since that time tra veiled to the goal of her 
ambition. M odest and unassuming, she has a 
depth of good judgment and a fund of common 
sense on which her friends can always rely. Though 
a good talker , Clara has acquireJ the art of listen· 
ing, and is a love r of pace. Her friendliness 
and cheerfulness will be <1ssets cf va lue in the 
"husiness world which she hopes soun to enter. 

VIOLA M c LEAN. 

S YD :-< EY, c. 8. 

VIOLA, we_ a re told , was lo?.th to leave S yd ne y, 
but havrng finally made the b reak w it h 

" Home, Sweet H ome"' found the Mount so inte rest· 
ing a place that she hopes to re turn fo r Sec re ta ria l 
Science next yea r. H er specia l aptitude is fo r 
Commercial Law, and she led the c lass in the e xam
ination on this subjec t . Dependable and serio u s 
when there is need, she is a lso a lover of fun. H er 
sense of humour and gift of sympathy h ave marle 
her one of th e most popular girls in the sc hool. 

" ,. · ' 
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!SABEL CARRUTHERS. 

HALIPAX, No v A SCOTIA. 

}SABEL attended the Mount as a tiny Junior. 
Later she migrated to the West, but after ten 

years' absence returned to the school that had 
won her heart. She was very welcome to the 
Commercial Class, and in spite of the fac t that she 
was late in arriving, showed her earnestness by 
joining the rear end of the class and workincr stead
ily up to the front rank . Somewhat of a d~eame r, 
she nevertheless shows energy and quickness at 
her work, especially at the t ypewriter. With 
a pleasant personality and a large heart, she has 
made many friends. We feel that Isabel will 
.succeed in whatever she undertakes. 

HILDA MURPHY. 

HALIPAX, NovA SCOTIA. 

HILDA came to the Mount as a tiny Junior 
and has been with us for more than ten 

years. · She was a member of last year's B class, 
but decided to turn her talen ts to a commercial 
career. O wing to illness, she lost a !lumber of 
weeks of school, but nevertheless, with pluck and 
determination, has managed to make good the 
loss and has arrived at commercial graduation . 
Hilda is a musician as well as a business woman, 
and plays both the piano and violin very well. 
She has been a member of the orchestra for a number 
of years. At recreation she is always among the 
dancers, and though quiet , enjoys herself in a 
crowd. 
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I 

PAULINE RANKI N. 

SrnNF.Y, C. B. 

PAULINE was a " new girl" in September, 
when she began her commercial career. 

She soon found a place in the hearts of all the girl•, 
and especially in those of her classmates, so that 
she is one of the most popular girls of t he school. 
She has worked conscientiously, and deser ves 
su~cess. Pauline is an all round good sport, and 
one c.f our prettiest dancers. W e hcpe that she 
will return nex t yeu for Secretarial Science. 

HAZEL FRANC I S. 

Svo...:JoY Mines, C. B. 

HAZEL made a re puta tion las t yea r by her 
lawsuit vs. Frances G rcgcire over Iodine. 

Since that time she h <: s ente red t horou ghl y into 
Commercial 2c tiv:tiea and has a tta ined success. 
She is much praised a lso, fo r he r wor k in the 
Domes tic Science D~partme nt . We are p roud to 
have H aze l as a member of t he All-Sta r basket· 
ball team, w here she plays a s t rong d e fense. H er 
w arm heart and her sense of humour w ill be a 

grea t aid to her in w hatever career she w ill c h oose 
to fo llow. 

j UNE 1929 FOLIA MONTANA P AGE 37 

B ERNADETTE RuEL. 

Q uEnr.c, P. Q . 

BERNADETTE is a French demoiselle with 
a liveliness of disposition t hat makes itself 

felt wherever she goes. Though always ready 
for a good time, especiall y if there is a mischievous 
side of it, Bernadette never neglects her studies 
and has made a record which inany an English 
girl would envy . Her he; rt leads her a merry 
dance, and she was reported to have lost it on 
several occasions, hut somehow it always comes 
back, and she is all the merrier for its ret~rn . 
Whatever she undertakes in the future ·we feel 
sure will be a success, fo r Bernadette has the will, 
the brain, and the energy to overcome all obstacles. 
So far she has not learned the English word "fail". 

.. 

RAYMONDE SoRMANY. 

EoMUNDSTON, °N EW BRuNsw 1cic. 

WHEN Raymonde came to the M ount in 
September, she could hardly speak a word 

of English. Now she can talk as fluently as any 
of us. With such odds against her, Raymonde 
undertook to learn shorthand and despite the dis· 
advantage, has always managed to obtain a very 
creditable report. Nothing ruffles her even tern· 
per, and she is always calm and contrnted. We 
hope to see her hack with her friend Bernadette 
nex t year, for further st u-1y. 
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THE BRIDAL WREATH. 
0 

Characters (meet your friends). 

'The Bride-ALLIE SMITH. 

Her Guests-MARIE ACKERMANN. 
ELEANOR COLEMAN. 
MARJORIE O'BRIEN. 

TIME-the present. 

(A Two Act Play.) 

BY AGNES GARNIER. 

MARGARET LAUDE!t. 
Lucy FLETCHER~ 
ANNIE MANTIN. 

!RENE McQu1LLAN. 

ACT I. 

ScE.NE-the trunk room at M. S. V. 

DRAMATIS PERSONAE-the Graduates of '29. 

}UNE 1929 

The curtain rises just at the moment when Marie Ackermann "s trunk is on the 
point of bursting from the variety of assorted goods which it has been made to contain. 
Tennis racquet and snow shoes have been refused admittance, and lie helplessly on the 
floor. Sister hovers in the distance. 
MARIE (with face flaming from exertion): "For goodness sake, girls, help me to close this 

trunk!" 

CHORUS OP VOicEs: "Sit on it!" 
MARIE: "What do you think I weigh? Now, if I were of the size of Marjorie, I might 

think I had avoirdupois sufficient. As it is .... " 

MARJORIE: "Now for that, I, for one, won "t sit on your trunk." 

VOICE IN THE DISTANCE: "Marie, Marie Ackermann!" 

MARIE: "Here I am!" 

VOICE IN THE DISTANCE: "You've forgotten something." 

MARIE: "What? No, don't tell me! I haven't room for a thing more." 

VOICE IN THE DISTANCE: "All right! It's only your Chemistry smock." 

Lucy: "You can donate it, my dear, and get your name placed on the list of benefact.ors." 

MARIE: "What a noble idea! I will! Everybody bear witness! Hereby, I give and 
bequeath my Chemistry smock, in its present condition, to the Chemistry 
lab. at M. S. V." 

MARGARET LAUDER (with her arms full of books): "Somebody tell me! What shall I 
do with these?" 

ALLIE: "Start a library." 

MARGARET: "Start a bonfire rather! My hat! A sweet mess!" 
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ANNIE MANTIN (sorting over her music): "Gracious! What shall I do with all this jazz?" 

IRENE: "Your music teacher will welcome it, Annie." 

MARIE (from the top of her trunk, which she has succeeded in half closing): "Girls! girls! 
I have the dinkiest idea! Let's make a pact. The very first one who marries 
must invite the others to be her bridesmaids!" 

CHORUS: "Yes, let's!" 
I 

(The pact is drawn up and duly signed by each of the Graduates of '29). 

MARGARET LAUDER (reads): "We eight girls, being in our sound senses .... " 
MARJORIE (aside): "Hear! Hear!" 

MARGARET (continues): " .. do swear in our own presence .... " 

ALLIE: "That's no way to swear. Let's get somebody to hear us." 
(Enter at this moment, Mary Harris and Eva Gavin). 

MARY: "What's up, girls?" 

ALLIE: "You're just in time. Just listen!" 

MARGARET (ccntinues): "do swear in the presence of Mary Harris and Eva Gavin, that 
whichever girl first marries will ask all the rest to be _her bridesmaids." 

CHORUS (raising their right hands): "Agreed!" 

CURTAIN. 

ACT II. 
TIME: Five Years Later.· 

PLACE: The Smith home, North Sydney. 
The curtain rises upon a scene of confusion. A. Smith, a hurried, flurried bride, 

is throwing costly garments, beautiful flowers, urns and vases (unwelcome wedding gifts) 
at all who oppose her wishes. She is at odds with her hair dresser who is vainly attempting 
to curl her short locks. 
THE MAID (coming i!1 breathless): "Oh, Miss Allie, there's the funniest collection of 

women downstairs, who say they've come to be your bridesmaids." 
ALLIE: "Bring them right up! At last! I knew they'd come!" 

Exit Maid. 
A moment of tense silence on the stage, in which interval the hair,dresser actually 

produces a curl over the bride's left ear. 
Suddenly enter without noise, eight silent figures. The Bride is about to rush 

forward when she is warned back by the first figure, a tall personage in ghostly habili, 
ments, with sea weed clinging to her garments and oysters and other shell fish hanging 
from her slimy hair. The cynical smile, however, gives a clue to identity, and the spectator 
recognizes the face of Margaret Lauder. In hollow tones she proclaims the sad truth: 

GHOST: "I am the ghost of Margaret Lauder. 'A sweet mess,' say you? Nay, weep 
no more, ye school,mates .... I am become the guardian of the shore .... I was 
drowned in the Irish Sea while crossing from England on a visit to a Scotch 
relative of mine .... " (she vanishes). 

As the Ghost retires the second figure comes forward. (This personage is clad in a 
toga and wears sandals). 
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SECOND F1GURE: "I am Eleanor Coleman of yore, now known as Madame Eleanora. I 
received your invitation in Sparta where I was· taking a brief holiday after 
a heavy concert tour. My fancy for Greek profiles still holds me, and I 
was doing some sketchings when the summons reached me." 

THIRD V1s1TOR (with leopard. skin draped about her slight figure): "I am Irene McQuillan. 
I was iq the African Jungle when I received your invitation. I am the 

. first white woman to penetrate so far. At present I am known as The 
Jungle Queen .... I've brought you a few giant June bugs for a present ... 

FouRTH V1s1TOR (dressed in College gown and carrying a collection of test tubes, air 
pumps, etc.): "And I am Lucy Fletcher, Ph.D. (Doctor of Physics, you know). 
As a result of my experiments with sulphuretted Hydrogen, I have got my 
name placed on the list of the world's great women scientists. I am No. 
2C01 en the bulletin which hangs at the present day in the M. S. V. lab. 
I was in the midst of an experiment when your invitation arrived, but I 
came at once, not stopping, even, to turn off the gas. 

FunH V1s1TOR (in b~llet costume and carrying a large English literature text book): .. And 
here's Marie!" (bowing profoundly, then pirouetting). "How do you like 
me? I have really a very busy season ahead of me. You see, I impersonate 
L'Allegro and interpret Milton in a Russian ballet. But I simply had to 
come. My dear Allie, you look charming. That one curl is so effective!" 

SIXTH VISITOR (in black velvet gown with a train): "Signora Mantini at your service! 
I have come to play your wedding march, Allie. Lead me to the piano. I 
was asleep when your invitation arrived, but here I am!" 

SEVENTH VISITOR (a very stout person in flamboyant orange dress): "Yes, I am Marjorie. 
my increased size is the result of the physical training course which I followed 
at M. S. V. in my graduating year. Advertising has become my specialty. 
I demonstrate for the Major in various schools and academies and lecture 
on "The Benefits of Physical Drill", and "How to Acquite a Figure". I 
came to dance at your wedding, Allie." 

BRIDE (shyly): "I am sure you're all very welcome. I suppose it can't be helped about 
poor Margaret. But, where is Agnes Garnier?" 

Lucy: "You remember, she didn't sign the contract that day. So she didn't feel that 
she ought to come. Anyhow, she says the Rule won't let her depart from 
the convent. 

BRIDE (excitedly): "The convent! You don't tell me!. ... " 

IRENE (soothingly): "It's all right, Allie dear. You know after all our mission activities. 
Agnes felt that someone ought to give her life to the cause. So she's out 
in Central Africa teaching the pickaninnies. I met her there myself .... " 

BRIDE (falling into a chair): "Oh, I am overcome! Water! Ice-water, please!" 

Confusion on the stage. Three or four run for water. The rest crowd about the 
bride and fan her. In the background the ghost of Margaret Lauder appears in majestic 
attitude and pronounces one word: "Vale!" 

CURTAIN. 

?IJ 

JUNE 1929 FOLIA MONTANA PAGE 41 

COMMERCIAL CLASS. 

COMMERCE-Where would the world be if it were not for commerce? Stenog• 
graphers are as much a part of the business world as a teacher is of school. The 

business man would hardly be able to carry on his business if it were i:iot for his stenog
r< pher's help. Mount Saint Vincent realizes this and gives the best course possible. 

In September, 1928, began another year of the Commercial class. Wishing to con
tinue the good name the class has always held in former years, we all started to work in 
earnest. That school year now is drawing to a close. · It seems only a short time ago 
that the Commercials first assembled. "They say there is divinity in odd numbers. 
either in nativity, chance, or death." The twenty-one Commercials of 1929 have proved 
it. 

Only a few days passed before we had got into the "business swing." Our work 
progressed nicely in September and October and we were preparing for the final English 
exam, when at the end of the month our dear teacher left us to undergo an operation at 
the Halifax Infirmary, where her stay was necessarily prolonged. During the month of 
November, we "Commercials" showed how businesslike we could be. A Sister sub
stitute from St. Patrick's Girls' High School, taught us Shorthand. At this time we wrote 
the White's English test. At the first of December we were glad to be able to welcome 
Sister back. Till Christmas the greater part of our time was then spent on Shorthand, 
Bookkeeping and Typewriting. In January we took the finals in bookkeeping, results 
being one or two failures. February and the first of March were divided between Gregg 
Theory and Gregg Style. We all wrote the 0. G. A. and on the 19th of March wrote 
the Theory test from New York. Now our program turns to Filing, Geography and 
Dictation. Speaking of Dictation, Sister dictated the follqwing one day, "'Dear Sir: 
We are pleased to give you the following information concerning our No. 12 in,cinerator." 
Sister called upon Raymonde, one of our French pupils to transcribe. This is what she 
read, "Dear Sir: "We are teased to giving you inflamation on turning an insinuator." 
By the way I might mention in our class there are about nine French girls, and the first 
week you could hear on all sides, .. I will look it up in my 'dictionaire'." This last named 
book was the constant companion of many of them. 

During this brief period our lives have been filled with joy and sorrow, joy for those 
who have been successful-sorrow to those who have made the attempt and failed. With 
a few exceptions joy has had the predominance. 

Just after Christmas one of the class, Lillian Daigle, from Edmundston, left the class 
on account of an operation for appendicitis. She will finish the course next year, we hope. 

Every Commercial loves the Sunday night club time, especially when Sister reads 
stories to us. No, you need not laugh; we are not babies. You would enjoy the weekly 
session as much as we do. By the way, our club is called the Commercial Debating Club. 
Have you been to any of our debates yet? 

Somebody passed the commercial room last Saturday. There was Toot Buckley, 
outside the door, sitting on the floor. She was heard to mutter, .. My punishment is too 
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great to endure." "Toot" had better be on time after this . Sister wants to ins til punctual
ity and if the sign, "I am late, what a pity!" which faces you on entering the room is not 
sufficient, other means have to be employed. 

Rosemary wishes lessons on how to use a black board eraser. W ould some charitable 
person be so kind as to teach her? 

Edith is the noisest little girl in the class; but really she is very quie t w h e n she 
goes to bed. 

There seems to be a strong connection between the McKenzie and R ankin daughters . 
Did I hear some one say Pauline has a hrother? 

Hilda Murphy will soon be leaving us to take up a position in Barnes' Circus, as 
the fa t lady. That is not very kind, is it Hilda? 

Kay Lyons says that nothing is so hard , but search w ill find it. Kay was sent for 
the carbon paper the other day. C an you guess the rest ? Concentra ti '.:.m 1 

Mary Hach e was taught to believe that "we know wha t we are but know n o t what 
we may be." Her main expressions are "Are we allowed? M ay we do this, etc?" 

Bernadette helieves in the quotat ion, "Give me liber ty or g ive me death." Sh e 
has now become accustomed to leaving her dictionaire, as she knows many words in 
Angla is. 

Hazel is our star-bookkeeper. I think the Infirmary will be dismissing its Sister 
bookkeeper soon. 

Vera is very atten tive in law. One day she was heard to say, "Methought I h eard 
a voice cry, 'Sleep no more!' " 

There are two questions I should like to ask: Why does J o like to go t o twelve o 'cl ock 
study, and why does Biny McLean never go near the junior class-ro::im? 

In closing, I wish to express to M ajor Almeder the hearl:iest th ;i.nks <"md good wishes 
of the two Commercial classes for being so good to us during the year and esp ecially in 
giving us the radio. Last, but not least, we wish to express our ar preciation of o ur 
t eacher's kindness and our eagerness to profit by her example and direc tion. 

I SABEL CAR RUT HERS. 

Tl-.e Cc1rn~ercials th is year had the need of tendering their sym p:tt~i~;, t'1 r :::u :sh th ~i r 

tEacher, to Mr. Gregg of New York, on the death of his helovd wiFe. Fx the C :n1-
rr:e rcial pupils Mr. Robert Gregg is indeed a living pers ::nalit)1 , n Jt m ~r.::'.y a!1 au~h:::ir of: 
a system of shorthand. When Sister often says, "'Mr. Gregg told m t!:i s a :1:l e:<plained 
this principle this way", we think of him as "our own t eacher". W e wc::re surprised 
one day with the gift of a very beautiful photograph of Mr. Grei?;g. It is 11'.JW framed and 
hanging conspicuously in the C ommercial R o::i:n . 
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A PEARL OF GREAT PRICE. 

EDWARD Morehouse did not know how long he had stopped in this tavern. Perhaps 
it had been hours,-perhaps years! He did not know and he cared less. Time 

had long since ceased to mark events in his life. Slowly he raised the red glass to his lips, 
swallowing the bitter brown dregs with a sort of savage pleasure. 

The heat was intense, seething and settling in dizzy waves in the dirty ale-house. 
He sat there slumped down in an old cane chair, gazing straight ahead, with his strained and 
blood-shot eyes not seeing the squalid life about him. The extraordinary persistence 
of a large blue bottle fly in its laborious climb up his glass claimed the attention of his 
eyes, but his mind was still far off, trying to grapple with a problem which he saw for a 
moment and then immediately lost. The fly continued its sticky ascent up the sides 
of the red glass, paused on the brink and slowly descended again. The man slouched 
in the chair gave a sudden twitch with his hand and the creature buzzed off for an instant, 
only to return to the slow climb, to pause on the brink. Now it balanced itself slowly 
on that perilous edge, and then fell floundering down into the turgid brown mixture. 
The man snatched the glass in sudden anger and flung it violently against the opposite 
wall, where the contents spilled and flowed slowly down, like a trickle of blood .... 

Good heavens! He must get out! The heat was stifling. Surely he must lose 
his mind! Like a dog gone mad, he tore out of the tavern and down the street blazing 
white under a tropical sun, past the stalls carefully shaded with awnings and umbrellas, 
where mulatto faces stared out at him; out of the town he reeled. At length along the 
dusty road he perceived a solitary palm tree, and hastening to its shelter threw himself 
down, only to fall into a sort of oblivion. Once more he knew no more of the passing of 
time, and a colorful vista opened out to his mind, not of the future, but of the past; his 
own life in retrospect. An illusion? A dream that mocked and smiled at him and 
beckoned him to come back to what he once was. Impossible! The years in the tropics 
had taken their toll of his body and mind. He could only sink into depression, his body 
aching from head to foot, his head chaos! 

At length he pulled himself together, and with an effort sat up. Pressing his hands 
to his head he let his thoughts again gather to their rallying point. This time they did 
not slip off before he caught the thread of the story they were striving to connect. Ed, 
ward Morehouse saw himself as he had once been,-young, proud, distinguished-looking. 
He laughed brokenly as he glanced down now at his ragged clothes and felt his unkempt 
beard. He closed his blood-shot eyes and felt them sting. " 'scuse me!" he said aloud, 
as if interrupting someone. His mind reverted slowly to the tavern, the red glass and 
the bitter brown ale, and the brownish-red streak on the wall. Brownish-red, that was 
it! Whose hair? Whose grey eyes now flashed down at him? He shuddered and turned 
aside as if from an accuser. Myrtle! How much those grey eyes had meant to him! 
the brave, stubborn little chin, and that mouth so tender, yet so firm .... She could be so 
sweet; yet in that last talk of theirs the clear grey eyes had flashed dangerously and she 
had bitten her lip afte~ the emphatic words she spoke .... That was when he had asked 
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her, for the twentieth time, to marry him. Well, here he was, and all Myrtle's fault. 
Oh, yes, he would find her yet and tell her so. 

He was a wreck, had spent his money and taken to drink to console himself. He had 
shipped on board a vessel and been wrecked in the South Seas. Somehow he had lost 
energy. He had always intended to go back home. He would some day,-some day, 
when he got the money, or the strength to work. Meanwhile fever had done its wcrst 
with him,-fever and drink. And all Myrtle's fault! 

Suddenly there broke upon his ears a wail so weird, so sad, that even his boiling 
blood seemed to chill. The wailing rose and fell steadily and was accompanied by the 
dull thud of a tom-tom and the scuff of feet. Then came into view a strange procession, 
a tropical funeral. He gazed cynically at the white-haired old priest at the head of this 
prepostercus group of mulattos,-an European gentleman once, he had been told, who 
had come to give his life .... Ha! a European life for such creatures! The man must be 
mad 1 Steadying himself, he rose scowling and stared at the priest, who merely bowed 
and glanced at him with his fine eyes. Edward Morehouse shifted his glance to the coffin, 
still uncovered. 

"Get back! Go away!" the priest shouted. "This man has just now succumbed 
to the plague. We go to bury the body at once, and do not wait for the coffin sealers." 

Edward Morehouse laughed shortly. 

"Afraid?" he sneered. "Afraid of a nigger?" 

And going over to the body, he gazed at the wretched face. From the face his eyes 
travelled to the clothing of the corpse. lt was gorgeous! Somebody of importance, 
this man,-probably a chief. But wait! There on the pall covering the feet was a great 
black pearl .... 

The precession passed on and the wailing died away. Edward Morehouse stood 
heedless of the great waves of heat and the little swirls of dust that the passirrg feet had 
raised. Then he too, passed down the road, and in his footsteps, once so purposeless, 
there was now determination. 

Night came, hot and breathless. Night,-at last! illuminated by a huge orange 
moon low in the tropical sky. Armed with a shovel and pick, Edward Morehouse walked 
to the dingy burying ground and gingerly picked his way between the plain dark crosses. 
Rough though they were, they served his purpose. They were not many. Ten years 
before, when that white-haired priest had first come to the island the dead had been thrown 
into the first hole that could be dug for them, or cast into the sea. 

Perceiving dimly outlined against the orange and black of the night a mound of 
earth higher than the rest, he made his way towards it, but he paused, suddenly startled, 
his body convulsed by tremors at the eerie wail of a death bird flying overhead. Bracing 
himself, he attacked the warm earth and was soon rewarded by the sound of his spade 
grinding against the edge of the casket .... 

Ah! .... slowly he pushed back the lid. There came to his nostrils the odor of 
putrid flesh, almost overpowering. With swift strength born of fear, he located the 
pearl and plucked it off. It yielded to his fingers like a great plum. What fools these 
niggers were! No doubt they would have come themselves but for fear of the plague .... 
Bah! 
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Securing the lid and throwing the earth again down upon the casket, he waited with 
bated breath when the last shovelful had resounded with a dull thud on the long box. 
Then, frantic to be away from such a place, he turned and fled. He seemed to be pursued 
by the great. orange moon, and imagined with a shudder that it stared horrified at his 
deed. Then, quite suddenly, it disappeared, leaving him completely swallowed up in 
t~e blackness of the night. He ran frantically from this thing that he had done, clasping 
his trophy firmly in his hot hand; but sense of direction seemed to have left him, and he 
stumbled in the. darkness over the cruel little crosses that sprang up everywhere in his 
path. He fell prostrate, rose, staggered on, and fell again. He was frenzied, but the 
coolness of the great pearl was a solace and a spur. He tripped once more and lay there 
between the crosses with one of his weak spells upon him. But he would rise again! 
Oh, yes! In the morning he would be strengthened. Babbling incoherent words and 
kissing the shiny surface of the pearl, he fell a-dreaming. 

He awoke with a start; but strange, it was not a real awakening. He felt hot all 
over; his throat was parched; a numbness seemed to have possession of him, followed by 
racking pains in his head. Only his lips babbled on, kissing the pearl of his redemption, 
rejoicing in his good luck. To-morrow he would sell it, but to-night,-ah, rest! He 
pressed its cold surface against his throbbing temples. How cool, how soothing that 
was! A gentle drowsiness seemed stealing over him; strange, that numbness in his 
spine! He lay still, comforting himself with thoughts of the morrow. Life, he thought, 
vaguely fingering his treasure, was an odd thing. He had seemed so sure of it a few hours 
ago, and now. '. .. 

He opened his eyes and stared about him. Bright glaring walls stared back at him, 
white robed figures glided about the room, a large crucifix faced him, and presently a 
young man bent over him. 

"All right, Eddie," said a cheery voice. "The job's done. You'll be the better 
for the loss of those tonsils." 

SPRING NIGHT. 

There is a little hurt spot 
Way down .... 
And through the mist of tears 
I see the blurred picture 
Of the beautiful spring world. 
In a sky of new blue 
There shine two dull gold stars 
And there--caught by 
The sickle of the moon 
A pine tree leans its darkness ..•. 
And tears fall-white tears. 

NORA FITZRANDOLPH. 

MARIE ACKERMANN. 
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THE POETRY OF MARJORIE PICKTHALL. 

"Visions she had, and dreams 
And mystical delights that knew no sound." 

NATURE has found in Marjorie Picthall a lover and a champion. Caught in the 
mesh of her poetry are the little winds, the roseberries, the tall green rushes, the 

pale rain, and "the little stars of Duna". From her smallest lyric to her tragedy in verse, 
"The Wood-Carver's Wife", Miss Picthall interweaves the sighs and sounds of nature 
in her words. She wrote with a strange fluency. Every phrase seems to have fallen 
from her pen, effortless, complete. Her lines are light, bright, flowing, and above all, 
musical. Perfection seems her aim, and to this end she has made herself past mistress in 
the art of alliterative sound. 

And again, 

"But now the song is sped 
Ah me! my fingers fail me on the strings 
The dulcimer drones drowsily as the bees 
Among the almond trees 
Blown by the soft sea airs." 

"Softly sleep cometh on her brown owl wings 
Sliding above the marahes silently 
To the dim beach between the black pines and the sea." 

Her phrases are beautifully suggestive; every poem leaves an impression of complete
ness, a definite picture, yet softened in its outline as in pastels. 

She writes of the ancient-gods and goddesses in such a fresh, simple manner that a 
halo of newness is cast over them. In her delicate phantasy "The Little Fauns .of Pro
serpine", the figures are etched on our minds in glimpses; the impression is that of the 
half seen; of brown figures, half caught, slipping through cool green thickets, of unexpected 
faces that appear and disappear. 

"Browner than the hazel husk, swifter than the wind, 
Though you turn from heath and hill, we are hard behind." 

Miss Picthall has the true spirit of the wanderer. The lure of the open road and 
the call of the rolling sea seem to have fascinated her: 

Once more she writes: 

"Far hills calling us, peak on peak, 
A road to find and a rest to seek. 
Youth goes lightly and love goes brave, 
But travellers' joy goes over the grave." 

"O west of all the westward roads that woo ye to their winding 
0 south of all the southward ways that call ye to the sea, 
0 I'd see the tide come in along the whispering reaches, 
0 there I'd lie and watch the sails go shining to the west. 
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It is in her spiritual poems that the heart of Miss Picthall is laid bare. Her intense 
love of God and her yearning for some'thing not of this life, forms the suhject matter of a 
great many of her poems. The tender wistfulness of her more thou'.Yhtful moods is shown 
in "The Lamp of Poor Souls": :. 

"Shine little lamp, for love hath fed thy gleam, 
Sleep, little soul, by God's own hands set free. 
Cling to His arms and sleep, and sle('ping, dream, 
And dreaming, look for me.·· 

"The Wood-Carver's Wife", her most pretentious poem, is realistic and romantic 
~t the _sam_e time. It is a tragedy in verse, beautiful in its descriptive passages and vibrat
ing with Intense feeling. The very simplicity of the characters makes them stand out 
more vividly as they are torn with passion. Nature is placid, beautiful, unmindful of 
the terrible struggle that passes within three human hearts. 

Thus, it is evident that Marjorie Picthall was capable of greater things than she 
actually achieved in her short life-time. She died in her prime, but she could say: 

··1 shall not go with sighs, 
But as full-crowned the warrior leaves the fight, 
Down on his shield and death upon his eyes. 

VlLLANELLE. 

I have lost my pen to-day; 
Have you seen it near you lie: 
I must find it right away. 

You bewaii your loss, you say: 
Likewise bitterly do I; 
I have lost my pen to-day. 

If you have lost your pen for ave. 
I still hope to have mine nigh: 
I must find it right away. 

Have you seen my pen, I say? 
Hour by hour I sit and sigh; 
I have lost my pen to-day. 

If my search do not repay, 
So long, work! I say good-bye: 
I must find it right away. 

~aint to_ whom betimes I pray, 
Let me on my trust rely; 
I have lost my pen to-day, 
Let rr:e find it right away. 

MARIE AcKP.RMANN. 

MARGARET LAUDER. 
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PORTRAITS OF MY FRIENDS. 

"There ·s a long, long trail a-winding 
Into the land of my dreams." 

PAGE 49 

AS I sit alone this March afternoon, in the study-hall that overlooks Bed~ord Basin, 
my thoughts wander back over the past,-to the days I spent with the· best com

panions a girl can have. Oh! those days are never-to-be-forgotten. Sue.Ji· pleasant 
memories I have of those old friends! Together we have paced the race track in the 
burning sun, roamed the shady forest paths, cantered through the bustling dty, or trotted 
over lonely country roacs as the sun rose over the hills. As I think of my pals and our 
experiences together, a procession of figures passes before me. 

Beauty's image comes first, the smallest of my friends, and my earliest companion, 
for I was a very srr:all girl when I enjoyed his company. He was certainly a remarkable 
pony, beautiful indeed, with chestnut coat and four white feet that would be sufficient 
excuse for his name. I scmetimes wondered if he knew what his name actually meant, 
for he always knew when I said "Beauty" that I was speaking of him. He was very 
strong and could do as much work as a full-sized horse; he was not a "roarer" and never 
was lame in the feet; but to offset these good points, he was often tricky and troublesome 
in the stable. Although I never succeeded in producing a very gentlemanlike manner 
in him, yet he always behaved pretty well when we were alone. He had that disagreeable 
trick of a spoiled child, of refusing to perform for company. It seems as if he always 
tried to show off when there were people around, and to my mind, he generally succeeded. 
He could be as stubborn as a little mule. There is one experience which has left an 
impression on my mind. That July day there was to be a horse-race, and, as was the 
custom in our little town, the ponies were to race for a half-mile between the heats. It 
was to be a red-letter day for Beauty and me. We had it all planned to win the pony 
race, before we left the stable. Anyhow, we got cleaned up, and looking our very best, 
we were at the scratch when the gong rang. Some moments elapsed, and then the starter's 
gong pealed forth. We were off,-at least the others were-but Beauty had evidently 
decided that a little lunch would do him good before the race, and consequently pretended 
that it was the dinner gong he had heard. To my dismay, he started to eat the grass 
which grew by the track. There were the others, with whips flying in the air, and every• 
body crying out and waving, but there was no getting Beauty away from that grass. Now 
they were on the home stretch! I saw where Beauty and I would have to race by our• 
selves; at least we should be sure to win! But I might have known beforehand that 
he was going to do something to make me feel embarrassed. I can actually feel myself 
getting red at the very remembrance of it. 

Poor Beauty did not live long to enjoy his self-will. The stable boy had him out 
one morning and the pony fell down and broke one leg. That meant that he had to be 
shot immediately. However, I suppose Beauty died happy, because he was showing off 
to the last. 
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Laddie comes next-a good looking fellow with a proud carriage of the head and a 
good mouth that never pulled. Laddie was a thoroughbred and was to me a great luxury. 
He was black and had a perfect white star in the middle of his forehead. He began life 
in a training stable where the owners started to make a hunter of him; but when he came 
to me he did not immediately put his experience to use, for all I wanted was a good saddle 
horse. As soon as we became friends I took him in hand and taught him to jump. At 
first we took little ditches and low fences, and day after day we practised until Laddie 
became an excellent jumper and never seemed to mind the hea-vy weight on his back (even 
me!) Eventually he was sold and continued his training as a hunter. I saw him last 
spring with his new master as they were returning from a very successful season. Laddie 
showed that he had not forgotten me, for as soon as he saw me, he rubbed his dear head 
against my shoulder as if to say, "Welcome back, old pal!" 

There was a horse in the stable which belonged to no one in particular, and as I had 
no horse of my own at the time, we spent a good deal of time together. ..Harry" was 
really a waggon horse, hut he had been trained for the saddle. He certainly was worth 
looking at, for he was jet black with a small head and good, sloping shoulders and well
formed legs. He was also very well bred. Such amiability had Harry that it often gave 
me cause to wonder. Unlike Beauty, Harry was innocent of tricks, and a whole week's 
idleness did not produce any uncalled for gambols. His speed was nothing to boast of, 
but his amble and trot were perfection. Our love was not one of first sight, for we had 
been together for a good month before we came to appreciate each other. Nevertheless, 
I believe we liked each other none the less for it. Every day after school, I hurried to the 
stable; then Harry would neigh and show such delight that I could not resist the tempta
tion of a little run. In summer I used the saddle, which suited me better, but in winter 
ne took me in the sleigh, which, I think, suited him better. Either way, we never failed 
to enjoy ourselves. I think he liked the city noise better than the quiet of the country 
roads, and I suspect he liked "window-shopping". 

There is one incident which will always remain in my memory. It was a bleak 
December afternoon. The wind hurled its snow-laden blasts against the window panes, 
sharp as ice, fine as powdered chalk, thick as smoke. Harry and I, nevertheless, had to 
<:arry an important message down town. We made our way as best we could, toward 
the city. It was not long before I was in the building where I had been sent, and Harry 
was waiting outside, as faithful as ever. But was he waiting? In a few minutes I was 
out of the building and was looking up and down the street for Harry and the sleigh. I 
strained my eyes, but no Harry was to be seen. The blizzard was blinding. The wind 
was bitter cold and my face was freezing. Finally, I gathered my senses and moved on. 
I thought that perhaps Harry had started home before me, but when I reached the house 
I found I was mistaken. There was nothing to do except to telephone the police. 

Night after night for weeks, I used to lie awake and wonder where my poor friend 
could be. Those were days and nights of misery. Finally, the thought of Harry passed 
from my mind, and nothing more was said at home about the unhappy incident. One 
day, about a year later, Dad heard of a horse and sleigh whose description answered to 
Harry's. He looked into the matter and much to our surprise we found that it was 
Harry and no other! He had been sold by horse thieves to a gentleman, a Mr. Ford. 
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Since his new owner was so fond of him and treated him so well, we did not claim him. 
Even so, my memory still retains the good times I had with my old friend. 

My procession is getting rather long, but I could not possibly omit Bonny Delight. 
He was one of my father's race-horses, but none the less, a good companion of mine. He 
was grey, of Wes tern breed, and had elegance of carriage and beauty of outline. His 
training had not been for the saddle but for the sulky. Bonny's head was light and lean, 
the ears well set and pricked, the eyes full, the forehead broad and flat, the crest thin. 
His shoulders lay well on the chest and were well covered with muscle. Truly, he 
deserved his name, for he was "bonny", and it was a delight to see him on the track. 
His racing career began when he was five years old. He trotted or paced over ten races 
and was never beaten. It was in his first race that he took the odds for a large amount 
that he would lead the second heat. When called upon to declare the result, the judge 
exclaimed, "Bonny Delight first, and the rest nowhere!" 

Alas, for Bonny Delight! His brilliant career was cut short in a tragic manner. 
One night we heard the fire bell pealing, and heard to our dismay, that the stable at the 
fair grounds was on fire. The men rushed to the spot, for they believed that there might 
still be a chance of saving the horses. They were too late. Bonny Delight perished in 
the flames. I cried bitterly when I heard it. 

You can well understand why these pals are some of the best that a girl can have. I 
feel as though they are almost human beings. 

TWILIGHT SONG. 

When scarlet poppies swinging make 
Long swaying shadows in their wake, 
And pansies yellow, mauve and rust, 
Throw figures squart upon the dust, 
The fairies gather mid the brake 

Their draperies about them cling 
As softly floating in a ring 
Among the toadstools in the grass 
They laugh to see the shadows pass. 

Now sleepy poppies close each bloom, 
And bats go wheeling through the gloom; 
The yellow primrose of the night 
In her lantern sets the light, 
As over the grass with noiseless feet 
They hasten the mellow moon to greet. 

OLIVE GODING. 

MARii! ACKERMANN '29. 
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LAST WORDS. 

THE thought has occurred to me whether any of the g irls around me, w h o promise 
to be famous in one line or another, will depart from this li fe w ithout l:!av ing a 

message for those who survive them. So many renowned a rti s t s, mus1c1a n s, writers,. 
actors, have dropped precious phrases on their death-beds tha t it seems a ltoge the r like ly 
to me that our future ladies of fame will not fail in the tradition. T a ke for ins t a n ce, o ur 
noted humorist and budding chemist, Katherine Owen. What will be he r las t re Aections 
on this life? Will they be comic, or serious, or fli ghty, or philosophic, or will they fin a lly 
be "womanly"? Time will tell, but while I ponder the subjec t the fo llowing phrase
occurs to mind: " It's all over. I'm through with women!" 

Then our brilliant Nannie FitzRandolph . . . . H ow will she ma ke h er las t testa
ment of words? No doubt her end will be "precious" in the sight of the Lo rd. What. 
she will say will be a matter of conjecture, as she probably will no t d ecide until th e last 
minute. We cannot guess. 

It is quite probable that Annie M antin will murmur : "Do no t m o urn my decease 
(she will say 'disease') . I am at la~ t going to my last long, long, s leep . Please don't 
wake me up." Will this be all we can record of our famous musician? Will the re b_ 
nothing of Bach, or Debussey? But if these are to be her last words, sh e mus t die directly 
(for Annie could never live another minute without saying so:nething e lse .) And so· 
we record them. Disappointing, you say? But so natural! 

Let me see! Who else is there? Oh, yes,- M ary H arris' M ary, I feel confide nt, 
will have to pass away in June. She will sigh blissfully and say: '"June a t lo n g last! 
Good-bye, I'm going home." 

A gnes Dallas, on the point of expiring from piano-teria, will probably murmur: "I 
have been late all my life. M ay I reach heaven on time!" 

And Beatrice Rubinovitch,- that singular individual- I am sure she will say some
thing different, something unexpected. Perhaps she will give expression to some thing 
like this: 'Tm not at all excited about going to heaven. You know I've seen it a ll before 
- in Montreal." 

A gnes Garnier, our "mother" of the old days- I wonder w~at the end will draw 
from her? Like all mothers she will probably be anxious for her children and grand
children. She will probably give a last w arning : "Do not take Greek my children; 
I implore you. It was Greek that brought sorrow to my d ays, and has plunged me to· 
an early death ." 

"Maggie" Lauder will be original to the end. If she is true to her reputation and 
to her traditions, she will ejaculate: "My hat! I nearly forgot! Please return my last. 
library book, and straighten out my affairs. I really haven't time .... Yes, I've lived in 
a rush and I die in a rush!" 

So we might go on, prognosticating for all our illustrious people. As for myself,. 
I shall probably say: "My body to the earth, my heart to the Mount." 

IRENE McQu1LLAN .. 

FOLIA MONTANA 

OUR STAFF. 

Do, re, mi, fa, sol, la, ti, do 1 

Eight M. S. V. girls all in a row. 
Clare, our artist, down below, 
Next on the left, our typist Jo; 
"Mi" is Eunice, the brilliant one, 
"Fa", is Marjorie, full of fun; 
Irene next, the "sol" of song, 
La 1 Marie, who is merry the whole day long. 
Next is Agnes a good strong "Ti", 
Nora is high "Do" on "B". 
Eight M . S. V. girls all in a row, 
Do, re, mi, fa, sol, la, ti, do 1 

PAGE 5:; 
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THE DAILY DOZEN 
(Being a brief account of the main stunts of the Student B~y). 

VoL. 231, No. CCCLVII. MouNT SAINT VrNCENT AcADEMY. FEBRUARY 6, 1929. 

TEMPORARY INSANITY 
Of Noted Basket-ball · Star Induces 

Attempted Suicide. 
A strong constitution is all that saved Miss 

Marjorie O'Brien, famous athlete and basket-ball 
star, from utter destruction. This is the verdict 
of the medical attendant at M. S. V. Pharmacy. 
on completing the examination of the illustrious 
Freshman Star. 

It was noticed that on the night of the big game 
between the College and Academy, Miss O'Brien 
played with more than usual abandon. Her 
brilliant dashes and startling throws took the very 
breath of the spectators. There was madness in 
her eyes. Indeed the Mistress General felt in 
duty bound to put in a protest during the inter
mission, that the young lady be carefully watched 
by the referee. It was evident that Miss O'Brien 
was meditating some drastic motion. After the 
game, in which she secured the one and only goal, 
the Captain staggered from the gym, and breaking 
away from the cheering fans, dashed irito the 
Physics Lab. slamming the door in her friends' 
fates. After a tense interval of about three 
minutes, she appeared, grasping in her right hand 
a half-emptied phial. It was noticed that she 
made her exit through the door of the Chemistry 
Lab., so that she must have entered the Physics 
Room from habit rather than direct intention. 
A horrified murmur went up from the crowd. 
The swaying figure of the captain was caught in 
the motherly arms of Miss Agnes Garnier, and 
carried unresistingly up three flights of stairs to 
the Freshman Dorm. For a brief while excite
ment reigned .... Ten minutes later, Miss O'Brien 
herself appeared in the marble corridor, Just in 
time to ~top the weeping Mistress of Discipline 
from calling the undertaker and coroner. Miss 
O'Brien ascribes her rapid recovery to the fact 
that the phial which she held in her hand held 
spirits of Ammonia instead of wood alcohol, which 
she intended to procure. She avers that her 

C:mtinued on next page 

ARRESTED FOR SPEEDING. 
The Hon. B. Mulock of Lower LeHavre 

Fined in Court. 
Horror was depicted upon the faces of both 

judge aad jury on the morning of February tenth, 
when the Honorable B. Mulock of Lower LeHavre 
pleaded guilty before the court of inquiry to the 
charge of exceeding the speed limit in the main 
corridor,-and elsewhere. The lawyer for de
fense, K. Owen, tried to convince the jury that 
time lost in January justified the extra speed, as 
the Hon. Mulock's reputation was actually at 
stake. The Attorney General, the brilliant M. 
Morson, succeeded, however, in convincing the 
jury that the Hon. Mulock had passed various 
members of the B Class at a break-neck speed. 
and had imperilled the reputation of all concerned. 
The Hon. Mulock merely bowed meekly to all these 
charges, and pleaded guilty, insisting that .. it 
was worth it.·· The exact meaning of this oracular 
statement has yet to be interpreted. The Hon. 
Mulock has cheerfully paid the fine and continues 
to hold the coveted position as class-leader. 

SPORTS IN THE FIELD. 

Brilliant Stunts on the Ice. 
Owing to changing climatic conditions, the 

old-time winter sports are suffering something 
like an eclipse. Star performers, however, never 
lose an opportunity of exhibiting their prowess. 
Among the many graceful and disgraceful skaters 
of the season, Miss Gwendolyn Harnish has dis• 
tinguished herself. Her magnanimous spirit shows 
itself in her attempts to teach others her pet stunts. 
Last week she spent some time instructing Regina 
Comeau and Pauline Melanson in the easiest 
methods of making a fall. Two other figures 
that attract the eye of the observe~ at the rink 
are Miss Margaret Lauder and Miss Beatrice 
Rubinovitch, the latter of whom will give any 
amount of assistance for a small consideration. 
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Temporary Tnsanity. 
Continued from page 1 

intention was to use the alcohol merely for a rub· 
<.!own; but her friends merely smile and wink 
knowingly. The commo:i opinion is that Miss 
O'Brien's arduous ar.d intensive course in military 
dri!l has more than once brought about a state of 
temporary delirium. 

Shrewd guesses have been made as to the pos~ible 
cause of the attempted sui:ide. The nearest con· 
clusio11 reached bv her friend~. and this is e-ndorsed 
by Miss Agnes Garni~r. i~ that, failing in the am· 
bitio;; of m1ki:ig five bskets, Miss O'Bri~n decided 
that life was not worth living, even though her 
single basket won the great game. 

LOCALS. 

The many friends of Miss Mary K. MacDougal 
1 

will rejoice to know that though she "'flew" to 
recuperate her strength, the "'Flu" has had no 
lasting effects, and that she is accomplishing her 
usual prodigious amount of work as a member of 
the "'B'' class. 

Miss B~tty Kelley, it is rC'ported, has at last 
succumbed to an attack of 'Tres Bien~" and it is 
fcaud that she will h:\\'e to r;:pair to the lnfirmarv 
to have them remo•.-ed. 

Miss Sheila McSweeney has announced that 
she will return in September to take up Domestic 
Science. 

Miss Madeline Kennedy has, through hard work 
and constant vigilance, attained to the position 
of Office 1\s~istant, held ny her sister oe\·eral 
year~ ago. 

Miss Olive Goding is g1vmg a great deal of 
time and attention to Elocution, in order to culti· 
vate the proper tone inflection for talking in her 
sleep. 

Miss Irene McQuillan 's recent operation is 
supposed to have originated in an excessive in• 
dulgence in a diet of "'beats". 

"lohn Burke", Miss Hache's young prot.:ge, 
has," thanks to her loving care, recovered from the 
whooping cough. 

Fire Alarr.:1 PToves False. 
The inhabitants of the Academic ll:!t were 

relieved last Sunday evening when, after the hose 
had been turned on and a bucket brigade called out, 
it was announced that there was really no danger 
at all. and that Miss Dallas had approached the fire 
extinguisher in a fit of abstraction. 

HIKING. 

Apart from skating, skiing and toboganning, 
the most exhilirating sport indulged in at M. S. V · 
is that of hiking. The field of exploration extends 
from Fairview to the city limits of the far-famed 
town of Rockingham. The route presents fas· 
cinating pi:tures of girlish beauty and startling 
varieties of costume. Miss Olive Goding is a 
ple1sing study in plaid coat trimmed with luxuriar.t 
light fur; which, blen::ling wi~h her naturally 
curly and golden locks, sets off a rubicund face lit 
by b!u~ eyes and a flashhg s:nile. Miss Betty 
Kelley, who nev~r misses a hike, foots it fleatly 
over the trail attired generally in a muskrat coat 
which is set off by a small red hat pitched at a 
h~coming angle. Miss Marjorie Kingsley m:ikes 
h~rself attractive in a red sweater and light beret, 
while Miss Margaret Lauder wears a smart little 
blue jersey with h:it to match set smartly over the 
right ear. Miss C11re Henley is usually arrayed 
in tight-fitting sport coat, and shows a preference 
for black overshoes, which make her tiny feet appear 
even more petite than ever. Though an altogether 
striking variety in color, shape and style, meets 
the eye, lack of space forbids further detail~ of 
the hiking line. In cur next issue we hope by 
speciai permission to exhibit photographs which will 
confirm the above remarks and serve as an eye 
opener to the reader. 

BOOKS OF THE WEEK. 

"'Literary Leaves by To-morrow's Writers" 
is an interesting quarterly published by coming 
scribblers of M. S. V. We take special note of 
an essay by Miss Mary McSween, "My Life as a 
Latin Scholar" with illustrations by Constance 
Walsh-most fascinating both for style and material. 
Among the clever sketches is "Mabel Lean's Life 
on the Stage" written from personal experience 
bv Dorothy Morson. The story is cleverly told, 
a~d contains many helpful hints for the use of 
cosmetics in theatricals. "How Two Can Live 
as Cheaply as One" is a thrilling love story written 
in collaboration by Clara MacKenzie and Pauline 
Rankin. 

Two books which have begun to attract general 
attention are "Morals for the Modest Miss" by 
Clare Cragg, and "Gymnastics" by Agnes Garnier, 
both writers of confirmed reputation. The first 
tells one how to behave in the "D" Class, and the 

Continued on next page 
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STOCKS AND BONDS. 

i 

M.S.V. 

(Weekly Quotation). 

Opening 
Apples 75 
Alcoves 130 
Autographs • 30 
Blankets 69 
Bracelets 125 
Collars• 120 
Compacts 89.5 
Combs. 110 

. Curlers 85 
Cuffs . 124.8 
Diaries, 50 
Dreams 120 
Dusters 92 
Envelopes 25 
Eversharps , 65 
Facial Creams 97.5 
Glasses , 50 
Gloves, 25 
Hair Brushes ,75 
Hot Water Bottles 70 
Ink 1'25 
Iodine , 23 
Jam 25 
Kimonas 123 
Lampshades , 95 
Nail Files 95 
Note Paper , 25 
Overshoes 35 
Powder 100 
Puffs 69 
Rulers , 45 
Shoes Laces 105 
Silver , 65 
Skates , 45 
Stamps, 100 
Safety Pins 99.6 
Telephone Slips 100 
Tennis Racquets , 40 
Ties llO 
Tooth Paste , 99.5 
Uniforms 45 
Veils 50 
Victrolas 98.5 
Violins 63 
Watches 102 
Whisks 35 
Yarn 97.5 

Closing 

125 
95 
70 
25 

150 
130 
93.7 

120 
105 
130.6 
53 
20 
23 
50 

100 
175 

•150 
85 

150 
100 
135 
73 

125 
53 
25 

100 
150 
98 
50 
99.5 
75 

106.5 
86 
95 

110 
101 
120 

25 
112 
102.7 
35 
49.5 
86 
61 

104 
95 

100 

BOOKS OF THE WEEK 
Continued on page 2 

latter is a treatise on gym etiquette, especially 
helpful as to hints on the swinging on parallel 
bars, high jumping, folk dancing, etc. 

The Society for the Elimination of Noises ot 
which Miss Mary Greene is President and Miss 
Catherine Comerford Vice-President, has lately 
put out a pamphlet with the full approval of the 
Mistress General, seconded hy the Mistress of 
Discipline. The Rules of ·"<.uict have heen drawn 
up by Miss Alice Smith and arc here published 
for the first time in print, though Miss Smith 
has lectured on the suhject frequently and has 
given many demonstrations. We advise all in· 
terested to make a speedy purchase of the pamphkt, 
as it bids fair to sell through its first edition with 
phenomenal rapidity. 

The last book which we review in this edition 
is a Lexicon of the Latest Slang Expressions, by 
Margaret Lauder. Most enlightening. 

POETS' CORNER. 
(Free verse· i. e. we never pay for it.) 

On ·reading that beautiful line of Shakespeare, 
'The rain, it raineth every day', Miss Lucy Fletcher 
of Freshman fame was inspired to write the follow• 
ing lyric: 

RAIN. 
This weather is dreary 

And I am weary • 
Of seeing rain 

Nothing but rain! 

The sun peeps through 
For an houl' or two 

Then it is rain,
Nothing but rain! 

The bell rings for fun 
But outside there is none, 

For it is rain,-
Nothing but rain! 

Now what I say 
Applies to to·da y 

RAIN!-
Nothing but rain! 

Wh~n I'm in bed at night 
Tucked out of sight 

Let it rain! 
Just rain! 
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Dorothy Dix Correspondence. 

DEAR DOROTHY Dix: 
I am a young lady of ahout sixteen years. Many 

of my friends have told me that I am attractive. 
Lately I have indulged in a great many "crispy 
crunches" and my figure has become slightly enor• 
mous. How may I reduce? 

DEAR Miss HACHE: 

(signed) 
M. HACHE. 

The best reducng diet for one of your years and 
attractions is lamb chops and pineapple. Crispy 
Crunches are said to sweeten the disposition. 
Continue to use them. 

Yours sincerely, 
D. Dix. 

DEAR Miss Dix: 
I have a fair complexion, large bright eyes, and 

dark hair. I am sixteen years old. What kind 
of powder would you recommend? I am 5 ft. 
2 in. tall and weigh 140 lbs. Am I overweight? 
Is long hair stylish now? What colors would 
suit me best? 

Anxiously, 
D. MORSON. 

DEAR Miss MoRsON: 
(1) A girl of your tender years should not use 

any powder on her face. (2) Yes, you are 23 lbs. 
overweight. (3) Yes, long hair is stylish. ( 4) 
Baby blue and fawn should become you best. 

D. D. 
DEAR DOROTHY Dix: 

I am a girl at M. S. V. and have completely 
lost my heart to one of the inmates. Will you 
please tell me how I can win her affection? 

Very seriously, 
I. CARRUTHERS. 

DEAR Miss CARRUTHERS: 
&hool girl affections are likely to be intense 

but not lasting. Be as sensible as you can, an 
strive always to be generous and helpful. 

Yours with interest, 
DOROTHY Dix. 

Dl!AR Mrns Dix: 
Please send us some new methods for getting to 

town. 
B. KELtl!Y & M. K. McD. 

DEAR Miss KELLEY: 
If you and Miss M. K. McD. will send self· 

.addressed envelopes I shall be glad to furnish you 
with private advice as to town-going. 

Sincerely, 
D. Dix. 

STAGE AND SCREEN. 

(By Agnes Garnier, special critic). 

Following the lead of various other centres of 
culture, M. S. V. has begun a Little Theatre •Move• 
ment. St. Joseph's Lavatory has been selected 
as the studio of the celebrities. The beautiful 
Persian hangings are, on close examination, Turkish 
towels; the Grecian pillars of severe Doric struc• 
ture ornamented with garlands, prove to be 
hot and cold water pipes with Windsor 
ties entwined. Mary Harris gives nightly per• 
formancl'.s on the larynx. She broadcasts through 
Station S.L.E.E.P. Sometimes by introducing 
Mary Walsh she manages a very clever dialogue. 
Miss Walsh has also distinguished herself by 
dancing. Miss Marie Ackermann gives Shake· 
spearian readings on Tuesdays, Wednesdays, and 
Fridays at noon. Miss Ackermann's favorite 
roles are Lady Macbeth and her erratic spouse. 

While these activities have occupied the more 
fastidious lovers of histrionic art, the silver screm 
has not been blank. Miss Agatha Fultz, the 
winsome sixteen-year-old movie star is still a 
general favorite and her dashing cavalier, "Harry 
Myers" makes the sparks fly in "Riding Through", 
their latest thriller. The action takes place during 
the sho:-t space of a week, and the spectators have 
many tense moments before both hero and heroine. 
triumphantly snatch a "tres bien" from the very 
jaws of annihilation. "Silas Marner" is another 
favorite theme. "Harry" Myers makes an excellent 
Godfrey Cass, playing opposite to Oliver Goding 
who takes the part of the Miser of Raveloe. It is 
whispered that a vitaphone is about to be intro• 
duced ill order to get the real tone inflections of the 
miser's voice. Here again Miss Fultz makes a 
hit; this time as Nancy. Bernadette Lannigan 
makes a charming Eppie. 

We have seen enjoyable tragedies on Monday 
afternoon when Miss Ackermann and Harry Lauder, 
after a rapidly rising action during which antici
pation is raised to a pitch, reach the climax of a 
musical comedy and by a sudden transition end in 
catastrophe, thus producing genuine tragedy-a 
spectacle of woe, which bring~ the audience to tears. 

At almost any corner one may view a pantomime. 
Mount girls are really excellent at this. Sometimes 
the scene is laid in the scullery; sometimes a class• 
room forms a setting; at other times the background 
is the study-hall, a music room, or laboratory. In 
all cases they are excellent entertainment and help 
to while away any leisure moments which may lie 
heavy on the student's hands. 
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WANT ADS. 

WANTED: by T. Cleary a portable cot for St. 
Rose of Lima's class room. 

WANTED: by Mary Walsh, a soft pedal or noise 
reducer. 

WANTED: by Clare Cragg, a flute or second hand 
harmonica to soothe her lonely hours. 

WANTED: by Margaret Shanahan a loud speaker 
for class use. 

QUESTION BOX. · 
(Refer to Miss A. Mantin). 

1. Was it Eleanor who felt guilty when the 
general reproach was flung, that "some" girls (?) 
in their misuse of terms will even go so far as to 
say, "Jsn 't his moustache adorable? ??? 

2. And does Marie really care for the Major? 
3. Miss Harris objects to the vases in the 

refectory. May she borrow the eilver one in the 
violin room? 

4. Has Agnes Garnier missed her caliing? 
Judgfr1g from her speed in "extinguishing" the 
light, should she not jom the Fire Department? 

5. Wh2t are the eigns of the approaching end 
. of the world? Is it not alarming to think that on 
three occasions lately Margaret Lauder has come 
to class with every les5on prepared? 

SOCIAL CHIT-CHAT. 

New Fad adopted by Younger Set. 

One of the fads of the Lenten season has been 
ad1I1irably adopted by Miss Beatrice Ruhinovitch, 
popular as a leader among the younger set. 

On the morning of February 12th, Miss Rubin• 
OYitch was observed by her friends who were 
present at one of her intimate "Breakfast" parties, 
to turn a sickly green. They watched this process 
with interest not unmixed with horror. The 
features of the amateur comeJian were strangely 
contorted, and into her charming countenance 
there crept a terrifying expression; her eyes grew 
fixed and glassy, and her whole demeanor indicated 
intense pain. Her friends were about to call 
for aid when Miss Rubinovitch revived and nearly 
produced hysterics by one of her electrifying 
smiles. Somewhat reassured, they demanded an 
explanation of the strange state of collapse. Blush· 
ing deeply, the young girl whisp~red shyly. ··1 
v.·as c1erely m'!king an act: 1 

LATEST THING! 

On February third there ""'as held a most select 
and fashionable luncheon in the spacious home of 
Miss Astrid Buckley, prominent society leader 
and active charity organizer. The luncheon was 
held in honor of Miss Buckl::y's out-of-town ~uests, 
Miss Annie Mantin, Miss Marion Reardon, Miss 
Mary Egan, and Miss Nora FitzRandolph. Before 
the luncheon began, the original Miss Buckley 
proposed that as a no•:e! experiment and as a small 
contribution of good feeling towards ··Academic 
Punctuality" the guest~ should partake of the 
menu in perfect silenc.!. The guests a.ssented with 
more or less enthusiasm, and so the meal hegan. 
On the perfectly appointed table Miss Buckley 
had placed Ophelia roses which lent a delicate 
touch of color. Nothing could be heard save the 
tinkle of silver and glass. The demeanor of the 
guests was modest and grave. It has been whisper
ed that this new mode of luncheon is coming into 
vogue in the circles of the elite, and several large 
charitable organizations have set forth a programme 
outlining various intentio:is for which such enter
tainment• might be gi·:en. The '"Punctuality" 
endeavor seems to be the most popular. A placard 
placed in a public place advertises all interested 
of the place and date of all such luncheons. 

NEW CLUB ORGANIZED 
Miss Mary McSween an<i Miss Helen Prender 

gast of this city have organized the Club of Silent 
Women. The Society is realy a bridge club; 
they offer to bridge anv awkward pause in class 
by ready information and brilliant repartee. Prom• 
inent among those interested is Miss Dorothy 
Morson, who by her skill with '"tangents" promises 
to make the club an active factor in Historical 
Research Work. The idea of tbs new society 
is to foster by silence a group of intelligent thinkers, 
who, after performing the role of "good listeners'', 
will be prepared to spring forward and fill any un
fortunate gaps which might occur in class recitation. 

Famous Soprano Recover:;. from Illness. 
The admirers of Miss Mary Harris \>:ill rejoice 

to hear that the noted concert singer has recovered 
from her last lingering illness; in fact, her physicians 
r~port that she will live to grace the stage once 
more and <lelig~t her au::lien::e with her flute-like 
tcnes. Apirt from h::r usual repe-rtoire, Miss Harris. 
will sing "Th~ B.dls of St. Mary's"• with variations. 
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A CANADIAN OF THE CANADIANS. 

I REMEMBER particularly one cold winter evening at my grandmother's home when 
he was there. I can see him now, in a deep arm-chair before the fire. There were, 

of course, other people there, but for me there was only the man who could tell such 
wonderful stories. There was talk of uninteresting things,--of the "Centennial Cele• 
bration" of goodness knows what,--of lectures, of the Historical Society, (in which my 
grandmother took a keen interest) and of all sorts of dry things,-but then, little girls 
were supposed to be "seen and not heard". Then came the stories of the "Happy Valley", 
the beautiful apple+lossom valley, into which he brought lovely story-land folk and all 
the romance and the poetry and adventure of the kind most "grown-ups" seem to know 
nothing of. He would see, as I did, the fairy folk in the fire. The pictures in the flames 
were fit illustrations for his stories,---stories of the sea, stories of Indians, stories of brave 
men and beautiful ladies. I was in the magic world of Make-Believe, until, all too soon 
came the dreaded words: "Time little girls should be in bed!" 

I get just the same feeling now, when I have to leave his books. They are not 
.. stories", not "es~ays"--rather phantasies, reveries. His works are characterized by a 
sparkling clearness, a freshness that fascinates and pleases the fancy. His book people 
are not Romeos, not Leanders, but simple Canadian farmers, Canadian fishermen. He 
loves his country and the people of his country, and this love shines through all his bocks. 
making his readers love them as he does. There is romance, there is adventure, there is 
life in his stories. 

"There Go the Ships" contains twelve vivid tales of the sea. These stories portray 
the adventurous days of early Canada and the stirring experiences of Nova Scotian mariners. 
They tell of danger and daring. They are true-to-life tales of the courage, the self-sacrifice, 
and the honor of our own Canadian people. They are pictures of hardships, of mis· 
fortunes, that show us with wonderful clearness, the struggles of the men who have 
made our country,-men whose names are forgotten but whose spirit still stirs in the 
land. 

"The Book of Ultima Thule" is a bock of which Nova Scotia might well be proud. 
The author's "Townwoman of Olden Time" is a typical book-lady of his. He, like Scott, 
is very gallant with his ladies. He makes them mean much to his readers. Beneath 
the frills and laces he lets us see the hearts of these women who bore the trials and difficulties 
of the early days not only with fortitude but with gaiety. Much of the charm of our 
province, he will have us know, comes from its people. There is a lightness about these 
essays that delights our imagination and that has the charm of the essays of Addison. 
This true Canadian of the Canadians makes us realize the varied artistic opportunities 
of Canada. He brings to us the beauties of the Mayflower Province of Ultima Thule 
(the land at the end of the earth). He brings t'.J us the shining white sails and the grim citadel 
of Halifax; the beauty of the Bras d'Or Lakes, the billowy apple-blossoms of the Happy 
Valley; the ruddy-gold sweetness of a Nova Scotia autumn,-all of Nature's choicest 
gifts to Ultima Thule. 

All dreamers should read "The Porter of Bagdad". There is romance and sweetness 
in the reveries in this bock. At once the reader's fancy is caught by the daintiness and 
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the lightness of "A Green Ribbon", "A Ghost of a Garden" and many other picturesque 
studies contained in this fabric of dreams. There are dreamers of dreams, so like the 
dreamers we know, that we sigh with them, laugh with them,-and ahove all, dream 
with them. · 

This lover of his country lives in Dolcefar-the city which most people call Halifax. 
He attended Pictou Union School, Hamilton Collegiate Institute, and obtained the degree 
of Doctor of Philosophy from the University of Toronto. He was for two years the 
·distinguished President of the Nova Scotia Historical Society, and has been for many 
years one of the outstanding figures of the "Little College" of which he writes so delight
fully. No longer is it a "Little College", but has won a place among the universities of 
Canada. Those charming g~ls of whom he wrote are now mature women, but wherever 
they are, they must look back with pleasure to their college days. 

He sums up his whole career in a whimsical couplet of an impromptu after-dinner 
speech to his old class-mates: 

"A round peg in a round hole placed, 
And growing each year rounder round the waist." 

But we prefer to give him the credit and the honor which he deserves but does not claim. 
We give to Professor Archibald MacMechan the title, "A Canadian of the Canadians". 

LITTLE THINGS. 

My heart is full of 
Little things. 
The slow pale flush of 
Early dawn. 
The dew-roped spider weh. 
Poplars 
In the silver rain. 
The tall mauve twilight 
On the misty lake. 
The full blown hunter's moon. 
The last words you spoke 
Tome ..... 
All these are little things 
I treasure 

KATHERINE OWEN. 

In my heart. MARIE AcKERMA NN. 
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A TALE OF TWO SPIRITS. 

(Being a movie with vitaphone attached). 

PLACE: Academy Mount St. Vincent. 
T1ME: Present. 
CAST OF CHARACTERS: a Girl, a Good Spirit, and a Bad Spirit. 
Picture 1: A private room. The Girl sleeping soundly. 
Vita phone: Br-rr-rr-. Br-rr-rr. Br-br-brr-rrrr! ! ! 

(The voice of the good spirit is heard, in an annoying whisper). 
G. SP. "That's the hell!" 

(The voice of the Bad Spirit is always soothing and sweet). 

B. SP. "That's only the .first bell." 
G. SP. "Get up at once!" 
B. SP. "Don't get up yet!" 
G. SP. "You'll be late for morning prayers!" 
B. SP. "But you'll have plenty of time, if you get up with the second bell." 
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G. SP. "No, you won't. And if you're late, you ~now where. you'll take your recreation!'"' 
B. SP. "Sh! Here comes Sister. Pretend you're asleep and stay in bed!" 

A crashing clap is heard. ~he Girl stirs and opens one eye. 

G1RL: "Ho, hum! I think I'll get up." 
Picture 2: The breakfast table. 
B. SP. "Go on! take another helping; you'll be hungry before gouter time." 
G. SP. "You've had two serves already!" 
B. SP. "Think of all the hard work you'll have to do on two serves of prunes!" 
G. SP. "Think of the foreign missions, Make an act!" 
B. SP. "Think of that shorthand exam!" 

As the scene passes from the ~creen, the Girl holds out her plate for a third helping of 
prunes. 

Picture 3: The twelve o'clock line. 
G. SP. "Ssh! Don't talk in the line." 
B. SP. "Go ahead! You'll burst if you don't tell her." 
G. SP. "If you speak, remember, you'll have to fail in silence to-night." 
B. SP. "What do you care?" 
G. SP. (reproachfully): "I thought you were trying for a Tres Bien!" 
B. SP. "Utterly beyond human nature, my dear. Go on! Tell her!" 

Girl leans over and po~es her third neighbor. 
G.1RL: "Your box came. I saw it in the office." 
G. SP. (murmurs sadly): "Another tres bien gone! And think of the Missions!" 
Picture 4: The Dinner Table. 
B. SP. Lemon Pie! 
G. SP. "No, you can't have any. Remember you wouldn't make an act this morning.''" 
B. SP. "Isn't he persistent? Don't mind him, my dear! Eat all the pie you want.''" 
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G. SP. "Think of the African Missions !" 

A vision of an ·African Orphanage fias hes u p on d1c: scrc: c:n . Th e G irl shu t s lie r e •es 

as the pie is passed. 

GrnL : "No, thanks, I'm not hungry. I a te so ma n y prune:- ;1t h r C'. .1kf.1 s t 1" 

B. SP. "What a goose you are !" 
G.SP. "Hooray! We may win yet' H ooray fo r the M i;:;s io n s '" 
Picture 5: The Study Hall. 
G. SP. "That's the bell for practice." 
B. SP. "Don't go to,day. Sister will neve r miss yo u ;mJ yo u n eeJ th e time ." 
G. SP. "You'd better go." 
B. SP. " Think of that geometry lesson untoucheJ 1" 

G. SP. "Think of those scales unpractised 1" 

B. SP. " You can practise extra hard to· morrow 1" 

G. SP. "Make the effort for the Missions, the Chi -

'The Girl suddenly tears out of the study ha ll with her ha nds to li er ea rs. 

G1RL : "Those Missions will set me mad!" 
Picture '5: Before the Bulletin Board. 
G. SP. "You have Five stockings to darn . Yo u'd be tte r go t o the seVll tng,room." 
B. SP. "Wait awhile. You've lots of time on Saturday. " 
G. SP. " But you're going to town . Yo u ~now yo u a re 1" 

B. SP. "Perhaps somebody else will make an ac t a nd d ;1rn the m for y o u." 
GIRL: " That fatal word act! I'm tired of acts 1" 

G. SP. "Think of the Missions' The Indian Mis- " 

'The Girl bolts away from the bulletin board and down the stairs. 

Picture 7: The Assembly Hall. "Notes" a re being g iven. 
VmcE or THE READER: Thirty,three! 

A dead pause. 

v OICE OF READER: "Thirty,three !" 
VmcE OF D1sc1PLJNAR!AN: "Who is thirty,three?" 
GIRL (waking out of a dream) : "Gracious 1 that's for me 1" 

B. SP. "Say 'Complete'!" 
G. SP. "You ~now you talked in the line!" 
B. SP. "That was only a slip of the tongue 1" 

G. SP. "And you ~now you didn't do your da rning'" 
VmcE OF THE READER: "Thirty,three!" 
G1RL (faintly): "Failed in silence and order, Sister." 
Picture 8: "The private room once more. The Girl ready for bed. 
B. SP. "Well, we've had a pretty good day." 
G. SP. "But, you made two acts for the Mi- " 
GntL (blocking her ears and jumping into bed): "Forget it 1" 

CURTAIN. 

EUNICE MACGILLIVRAY. 
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ORCl-IESTRf-\ 
PIANOS 

MARGUERITE McNEIL. 
PAULINE MELANSON. MARY SHANN0N. 
ANNIE MANTIN. 
KATHRYN BURGESS. 

MARY MONTAGUE. 
CARl\iP.LLA GouTHREAU. 
ASTRID BUCKLEY. 
MARY HARRIS. 
MARY K . MACDOUGALL. 
ELLA WILLIAMS. 
IRENE PENNICEARD. 

VIOLINS. 

CELLO. 

ELEANOR CoLEM:\N. 
MARGARET LAUDER. 

RosEMARY FINN. 
MILDRED MORSON. 
HILDA MURPHY. 
BEATRIC!l RuBINOVITCH. 
EuNICE McG1LLIVRAY. 
PAULINE MELANSON. 
]OAN DAVISON. 

MADELINE DAVISON 
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THE MUSIC MASTER. 

JOHANN Sebastian Bach, the most profound and original musical thinker the world 
has ever produced, inherited the accumulated musical gifts from a long line of an• 

cestors. 
The family of the Bach's, like those of some of the great Italian painters, may be 

cited as one of the most striking instances of hereditary artistic genius. Through four 
consecutive generations they followed the same calling, counting among their number, 
no less than fifty musicians of remarkable gifts. These accumulated artistic gifts and 
traditions were at last brought to their highest development by the genius of our Master 
Johann Sebastian, who, born in 1685, was destined to become known throughout the 
musical world, not only as a great composer and musician, hut as a reformer and developer 
of the study of technique. 

At the age of ten, Sebastian was left an orphan under the care of his elder brother 
Christoph, who appears to have been a stern and morose man. So jealous was he too, 
of the boy's rapid progress in his music, that he forbade the child to do any more than 
his allotted tasks, or indeed to indulge any of his impulses in composition. 

One of the many instances showing the eagerness of the boy and the determination 
to educate himself in face of all obstacles, is the story told of "Bach copying music by 
moonlight". In the old house at Otadueff, there was a cupboard which the young musician 
passed every day with a tender longing in his heart. Well he knew that on an upper 
shelf was a rare old book of manuscript music, and the desire to obtain this book, merely 
for a period long enough to copy some of its treasurei:, grew within him constantly. He 
dared not ask his brother for access to the hidden music, but managed to smuggle it into 
the garret, where, for six months, he buried himself making a copy of it on moonlit nights. 
How little he dreamed or even cared, that two hundred years later all music,loving nations 
would reverence his name. The work finished, the boy proceeded to make practical 
use of it. Judge then his utter disappointment, when his brother, scolding him violently 
for what he had done, took possession of the copy he had so patiently made, and, it is said, 
burned it before the lad's eyes. Genius, however, is not daunted by disappointment or 
even failure, for Bach struggled on, and finally met with success. At the age of fifteen 
we hear of his surprising Lunenburg by his enchanting voice. It was at this period of 
his life that he became acquainted with the master,pieces of vocal music, though he con• 
tinued at the same time his practice on the organ and pianoforte. 

The course of his life ran smoothly, only occasionally ruffled by his altercations 
with his employers, the town councillors of Leipsic, who, it is said, were shocked by the 
unclerical style of Bach's compositions, and by his independent bearing generally. He 
married twice, and had by his two wives eleven sons and nine daughters. 

Though nearly two,hundred and fifty years have passed since his· death, Bach is 
still recognized as the master of masters from whom most of the world's famous composers 
have drawn their inspiration and it is not too much to assert that without Bach and his 
matchless studies, for the piano, organ and orchestra, we should not have had the varied 
musical development, in Sonata and Symphony, from such masters as Hayden, Mozart, 
and Beethoven. The history of the Bach revival is closely connected with the name of 
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Mendelssohn, who was among the first to proclaim by word and deed the powers of a 
genius almost too gigantic to he grasped hy the receptivity of one g~neration. ~y the 
enthusiastic endeavours of Mende's;ohn, Schumann and others, the circle of Bach s w-:>r• 
shippers has increased rapidly. In 1850, a year after Mendelssohn's death, ~ socie~ 
was started for the correct publication of all of Bach's remaining works, to which music 
owes the rescue from oblivi:::m of so:ne of its sublimest emanations. 

Mozart, when he heard for the first time, one of Bach's compositions, exclaimed, 
"Thank Heaven! here at bst is something new." Chopin confessed that before giving 
a concert he would confine himse"f in a room for a fortnight with nothing but Bach to 
play. Johann Sebastian played for Frederick the Great, who, we are told, said, "There 
is but one Bach." His influence has proved real and lasting, for in spite of modern d~, 
velopments "Old Bach" remains the musician for musicians. The stupendous Mass ~n 
B minor and his passion music are especially associated with the name of Bae~. It ~s 
to our great Master that we owe the development of Church Music. In his music 
throughout, Bach strove for ""characteristic expression" and devoted his energies to ~e 
most accurate, detailed and subtle effects, rather than producing beautiful and attra~tive 
melodies. His music always has a reflective quality which robs it of the conven~io?al 
dramatic appearance and stands as an obstacle in the way of its immediate a~precia?on 
by a miscellaneous audience. There is for sure nothing popular about ~ach s music~ 
and it is by study alone that one will learn to know and love him. As his followers 10' 

crease then will he fully understand the meaning of the remark of Schumann that Bach 
was a man to whom music owes as great a debt as great as a religion owes to its fo°?der. 

For number, variety and excellence only two men can be named as his com?etitors; 
these are Mozart and Handel. But in point of performance, simplicity and sterling man• 
hood Bach stands alone. 

MOTHER'S DAY 

In nineteen hundred twenty,nine 
The twelfth day of May
Hark, all ye sons and daughters! 
Is marked for Mother's Day; 
A day that we must honor 
With kindnesses and flowers; 
Her we shall ever cherish 
As long as life is ours. 

When she from us is taken 
To dwell with God above, 
Oh, then, at last we '11 realize 
How sweet was Mother's love. 
So now, 0 sons and daughters, 
Pay honor while you may, 
And prove your heart's affection 
On this your Mother's D:iy. 

ANNIE MANTIN. 

p A TRICIA CLANCEY. 
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THE PORTRAIT OF A LADY. 

JT w°:8 the portrait of a woman,-an old woman, but it looked up at de Barrie from the 
begrimed newspaper with· something in the tender face-perhaps the tremulous, 

mischievous smile lurking about the lips,-that caught his attention; and he scanned it 
eagerly. The paragraph under it read "Portrait of a Lady by Stephen Bell, now on display 
at the Two.Arts Studio Exhibition of Amateur Paintings, from Dec. 18·24th inclusive. 
No admission charged." 

De Earrie suddenly raised his head, and then once more gazed at the pictured face. 
"I wcnder if it's dcr.e in color," he said, "I-why, it's the 24th to·day-no admission, eh? 
Well, then, I guess I can afford it." He carefully folded the newspaper around the picture 
and neatly tore it out. "Portrait of a Lady", he muttered to himself. "Yes, she does 
leek as if she knew the old days." 

There was not a great crowd at the Two Arts, for this was the last day of the exhibit, 
and besides, it was Christmas Eve. De Barrie wandered about the large room empty 
save for pictures. But what pictures! They covered the walls from floor to ceiling. 
Pastels, oils, crayons, water colors,--charcoal studies and pen and ink sketches in abund· 
ance. These last predominated. Poses caught by a clever stroke of the pen,-a girl's 
head thrown defiantly back, her tam slipping from curly locks,--an oriental dancer caught 
in characteristic pose; over there a quiet water color a thatched cottage with trees and 
moonlight and scft snow;-it was bewildering and somewhat tiring to de Barrie's old 
eyes as he walked scrr.ewhat shakily about, peering eagerly for the "Portrait of a Lady". 

At last he saw l:.er near a large curtained window, hanging still upon an easel, as 
if the painter had just put the last touch upon her. The picture was done in pastel, 
with that lovely soft effect that only pastels can give. De Barrie peered closer. The 
light fell upon the figure cf a lady, the soft rose tints of whose cheeks were repeated in 
the old rcse scarf that was draped acrcss her shoulders over the soft grey gown. Her 
silvery hair was drawn back simply ever her ears, her hands were folded peacefully, grace· 
fully, en her lap. Eut it was her face, that sweet, haunting smile that seemed as if it 
knew a thcurnnd secrets, sad and merry and that just then the sad ones predominated.
and the grey eyes lccked quiet and wistful, as if the spirit behind them were at peace 
after many sorrows. 

De Barrie lcoked,-and thoughts carr.e thronging back of women he had known; 
his mother, daintiest, wittiest of all,-then Madame Alice whom the world had used 
badly.-and-ce Barrie's heart a!mcst stood still with the rush of memories; memories 
cf an old rcse garden where he had first spcken his love to Jccelyn,-and with the thought 
cf the rcses, the cdor of thcEe white cnes when he had seen her last, an old woman in her 
<:cffin .... Then suddenly, he knew why the Portrait of a Lady had such a lure for him. 
Thus had see m:iled ~l:cn fhe said geed-bye, and bde him wait and watch and love 
till .... He sighed as he rassed slcwly out of the empty room. 

* * * * 
Christmas Day dawned bright and peaceful; but in Mrs. Bing's heart was neither 

brightness nor peace. 
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"Mean o!J coJger! Won't pay his rent even on Christmas Day! I'll put him out 
:this time for sure, .. 

She starteJ up the stairs to Je Barrie's room. She knocked and called, but there 
was no answer; she tried the Joor, hut it was locked froin the inside, as she ascertained 
by applying her eye to the keyhole. 

"Humph! sleepin' this late! 'Tis well he knows what it'll mean to wake up! But 

jus' wait till he Joes !" 
And she thumpeJ Jownstairs again. 
The day passeJ with no sign of de Barrie. Towards evening Mrs. Bings repeated 

her performance of the morning without success. Becoming alarmed, she called the 

bobby, who soon forceJ the attic Joor. 
There, stretcheJ on a chair sat de Barrie; and he was smiling! 
"By George!" exclaimeJ the hobby, "he's been dead for hours. Looks as if be hadn't 

had much to eat. What's this?" and from de Barrie's fingers he forced a piece of news• 

paper. Over the bohby's shoulder Mrs. Bings read: .. . 
"Portrait of a LaJy", and scribbled in de Barrie's own shaky hand was copied from 

the original of Michael de Barrie "--the print went on-"by Stephen Bell, now on display 

at the Two Arts Studio Exhibition .... " 
"A lady is it?" muttered Mrs. Bings. "And him not able to pay ten dollars in rent! 

A fine gentleman he'd make for any lady!" 
But de Barrie only smiled. 

MARIE ACKERMANN. 

ARCHEOLOGICi\L RESEARCH IN THE 
YEAR A. D. 3500. 

'THE Expedition of the Universal Society of Arc~eological Research has rece~tly 
made interesting excavations on the site of what 1s now known to be the ancient 

city of Halifax. This town of 1600 years ago has been buried under debris to a degree 
almost unprecedented in the history of Archeology. In fact, the town was said to be 
dead several centuries before it was actually buried. 

At present particular attention is being directed to the site of a one time famous 
college and academy known as Mount St. Vincent. This place, located at some four 
miles' distance outside Halifax, as excavations have showed, has been the object of great 
interest for the past few years. Now at last we are able to put before the public the 

result of our extensive work. 
Our excavations were directed from Halifax, and it was with a sense of coming 

revelations that we began actual work on the ground once occupied by the famous buildings. 
Among our discoveries there are many notable for their value and interest. The light 
that they throw on the school life of that period is gratifying, nay alarming. Particular 
interest was aroused hy discoveries pertaining to the pupils. 
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h The library which has been unearthed is one cf the most ancient and valuable that 
ave been found. In it are fragments of works by such ancient writers and respected 

~t~~rs as Stephen Leacock, Christopher Morley, Jerome K. Jerome, Chesterton, Lucas, 
p·o ~day, Sheehan, Galsworthy, Amy Lowell, Pauline Johnson, Untermyer, Teasdale, 
d icthall, Kilmer, Frost, Sandburg, Noyes, Robinson, Logan, Carman, Drummond, and 
:. la Mare, whose productions at that period of time were widely read and enjoyed. 
w~ong fragmentary manuscripts are pieces composed by a young poetess of the academy, 

~se name seems to have been Ackermann. Mathematical problems and theorems 
a;cnbed to the eminent Marjorie O'Brien have likewise been discovered, as well as bars 
~ old-time melodies which seem to have been the property of one Irene McQuillan. The 

( rst fruits of the mind of the famous physicist, Lucy Fowler Fletcher are still preserved, 
· rather · · b l f · green, it IS true, ut neverthe ess ru1ts). The translations of Eva Gavin, showing 

an am · · d azmg m ustry and scholarship, have been found along with several medals and cups 
Won by this famous student in the ancient game cf tennis. We have been able to callee t 
a number of well-directed and cleverly debated cases of that eminent member of the bar, 
Molly Walsh. MSS. containing beautiful little bits of harmony are supposed to be from 
~~e pencil of the ingenious Annie Mantin. Several· paintings of an artist known as 
G . ,, h 

armer ave survived the ravages of time and seem remarkably fresh. A small green 
flag has been discovered with the characters inscribed on it "Patricia Clancey". The 
fa~-f~med thesis of the skilled musician, Beatrice Rubinovitch, has been found here in the 
original. Such are a few of the discoveries which make this library a paradise to the 
archeologist. 

The music rooms were apparently grouped together. The revelations mad~ here 
;re too numerous to set down in this brief article. In the presses adjoining these rooms 
ragments of the music of many famous pianists and violinists have been found. In one 

press_ ~arked "Eleanor Coleman" there has been discovered, together with her music, an 
exqu1s1te little pin. Its significance has yet to be determined, but it must have been one 
of her treasures. 

In a large area, some distance away, we came across the ruins of what must have been 
an auditorium. The remnants of scenery contain numerous inscriptions and hieroglyphics, 
all of _which have yet to be deciphered. Dates are also given. We are confident that 
these inscriptions contain a mine of information. 

In what must have been a wing, several stories high, are traced the outlines of five 
classrooms and what seems to have been an office. That which we mark classroom "A" 
is especially rich in relics, mostly personal, though fragments of Greek and Latin texts 
are. scattered profusely among the ruins. This room must have contained several por
traits and pictures of scenes from what was then known as "the Great War". Several 
small albums containing snap-shots and autographs have proved highly valuable. 
f Although much has been accomplished already, the work of excavation on this 
amous spot will probably go on for many years. Such treasures as have accumulated 

through centuries will require centuries for proper examination and classification. 

MARGARET LAUDER. 
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THE 1\.NClENT MA.RINER AGAIN. 

JT is with the joy of Jiscovcry that a man is filled when he finds similarities between great 
people, or great books; a _ioy that Jevelops into a certain sense of accomplishment 

when he has drawn true comp;irisons (for man is ever drawing comparisons) and has 
placed these books or p.:rsons siJe by siJe. It is with something of this joy that we ap
proach two wonderful sea pieces, "The Ancient Mariner" and "The Shadow Line" and 
find matter for comparison. 

Coleridge never knew the sea by exrerience; he entered into its mysteries only by 
imaginaticn. Conrad was a seaman from his early years; the greater part of his life was 
passed on the ccean. His knowledge of the great green waters and the varieties of craft 
that brave them, comes from personal experience, acquired through hard labor and many 
dangers. Yet there are phases of the seaman's life that Coleridge grasped as vividly 
even as Conrad; phases which he set down in unforgettable lines in his best poem, "The 
Rime of the Ancient Mariner". 

He knew, for instance, what a Jeadly thing a calm can be, when a ship becomes like 

··A painteJ ship upon a painted o.:ean." 

In this line is depicted all the horror of a tropical calm, the deadly stillness of the ocean 
and the tragic stillness of human life caught in its spell. 

The life of the sea must have had a strong allurement for Coleridge, for there is 
something of a personal longing and fear expressed in the attitude of the wedding guest 
who yields with trepidation, unwilling, yet fascinated, to the "glittering eye" of the 
Ancient Mariner. Once caught, the wedding guest loses his personality in that of the 
narrator of the tale. When the tale is done he goes away 

" ........ a wiser and a sadder man." 

"He went like one that hath been stunned 
.'\nd is of S•~nse forlorn. 
A sadder and a wiser man 
He rose the morrow morn." 

The sensations of Conrad's young captain when he receives his first command and 
his feelings when he beholds for the first time his own ship can only be expressed in Con
rad's inimitable language: 

"Yes, there she was. Her hull, her rigging filled my eye with a great content. 
That feeling of life-emptiness which had made me so restless for the last few months lost 
its bitter plausibility, its evil influences dissolved in a flow of joyous emotion. At the 
first glance I saw that she was a high-class vessel, a harmonious creature in the lines of her 
fine body, in the proportional tallness of her spars. Whatever her age and her history, 
she had preserved the stamp of her origin. She was one of those craft that in virtue of 
their design and complete finish, will never look old. Amongst her companions-moored 
to the bank, and all bigger than herself, she looked like a creature of high breed-an Arab 
steed in a string of cart horses." 

Such is the beginning. Like the Ancient Mariner he sets out with a fair breeze; 
but the omens of ill luck soon appear. The ship is cursed, fever dogs her course, and calm 
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follows. Almost as if the albatross has again been shot, ill luck falls like a spell. Not a 
breath of wind stirs the sagging canvas of his ship; his men are the victims of the dreaded 
tropical fever; the heat is intense, and his last supply of quinine turns out to be useless 
dope. Fate has played him this last trick through his half-mad predecessor, now dead. 
The suffering and self reproach of the young captain are intensified by the sight of his 
patient, loyal crew, a group of men "worthy of my undying regard", who toil without 
protest, yet in whose eyes lies unspoken reproach. One recalls the lines of the Ancient 
Mariner: 

"An orphan's curse would drag to hell 
A spirit from on high, 

But oh! more horrible than that 
!s the curse in a dead man's eye. 

Seven days, seven nights I saw that curse 
And yet I could not die." 

Conrad's men do not curse, but their gaunt forms, wasted by fever, their feeble movements 
make them seem but living corpses that rise painfully and silently, to struggle with the 
sails, trying to catch a false wind that has raised a false hope in their captain's breast. 
Of those days and nights of agony he writes in his diary: 

"We have lost Koh-ring at last. For many days now I don't think I have been 
two hours below altogether. I remain on deck, of course, night and day, and the nights 
and the days move over us in succession, whether long or short, who can say? All sense 
of time is lost in the monotony of expectation, of hope, and of desire-which is only one: 
Get the ship to the Southward! Get the ship to the Southward! the effect is curiously 
mechanical; the sun climbs and descends, the night :;wings over our heads as if somebody be
low the horizon were turning a crank .... and all through that miserable performance I go 
on, tramping, tramping the deck. How many miles have I walked on the poop of that 
ship! a stubborn pilgrimage of sheer restlessness, diversified by short excursions below .... 

"As I emerge on deck the ordered arrangement of the stars meets my eye, unclouded, 
infinitely wearisome. There they are: stars, sun, sea, light, darkness, space, great waters: 
the formidable work of the Seven Days, into which mankind seems to have blundered 
unbidden or been decoyed. Even as I have been decoyed into this awful, this death
haunted command .... " 

Then one night the stars went out, one by one, a stifling, black stillness settled over 
the sea and the night seemed to catch her breath as if waiting for something-then, with 
a terrific suddenness, the storm broke, and as it ran its raging course, a wind sprang up, a 
wind that was not false, a strong, steady wind that carried the small cargo of wasted human
ity safe into port. How he manages the ship with the help of one able-bodied man, the 
young commander does not know; but somehow strength is given him and he accomplishes 
the feat. It seems miraculous .... 

Like the Ancient Mariner brought back to shore, the young captain greets his friends, 
an infinitely older and wiser man; yet he is not weakened or frightened by the harrowing 
events of his first command. He is inspired to go again, with greater courage, greater love 
of his profession, greater hope. He is not so eager, for with his first command he has 
crossed the hardest bridge of all, the shadow line hetween youth and hard experience; he 
has sounded his own soul. 

NORA F1TZRANDOLPH. 
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~uest1on: What \.vould h.1ppcn if ;1 brge hody (a Mount girl will do) weighing 185 
lbs. were precipitated at a speeJ cf three steps p.;:r quarter second down a flight of stairs, 
and should come into coll is inn with another brge boJy (another girl, for instance) ascending 
two steps per qu;1rtcr second nn the same flight of stairs? 

Answer: The shock wnuld c.1use the two bodies to be charged with negative elec• 
tricity and the result wou!J nunifrst itself in sparks, which eventually would produce 
black and blue spots. Then into the combination would enter a third factor. The air 
waves would he affected ;ind a series of explosive sounds would follow apparently from 
an area above. ("'Clapping"' is the technical term.) Some reactions in speed would 
follow. The bodies woulJ become inconceiv:1bly small and finally melt away. The 
result may be tested hy repeatin~ the process at any hour of the day or night. 

CHEMICAL: 

~uestion: What is the result when a base substance (anyone late for morning p~yers 
will do) is brought into contact with an acid (the Mistress of Discipline, for instance)? 

Answer: The base will become heated rapidly, and at the same rate the acid will 
become noticably cooled. The excuses of the base will soon become exhausted, and as 
these are essential to this kind of base, a substitute will be used as subterfuge. This 
failing, the hase will be rapidly decomposed by the acid at a very high temperature. As 
the dissolution continues, the acid reaches the point of absolute cold. A few drops of 
salt liquid may be given up, and the base in its decomposed condition will remain passive 
for some time. But freed from the presence of the acid, and in combination with other 
bases a reaction begins, which is more or less explosive. The result of the whole exper• 
ment is invariably tabulated hy a reJ mark found exposed to the light in the Sewing-Room. 

ACADEMICAL: 

~uestion: What would be the result, if from the top of a high body an unrefined 
substance should he extracted, and at the same moment a dark body visibly obstruct the 
door-way? 

Answer: Let A he a girl, B a wardrobe, C the substance (cheese and crackers will 
be convenient) D the dark body, Ea chair, F the floor, G the Juniors. 

By means of E, A ascends until its highest part reaches the top of B. The arm of 
A is extended and C is produced. A descends and on reaching F encounters D. At 
once A is bisected by a straight line from D. A becomes equal to naught, and 
would fain have recourse to infinity. But D prevents this. Direct questions pass from 
D t?. A. Indirect answers follow. The arm of D is now produced and C changes its 
pos1t1on from A to D. Circumscribed by disgrace, A is ejected from the locus of D. 
The common part C now is added to G. A coincides finally with E and remains fixed. 

KATHERINE OWEN. 
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ANIMAL CRACKERS. 

(Saved by Astrid Buckley) 

THE LION. 

The lion 'cross the hallway pattered, 
Where three small children gaily chattered; 
Then all at once they stopped to say, 
"Oh, look! the darling wants to play!" 
They pulled his tail and pinched his ears; 
A lion is no cause for fears! 
He licked their hands and seemed to like 
The way they dug him with a spike, 
While one by one they tried the knack 
Of riding a lion "piggy-back". 
I guess that everyone that lives 
Knows the fun a lion gives. 

THE MOUSE. 

Behold the husky, vicious mouse 
That folks won't suffer near the house, 
For people are by no means free 
From harm when such a beast as he 
Roams about from hour to hour 
Seeking what he may devour. 
Great heroes tremble and grow weak 
Whene'er they hear a mouse's squeak. 
Lest at the dawn you be found dead, 
Take my advice,-bring a gun to bed! 

THE ELEPHANT. 

The dear little thing, so dainty and sweet, 
Always tripping so sprightly and looking so neat! 
She carries her trunk, though nobody knows 
Just what is the style and the cut of her clothes. 
Her eyelashes and her beautiful face 
Are due, so they say, to her vanity case. 
Her fair, clear complexion is "school girl's" they say, 
Kept youthful by means of massages each day; 
Of dancers, (I'm sure you'll agree with me here) 
She's by far the most graceful of all far and near; 
In choosing your "Carnival Queen", don't forget 
To vote for Miss Elephant,-the prettiest yet' 
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THE SQUIRREL. 

Such a roaring, pernicious, and meddlesome beast! 
Always bothering picnickers in the midst of a feast; 
Frightening them so with the sight of his claws 
That they run for their lives with never a pause; 
One squirrel is dreaded far more than ten snakes, 
For "nuts" of all kinds he a specialty makes. 
So be careful, I warn you, whenever you're led 
To venture near trees, to cover your head; 
You may fool a squirrel on other things,-BUT 
Be sure he will never mistake a real NUT. 

THE FROG. 

A few clear notes from a distant swamp 
And you know Mrs. Frog is out for a romp. 
Her beautiful voice, entrancing by night, 
Is famed far and wide, though she's never in sight. 
Who ever has seen such a beautiful coat 
As that Mrs. Frog wears when she's "dining out"? 
Her wonderful eyes, like those cf a child 
Are pools of bright blue, so calm and so mild; 
Such pearly white teeth, her own, too, you know; 
No ready-made ones could become her quite so. 
If you want entertainment some lonesome dark night, 
Just seek Mrs. Frog, she'll afford yon delight. 

THE DONKEY. 

Of all beasts, hirds and insects, I'm sure you '11 agree, 
That the wisest of all is the bonny Donkey. 
Whenever he's asked to move on or stay, 
He responds to your wish at all hours of the day. 
The very expression that dwells in his eyes 
Betokens the wisdom that in his head lies. 
For grace and sensational stunts, you must know 
He's very intelligent, and not a bit slow; 
For beauty he justly takes ever the lead, 
Neither figure nor face an apology need; 
If a donkey you own, the thing you should do 
Is to enter a circus-there's a fortune for you! 
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A DAY WITH CHOPIN. 

Period, the year 1837: scene, Chaussee d'Av.tin, Paris: time, about nine o'cloc~ one 

April morning. 

A THIN under-sized, slightly built man of delicate, almost elfeminate physique, is 
trifling, somewhat fastidiously with his c?lfee and roll, an~ is devoting considerable 

attention to the Spring flowers which adorn his table. T~~re is und~ubtedly something 
flower-like about Frederic Chopin, a refinement of exq•usite grace 10 body and mind, 
combined with a passionate energy which betrays itself in t~e quick movements of the 
delicate hands and the rapidly changing expression on the mo~ile features. 

The composer, withdrawing his gaze from thi: flo~ers, nses, an? crosse~ the room to 
h. · i: t which is at once his throne and his k10gdom. As if caress10g the keys is pianoior e, . . . . , 

·th 1 t touch his fingers run through his Etude 10 G m10or. Suddenly he bows his wi vevey . hk .h . i: 
head down over the pianoforte; his frame is s a .en wit emot10n, wr ever with that 
melody comes the thought of Poland sorrowing without ~ope. 

Footsteps are heard outside the door. He _rouses himself and, ~s a group of pupils 
h tud. ri·ses to greet them with the 10nate grace of a Polish welcome The enters t e s io, . · 

d ' k b · The.::e pupils are by no means novices; they have been under the 
ay s wor egms. ~ 1 K d K 11 b 
. . f f 1 pi"an15· ts such as Mosche es, erz, an a .< renner. The morning tmt10n o scccess u - , . 

11 t · kly under the spell of the Master s personality. The pupils must passes a oo qmc . . . . . . 
depart; yet they implore him for one more piece,-an improvisati~n this time; and Chopin, 

b . · t r smiles with benevolent sweetness on their eagerness, and letting a orn tmprovisa o , . . . 
h . fi 1.d ·nto entrancing rhythm, his body rockmg to and fro, pours forth that is ngers g i e i . . . . . 
fulness of melody which the Spring morning h_as alread~' stirred i~, his soul. It is what 
will some dav be known as his "Sixth Valse m D Flat , or the One Minute Valse". 
TheD flatval~e is a sketch in melody of his first love, Constance Gladkowska. In the grave 
and pensive beauty of the measures one_ may trace the de~ic~te loveliness of h~s _Polish love. 

Suddenly the composer rouses himself, as a seer migh~ do from a vision. In ac
cordance with his habit, he strikes the keys up and down with one finger. That is the 
signal to his friends and disciples that the~ are t~ expect no more. _'Nith the friendliest 
of smiles he dismisses the little group and immediately upon the closing of the door, sets 
himself seriously to a task infinitely more congenial,-the clothing with substantial form 
of his filmy dreams and sensuous imaginings. He works with vigor, never raising his 
head until a servant enters with a tray and spreads his light lunch before the master. 

Chopin eats in haste, and immediately afterwards leave" the peaceful privacy of 
his studio to emerge upon the brightness of the afternoon sunshine. He directs his steps 
toward the house of Prince Csartoryski where he is sure of a reunion with some of his 
dearest compatriots, among them Countess Delphine Patocka, who is the inspiration 
of his second Concerto. The afternoon dusk is dosing in when, rejecting all the allure
ments of an evening spent with these loved friends in the gayety of Paris, he hastens back 
to his apartments in the Chaussee d'Autin. He has promised himself an evening "cheZ: 
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1ui" and has invited a few choice friends to bear him company. Now that darkness has 
come down upon the city, the flower-scented room is the scene of happy greetings as one 
after another the guests enter that dim-lighted atmosphere. There by the fire is Meyer
beer, and beside him Eugene Delacroix, the master painter. Opposite is the venerable 
Niemcevicz listening with rapt att~ntion to the Polish songs. Last, b~t not least, aloof 
from the others, leaning her arms on the heavy mahogany table, is the writer, "George 
Sand", drinking in the ceaseless current of sound with all the fervor of an ardent 
nature. 

"And now, my dears," says their host, turning around upon the music-stool, "I 
have played myself out, very nearly. Before I rise from the piano, I will play three morce
aux. What they shall be I leave to the decision of the three most silent here. I address 
you, Delacroix, you, Mickiewicz, and you, Madame Sand." 

"For this hour, and this half light, I will suggest a nocturne,-your Number Six, 
m G minor," says Delacroix promptly. 

"As for me," says Mickiewicz, arousing himself, "I choose your F minor Nocturne." 
"But I," says Madame Sand in her warm, rich tones, like those of a violoncello, 

"I will implore our Frederic for that loveliest, to my mind, of all his Nocturnes,-the 
fourth, in F major. The very breath of midsummer distils from it:; it is all a wafting of 
roses and sweet hay, and syringa, the passionate scents of a June garden; and in that garden 
I see two lovers whispering in the twilight. Then the night wind arises with vehemence, 
and rustles excitedly awhile in the leaves, and then dies down with pulsing sighs." 

"I am at your bidding," answers Chopin, and then on the silence there break the 
first notes of the Sixth Nocturne .... 

The guests have departed, the lights are lower still. Frederic Chopin, coughing 
wearily, seeks his bed, to lie down but not to find repose; and the night wind, of which 
Madame Sand has spoken, comes rustling in through the window, from gardens far away •. 
a thousand miles remote from Paris, whispering of Poland and sighing as if in pain. 

PAULINE MELANSON. 

SAINT FRANCIS TO HIS SOUL. 

Courage, little soul! not a rueful glance! 
We have made a mis-step? 
Come! On with the dance! 

Hearken, little soul, to what the angels play! 
What if we've slipped? 
Come! Up and away! 

Listen, little soul, for our time is mark 'd :
Do you not hear it? 
One! Two! Heart against heart ..... . 
On with the dance! 
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THE QUALITIES OF GOOD SPORTSMANSHIP. 

THERE are some things that everyone should know; so let us get acquainted with 
them. In speaking of sports and sportsmanship, there are certain qualities by 

which the true sport is known. The first of these, I suppose, and the most fundamental, 
is a knowledge of the game, and a certain amount of skill. A man who goes hunting, 
for example, must know how to handle a rifle and track the animal he wants to shoot. But 
skill alone is not sufficient. Let us pass on to Perseverance. 

Perseverance is certainly a necessary quality of good sportsmanship. If we go in 
for a particular kind of sport, and then drop it because we haven't the perseverance to stick 
to it, we certainly are not good sports. Stick-at-itiveness is one of the essential virtues 
of a true sportsman. 

What would you think of a girl who, when she was asked why she did not tackle 
her opponent in a game would say, "I hadn't the courage"? Well, she isn't a sport; 
that's all. 'Lindy', the world's greatest sport, had courage; he had to have it to accomplish 
what he did. Yes, we shall consider courage one of the necessary elements of sportsman
ship. Now let us pass on to others. 

In a game we cannot leave it to somebody else to do our part for us. No; it is each 
for herself, as if it all depended on her, and yet there must be co-operation too. Without 
good team work victory is impossible. If we want to be good sports, then we must have 
self-reliance, and co-operation. 

When we are the winners, how do we act? Are we vain and boastful? I hope 
not; for a good sport never boasts of her own laurels. It may be hard to be modest in 
success, but still we all want to be good sports, so we'll be modest. Won't we? 

Now we come to self-control. Oh, can you tell me of any game where self-control 
is not needed? When you see an opponent doing something mean, don't you feel like 
giving her a piece of your mind? We are not going to, though; we are going to exercise 
self-control, because we are all good sports. Aren't we? Let the other girl do the mean 
thing; she'll wake up some day and find herself the loser. 

We must be generous, too, in sports. Although it is nice to win, it is not, after 
all, the most important thing. Now we are coming to the most essential quality of all. 
It is the quality which keeps us from taking an unfair advantage and from criticizing the 
referee, saying, "Oh, she wanted the other side to win, anyway!" It is the quality which 
keeps us from doing anything mean or underhand. Needless to say, this quality is Fair
ness. We are going to remember that we have not all the qualities of a good sport, if 
we have not fairness. 

It is said that "a good sport never cheats himself at solitaire". Although this is a 
mere humourous saying, we can derive some sense from it, for it may suggest what Shake• 
speare says: 

" ........ to thine own self 
Be true; and it must follow as night the day, 
Thou canst not then be false to ·any man." 
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Ii good humour a necessary quality? Yes, certainly; for we cannot accomplish 
anything worth while without it. We are going to have good humour, in defeat, then, 
and give the other side a hearty cheer. We shall remember the old warning, to "keep 
good humour still, whate'er you lose", because, as I said before, we are going to be good 
sports. 

You know the saying, "Practice what you preach". Well, since we've done some 
preaching, let us get down to the practising. One more suggestion:-"He who aims 
the summit will reach it in the end." Well, Cheerio, good sports, I'll meet you at the 
summit! 

AGATHA FULTZ. 

THE MAGIC WELL. 

JT was ~ glowing evening in !"1ay. The sun was setting, throwing long rays across 
a magnificent stretch of cultivated country, touching the tops of high trees which 

scarcely stirred a leaf in the warm stillness of the Spring-tide air. But for the first time 
in her short life Aileen O'Connor found no joy in the scene. Irish traditions and Irish 
eyes were the cause of her worries. 

The Irish are a sentimental race, yet one is surprised at the calm, cool way in which 
Irish lads and lassies enter the married state. Usually the parents on both sides arrange 
th~ match, and the young people have nothing to do but fall in with the arrangements 
with the best grace possible. That is why I said that Irish tradition and Irish eyes were 
the cause of Aileen's tears. Had she not heard her father say to a neighbor that very 
~oming: "Sure, an' I'm thinkin' that girl o' mine will make a right proper wife for your 
Jim". And the answer: "Bedad! and I'm glad, Tom. I've been thinkin' so meself, 
these long months, and my Jim is makin' a nate little forthune for a wife." 

Alas for the hidden listener! The "Jim" was no other than Jim Hurley-how she 
detested the man! Never fer a moment did she doubt that the "girl" was herself. If 
they knew that she was the apple of Denis' eye, what would they say? 

An hour later, Denis and his fair colleen sat side by side on a large flat stone at the 
end of the pasture. 

"Shure an' now, ye spalpeen, I'll have none o' that!" she reproved him, as he attempt· 
ed to stroke her hair. 

"O Aileen, asthore, shure, an' what would I be after doin' if it wasn't to adore you? 
Come, it's Dinis '11 listen to what is troublin' me darlint." 

"It's us, Dinis,-I'm thinkin' we can't see each other agin. It's me own father that's 
set on me marryin' Jim Hurley-the scoundrel!" 

" 'Tis meself that'll have none of it. Shure, an' I'll spake to your father to-morrer! 
If he says nay, we'll be after runnin' off to America an' gettin' married." 

"~~t Dinis, there's the tale of the Magic Well that we're sittin' by this very minit! 
Shure 1t s your grandfather and mine, and their grandfathers agin, that said the most 
fearful things will happen to young folks that'll go off and get married in secret." 

"Och hone! darlint, the ould we!l could never overflow again!" 
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"Hush! Ye remember the story, Dinis, how't w.as Norah, the prettiest colleen in 
the place that brought all the misery on her own people. The Fairy Well, 'tis said, was 
·covered by this very stone we're sittin' on; and the well was kept runnin' by the Fairy 
as long as the maids kept the rule by placin • it over the well-" 

"Shure, 'tis a heavy stone for such swate little hands!" (trying to hold them). 
"Bad luck to ye! will ye let me finish me story! As I was sa yin' -if any of the damsels 

left the stone off the well the witches would be after her for shure. Thin, Dinis,-ye 
know the end of it all-how young Coollin, the soldier boy, came to the village and fell 
in love with the swate face of Norah at first sight. An' Norah, in talkin' to Coolin, 
forgot to cover the well. And right away a fountain sprang out of the ground and began 
to fill the whole valley. Norah climbed the hill, but the wather followed her; and she 
saw Coolin comin', rushin' to save her. And they fled -together; but whan they saw 
the whole valley filled, and her ould home swept away, she dragged him into the wather 
with her, and they perished together. Later the wather dried up, but their bodies were 
never found! That's the tale of Norah and Coolin and the Magic Well an' here's you 
and me sneakin' around doin' the same thing, unbeknownst to my father. Do ye expect 
a better endin' for us?" 

'Tm no wanderin' soldier like Coolin, but by the sowle of me, I'll be spakin' to 
your father." 

Denis went, true to his word, and discovered that it was Biddy, Aileen's younger 
sister, that was being promised to Jim Hurley. Said Thomas O'Connor: 

"Shure, Denis, me boy, that rogue of a colleen knew all the time that I had it mind 
there"s not a gintleman in the country-side fit to touch the sole of her shoe, if it isn't Dinis 
O'Reilly." MARY w ALSH. 

COMMERCIALIZED RADIO. 

JN opening I wish to say a heartfelt "thank you" from the Commercials to the kind 
donor of our new radio-Major Almeder. · 

This is Station 1929 broadcasting way up in the Commercial Class of Mount Saint 
Vincent. The next program will be presented through the courtesy of Playmore and 
Co., makers of children's toys. Miss Hazel Francis, a representative of the Company, 
will be the first speaker of this "Children's Hour". 

"Good evening, Kiddies, this is Miss Francis speaking. My story this evening is 
entitled "Why I am Sorry I Worked too Hard." 

"Once upon a time, when I was a little girl going to school, I was warned continuously 
not to work so hard; but as usual, my stubbornness got the better of me, and of course, my 
ship "went on the rocks". All morning long I used to pore over my books, to say nothing 
of the typewriter and when I had finished dinner (at which I ate very little) I would run 
over to the Domestic Science kitchen, where I would spend the rest of the day, slaving 
away over a hot stove. You should see me now! The beautiful slim figure I once had 
is gone and I am now unable to continue my career as a dancer. As a result, my stage 
companion, Miss Anne Pennington, hs lost nearly all of her popularity, because I was 
the main box-office for both of us. Good-night, Kiddies, and please let this be a lesson 
for you all and don't forget-Never wor~ too hard. 
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"I shall now turn the microphone over to that famous young lady, Miss Rosemary 
Finn, who will give a five minute talk on "The Art of Violin playing". 

"Gocd evening, radio friends, how is everyone? I have only a few words to say 
to you in regard to violin playing and it is this-When you get up in the morning, think 
always of your violin and the practice you must get in order to become proficient. Culti
vate the acquaintance of your professor, and seek to please her. Orchestra practice will 
then be a joy and the hours that to others are drudgery, will simply fly. One word more: 
never play second fiddle, if you can play first." 

Miss Mary Hache, known the country-side over for her elocutionary powers, will now 
give a brief talk on "The Juniors in St. Cecelia's Classroom". Ready? Ah, here is Miss 
Hache! 

"Ladies and gentlemen, you must understand that the secret of keeping young is to 
.associate with the young. I myself have always done so; hence I never have grown old. 
I have been in this school for many years, but I still associate with the tiny tots and keep 
a doll in my alcove. This is the real secret of that exceeding freshness which my friends 
frequently remark, even to my face. That the dear things do not intend to flatter, l 
quite understand. They are caught by that indefinable thing called Charm. I, my
self, have been so caught, and I agree with them; there is something in the company of 
little children that draws me at any hour of the day. Frequently I look up from my dizzy 
calculating or speedy typing, and cast envious looks across the corridor or out of the 
window. You see, my friends the Juniors are near neighbors. I am not alone in my 
ideas. In fact, they are quite widespread. For further proof I refer you to Miss Norma 
.Buckley of supreme good judgment, and Miss Noreen Healy, a specialist in these matters." 

Miss Pauline Rankin and Miss Clara McKenzie will now open a program of two 
parts. Section A consists of music interesting to the "old timers'', while Section Bin
cludes music interesting to everyone. 

Miss Rankin will open Section A with a song hit from "Prime'', followed by "Going 
to the Dentist'', which is so popular among Mount girls' programmes, and "Planter's 
Peanuts". See if you can't hear the peanuts crunching. 

Section B will be opened by Miss McKenzie and it will consist of these songs: "Where 
am I?" from the Musical Comedy "New School"; "The Song cf the Needle" from "The 
Sewing Room"; and "Oh Dear!" from that serious play, "The Red Ink!" 

This will close our evening's broadcast, but before we sign off we will announce 
to-morrow evening's program. 

At 7.30 Miss Hilda Murphy will give a very interesting talk on"Piano playing of 1928". 
At 8.00 Miss Vera Greene will take the microphone over and give a twenty minutes' 

talk on "The Benefits of Codfish". 
Following this, station 1929 will give the latest news flashes direct from the editorial 

rooms of the Jobberwcck, through the courtesy of Miss Isabel Carruthers. 
Then, at 10.CO the famous sextette, known the world over as "The Falldown Dancers" 

will give an entertainment but we regret to say that, owing to unforseen causes, only those 
radio listeners that have very good ears will be able to hear this performance. The 
members of the sextette are the Mesdames Katrinka Lioness, Violetta Maclean, Lizzita 
Cunningporc, Editha !snore, Gonalier Harness and Johanna Moneyrolls. The physician 
in attendance, in case of any broken bones, will be Doctor Therese Clear Eye, the noted 
physician from St. Pierre. Do not forget to listen to-morrow evening. Till then, Good-
·night! AsTRID BucKLEY. 
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TO B-OR NOT TO BE - ? 

We are delighted to have with us this year: 

CLAIRE HENLEY, the originator of " Play a few chords now 1" Miss H enley gives m 
teresting geographical talks, chiefly on "Sheet H arbor" ; a lso ser iou s ta lks o n " The 
Misdoings of the Modern Miss." 

R UBY SWEENEY, our questioner. Miss Sweeney has come t o be an ;1 uthority on French, 
in which she takes great interest. 

MILDRED MoRrnN, whose love of music has brought her to a st ate o f perpetual e-m ::i ti o n. 

MA RY K. M AcDouGA11., whose "Tales of the Sea" have won her far fame (too far, thinks 
M ary K.) 

MARGARET MACDONALD, who upholds our reputation in sewin_?;-c'.ass. 

NORAH FnzRANDOLPH, our "Madame President" and an authoress of n ot e. 

PAULINE MELA NSON, who, as everyone knows, inhabits a w orld of her own-a world of 
Bach, of syncopations and theses. 

BEATRICE RuBINOVITCP, wl:o is well known on two continents (including Montreal) 
for her presence of body, absence of mind, her free air, and her "affaires du coeur". 

BARBARA MmocK, who argues strongly against modern d,tncin ?; and wh::i, we kn::iw, 
will reach the top of the ladder before any of the rest of us. 

ELEANOR MooRE, whme likeness to Milton has endeared her t o the studious B's. 

JmcE FA!RN, the winner of the " Better Babies" contest in 1913. She can still t a lk quite 
charmingly of "Angels". 

PRANCES RoMKEY, whose crowning glory is the one "womanly" triump~ of the B's. We 
fear tl:at :'.:cadet Fever took away with it all of Frances' seriousness. 

AGNES DALLAS, who is musically inclined. and is also a note:! dancer. 

M ARY McSwEEN, who suffers from the dropsy. She has dropped three subjects and 
cev0tes herself almost entirely to Domestic Science. 

REGINA W ALrn, our slimest . She gives interesting lectures on " H ::iw to R educe". 

M ADE LI NE DAvrsoN, "off again, on again, away again" . Now you see hei-, aow you 
d0n' t . When she does come, she brings her sense of hum::iur. 

DOROTHY M oRrnN, our beard-washer, our scholar, our dreamer. Dorothy's fame comes. 
r.ot cnly frcm her stcd iousness but also from her tangent-making p :::iwers. 

CONSTANCE W AUH, who dances and blushes with equal grace. 

HELEN PRENDERGAST, our talking machine. H er laugh has won her fame. 

KATHERINE Owrn, wl:o:e reccrd ffay ce found (1n the list of red marks in the Sewing
Room. 
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c 
t1E51!1TES 

CANADIAN LITERARY CLUB. 

Resolved: " That a married woman is a home-maker not a bread-winner." Affirmati\•e. 

Resolved: " That a gi rl from a convent school is hett~r fitted for life's struggle than a girl 
from a secular school." N egative. 

R esolved: "That we moderns devote too much time to sports." N egative. 

Resolved: "That the modern dance is inferior t o the old-fashioned dance." Affirmative. 

BENSON READING CIRCLE. 

R esolved: "That the printing press is more useful than the locomotive." Affirmative . 

R esolved: "That science has done more than literature for the world ." Affirmative. 

SETON CLUB. 

Resolved : "That farm life is more beneficial to the community at large than city life." 
N egative. 

Resolved; "That C anada is a greater asset to the mother country than Australia." Nega· 
tive . 

Resolved : "That boarding school is of greater benefit to the student than public school." 
Affirmative. 

N. B. If other clubs have had debates, we have received no notice of them. 

The big d ebate of the year was, of course, the College debate : Resoltied: "That the T . 
Eaton Company is a menace to the Maritime Provinces." Negative. 
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PERMIT ME TO INTRODUCE 

Miss AGATHA FULTZ-a native of Halifax-fair, flaxen, and rather frivolous; nevertheless 
an entirely honest-to-goodness sport, and much given to verbal activity. Her 
specialty is Spelling, in which she excels to such a degree that she can produce 
her own name a variety of ways. Her ambitions incline towards the stage. 

Miss BETTY KELLEY-four years ago, a shy, demure little miss from Sydney. Since that 
time she has passed from infancy through the "awkward age" and is now a grace
ful damoiselle. Notice the twinkle in her brown eyes. An exceptionally quiet 
girl. You never see Betty before you hear her coming. We understand that 
Betty is considering taking a summer course in Geometry. 

Miss MARY BUREL. "Duckie" hails from Sydney. A very studious person, but always 
a cheery figure at recreation wherein she exercises herself at dancing. This young 
lady hopes to secure a time-keeper's position with the Government, seeing that 
she has had a year's experience in ringing bells from 8.10 A. M. -8.30 P. M. 

Miss GLADYS HooK-from Dartmouth. Fair and frolicsome,-really the "big noise" 
of the class. Wherever loud talking and boisterous laughter is heard, there you 
will find Gladys (listening). A star in all her classes, and a genuine good sport. 

Miss OuVE GODING-a native of Liverpool-another blonde, is an ardent lover of History, 
which she recites fluently. Since her arrival at the Mount she has learned to 
speak French as well as English. 

Miss HARRIET MYERS-a citizeness of Moncton, N. B.-takes a special interest in English, 
and like her friend and boon companion, Agatha, is an elocutionary star. 

Miss EDITH LANDRY-another Sydneyite-fat, fair, and good-natured. Has an abund
ance of curly hair. Her special attraction is for Algebra and Geometry. 

Miss ELEANOR McNAMARA-a native of Newfoundland-the other of "the twins", 
can usually be found in the vicinity of St. Ignatius' classroom. Takes a special 
interest in Physics and Chemistry. Can at any minute tell the exact number of 
days, hours, and minutes before the summer holidays begin. 

Miss REGINA COMEAU-far-famed, of Weymouth, N. S. For several weeks illustrated 
the phenomenon of a voiceless girl, but at length recovered the precious gift of 
speech. Our sta_r basket-ball player and skater. 

Miss CATHERINE LANGLEY-from Port Hawkesbury-gentle, industrious, and persevering. 
. This young lady_enlivens many a recreation by her dance-music, and is always good· 

humoured. 
Miss EuNICB McG1LL1VERAY-from St. John, N. B.-a smart young miss, with hair of a 

dissembling color. Rather hilarious, but very industrious. Specialty (which 
she shares with the other C's) cake-eating. 

As for myself, the last of the C's, I merely give my name, 
BERNADETTE LANNIGAN. 
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THE DILIGENT D'S 

CLARE CRAGG as our model was picked; 
A perfect example of discipline strict. 

MARION REARDON, to judge hy her looks, 
Is fond of the library and inclines to French books. 

ANNIE SUTHERLAND smiles at the duster and broom, 
For she likes the look of the Chemistry Room. 

Miss McNAMARA, though not very vain 
Is exceedingly fond of "Louise", her own name. 

MADELINE KENNEDY will take Commercial next year, 
She's getting too fond of the office, I fear. 

GERMAINE MERCHANT is thinking of nursing, I'm told; 
She goes to the pharmacy for every slight cold. 

SHEILA McSwEENEY is so fond of cooking 
She goes to the kitchen when no one is looking. 

MARY GREENE, our fairy-like dancer 
At "aesthetic" class is really a prancer. 

CATHERINE CoMERFORD from Newfoundland, 
Has a reducing compound which is much in demand. 

MARGUERITE MERCHANT in the playroom is frequently seen 
On the subject of "Juniors" she is very keen. 

English to MARY ARCHER is the only thing; 
And she likes to go to the gym to sing. 

About MARJORIE KINGSLEY I have nothing to say, 
We'll leave that information to another day. 
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MARJORIE KINGSLEY. 
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THE SEASON'S BEST SELLERS. 
BY A. SMITH (Assistant Librarian). 

"Automobile Blue Book" by " Toot" Buckley. 
"My Recent Political Campaign" by "Al" Smith. 
" Only a Sailor's Sweetheart" by M. K. M acDougal l. 
"Speaking of Operations" by Irene McQuillan & A gnes Garnier. 
"There's No Base Like Home" by M ary Harris. 

JUNE 1929· 

"Penrod and Sam" (new edition) by Harriet Myers & A gatha Fultz. 
"Daddy Longlegs" by Barbara Mulock. 
" Back to God's Country" by the Merchants. 
"A Daughter of the Snows" by Olive Goding. 
"The Secret Witness" by Jane Thorup. 
"Soeur Therese" (new edition) by Thew=a Cleary. 
" The Turn in the Road" by the Graduates of '29. 
"The A ge of Innocence" by Clare Henley. 
"Lady Connie" by Constance Walsh. 
' 'The Job Secretary" by Vera Greene. 
"A Little Mother to the Others" by A gnes Garnier. 
"Cinderella" by M arjorie Kingsley. 
"Slips of the Day" by Joyce Fairn. 
"Beaten Paths to the House Across the Way" by M arjorie O 'Brien. 
"The Office Bend" by M adeline Kennedy. 
" Little Old New York" by M ary Egan. 
"We T wo" by the McNamara Twins. 
"Buffalo Jo" by Betty Kelley. 
"Seventeen" by Pauline Rankin. 
"Meditations" by Patricia Clancey. 
"Under Observation" by Beatrice Rubinovitch. 
" The Girl of T o-morrow" by Frances Romkey. 
"Back Home in Bostqn" by Alma D'Entremont. 
"Sense and Nonsense" (mostly nonsense) by M ary Greene and C. Comerford ~ 
"Youth" by Gladys Hook and Doris Otto. 
"Can't and W on't" by M ary McSween. 
"The Cook Book" by Sheila McSweeney. 
"Off Labrador" by Regina Walsh. 
"O Cecelia!" by M ary Archer. 
" Bells" by M ary Burel. 
"The Music Master" by Pauline Melanson. 
"The Second Violin" by Hilda Murphy. 
"The V anishing American" by M ary Hache. 
"Tales of Bermuda" by Agnes Dallas. 
" Daffodils" by Elizabeth Cunningham. 
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WITH the slow, drowsing, yet crisp days of September and October, tennis rackets 
were produced from trunks where they had been packed for a brief while on the 

journey schoolward, and again balls were sent whizzing over the nets by arms tanned and 
hardened by summer practice. On the courts high up in the "Land of Content" be, 
ginners, shielded by friendly pines from the critical eyes of the world, made a brave start 
for the tennis tournament which still lies ahead in June . 

On the grassy playground, meanwhile, watched by half the school, the basket,ball 
teams struggled bravely in their first practices, with persistent effort returning to the 
apparently easy throw to the high basket, and laboriously acquiring the knack of rapid 
passing. These cutdocr games were n~erely for practice, but when the chill winds began 
to blew, the real ga1r.es for the shield began in earnest in the gym on Thursday nights. 
Our l::asket-ball interest was heightened this year by a series of games with the College 
team. From the eight teams of the Academy stars were picked, veterans trained long 
and well, for the annual struggle with the hardy College lasses. It was the firm and 
ardent hoi:;e of every "sub's" heart that something might happen that would give her a 
chance to help win the victory. At least one sub's wish was gratified when Pauline 
Melanson tun1ed out two days before the game with a bad cold; so in went Mildred 
M orson as forward. But alas for Mildred ! She came into collision with a post, and so with 
a cut lip, was forced to leave the Aoor. Regina Comeau was called in- the envy of the 
other "subs" and the game went swiftly to its close with a score of 3-1 in favor of the 
Academy. The Collegians, hot for a come,back, staged a brilliant one on March 7thwhen, 
with swift playing and clever combinations, they carried the victory with a score of 5,2. 

Unhappily for us, Father Winter withheld ice and snow for a long while but when 
snatches of cold did con~e, the skaters enjoyed themselves immensely. With the snow, 
toboggans, skiis and snow-shoes made their appearance, and the hills rang with the shouts 
of overturned tocogganists and would-be skiiers. 

But now that Spring is with us once more, with the promise of happy summer, out 
cc1Te the Ca<e,bll l::a t s, the rackets and archery apparatus. Outdoor basket-ball is once 
again in the foreground, and everything is set for the athletic meet and the tennis tour, 
nament. MARIE A CKERMANN. 
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BASKET,BALL TEAMS 

r/.1 
ACADEMIC ALL ST AR. 

Rt. for. , 
Lt. For. , 

Centre 
Rt. Def., 
Lt. Def., 

MA RJORIE O'BRIF.N. 
PAU!.INE MELANSON. 
(M. MORSON, sub.) 
AucE s~nTH. 
MARY K. McDOUGALL. 
HAZEL FRANCIS. 

BLACK !-(Freshman). 

COLLEGIANS. 

Rt . For. , 
Lt . For., 
Centre, 
Rt. Def. , 
L~. Def. , 

ANNA CAMERON. 
.'\LICE DcwD. 
L~VA LIE BIXBY. 
E VEL YN CAMPBELL. 
A GNES McLP. NN.'\N. 

BLACK II- (Freshman). 

]UNE 1929 

Rt. For. , 
Lt. For., 
Centre 
Rt. Cen. 
Rt. Def., 
Lt. Def. , 

M . O'BRIEN (Capt.) 
M. LAUDER. 

Rt. For. , 
Lt. For., 
Centre, 
Rt. Cen., 
Rt . Def., 
Lt. Def., 

1. McQu1LLAN (Capt.). 
E. GA VIN. 

A. SMITH. 
A. GARNIER. 
M . ACKERMANN. 
E. COLEMAN. 

PURPLE !-(Prov. B.). 

M. MORSON. 
P. M ELANSON. 
N . FITZRANDOLPH. 
M. McDONALD. 

Rt . For., 
Lt. For., 
Centre, 
Rt. Cen., 
Rt. Def., , 
Lt. Def. , 

M. K. MACDOUGALL (Capt.) 
K. Owrn. 

RED-( Commercial). 

Rt. For. , 
Lt. For. , 
Centre, 
Rt. Cen., 
Rt. Def., 
Lt. Def. , 

M ARY HACHE. 
]. MUNRO. 
A. BucKLEY (Capt.) 
E. EISNOR. 
H. FRANCIS. 
v. GREENE. 

BLUE II-;--(Senior C & D). 

Rt. For. , 
Lt. For., 
Centre, 
Rt . Cen., 
Rt. Def., 
Lt . Def. , 

M. BUREL. 
L. McNAMARA. 
M. KENNEDY. 
C. COMERFORD. 
C. LANGLEY. 
E. McNAMARA. 

SCORES. 

A . M ANTIN. 
M. W ALSH. 
P. CLANCEY. 
M. HARRIS. 

PURPLE Il-(Prov. B.). 

Rt. For., 
Lt. For. , 
Centre, 
Rt . Cen., 
Rt. Def., 
Lt . Def., 

D. MORSON (Capt.). 
C. H ENLEY. 
R . SWEENE Y. 
H . PR EN DERGAST. 
M . MCSWEEN. 
E. MOOR E. 

BLUE !- (Senior C ). 

Rt . For., 
Lt. For., 
C'.entre, 
Rt. Cen. , 
Rt. Def., 
Lt. Def., 

R. COMEAU (Capt.). 
N. Hr.A LY. 
E. LANDRY. 
B. LA NNIGAN. 
0. GODING. 
H. M YP.RS. 

YELLOW-(Senior D). 

Rt. For., 
Lt . For., 
Centre, 
Rt . Cen ., 
Rt. Def., 
Lt . Def. 

G. M ERCHANT. 
C . CRAGG (Capt.). 
E. CARROLL. 
M. ARCHER. 
A . SUTHERLAND. 
M. GREENE. 

16 
BLACK 1. BLACK II. PURPLE I. PuRPL?. JI. RED. Br.uE 1. BLUE II. y P.l.Law. 

!6 10 26 13 !8 18 16 
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/ 

ALL ST AR BASKET,BALL TEAM. 

Right Forward- MARJORIE O'BRIEN. Left Forward- PAULINE MELANSON. 

C entre- AucE SMITH. 

Right Defense- MARY K. MAcDouGALL. Left Defense-HAZEL FRANCIS. 
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CATH ~ · LIC STUDENTS' MISSION CRUSADE. 

'"'rHE account of Mission Sunday, given. in this book _under ACTIVITIES has already 
.l'- informed the reader of the genume mterest taken m the work of the Missions, 

both at home and in foreign lands. All the students have co,operated enthusiastically 
during the year, and by donations both spiritual and pecuniary have furnished generous 
aid to the Missionaries. 

The meetings of the M ount St . Vincent Unit of the Catholic Students' Mission 
Crusade have taken place on the M onday after the First Friday of the month. Ably 
di'rected by our zealous Mistress General, Sister M . de Chantal, these meetings have 
proved an inspiration to us all and have roused enthusiasm to the highest pitch. The 
meeting always opens with the martial hymn of the Crusaders, "God Wills It!" The 
work of the past month is then discussed. Reports are made, both of money matters 
and spiritual endeavor. Sometimes one of the classes furnishes an interesting paper, as 
for example, in December, when on the feast of St. Francis Xavier, Patron of all Missions, 
Irene McQuillan read an interesting biographical sketch. A patron is selected for the 
mon th , the intention of the Holy Father for the Missions is specially dwelt upon, and a 
short exhortation given by our beloved M istress. Afterwards, a brief memo is posted 
on the bulletin board, by which we are reminded of our intentions and resolutions. 

An additional impetus was given to our interest when in January we obtained a real 
"Mission Calendar" whereon is found a special mission for every day of the month . Five 
colored maps occupy the upper part of the calendar, and each day it is possible to find, 
as in an almanac, the exact spot towards which our missionary endeavors are being directed. 
The papal flag, (a small paper one) is used to mark the spot. It is the duty of the Freshman 
Class to raise the flag each morning, and each girl in tum exercises this proud right . It 
is also possible to calculate the exact time (corresponding to our time) at which the H olv 
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Sacrifice of the M ass is being offered at our Mission. The calendar is the work of Rev. 
E. Cote, S. J . and is under the patronage of St. Francis Xavier and St. Therese of the Child 
Tesus, both patrons of the Missions. 
. Mite !:oxes have been generously filled, and quickly emptied in answer to appeals 
which come cften. The Freshman Class w as delighted to receive a personal letter from 
Rev. T . Gavan Duffy , who enclosed snap,shots of some of the missions in India. Our own 
Father Fraser is not forgotten, and we are glad to offer alms to our own Canadian Mission 
in China . The heme fields likewise come in for a share in our mite offerings. They are 
fmall, it is true, but had we a hundred times as much, we should give it gladly. The 
spiritual offerings are not small, and prayer, after all, must play an important part in the 
work. 

We copy here, for the benefit of those interested, a newspaper account of last year's 
Convention of the C atholic Students' Mission Crusade which was held at St. Patrick's 
Girls' High School, H alifax. 

350 GATHER TO DISCUSS MISSIONS. 

FOURTH CONVENTION OF CATHOLIC STUDENTS' M1ssION CRUSADE AN INSPIRING EvENT. 
"Those who decry the faults and failings of modern youth would perhaps reconsider 

their judgments were they present at the fourth annual convention of the Catholic Stu, 
dents' Mission Crusade, held at Saint Patrick's Girls' High School. Three hundred 
boys and girls of High School and College age, met to report their missionary activities 
of the past year and to discuss present,day problems, and in the light of the latter to plan 
a programme fo r the coming year. 

The H alifax C onference of this national organization is made up of five units, from 
St. M ;:iry 's College, Mount St. Vincent C ollege, and Academy, the Academy of the Sacred 
Heart, ~t. Patrick's Girls' High School and St. Patrick's Boys' High School. The r~pre , 
sentatives of each of these units, w earing the distinctive badge of their school, met for 
a business conference in the A ssembly H all of the High School. Rev. Doctor Curran, 
Diocesan D irector of the Propagation of the Faith, presided at the meeting. 

In his opening address, Doctor Curran reviewed the work of the Conference since 
its inception four years ago, pointing out that it was not only holding its own, but making 
great progress. H e quoted the Encyclicals of Pius X, Benedict XV, and Pius XI, which 
press the urgent need of interest in the missions. "God w ills that we co,operate," said 
the speaker, " and the Crusade represents the adaptation of the mission spirit to youth. 
W e must think Missions." 

Reports from the four units were then read, Miss Jean M ontague reading the report 
from Mount St. Vincent, Miss Geraldine Simms that of the A cademy of the Sacred Heart , 
Miss D elphine Stokes that of St . Patrick's Girls' High School, and James Dyer that of 
St. M ary's College. After the presentation of the reports came the reading of papers. 
Miss C assie Ferguson , who will receive her B. A . degree from M ount St. Vincent at 
this year's Commencement, read an able discussion of " The Church and the N ew Canad· 
ian", a pape r written by Miss H elen C ameron of Mt. St. Vincent College. This paper 
gave evidence of broad outlook, religious, political, patriotic. The relation of the Church 
to the immigrant w as stressed, a11d the particular need of mission interest in W estern 
C anada. 
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Miss Jean Sweeney of the Academy of the Sacred Heart, followed Miss Ferguson's 
reading with a paper on "The Native Clergy and the Catechist". "The Ideal Student 
Mission Crusader" was "described by Alain Frecker of St. Mary's College. The potency 
of desire was characterized as the main factor in the making of the ideal Crusader, and Mr. 
Frecker registered a touching plea on behalf of the missions. Miss Marion MacDonald 
of St. Patrick's Girls' High School took for her topic "The Spiritual Reaction of Missionary 
Interests", and gave a careful estimate of the educational, formative, and spiritual results 
of Crusade activities on the individual and on the student body. 

PROGRAMME 
FOR 

Fifth Annual Convention 

MOUNT ST. VINCENT ACADEMY 

Halifax, Nova Scotia 

SUNDAY, MAY 12TH, 1929 

I. REUNION IN CHAPEL , 

Singing of Hymn: "God Wills It." 
Act of Consecration to the Sacred Heart. 

(Academy of the Sacred Heart) 
Act of Consecration to Our Lady. 

(Saint Mary's College). 
II. BUSINESS MEETING. 

(a) Opening remarks: Reverend Diocesan Director. 
(b) Presentation of Reports. 

1. Saint Patrick's Girls' High School. 
2. Academy of the Sacred Heart. 
3. Saint Mary's College. 
4. Mount Saint Vincent. 

(c) Reading and Discussion of Papers. 

2 30 p. m 

1. "The Apostolate of Doctors and Nurses in the Field Afar." 
(Saint Patrick's Girls' High School). 

2. "Scope for Zeal Among Mission Crusaders." 
(Academy of the Sacred Heart). 

3. "Thoughts on the Influence of Emancipation on the Missionary 
Spirit of England and Ireland." 
(Saint Mary's College). 

4. "The Catholic Extension Society of Canada." 
(Mount Saint Vincent). 

(d) Drafting of Resolutions. 
(e) Hymn-"Holy God, we praise Thy Name." 

III. SOCIAL INTERMISSION. 

IV. SOLEMN BENEDICTION. 

Hymn-"The Sacred Heart for all the World." 
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CRUSADERS' PLEDGE TO CHRIST OUR KING. 
We, Knights and Ladies of the New Crusade, consecrate ourselves to-day to Jesus 

Christ, our King and Sovereign. We offer ourselves as soldiers in this Holy War, the 
conquest of the world for the Sacred Heart. We will pray; we will sacrifice; we will 
labor that the Kingdom of Christ may be spread on earth. We will fight darkness with 
light, error with truth, paganism with Christianity. Wherever Satan now rules, we will 
plant the triumphant Cross of Christ. Christ Jesus, King of this New Crusade, accept 
the service of us, your Knights and Ladies. 

Bless our war with the smile of victory. Consecrate our hearts bv unselfishness 
loyalty to your cause, zeal for the conquest of the world. Under your b~nner we fight~ 
Our motto: The Sacred Heart for the World! The World for the Sacred Heart! 

MISSION ACTIVITY OF MOUNT SAINT VINCENT. 
1928-29. 

RECEIPTS FOR THE SCHOOL YEAR. 

Balance from May, 1928 
Mite Boxes , 
Mission Crusade F.::e etc. from Pupils 
Entertainments 
Other Donations including offering for Seminarians 
Miscellaneous sources , 

EXPENDITURES FOR THE SCHOOL YEAR. 
Support of a Seminarian • 
Prop~gation of the Faith 
Home Missions and Catholic Extension • 
Austrian Missions 
China Mission Seminary and Father Fraser 
Father Gavan Duffy and British Indian Missions 
African Missions and Negro Mission Seminary 
Jesuit Missions Philippine Islands 
Sundry Charities • 
Holy Land • 
Literature 
Postage 
Canadian Mission Crusade 

Masses· 
Holy Communions • 
Spiritual Communions 

SPIRITUAL OFFERING. 

Visits to the Blessed Sacrament 
Stations of the Cross 
Beads • 
Acts of Charity and Mortification • 
Aspirations • 
Special Prayers for the Conversion of China 

Amount. 
$ 4.21 
148.02 
145.65 
144.27 
454.65 

5.58 

$902.38 

$250.00 
68.00 

250.85 
35.00 

130.00 
57.00 
13.00 
10.00 
24.70 
10.00 
22.15 
3.17 

10.79 

$884.66 

1,474 
1,351 
1,756 
1,337 

545 
1,340 
2,585 

121,827 
19,000 
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MOUNT SAINT VINCENT SODALITY 
OF 

JUNE 1929 

OUR LADY IMMACULATE AND SAINT AGNES. 

THE first meeting of the scholastic year 1928-29 was held on September sixteenth. 
At this meeting the officers of the Sociality were chosen with the following results: 

Prefect 
First Assistant 
Second Assistant 
Secretary 
Treasurer 
Sacristan 
Mass Section 
Choir Mistress 
Librarians , 

Stamp Section 

AGN ES GARNIER. 

IRENE McQu1LLA N . 

A NNIE MANTIN . 

ALICE SMITH. 

A STR ID Bucr::1.n. 

MARGARET LAU DER. 

A sTRID BucUEY. 

MAR y HARRIS. 

MARY RILEY. 

HAZ P. L FRANCIS. 

MARY HARR!i. 

MARY McSWEEN. 

The Mass of the second Sunday of every month is offered for all Socialists, past and 
-present. We ask the Alumnae to join in spirit with us and to make their special intentions 
for that day. 

At Easter this year three former Socialists pronounced the Holy Vows of religion. 
They are Sister Joseph Peter and Sister Mary Aloysius, formerly Mary MacNeil and Mary 
Walsh, respectively, and Sister John Bernard, (Gertrude Healy). ALICE SMITH, (Sec.) 

Prefect 
!I.st Assistant 
2nd Assistant 
Treasurer , 
Secretary , 

ALUMNAE SODALITY NOTES. 
Miss MAR Y NE VILLE. 

MRs. G . McKEN NA . 

MR S. J. P. DWYER. 

Miss MARY B . McDONALD. 

Miss WINIFRED BuRNs. 

·TRUE to the pious customs of former years, Our Lady's clients have met in St. Mary's 
Convent each month of the p;ist year to renew their love and fealty to their Mother 

M ary. Rev. Charles McManus, rector of St. Mary's Cathedral, has considerably en
hanced the pleasure and profit of these gatherings by his earnest and interesting discourse. 

A s usual the December meeting was held at Mount St. Vincent on the feast of Our 
Lady Immaculate. The members on their arrival were received by the Sisters and when 
all had assembled, proceeded to the chapel to renew their consecration to Our Blessed 
Mother. The chaplain, Rev. J. B. O'Reilly, C . J. M., spoke very appropriately and 
lovingly on the duties of "Children of M ary". This was followed by Benediction of the 
Blessed Sacrament. 

A very dainty tea was served in the music hall and al! expressed their delight and 
. appreciation of the spiritual exercises, and their delight at being once m·xe "back at the 
M ount", if cnly for a few hours. WINIFRED BuRNS, (Sec.) 
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WANTED: by H arriet M yers , a sub
stantial rubber that will stand strain and 
prevent a recurrence of "crick in the neck". 

FOR RENT: a number of seats in the C 
C lassroom. Low rates and plenty of space. 

NEW MAP now on sale, published by 
Madeline Kennedy, indicatin15 the shortest 
and surest way to the School Office. 

LATEST FICTION 1 A novel by the 
well known writer Miss Eleanor M ac
Namara, entitled "Watch Your Step" . 

PRIZE COMPETITION! Handsome re
ward offered to anyone who is clever enough 
to distinguish the photograph of Miss 
Annie Mantin from that of Miss Irene 
McQuillan . 
( 

LATEST SONG HIT- -"Goggles", com
posed through the united efforts of the 
Misses Buckley, M acDougall, Kelley, and' 
McSweeney. 

HELP WANTED- a strong, healthy, ac
tual "woman" to wash boards in the B 
Classroom. Apply to Dorothy Morson . 

TRY Mother Garnier's Sea-sic~ R emedy. 
Good on land as well as sea. 

"The Giggley Girl" and Other Tragic 
Tales, by Frances Romkey. The newest 
fiction out. 

"Charge it to Father", a farce in three acts 
by Beatriz Rubinovitch. This comedy
has been running all season, and is about 
to pass to Montreal. 



PAGE 94 FOLIA MONTANA 

FRESHMAN B. CLASS COMMERCIAL C. CLASS D. CLASS 

,/Octobc. 
/.F. Romkey. 

/ HONORS. 

*M. Ackermann. *R. Finn. *M. Burel. *M. Kingsley. 

•B. Mulock. J. Munro. ?-· McCillivray. 
G. Harnish. 

fr.. Gamier. 

HONORABLE MENTION. 

M.Morson. K. Lyons. B. Lannigan. M. Archer. 

I.McQuillan. A. Buckley. N. Healy. C. Cragg. 

./.iovember. 
HONORS • 

I. McQuillan. •B. Mulock. *R. Finn. *E. McGillivray. ·~:~f~?· 
/*M. Ackermann. -"F. Romkey. *E. Eisner. *M. Burel. 

HONORABLE MENTION. 

~.Smith. le. Henley. K. Lyons. B. Lannigan. A. Sutherland. 

M.O'Brien. R. Walsh. A. Buckley. 0. Goding. G. Merchant. 

L. Fletcher. M.Morson. C. Langley. 

December. HONORS. 

I •1. McQuillan. *B. Mulock. *E. Eisnor. *E. McGillivray. ;~:%~f~~:· 
/M. Ackermann. Pf. Rorukey. *R. Finn. *M. Burel. 

HONORABLE MENTION. 

1.Clancey. C. Henley. G. Harnish. B. L•nnigan. A. Sutherland. 
IC Lyons. G. Hook. G. Merchant. 

7,A. Smith. M. Morson. C. Langley. E. Moore. M. O'Brien. 
HONORS. 

;.anuary. 
R. Finn. *E. McGillivray. *M. Kingsley. 

~· Ackermann. •c. Henley. 
. Lauder. *B. Mu!ock . a.Goding. A. Sutherland. 

/A.Smith. R. Sweeney. G. Hook. 
HONORABLE MENTION. 

~A.Gamier. R. Walsh. K. Lyons. M. Burel. M. Archer. 

;J1· O'Brien . •E. Eisnor. C. Langley. 

. Walsh. 
L. Fletcher. 

HONORS. P<bruaT,. 
*E. McGillivray. *M. Kingsley. 

"'*M. Ackermann. •c. Henley. *O.Goding. A. Sutherland. 
/I. McQuillan. R. Sweeney. 

G. Hook. 
~-Walsh. *B. Mulock. 

. Smith. 
M. Burel. 

,IM. O'Brien. HONORABLE MENTION. 

v'M:. Lauder, E. Moore. B. Kelley. M. Archer, 

R. Walsh. B. Lannigan 

M.Morson. C. Langley. 

Morch. HONORS. 

?1. McQuillan. •c. Henley. K. Lyons. *O.Godinfi. *M. Kingsley. 

R. Sweeney. I. Carruthers. *E. McGil ivray. M. Archer. 

v"~: ~~!~;,,ann. *B. Mulock. V.McLean. *G. Hook. 

L. Fletcher. HONORABLE MENTION. 

/M.Lauder. F. Romkey. R.Finn. M. Burel. A. Sutherland. 

~.O'Brien. E. Moore. H.Murphy. C. Langley. 

. Gavin. M. K. MacDougall . B. Lannigan. 

~.Smitn. R. Walsh. 
~.Gamier. 

. Clancey. HONORS. 
~pril. •c. Henley. K. Lyons. *G. Hook. •M. Kingsley. hi. McQuillan. M.Hach .. B. Lannig•n. A. Sutherland. VM. Ackermann. R. Sweeney. 
~.Garnier. *B. Mulock. M. Burel. 

A.Smith 
HONORABLE MENTION. 

/ L. Fletcher. F. Romkey. C. Langley. G. Merchant. 

/ M. Walsh. M. Morson. T. Cleary. 

P. Clanc.ey. 
,/_ E. Gavin. 

(Asterisk marks Honor Medallists). 
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MID. A. MID. B. 

v(' Thorup. 

• M. Cummings. 

J. Thorup. 
M.Cummings. 

'M.Keenan 

E. Carroll. 

J. Thorup. YM. Keenan. 
M. Cummings. 

E. Carroll. 
D. Otto. 

r'M. Cumming•. 

E. Carroll. 
D.Otto. 
J. Thorup. 

I. J. Thorup. 

M. Cummings. M. Keenan. 
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THE year 1928-29 has been a very successful one in the history of our Alumnae. We 
are glad to welcome a new Chapter, our far off sisters in California, into the fold 

of enthusiastic Alumnae. Miss Frances Foley, formerly of Halifax, is the President of 
this Chapter. . 

Of all the Chapters, New York, with Angela Geele as secretary, and St. John, with 
Miss Geraldine Ready as secretary, are the most satisfactory correspondents, and deserve 
special mention for promptness and interest. Moncton has also written us lately. We 
expect greater things of Newfoundland and Boston in the future. 

In Halifax, the work is steadily going on towards our objective, the scholarship 
fund. Once our distant dream, the fund has now reached a total of $1,727.00 to which 
interest will be added May 1st. This year it is in the capable hands of Miss Mary 
Reardon. 

Our social event, or rather "events" (for we were obliged to have two) were most 
successful. So well did the Alumnae respond to the call, that the Committee decided 
to arrange two bridge parties at the Lord Nelson Hotel. Under the pleasant direction 
of Mrs. W. F. Healy, these were held on the afternoons of November 17th and 25th . 
In all there were 183 tables of bridge. Of course "the Mount" donated several prizes. 
Loyal response such as the Alumnae showed on this occasion was very gratifying to those 
who worked so zealously for the success of the affair. As a result, $300.00 was added to 
the scholarship fund. 

At Christmas the Alumnae did not forget the children of St. Joseph's Orphanage. 
Mrs. John Sage purchased toys, handkerchiefs, socks, and stockings, and each parcel 
was tagged and named. 

At the I. F. C. A. Convention in August, held at Niagra Falls, the Mount had two 
representatives, Siste~ ~olumba, and Mrs. Agnes McKenna of Ottawa, her sister. Mrs . 
McKenna was our voting delegate. She wrote a paper on "Education in the Maritime 

. Provinces'', which she read at the Convention. It was an excellent article and has been 
forwarded to our Chapters. 

The Reading Circle was again a factor of reunion during the winter season, this 
year under the direction of Muriel Donahoe, a recent M. A. of Dalhousie University. 
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Mrs. T. ]. Hanrahan and Miss Mary Neville made charming hostesses. Excellent papers 
on modem authors were read on both occasions. 

Mrs. Emerson, a loyal Alumna, had the I. F. C. A. Bulletin in her charge this year. 
The Bulletin has been made much more appealing since its tone has become m::ire literary. 

Four quarterly meetings were held this year. Sister Columba described her trip 
to Niagra Falls after the October meeting. The great reunion day is fast approaching, and 
we hope to see many members at the Mount on June 3rd. 

The Society this year was guided ably by Mrs. Katherine Scanlon, who is serving 
her second term as President. Her associates are: First Vice-President, Mrs. 0. P. 
Cormier, Second Vice-President, Miss Mary Neville, Third Vice-President, Mrs. W. A. 
Affleck; Car. Sec., Miss Muriel Donahoe, Rec. Sec., Miss Mary Thomp5on, Treasurer, 
Miss Margaret Reardon. 

In general it has been a good year. May the loyalty and enthusiasm of the "old 
girls" continue, and may our work of helpincr education receive the blessin::r of The Great 

~ ~ 

Teacher and His Blessed Mother! 
MuRrnL DoNAHOE, Cor. Sec. 

LE CANADA. 

A la douce evocation du Canada une foule de sentiments dignes de sa renommee 
remplissent mon imagination. Si je considere l'histoire de mon pays, il m 'est impossible 
de rester froide et indifferente devant tant de noblesse et de sublimite. En effet, combien 
vaillants etaient ceux qui vinrent coloniser le pays, inculquer quelques connaissances aux 
sauvages qui couvraient notre terre canadienne: sacrifices, troubles, peines, miseres, 
echecs, rien ne sut detruire leue enthousiasme et briser la force de leur volonte. 

Aussi plus l'origine d'un pays renferme de grandeur, plus nous sommes portes a 
!'admirer et par consequent a aimer ce sol pietine par de si nobles gens. Le Canada, 
notre sol natal, a pour nous un charme invincible qui malgre l'eloignement nous fait tourner 
nos regards vers lui et nous entraine a le desirer avec une ardeur passionne; et si par hasard 
ce pays est le tombeau d'innoubliables souffrances, c'est la que se forment des liens que 
rien ne saurait denouer, car dit-on "L'on s'attache aux lieux ou J'on a souffert." 

Cette terre foulee avec indifference par les voyageurs devient pour nous un sanctuaire 
renfermant les moindres actes de notre vie passee; tout objet a pour nous une signification, 
c'est une representation, un tableau, un souvenir d'antan. 

La brise douce et legere qui nous berce a certaines epoques donne sujet a des pensees 
mysterieuses qui elevent et exaltent l'ame et, pour varier le plaisir et plaire a tous !es 
gouts nous avons une saison pendant laquelle la brise soufile avec fureur et rompt la monot• 
onie. 

Pour demontrer que ce chez-nous est ideal i1 faudrait parler longuement de !'esprit 
religieux, des bonnes moeurs et de !'atmosphere de piete que respire la terre de nos an· 
cestres. 

J'ai une ferme conviction que toujours notre Canada conservera cette belle renommee 
puisque depuis sa decouverte ii est sous la protection du Roi des rois. 

BERNADETTE RuEL, '29 (Com.) 
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ALUMNIANA. 

THE FoLIA MONTANA, in behalf of the Sisters and pupils of the Academy, o'.fer heart· 
felt sympathy to: 

MARY REARDON, on the death of her mcither. 
MARY SULLIVAN, on the death of her father. 
KATHLEEN RYALL, on the death of her mother. 
VIOLA McLEAN, on the death of her father. 
JoEY GILLISPIE, on the death of her father. 
HELEN PowER CARTER, on the death of her husband. 
FRANCES McCRAITH KELLEHER, on the death of her daughter, Alice, (Sister Marie of the 

Eucharistic Heart) who died on April 2, just before the completion of her novitiate 
in the Carmelite Convent in Boston. She had the happiness, however, of pro• 
nouncing her Holy Vows. On Easter Sunday, Frances' eldest daughter, Sister 
Frances Patrice, pronounced her Holy Vows at the Mount. So that congratu• 
lations are mingled with our expressions of sympathy to the dear mother. 

Ena Barberie on the death of her father. 
MINNIE FINN on the death of her mother. 
KATHERINE RocHE SCANLON on the death of her mother and also of her sister Isabel, Mrs. 

Chas. Cragg of Bridgewater. 
ALETHEA MANLEY McLEOD on the death of her husband. 
CARMEL O'REJLLEY on death of her father. 
JoYCE Roop on the death of her father. 
HEI.l!N PowER CARTER on the death of her husband. 
Mame and Marguerite Walsh on the death of their father. 
DR. and MRs. A. SHAW, on her death of their daughter, Katherin Shaw Davis who 

died in March. 
MRs. M. HA WES, whose daughter Rita, one of our most brilliant commercial grad· 

uates, died in January. 

ENGAGEMENTS. 
lsABEL KENNEDY of St. John's, Nfld., to Mr. Frank McNamara of the same city. 
GERTRUDE MURRAY of Halifax, to Mr. John Gray, also of Halifax. Both are making 

their home at present in Boston, Massachusetts. 
ELSPETH ANDREWS, now of Brighton, Massachusetts, to Mr. Myron Wright, a Nova 

Scotian. 
EuNICE HousE to Mr. Thomas Fortune, of St. John's, Nfld. 
MARCELLE SAMPSON to Mr. Paul Vezani. 

MARRIAGES. 
ELEANOR TAPLEY was married last summer to Mr. Jerome Sylvester Shelley of New York. 

and is making her home in that city. 
MARJORIE WAKELY was married last fall to Mr. H. St. George Wo:>dill of Halifax. 
MARJORIE ScRIVEN was married last fall to Mr. J. E. Ells of Halifax. 
ANNA McLAUGHLIN to Mr. Harold J. Haskill of Cardston, Alberta. 



PAGE 98' FOLIA MONTANA 

BIRTHS. 
To ANNIE MclsAAC KIRBY, a daughter. 

To HELEN KELLY ·coRMIER, a daughter. 

To MARGARET SMITH CAHOON, a son. 

To EDITH CLEARY Love, a son. 

To GLYNN SAUNDERS RUNDLE, a son. 

GERALDINE DONAHUE CuRRAN, a son. 

l'v1ARGARET DONAHUE HANRAHAN, a daugh::er. 

ITEMS OF INTEREST. 

]UNE 1929 

MARY WIND~~TT, our "Windy" of the West, is now living in San Diego, where she is 
devoting herself to journalistic work. 

CONSTANCE AL.~,isoN is attending the Vesper George School of Commercial Art in Boston. 
Her sister, Kathleen, is in Winnipeg, where she has a position in a bank. Miriam 
is attending the Conservatory of Music in Boston. · 

C B . . . h · ATHERINE ELLIVEAU ism t e C. N. R. office at Moncton, and is a very capable business 
woman. 

MOLLY CHESLEY won the Vanderbilt scholarship at the New York School of Applied 
Art, and sailed for France in February. She is now in Paris where she is benefitting 
by the opportunity afforded her. Before starting on her new career Molly visited 
the Mount and spent a pleasant afternoon discussing her plans with her old friends. 

KATHLEEN HAGEN is doing dramatic work in the schools of Brooklyn, New York, and is 
also following courses at Fordham University. , 

HAZEL Ros~ has been attending Emmanuel College in Boston, and is now completing her 
Jumor year. 

MARY SuMMERs.has once more gone into the business world, but her time outside of office 
. hours is largely taken up with social entertainment. 

PHYLLIS CARROL has been attending Boston University, where she hopes to take her B. A. 
diploma in June. 

lnA MARSLAND and CARMEL O'REILLY are now graduate nurses from Saint Mary's Hospital, 
Brooklyn; N. Y. 

MARGARET SMITH, RAULINE MARSDEN, and GERTRUDE LEAHY are followin~ in the wake 
of Ida and Carmel, and hope that another year will bring them ilieir diplomas 
from the same hospital. 

EDNA P1rrs is enjoying her experiences in a new field of work in Social Science in New York. 
]Essrn MAclNTYRE is a librarian in New York City. 
RosE ORLANDO graduates this year from Simmons College School of Household Science. 

She has had a brilliant career there and we are proud of our first graduate from 
M. S. V. College. 

We regret that Jo'sEPHINE BURGESS has been obliged through illness to give up for a time 
her course of training at the Peter Bent Brigham Hospital, Boston. 

lsABEL MACNEILL has spent the greater part of the year in London where she is studying 
art. So far she has had opportunity of social enjoyment and work combined, and 
has met with singular success. Congratulations, Isabel! 
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CoLINE CLANCEY, who obtained her B. A. last year, is now in charge of the school at 
Apple River, N. S. 

EDNA HAMILTON is attending Normal School at Camrose, Alberta. Her sister, Mildred, 
is training in the Holy Ghost Hospital, Calgary, Alberta. 

MARY ARBING is doing private nursing in Brooklyn, New York. 

\/KATHLEEN RY ALL is a popular figure in musical circles in St. John's, Nfld. 

DOROTHY MAcDouGALL, B.Sc., went to Calgary in February, to do secretarial work. 

MARGARET NOWLAND is at home in Bouctouche, New Brunswick. She visited us in 
. April on her way to Bermuda. 
EILEEN TOBIN left us during the Christmas holidays to enter St. Mary's Hospital, Brooklyn, 

N. Y. Her sister, Margaret, is in the C. N. R. office in Halifax. 
MARGUERITE MACKEY, B.A., is teaching in Bedford. 
CAssrn FERGUSON, B.A., is principal of the Inverness &hool, Cape Breton. 
MARGARET and MARY JEFFERS are in Calgary, Alberta. 
BRENDA McFATRIDGE paid us a visit at Christmas time when she was home from New 

York on her holidays. She is doing hospital nursing at the Roosevelt, having 
obtained her diploma last year. She sang some of her old songs, just for a few 
friends, and she intends to continue the training of that pretty voice that won her 
such stage popularity during her school days. 

EDNA CARROLL is attending Glace Bay High &hool. We miss her very much, and hope 
that she will return next year for her "A". 

MARGARET CAMERON is training for the nursing profession in the Glace Bay hospital. 
RITA LEBLANC spent the winter at home in Moncton, and is a frequent correspondent 

with her old friends at the Mount. 
MARJORIE DuNswoRTH obtained her B. A. from Dalhousie in May. 
HELEN STOKES is continuing her study of violin in Halifax, and is attending the Sacred 

Heart Convent as a day boarder. 
NoRA WHELPLEY is working in the C. N. R. office at Moncton, but finds time outside 

of office hours for social activities. She takes a leading part in amateur dramatics 
and is generally popular. 

SARAH MclsAAC has paid several visits to the Mount and spent a week with us each time. 
We realize that the main attraction is "Stephanie", now known as Sister John 
Stephen; but we are always glad to welcome Sarah back to the school. 

MARION EMBREE went to Boston in January with her mother, and has obtained a good 
position with an insurance company there. 

AucE MURPHY has a good stenographic position in Glace Bay. 
MARGARET and LILLIAN RoMKEY are at home in West Dublin. Their younger sister is 

now a student at M. S. V. 
AILEEN MACAULAY graduates in Arts from Dalhousie University in May. She purposes 

to specialize in Science, and spent the greater part of last summer doing research 
work in biology at Wood's Hole, Massachusetts. 

HELEN WAKELY spent the Christmas holidays with her sister Marjorie, who is now Mrs. 
W oodill, and who has a beautiful home in Halifax. Helen returned immediately 
after New Year's to Montreal. 
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MARY DEVEAUX is attending Villa Marie in Montreal. 

MARGARET DAVIDSON is at home with her mother in Moncton. 

JUNE 1929 

MARIE KELLY and CATHERINE MAcDoNALD are both in Shediac, where they hold very 
good stenographic positions. 

KATHLEEN PERY occasionally visits the Mount when she comes up from Kentville to 
spend a few days with her grandmother in Rockingham. 

MARY Mcls . .o\Ac, (Mrs. Poulin) visited the Mount with her two lovely little daughters 
last summer. 

VERA TOWNSEND (Mrs. Leo White) is an energetic member of the Boston Chapter of the 
Alumnae Association. 

CATHERINE BROWN is in Chicago with her mother. 

JEAN McDONALD and MARGEURITE BELLIVEAU are teaching kindergarten classes in New 
York. 

lsABEL SoY is at home in Amherst. 
lsABEL GAVIN visited the Mount in February. She is now at home in Parrsboro. 

· KATHERINE WHITE (Mrs. D. F. McGrath) of Boston spent a very happy fortnight of re· 
union at the home of Annie Mclsaac (Mrs. Fred Kirby) in Toronto. They were 
joined there by Mrs. Poulin (Mary Mclsaac) and her husband, and later by Mr. 
McGrath. 

lsABEL KENNEDY is at home in St. John's, Newfoundland, and is looking forward to her 
wedding, which is to take place in July. As already announced in these pages, 
she is to he married to Mr. Frank McNamara, whose two sisters are at the Mount 
this year. Isabel's younger sister, Madeline, is also a Mount pupil. 

MAXINE MULLIN is at home with her mother in St. John, New Brunswick. 

FRANCES LocKHART is a stenographer in Kentville. 
EILEEN BRADSHAW is living in Halifax, where she holds a good secretarial position. 

MARION McPARTLAND, Mrs. Richard Lyon (Winnifred McEvoy) Marguerite McEvoy, 
Mrs. Soper, (Vera Gavin) Frances Foley, Kathleen Foley, Therese Smythe, Mrs. 
Jackson (Mona Mullane) Anna Dryden, Louise Munro, Ruth Elliot, are all in• 
terested members of the California Chapter of the Alumnae. 

MARGARET .SMITH (of North Sydney) now Mrs. James Cahoon, spent the Autumn at 
her old home in Cape Breton with her little boy, "Jimmy". She returned im· 
mediately after Christmas to Brooklyn, New York. 

JANE LEAHY, having completed her commercial training, is now a book-keeper in Dartmouth. 

MILDRED McDONALD is holding a commercial position in Halifax. Her sister, Mary. 
is also doing secretarial work in Halifax. 

JENNIE and MARGARET DurnANTY are in New York where they are doing stenographic 
work. They are regular members of the Alumnae Chapter there. 

MAY McCoRMAC is living in Chicago with her family. Her sister Gladys, (Mrs. Urban 
Pineau) is living in Sydney. 

LOTTIE HOLLOWAY paid us a visit last fall. She returned in October to New York, where 
she is taking graduate courses in nursing. 
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HILDA QuRNEY left the College before Christmas in order to take a position in the Bank 
of Montreal. She is a frequent visitor over week-ends, and continues her vocal 
lessons. 

NELLIE WARD is taking up social work in New York, having graduated from St. Mary's 
Hospital, Brooklyn. 

MARIE THERIAULT is attending Normal School in Truro, and is boarding at Seton Hall, 
which has been opened this year by the Sisters for the students of the Normal 
College. 

BLANCHE STUART INGLIS is popular in Halifax musical circles. At Easter she was organist 
at St. Mary's Cathedral. 

EvA ABBIS is putting her commercial work to good advantage in her home-town, Edmon
ston. Eva is very faithful in her correspondence with her Alma Mater. 

GERTRUDE MACKENZIE PAGE is living in Toronto, where she takes a lively interest in 
musical affairs. 

MILDRED Joy is now in Grand Falls, Newfoundland, where she is applying her training 
as a stenographer and bookkeeper. 

ELEANOR WALSH has for some time been in Halifax, where she is anxious to put her com• 
mercial work into execution. 

MADGE HARNISH MITCHELL is living in Chester and has paid us several visits to the Mount 
Madge has still her same sunny smile. Her youngest sister, Gwen, began the 
commercial course this year, but on account of illness was not able to finish. We 
hope to ha\"e Gwen as one of our 1930 graduates. 

MADELlNE KYTE thinks Ottawa and the House of Commons a very good place to take 
dictation and listen to the reports of the honoured speakers. Madeline visited 
the Mount and stayed with us a few days on her way to Ottawa this year. 

MADELINE DuBE, a former commercial from River du Loup, is now travelling in Europe 
and has had several audiences with the Holy Father. She announces that on 
her return she expects to join the June brides as she announced her engagement 
before sailing, to Dr. Melanson, of New Brunswick. 

HELEN MEEHAN of St. John's, Newfoundland, is a very faithful correspondent. We 
understand that she is recovering from her serious illness and we hope she will . 
be on duty soon. 

QUEENIE CARTER, we are glad to hear, is the most popular girl in Dartmouth. Queenie 
was one of our star athletes. 

MARIE PowER (Mrs. Lancaster) with her husband, visited us in April. They are back: 
in Nova Scotia and doing business in Middleton. The sunny South has no 
charms for Marie since she was able to convince her worthy husband that "Busi· 
ness is better in the North." 

MARY MARSLAND holds a very good secretarial position in Woonsocket, R. I. She is in 
constant touch with her Alma Mater. Ida Marsland was graduated from St. 
Mary's Hospital in New York. She intends to take a Post Graduate course in 
children's diseases. 

MARY FLACK has a very good position in New York in an Insurance office. She has 
distinguished herself for punctuality not having been late once for office hours 
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since her opening day. A bonus is given each month for this last feature of 
office work and Mary has been fortunate enough to obtain it each month. She 
entertained Mary Marsland on her visit to New York for Ida's graduation. 

ICLOTHILDE MANLEY (Mrs. Fra.."t!r) and her sister Alethea (Mrs. McLeod) paid us a visit 
in April. The latter brought her two children with her. Both were very 
welcome. 

IBwssoM DAVISON AGNEAU visited us in the fall with her two lovely children, John and 
Sibyl. The family bas recently returned from England and is now settled in 
Kingston, Ontario. 

MARGARET FARRELL after leaving the Mount, was invited by the Sears Roebuck Com .. 
pany to ccme to their Philadelphia home, enter their employ and learn their busi
ness, so that when they opened the new offices in Boston, Margaret would know 
something of the routine of the large mail order house. This year she has made
rapid strides upward and is now head stenographer in one of the departments. 
Good for our college student! 

Ivy SHEFFIELD is continuing her commercial work and has a very good p::lsition in North 
Sydney. 

JULIA HARNET'l' is teaching in Lamaline, Newfoundland. 
MARGARET CAMERON and SADIE McNEIL are training at St. Joseph's Hospital, Anti~ 

gonish. 
ANNA McLEAN has entered the Community of Sisters of St. Martha at Antigonish. 
JoYcE RoOP is still in the good old U. S. A., but she is thinking of returning to Canada 

to take up a position in Montreal. She has been doing secretarial work since· 
she graduated and has established a good name for herself. 

HELEN COPELAND is working in a lawyer's office in her hometown, Kentville, and enjoys 
her work. 

/MARGARET and LILLIAN RoMKEY have, both at different times, paid us a visit and all, 
the commercials in particular, were glad to welcome them back. 

ILomsE MUNRO is holding a very fine banking position in Whittier, California. She is 
one of the loyal M. S. V's in the sunny land and has been instrumental in 
establishing and continuing the Californian chapter of Alumnae. 

v'KATHLEEN DoRAN is working in the bank in Windsor and presumably is making good, 
as bank managers will rarely keep on a stenographer who is not quite up to the 
mark. We have to offer our sympathy on the death of her aunt during the year. 

GRETA BRUNT, who has now finished her training, has returned to Halifax. 
.!KATHLEEN REARDON (Mrs. Jerry deWolfe) is frequently at the Mount where her little 

daughter Frances is a pupil in the Junior division. 
v HELEN REARDON (Mrs. Cunningham) brought her darling baby, Jean, to visit us after 

Christmas. Her home is in Saint John, N. B. 

DAVID ROCHE 
HALIFAX, NOVA SCOTIA 

PLATE GLASS AND MIRRORS 
For Bath Rooms, Halls and Stair Windows 
ART GLASS, Y..l ALL PAPERS, PAINTS 

236-238 Argyle Street. 

Care free vacation days when 
you radiate health and happi
ness-this is the time for a 
portrait for old friends and new. 

BY 

<&aunin & <&entz'..el 
HALIFAX. 

Teachers' and Pupils' 
School Clothes 
Cleanliness is OI)~ of the things teachers im
press upon their pupils--clothes cleanliness 
ts taught both by example and precept 

FRENCH DRY CLEANING 
doubles the ~earing life of skirts, suits and 
dresses. You II !JOt have to buy new clothes 
nearly so of~en 1f you send your togs to US 
once m a while. 

UN GAR'S 
SACKVILLE 428 

LAUNDERING CLEANING DYEING 

Factory, Starr St. 

EAT 
SCRIVEN'S 

"Top Notch & Whole ·wheat" 

BREAD 
MADE in the SUNLIT BAKERY 

Your inspection invited 
Phone L1639. 

FOR ABSENT 
FRIENDS 

Send them the gift which 
is characteristic of . Nova 
Scotia and recalls its best 
features: 

MO IRS 
CHOCOLATES 

CANADA'S CANDY 

Select your piano from these Ieader_s: 

KNABE ,, WILLIS 
CHICKERING 

WJLLIS PIANO CO., LIMITED, 
363 BARRINGTON STREET HALIFAX 

Kindly Patronize Our Advertisers. 



Arthur &f Conn 
Limited 

ELECTRICAL 

CONTRACTORS 

Electric Wiring. 
Supplies and Repairs 
of all kinds. 
See us First. 

~ 

Corner Argyle and Buckingham Sts. 

Phone Sac. 512. 

"The Best Drug Store" 

KIN LE Y'S 
BARRINGTON STREET 

Toilet Preparations 
Kodaks, Camera Supplies 
Drugs, Prescriptions 
Chocolates 
Soda Water 

JOHNSON'S 
"BOBBER"SHOP 

MAJESTIC BLOCK 

UP-TO-DATE BOBS 
-FOR-

UP-TO-DATE GIRLS 
Prompt Service 

J. H. EMMETT Ltd. 
WHOLESALE & RETAIL 

PORK PACKERS 
CHOICE HAM, BACON, SAUS-
AGE, PORK AT ALL TIMES. 

EGGS, BUTTER, CHEESE 

86-88 Gottingen St. 

Drink Only the Best 

GINGER ALE 
And other Carbonated Beverages 

MANUFACTURED BY 

W.H. DONOVAN 
45 GRANVILLE STREET 

PHONE Sackville 599 

Sheet Metal Work and Roofing 
We Manufacture in Copper or Armco Galvanized Iron 

Cornices, Skylights, Tanks, Gutters, 
Ventilators, Windows, Conductors. 

SLATE, METAL AND GRAVEL ROOFING 

JAMES DONOHUE, LIMITED 
HALIFAX, N. S. 32 Bedford Row 

Kindly Patronize Our Advertisers. 

W. G. FOLEY 
General Contractor. 

Cement, Concrete, 

Brick, Tile, 
and 

Boiler Work. 

Ultra .. Modern Textured 
Plastering. 

King and St. Alban 's Sts. 

Phone L. 1402. 

HALIFAX. 
Canada's Largest Jewellers re
spectfully solicit the making of 
your Class Pins, Class Rings, etc. 

HENRY BIRKS & SONS 
LIMITED 

BARRINGTON ST. HALIFAX 

PROGRESS 
Sound business principles and a 

policy of gradual expansion have 
marked the steady growth of this 
Bank for over fifty years. 

To-day, one of the largest and 
strongest banks in the world, it 
serves every phase of business and 
private life at home, and is taking a 
leading part in the expansion of trade 
in foreign markets. 

Compliments 

of a 

Friend 

Hodgson Sumner 
& Co , Limited 

==========~~!========== 

Wholesale 'Drv Goods 
==========~~»»!m~~========== 

87 ST. PAUL ST., WEST, MONTREAL. 

We specialize in , all lines 
for Community purposes. 

Samples cheerfully submitted 

Kindly Patronize Our Advertisers. 



Headquarters for Paints, Enamels, Varnishes, Muresco, 
Wall Paper, Brushes, Utilac, Plate Glass, 

Mirrors, fyt Glass 
AGENTS FOR 

Crescent Brand Paint, Cera Wax-upaco Paste, Hamilton's English Brushes, Sanitas 
Modern Wall Covering. 

MARTIN & MOORE LIMITED 
PAINTERS AND DECORATORS 

653·659 Barrington St. 

Canada's Great Surface Saver 
For more than three generations B-H "Eniilish 

Paint has been saving the surface of hom~s. fac
torie~. bridges, barns, etc .. throughout Canada. ~t 
has been generally accepted anrl proved by experi
ence to be Canada's Surface Saver. 
B-H "English" 70% Bu•ndram's Genuine BB 

Paint Pure White Lead 
30% Pure White Zinc 

100% Pure Paint 

The reasons for its superiority lies in the ~bove 
formula that appears on e\·ery c~n. Its ha~e 1s the 
world famous Brandram's Genume BB W.r1te Lead 
(703) and Pure White Zinc (30%). Mixed w!th 
Pure0 Linseed Oil. this base makes the finest pamt 
for Canada's vigorous climate. 

This superior paint will go farther and last longer 
than other paints. 

For Sale at the Better Stores Everywhere. 

B RANDRAM-H ENDERSON 
-LIMITED 

MONTREAL, HALIFAX, ST. JOHN, TORONTO, WINNIPEG 

MEDICINE HAT, CALGARY, EDMONTON, VANCOUVER, 

Halifax, N. S. 

Sack. 4444 
Yellow Cab Limited 
Metered Rates. Special rates to the Mount 

Every Driver an Escoct 

Yellow Cab Limited 
Sack. 4444 

STUDENTS GRADUATES 
"OLD GIRLS" 

You have learned a lot at School and College-but you have 
a lot yet to learn! 

One tbing you can learn right now is that we have the finest 
stock of China, Glassware and Crockery in Nova Scotia. and 
furthermore, on account of our connection with the Markets 
and our l~rge hu}'.'ing advantages, we are able to fill your require" 
men ts satisfactorily. 

WEBSTER, SMITH CO., LTD. 
China, Glassware Cutlery Ea'thenware 

For Residences or Institutions 

174-178 Granville Street at 
Buckingham St. HALIP AX, N. S. 

INSURANCE 
Accident, 

Whatever 

Sickness, Automobile, Fire, Burglary, Bonds, 
Marine, Etc., Etc .. 

Agents wanted in unrepresented Districts. 
legitimate Insurance is required, we can supply. 

THOMPSON, ADAMS & Co., Ltd. 
Telephone Sackville 1221 166 HOLLIS STREET, HALIFAX, N. S. 

Kindly Patronize Our Advertisers. 

J. H. C. MURDOCH 
QUEEN DRUG STORE 

DISPENSING CHEMIST 
Manufacturer of 

Famous Hemlock Preparations 
Ezy Tablets 

Ships medical supplies, toilet articles, 
photo supplies. 

TELEPHONE SACK. 763 

138 Hollis Street - - HALIFAX, N. S. 

A. T. O'Leary & Co. 
COLLIERY AGENTS 

Famous Bras d'Or Coal for Steam Plants 
Furnaces and Domestic Use. 

Importers and distributors throughout the 
Maritime Provinces of Best 

Big Vein Welsh Anthracite. 

Plant Wharf 

HALIFAX, N. S. 

TEAS COFFEES COCOA 
SPICES ]ELLIES 

EXTRACTS 

Our 35 year experience is a guarantee 
for you. 

Samples sent on demand. 

J. A. SIMARD & CO. 
1-3-5-7 St. Paul Street East, Montreal 

TEL. LANC. 1950 

Every Saturday 

Every Saturday great numbers of 
students visit The Green Lantern 
to enjoy either a full meal, light 
lunch or ice-cream. Candy, pastrys 
and fruits are other. attractions 

THE GREEN LANTERN 

ID4r (!tuuahiau 1Jlauk nf (!tnmmrrrr 
DEPOSIT YOUR SAVINGS 

Re~larity in depositing in our Savings Bank even in small sums will make your 
balance increase surprisingly. For example: ' ' 

Deposits of: 

$16:88~~~~~· ................. . 
y ................. . 

End 
1st Yr. 

$ 52.69 
121.65 

End 
2nd Yr. 

$106.95 
246.92 

End 
3rd Yr. 

$162.84 
375.98 

a savings account and prove it. Savings department at every branch. 
W. V. GmmoN, Superintendent of Maritime and Newfoundland Branches 

Open 

HALIFAX BRANCH 
W. G. BEDFORD, Assistant Manager. E. C. GRUNDY, Manager. 

Nickerson & Crease 
Limited 

Wholesale Domestic and 
Imported -Fruits and 

Vegetables 

572-576 Barrington St. Halifax, N. S. 

With Health and Strength 
you can accomplish 

great things. 

MILK 
is nature's greatest medicine and 

food. 

FARMERS' LIMITED 
Yoi:rr most reliable Source of Supply. 

SAFE MILK 

Kindly Patronize Our Advertisers. 



FOOTWEAR 

All the soft shades are 
featured in the advance 
styles - Rose Blush, 
Honey Beige, Dove Grey, 
Ivory, as well as Pa tent 
and Satin with the always 
popular Black. 

Graduates will find at this 
store a choice of White 
Slippers in Cuban and High 
heels. 

WALLACE BROS. 
Better Footwear 

427 BARRINGTON STREET 

Good Time Girls 
Find everything for a 
good time, indoors or 
out, on land or water 

-AT-

Cragg Bros. & Co., Ltd. 
Barrington & George Sts., Halifax 

Flowers by Wire 
or by Mail 

By our membership in the Florists Telegraph 
Delivery Association we a_re able ~o t~ansfer 
by telegram or mail to reliable florists m any 
city or town in Canada, United States or 
Great Britain, orders for flowers for feast 
days, altar decorations, or any . occasions.· 
This is of interest to persons wishmg to re
member friends on anniversaries, illness or 
bereavement. 

THE ROSERY 
The Fraser Floral Co., Ltd. C. Fraser, Manager 

J.& M.Murphy 
LIMITED 

WHOLESALE 
DRY GOODS 

HALIFAX, 
CANADA 

Come to us with your 

HEATING 
PROBLEM 

We employ a fully 
Qualified Engineer 
who will be only too 
glad to prepare plans 
and specifications and 
straighten out your 
difficulties. 
This service costs you 
nothing. 

Farquhar Bros. Ltd. 
Barrington at Blowers St. 

Kindlo Patronize Our Advertisers. 

Your Home 
Will be more healthful. more attract
ive, more convenient, and more com
fortable, when you install white en
amelled sanitary fixtures in vour 
Bathroom, Kitchen and Laundry. 

We Invite You to V ist't 
OUR SHOWROOMS 

Wm. Stairs, Son & Morrow, Limited 
EASTERN CANADA'S SUPPLY HOUSE 

Established 1810 Halifax 

Hardwood Flooring 
will give satisfaction only when the stock 
has been t_horoughly dried i~ Properly 
contructed kilns, and carefully milled in up
to-date machines. 

Our "Keprite" brand flooring is scientific
ally manufactured and kept in heated 
storage right up_ to. time of delivery. 

Customers are mvited to inspect the Process 
and see where "Keprite" is actually made. 

The Piercey Supply Co., Ltd. 
HALIFAX, N. S. 

Guildford &? Sons 
Limited 

Dealers in 

HYDRAULIC, TRANSMISSION AND 

OTHER MACHINER y' 

PIPE VALVES AND FITTINGS 
' MACHINERY SUPPLIES. 

Sales Agents 

'"PETTER" CRUDE OIL ENGINES 

AND LIGHTING PLANTS. 

Manufacturers 

ASBESTOS PIPE COVERING 
' p ACKINGS, ETC. 

Office and Ware Room 64;) Birri:'1gton St. 

Factory, June Street. 

HALIFAX, N. S. 

Underwood Portable 
Your Personal 

TYPEWRITER 
$60.00 

United Typewriter Co. of N. S. Ltd. 
165 Hollis Street HALIFAX, N.S. 

'The Machine :you will ei.entuall:y buy 

W. A. Maling & Co. 
Wholesale DealeTs in 

BEEF, MUTTON, LAMB, 
PORK, VEAL & POUL TRY 

Cor. Duke and Argyle Sts. 
HALIFAX NOVA SCOTIA 

Extra Cups 
Extra Quality 

Make the te3t and you will 
find more cups to a pound 
with Rakwana Golden Orange 
Pekoe. And a better taste 
(for most people) to each. 

RAKWANA 
GOLDEN ORANGE 

PEKOE TEA 

Kindly Patronize Our Advertisers. 



DISTINCTIVE 
WEARING APPARREL 

for 
Women and Misses 

JENSEN & MILLS CO., 
LIMITED 

26 Spring Garden Rd., HALIFAX, N. S. 

Howards Limited 
Tea Importers 
Wholesale Grocers 

AND 

Supply House 

For Stores, Institutions, Con
tractors, Ships, Etc. 

The Leading and Largest House 
in Nova Scotia 

THE WHITE WAREHOUSE 
Comer Bell and Barrington Streets 

Howard W. Wentzell 
"The Old Original" 

MANAGER. 
42 years at the Helm. 

CASAVANT ORGANS 
Are acknowledged the world over to be of 
the highest quality for the tone, design and 
workmanship. 
O':'er 1,300 pipe organs have been built by 
this firm and installed throughout America 
and other countries. 

CASAVANT FRERES, Ltee., 
Established in 1879. ST. HYACINTHE, P. Q. 

Maritime Representative 
]. E. LEDOUX, 

424 Douglas Ave., SAINT JoHN, N. B. 

GET HER A GAS RANGE 
A Real Sensible Present 

Th~ family that has to save-and there are many of 
them-;ean find economy in Gas Cooking. At the 
same time the women of the family will secure comfort 
and convenience all the year around and will save 
many weary steps carrying fuel and ashes. Yes, you 
C!J.nnot do be~ter than buy a gas range. We have many 
sizes and designs to suit every requirement and terms 
are easy. 

NOVA SCOTIA LIGHT & 
POWER COMPANY, LTD. 

DDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDD 

HEINTZMAN 
PIANOS 

::ieintzman reput;ation has been 
built on a solid foundation. Nearly 
80 years of experience in building 
high grade pianos has developed the 
Heintzman of to-day. Its excel
lence of tone is recognized the world 
over. 

The Phinney Music 
Co., Ltd. 

456-460 Barrington St. Halifax, N. S. 
Distributors for Nova Scotia. 

DDDDDDDDDODDDDDDODDDD 

From a Friend 

Kindly Patronize Our Advertisers. 

CHOCOLA·TE CARAMELS 
t pound chocolate 
t cup "Domolco" Molasses 
4 tablespoons condensed 

milk 
1 tablespoon water 
1 pound brown sugar 
2 tablespoons butter 
1 teaspoon vanilla 

Put all the ingredients in a saucepan-heat and 
stir until the sugar is thoroughly dissolved
then boil until the mixture hardens when 
dropped into cold water. Try the mixture every 
few minutes by dropping in ice water; if it 
hardens quickly, take it from the fire. Turn 
into a buttered pan-when partly cool, mark 
with dull knife. Cool, and then break into 
caramels. 

DOMOLCO---for the table 
SOLD ONLY IN TINS. 

Charles A. Barnstead 
<!rltrmiat anh mruygiat 

EVERYTHING IN 
DRUGS 

122 Granville St., HALIFAX, N. S. 
PHONE, Sackville 34 

THE 

Imperial Publishing Co. 
LIMITED 

HIGH CLASS PRINTING 
612-618 BARRINGTON ST. 

HALIFAX 

AT ALL GOOD STORES. 

DDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDD 

Geo. J. Lynch 
FIRE INSURANCE ONLY 

GENERAL AGENT FOR 

Sun Fire Office of London, Eng. 
The oldest Insurance Company in the world. 

EMPLOYERS LIABILITY FIRE OFFICE OF 
LONDON, ENGLAND. Assets over Thirty Mill
ion Dollars. Over $1, 150,000 depo~ited at Ottawa. 

GENERAL FIRE INSURANCE COMPANY OF 
PARIS. FRANCE. Founded 1819. Surplus to 
Policy-holders $4,600,000. Came through the 
great war stronger than ever. 

An Offic" ~ith a Record of Fair DP.aling. Prompt 
Settlements, and Satisfied Clients 

St. Paul Building, HALIFAX, N. S. 

'Phones Sackville 263 and 3233 

DDODDDODDDDDDDDDDDDDD 

The Oxford Furniture Co., Limited 
Manufacturers of Furniture and Builders' Materials. 

Our Specialties are 
Furniture and Equipment for, Public Buildings, Churches, 

Academies, Schools, Lodges, 
Drug, Jewelry, and General Stores 

OXFORD, .. .. Nova Scotia 

Kindly Patronize Our Advertisers. 



STUDENTS! 
You will get the best values at our 

store in 

Loose Leaf Books and Refills. Bound 
Note Books, Drawing Paper, Fo·Jn
tain Pens, Pencils, etc. 

FRANK M. O'NEILL 
AND CO., LTD. 

152 GRANVILLE ST. HALIFAX 

THE H01\1E BOTTLING 
COMPANY, LIMITED 

D. v. MANCINI, President 

'The House of . ~ality 
Manufacturers of All Kinds of 

HIGH CLASS BEVERAGES 

NORTH SYDNEY, N. S. Telephone No.193-1 

Writing Portfolios 
Made from selected leathe:-s, high grade 
locks, an:!. of thor:mgh construction. 
Just the case for your C()rrespondence. 

Kellys Limited 
THE EXCLUSIVE LEATHER Ho-.:sE 

118 GRANVILLE ST. HALIFAX. N. s. 

Climo Art 
Photographer 

SPECIAL Co LL EGE MOUNTINGS WITH 

COLLEGE CREST POR STUDENTS 

Phone Sackville 1395 

501 BARRINGTON STREET 

HALIFAX, N. S. 

Mount Saint Vincent College 
HALIFAX, NOV A SCOTIA 

A Residential and Day College for Young Women 

ARTS, 

SCIENCE, 

Courses Leading to Degrees in 

Music, SECRETARIAL SCIENCE, 

EDUCATION, HOUSEHOLD SCIENCE. 

Special Training in 
VOCAL EXPRESSION, AESTHETIC PHYSICAL CULTURE, SINGING, 

DRAMATICS, GYMNASIUM, ATHLETICS, 
COMMERCIAL AND DECORATIVE ART. 

Mount Saint Vincent Academy 
Courses Preparatory to Provincial Examinations and College. 

Special Departments in Music, Art, Dramatics, Domestic Science, 
Commercial Courses. 
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