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Back Row: W. Hull, F. Marchand, A. Thistlethwaite, D. McNaughton, A. Sauchuk, 0. Krayacich, W. Bell.
Front Row: M. Bates, D. Woods, P. Lugga.

SCHOLARSHIPS
long time Walkerville has Dbeen re
nowned for the number and value of the scholar-
ships her upper school students have proudly and
deservingly won. Last year, as was certainly
apparent at December’s graduation exercises, we
excelled in this respect.

For a

The leading i:!f].\' of the evening was [)n]'ulh_\
Woods whose total winnings amounted to nine
hundred and ten dollars. The Walkerville Colle-
ciate Institute Scholarship. awarded by the
University of Western Ointario, a Dominion-
Provincial Scholarship, the Edith Bowiby Schol-
arship, awarded by the Mary Gooderham Chap
ter. LO.D.E. for the highest standing in English
in Windsor, the J. .. McNaughton General Pro-
ficiency Scholarship, the Second Carter Scholar-
ship—with all these Dorothy brought credit to
herseli and her school.

Other vear included Marilyn
Bates, who earned a Scholarship in Mathematics
Western  Ontario,  and

winners last

al the University of

Wright Bell, who won an Alumni Scholarship at
Assumption College. Both a Dominion-Provin-
cial Scholarship and the Ernest Creed General
Proficiency Medal. donated by Hon. Paul Martin,
K.C., M.P.. were won by Syivia Fedoruk, Phyllis
l.uge was presented with a Dominion-Provin-
¢ial Scholarship, and Anne Thistlethwaite with
ihe Diekson Scholarship in Modern Languages.
Trinity College. University of Toronto.

Other bursaries and scholarships amounted to
nineteen hundred dollars.

The total value of the Scholarships was four
thousand, six hundred and forty-five dollars.
Some of these continue for four years.

This fall, Victoria Rudich was presented with
a four-yvear Music Scholarship at Duquesne
University in Pittshurgh.

Last year's students seem to have delivered
a challenge, Theirs is a wonderful record, and
calls for willingness and work on the part of
those in grade thirteen who now follow them, if
their accomplishments are to be equalled.

—JANE MAYBEE.
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B. MacMillan, D. Haley, W. Hull

PUBLIC SPEAKING

Our heartiest congratulations to this vear's
orator, Barbara MacMillan, a junior girl, who
brought oratorical hersell and to
Walkerville Collegiate, in the Junior girls’ W.5.
SO
Windsor Secondary schools with the aid of her

honours to
contest. Barbara placed first for all the

pleasant voice and her well-chosen topic, “Prime
Minister McKenzie King.” Barbara's impromptu

in the city contest was, “Party Games,” and her
unpromptu in the Walkerville contest was "My

Ambition—Nursing.”

In the Senior girls’ contest, Donna Haley was
ceded first place since no other girl would com-
pete against her. But Donna gave her speech re-
gardless. and proved to us that she certamnly has
speaking ability. Donna’s main speech was en-
titled “Camp Life,” in which she gave a humour-
ous and complete oral picture of her interesting
life at camp last summer. In her impromptuy,
“United We Stand, “Divided We Fall”" she told of
the state in which the world is today with its

atomic bombs and dissatisfied nations. Inciden-

tally, Donna was runner-up in the Senior girls’

WLSIS AL

contest,

The Senior boys were apparently in the same

7 position as the Senior girls, since no boy would
compete against Bill Hull. Bill. however, showed

no lack of oratorical quality. Speaking on “Switz-

erland”, he described her position in the world.

Book to Read and

past and present. “A Good

Why™ was Bill's impromptu,
The number of contestants who took part in
the junior contests was more inspiring. The run-

ver-up i the Junior givls” contest was Donna
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Hipwell, a grade nine student, who gave a very

enlightening speech on “Customs of India.”

“Handicaps Can Be Overcome™” was Donna's in-

teresting impromptu,

Ken Dulmage was the winner in the Junior
boys' competition. Ken showed ability both in his
main speech "Radio in Our Daily Life”, and in
lLike
Best.,” ahich is History. Runner-up was Jim

his excellent impromptu. “The Subject 1

Muir who spoke on “The Phonograph Record.”

Jim gave complete details in the making of a
yhonograph record. His impromptu was "My
1 graj 1 1 3

First Camping Experience.”

We congratulate all the speakers, both winners
and competitors on their excellent showing, and
hope that next year more of Walkerville's stu-
dents will capture city honours.

—JANE CUTHBERT, 12A.

Brain Twister

What is at the beginning of eternity and vet
at the end of time?

What is at the beginning of the earth and
vet at the end of space?

Thewletter: “E

What would you call a guy who makes a
living sticking his right arm down a lion's
throat?

Weld call him "Lefty.”

-“What

Clerk
to buv, Miss?
Pat—"Well,

one, but |

sort of a hammock do you want

want one just big enough for

want it strong enough for two.”

Women are attractive at twenty, attentive at

thirty, adhesive at forty.

Patronize
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Students Receive Special
Attention
At
; 1 rE
VARSITY
SPORTS CENTRE

*“The Right Equipment
For Every Sport”

10 Sandwich St. E.

Phone 2-2391

DRINK MORE
MILK
FOR HEALTH

At Home and
At School

Boys of the Blue and White
Notice the Red, White and Blue
At

MUXWORTHY’S

Barber Shop

1664 Tecumseh Rd. E.

1638 Ottawa St.

With kind remembrances

to a fine school . . .

GUBB’S PHARMACY

—_—
20 LCrie Su E. 3-4866
3808 Seminole 3-1901
Windsor

COMPLIMENTS OF

THE
WINDSOR TRUCK
&

COMPLIMENTS OF

BAUM & BRODY

LIMITED

STORAGE CO.

LIMITED
*

Corner Windsor at Shepherd

Phone 4-5111
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FIRST PRIZE
LOCKED OUT

The silent group of men stood along the
harren stone wall, all eyes fastened upon the
steaming figure occupying the chair in the centre
of the room. In the press gallery above, the
reporters leaned forward, breathing heavily,
their damp nervous hands clutching at trembling
knees. Deen in the bowels of the stone building
came the faint hum of power unleashed. The
figure in the chair stiffened, twitched gro-
tesquely, and fell limp, sagging against the
restraining bands. The ghastly odour of scorched
ilesh permeated the air, causing several report-
ers to gag and one to vomit violently into a
corner. A\ fat, pale doctor, sweating profusely,
stepned forward and adjusted his stethoscope to
the prisoner’s chest. After a moment he looked
up and announced in a husky. choking voice,
that the man was dead. Immediately the report-
ers fled from the room.

Sam Rossi, stood back, his hands on his hips
and watched their departure. Elation bubbled
and swished within him, like a fountain new-
released by spring from winter's icy grip.
Laughter surged forth deep in his heavily corded
throat and burst from between his thick lips.
He was free. After months of staring blankly
through the iron bars of his cell in Death’s Row,
he was again free to obey his every impulse,
pamper his every whin.

Sam had not been free since that bleak night,
five months ago when he had shot and killed
the night watchman who had blundered upon
him attempting to steal the payroll from the
office safe of the Darnell Manufacturing Com-
pany. Sam had been a silent stoical figure
throughout the short trial. Unwinking he had
faced the harrages of flashing newspaper cam-
eras and he had not wavered when he heard
the jury’s verdict and the court’s damnation.
Sam watched the morgue attendants release his
limp. burned body from the confines of the
electric chair and he laughed agamn. Then he
turned on his heel and walked through the
gray, stone wall.

Once outside the prison, a cold wet wind des-
cended from the blackness above and swept
Sam’s spiritual form, twisting and turning in its
relentless :J.'I'il}‘ aloft. When he nlu-m-tl his eyes
he Tound himsell sitting sick and frightened on

an endless sea of clouds, before an immense
vate. Before him stood a tall shrouded figure.
The weird apparition uttered no sound and for
a seemingly endless time continued to stare over
Sam’s head into the space behind him. Sam felt
an eerie sensation slither np his spine and the
short hair on his neck prickled uncomfortably.
When he could bear the suspense no longer, he
turned and gazed in terror at the figure of the
night watchman he had murdered. silently stand-
ing there. Blood still ran from the gaping bullet
wound in his forehead and some of 1t splattered
soundlessly upon Sam, as the dead man solemnly
nodded at the shrouded spectre before the gate.

Upon receiving this signal the apparition drew
forth, from the folds of the ghostly garment, a
large key, turned abruptly and fitted it into an
enormous padlock on the gate, barring forever
Sam’s entry into the region. The hooded hgure
again wordlessly faced Sami and its left hand

poinied a bony fnger into the distance hevend.
The cold wet wind returnes wml e 0
vhirled Sam mmto the darvkness,

He was deposited this time upon the b ol

a large black pit and it was then that he realized
his inevitable fate. Fearfully he began to des-
cend. Although he could see naught but darkness,
Sam knew from the blast of arid heat upon his
face that the door of Hell would not be locked
to him, as was the door of Heavei.

—FLOYID-WIEIR. 12E,

BY ZENOVIA SAWICH
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SECOND PRIZE
The Grace and Beauty of Girls To-day

From a high-school boy’s point of view, the
situation is positively alarming.

Most of the girls in their "teens, and many over,
do not seem to have developed those subtle
charms which make them grown women instead
of bobby-sox swooners: whereas a few genera-
tions back, at the same age they would be filling
the position of wife and would he expected to fill
that office capably.

I will illustrate first, the high school version of
a girl that drives men away. Let us meet her in
school, where the conservative surroundings of
the school make her dress and manner more
startling by contrast. Her greeting is far too
loud, but that doesn’t bother her, for most of her
iriends do not know how to tone down either.
Imagine the confusion of a graduate of ten years
ago should he return to our halls and be ad-
dressed by one of these. He would be stopped cold
hy: " ‘How's yer engine perkin’ these days, tinp
Whaddya mean ya don’t an\ what 1 mean?
You horn vestiddy or sompn? If you don’t dig
what I'm sendin’, I take it you're a square! See
me in a few vears, when you can dig my jive, and
in the meantime, don’t be glum chum.”

Our visitor from yvesteryear stands dazed. Iiven
in the short explosion of the conversation, he had
a very good look at her, and now he stands
puzzled as to how it could he possible. From the
top of her frowsy, dyed hair to the tip of her nail
polished toes |:ct-km-f out at the end of a pair of
green, vellow. and red striped sandals, she re-
sembles nothing human that he has ever known.

From our own standpoint to-day. she is not
very becoming, either. About this time in a girl’s
lite, the education in cosmetics starts. and she
tries too hard to learn how to look beautiful. Her
hair styles do not become the contours of her
face, her makeup is a quarter inch too thick, her
lipstick reaches bevond the natural curves of her
lips, her sweater is too loose or too tight, her
skirt is too short, (even slacks are very revealing
il they are worn as a lot of girls do wear them to-
day.): and her leg paint is streaky. In other
words, she is a mess. As a wale I must admit that
makeup can contribute to a girl’'s charms. but
only if it is administered by an expert, and not
plastered on by the girl that cares little for colour
harmony.

jut, as always, there is the brighter side of the
story. Not all girls are succumbing to the wild an-
tics of a number of other members of their sex,
but rather are growing up naturally, instead of
trving to hurry themselves. These girls have a
much easier time with their parents, school and
bovs, because they grow mature by easy stages.
and because they conform to the way of the
world, which is definitely not as easily changed
as sone womnen's minds,

—DBOB SNYDER, 128,

THIRD PRIZE DRAWING—MILDRED SMORONG

FIRST PRIZE
A CANADIAN FLAG

Change then the flag, i
Though head and hmtn rebel,

Jut let your change be wise and just,
And weigh vour choices well.

Cast not aside the splendid Past,
Jut keep remembrance green,
Ii you would have the spirit last,
Its grandeur clearly scen.

Give us the Red and White and Blue,
Whose meaning thrills the heart,
Give us the maple’s changeful hue,
Triumph of Nature's art,

Give us the lilies of t‘)hl France,
Which saw our Country’s birth;

Their gallant beauty will enhance
Our new flag’s charm and worth.

Give us—oh never, never dare.

That symbol to efface—

The Sign that Christians proudly bear,
That Cross that wins us grace.

Before us once our Captain went,

He bore that Standard great—
Beneath its weight His shoulders hent—
[t opened Heaven's Gate.

“In this Sign conquer,” still is true
As in all days of yore:

That pledge our flag must e'er rencw
In times of peace or war.

—RETE LABULLE, 138:

f change you must,
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THIRD PRIZE
THE LETTER WAS NEVER FINISHED

"My dearest Pat: I love you The pen
stopped scratching as Jim paused for a moment's
reflection. He stirred the ink in the bottle he-
fore him, and was about to resume his letter
when he became aware of the approach of his
long-legged. heavily-footed room - mate. He
stuffed his writing paper under a notebook, and,
assuming as innocent an expression as possible,
smiled up at the solidly-built young man who had
just entered.

“What are you up to, Jim?"

“Nothing but a bit of philosophy. Bill. Say.
didn't Mrs. Martin ask vou to pick up her new
suit on the way home?”

“Curse every hair in the prophet’s beard!”
Bill exclaimed. He threw his books into an
empty arm-chair, and hurried out of the room.

Jim started again: “I must see you this week-
end. Every moment which is not graced by your
sweet lips, your lovely hair, your gracious gaze,
is like an eternity upon a burning. drought-dried
desert. Let me but taste of the sugared cup of
reciprocate love, and I, poor beggar, fired with
royal wine, shall on to immortality . . " The
paper fairly leapt to a place of concealment as
a quiet rap at the study door announced a visitor.

“Precious Patricia!” he moaned, *It's the pro-
fessor, and I havent worked out those statistics
for him yet.”

A quarter of an hour later Jim was alone
again. The pen scratched on and on. His rather
plain face reddened with a passion of a definitely
exothermic nature. Sincerity’s sweet sweat never
stood out so noticeably on a busy brow. His eves
olowed as his love took to paper like the pro-
verbial duck to water.

A light touch on the shoulder accompanied
the words, “What fools we mortals be!” Jim
jumped to his feet and turned to face a short.
confident-looking fellow who had been standing
over him, grinning from ear to ear.

“Sorry to interrupt you, Jim. but [ just
couldn’t resist, and besides that.” he continued in
a more serious tone, "l have a bit of interest-
ing information re your impeccable Pat.”

“And what, O Cupid ol the light foot and
merry heart, are the tidings vou bear of my
Princess Patricia?” queried Jim. who changed
an angry scowl to an inquisitive grin on these
last words.

"My friend. you have been double-dealt : knifed
nicely indeed hetween the twelith and thirteenth
vertebrae. To put it bluntly, Miss Patricia Klane
is no longer eligible meat for you. my craven
carnivore—she is married.”

"You jest, friend Falstaff,” Jim said in un-
helief,

“With a line like yours, it's a miracle you
held on to her as long as vou dud, my maost
cloquent of elephants. But, here—read for yvour-

self,” and he produced a clipping from a local
newspaper which verified his statements,

Jim sat mute at his desk for the next hour.
Cupid had departed for safer quarters, leaving
the thwarted lover to himsell. Suddenly he
noticed the letter he had heen writing. He picked
it up, and turning it over, crushed it deliberately
in his biz hands. He sought to wring from it all
the feeling that had gone into its creation. He
struck a match and held it close to the crumpled
little ball, 1t burned to a crisp on the top of
the desk—a burnt offering to a lost love. With
a whisper he sent the charred remains billowing
away like a cremated caress.

ANGUS MacMILL AN IZX.

SECOND PRIZE
DON'T YOU KNOW?
Don't you know you're beautiful,
Young and gay and bright—

Don't you know you're lovely.
Sweet Venusian sprite?

Don't vou know yvou're wonderful,
Fine and fair and iree

Don't you know yvou seem divine,
When you're close to me?

Don’t you know I love your smile-
Tint of sunset skies—

Love the dancing of your feet,
Sparkle of vour eyes?

Oh. I love you every way,
Beauteous goddess of the Day!

A. MacMILLLAN, 12A.

THIRD PRIZE
MY SHIP

[f I owned a boat, big she'd he,

Of course her skipper would likely be me.
I'd hire a c¢rew of lusty young men,

Not too many, just about ten.

I'd have her painted from stem to stern,
A safety prt‘t':mlinn to prevent sunburn,
['d hate my ship in misery to be,
She-might refuse to sail the sea.

There in the corner with a huge padlock,
Would he my chest, and on top a clock,
To tell me when the noon hour comes,
So to rouse the rest of my lazy chums.

I'd have my dinner in royal style,

They'd smell the onions for nearly a mile,
And just Tor an occasional afternoon spree,
I'd serve the crew with erumpets and tea.
And as we'd graciously enter a port,

I'd sound off our gun with a loud report,
And cast our lines far into shore,

And stay at home for evermore,

ENDY WALTOR 10C,

-y




SECOND PRIZE DRAWING—TIE—LOIS CULLEN

A HYMN OF THE HOMEWORK
(With apologies to Sir Arthur Sullivan)
My homework, my homework. | wish I ne'er
was born;

All night I've worked on homework till hours
of early morn.

Mon francais est terrible, Math fills my heart
with fear,

I'm scared to think of Easter., to which we're

drawing near,

My homework, my homework. at home 've got
to stay;

[ cannot go out skating. I have no time for play.

My science is not finished, I'm slipping it appears,

When I think of Miss Bergoine. my eves are
filled with tears.

For those who give the homework, have gone
their happy way

To shows or the arena: they've lots ol time
for ]\l.'l._\"

[ hope their ears are burning: no sleep come
to their eves:

God make them homework conscious and home-

work minimize.

EVANGELINTE PARKIEER, LOA,

AND WHITIE 1947 2
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LINGUAL EXPERIENCES

Until that fateful fall of 43, | had as much
desire to speak French or quote Latin as to
meet an Australian Bushman, Necessity and
“villains,” namely, the teachers of Walkerville
Collegiate Institute, changed these conditions.

Till this time, my French vocabulary consisted
of a few glib phrases such as: "Parlez-vous {ran-
cais " and “touche!” The meanings, however,
were not contained therein,

The first day at “W.C.L." a Mr. Waddell burst
into “notre classe de francais” with the words:
“Bonjour, la classe.” Needless to say, little hearts
went Huttering and minds were set busy devis-
ing translations for such a difficult passage.

We progressed. and it was not too long before
we could converse in tortured French on some
evervday subjects. As [ look back 1 realize that
we must have sounded like this:

“How goes she to-day 2"

“I go to the house of the school and am busy
standing up straight all around the morning.”

“The book 1 begged yvou to myseli lend, he
came, and to yvou [ thank much but Il‘nf}' are
you not out put?”

“No more of it talk: never talk again. It was
nothing yet. It to me makes much happiness
it to do for vou.”

After this, our class was not the same. In us
was born that lust for higher learning. We
received some with Mr. Klinck. To our vocabu-
larv were added such sentiments as: “la ferme
de nous,” “ah! ces poules!”, and “la belle cam-
pagne de Roseland.”

However. another gloom appeared on the
horizon—Latin! Perhaps it was inevitable that
such teachers as had taught a living language
as if 1t were dead, should now teach a dead
language as il it were buried.

From a simple start, the work piled up—de-
clensions, conjugations, comparatives, passives,
LLivy, Nepos, subjunctives, miscellancous indirect
forms and sequence of tenses—until the weary
soul cried out, “No more!!”

Yet who am | to talk—a lowly fourth-former
still not able to tell an indirect command from
a purpose clause! I must struggle on with the
rest: | too must grope for the davlight. Per-
haps, in later years, I mayv be able to look back
on this as one of the happiest times of my life.

To me it seems appropriate that over the main
entrance of “alma mater” there should be a sion
saying : “Through these portals pass somwe of the
hardest-working students in the countryv—and
the luckiest for it.”

Windsor Public Library
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If Your Fuel Has Not Been
Satisfactory,

Please Give Us A Trial Order

. Coulter Coal Co.

PHONE 3-1689

DANCING -

Windsor’s Newest
and
Modern
Room

Most
Ball

Every Thurs. & Sat. Nite
AL EDWARDS
& His Orchestra

Watch For Opening ‘
of
ROLLER SKATING
SEASON l
Ballroom Available For

Parties and Dances

GRAND TERRACE
BALLROOM

3-8689 1340 Tecumseh Rd.

Compliments Of

WISHING WELL
BORDER CITIES LTD.

723 Tecumseh Blvd. East

WINDSOR ONTARIO

. Callinthe
THORP-HAMBROCK #2r

SN He's a Specialist!

= 7 THORP - HAMBROCK |
€0. LIMITED
J l'| ) 444 Hanna East

},‘%\_ .&:\}menson 4-7569
THORP-HAMBROCK

Industrial
LACQUERS s VARNISHES = ENAMELS
« PAINTS »

and ""CELLOM'' Azroplone Protective Finishes

M. A. SHERMAN

GROCERIES, VEGETABLES
COOKED MEATS

1218 Tecumseh Road E.

Phone 2-0232
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SECOND PRIZE CRAWING—TIE—JOHN MacLACHLAN

“DOODLING”

The fine art of doodling is not mentioned in

any dictionary—large or small. In fact, many
people. sad to say, have never even heard of
doodling. The practice of doodling is one which
nearly anyone with average or even under-aver-
age intelligence can master. There are
few professional doodlers in this country, and
so, if vou find a hidden talent for this fine art.

why not make it your lifetime work?

very

The necessary tools for doodling are not diffi-
cul to obtain. For a beginner or an amateur, the
best plan is to have a little corner by yourself
with a comfortable chair, a telephone. a paper,
a pencil and someone on the other end of the
telephone line. Then you may doodle away in

leisure for hours.

Some of the more common designs of doodling
are tooth-pick men, gaily marching up and down
stairs and disappearing into space. fancy hearts
and lacey designs, birds with feathers and cur-
lique tails, dogs with wings, and that fascinating
little game of x's and o’s.

Once vou have become well-trained in wield-
ing that wicked pencil. you will unconsciously
find yoursell doodling away merrily in class, at
meetings, at lectures. or while doing your home-
work. Do not worry 1f people object to your
doodling when vou should be working. They will
forgive vou when you become famous.

Some doodlers have become very celebrated
and their works may be seen in the modern art
exhibits, Salvador Dali is one of these well-
known doodlers but he is more commonly known
as a surrealist. He seems to specialize in bony
fingers and staring eyves which glare at you irom
all directions. Do not worry, however, if these
prizes give you nightmares, for some doodling
specimens can be very pleasant to look at.

One of these days, some bright fellow is going
to invent a way by which yvour fortune or psy-
choanalysis can be read by analysing a specimen
of your doodling. Until this time comes. how-
ever, keep improving yvour doodling. and perhaps
some day you will be able to draw curly cats
and furry fish with your eves closed, your back
turned, and a pencil perched between vour toes,
Then will you be able to say proudly, T am a
doodler,”

BARBARA TALIT, L1A,

SHAKESPEARE

A great man, born in dim obscurity,

In the great years of famed Elizabeth,

Built for himsell a staircase of renown.

And climbed it higher yearly till his death.

A stage-struck lad, he started on a mission

Unknown to him. which has Dbecome
tradition.

[nspired, one time, he sat down to compose

A poem, which became a noted play—

The story of two lovers in a web

Of hate, who died. that hate to cast away.

In later years, he created many more

And each one brought him further te the
tore.

He told of tortured
Denmark ;

He wove the tale of Caesar’'s fame in Rome;

He opened wide the soul of dark Othello:

Sent countless warring kings victorious
home.

With his vast art for gay tricks pleased
the mob.

And with his pathos often drew a sob,

Hamlet, Prince of

Ceased now, has he, to write his vondrous
works,

[Long since has passed away from Earth's
loved light.

But as the years rush on, he's not forgotten:

Rather his name is raised to greater height.

A man, he was. who wrote in years gone by,

But while his plays still live, he'll never die,

JANE MAYBEE. 12A.
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GENUINE

Engagement
and
Wedding
Rings

Sold by Better Jewellers Everywhere

=

TRAUB MANUFACTURING CO.

OF CANADA
Limited
Walkerville, Ont,

COMPLITMENTS OF

PALACE
RECREATION

871 OTTAWA

INOJIBY loowg Y 104

IT’S

DUKE’S

BARBER SHOP

———1

996 Drouillard Road

QUALITY FURS
With A Future!
&
LAZARE’S Fine FURS

493 Ouellette Ave.

COMPLIMENTS

T. R. POGUE

President

ESSEX HYBRID
SEED COMPANY

———

RIVERSIDE

P

Chas. E. Pleasance
Jeweller
==

FILAWLESS DIAMONDS
FINE, WATCHES
AND
CHINA

|-=———

Wyandotte E. at Windermere

Phone 4-3623
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BLULE

RADIOS - WASHERS
REFRIGERATORS

Electrical Appliances of All Types

RECORDS

NORTON PALMER
HOTEL
®

PRESTON NORTON

President and Manager

=

FRAWLEY ELECTRICAL
APPLIANCES

1357 Ottawa Street

2-1084

HAYNES’ DRUG STORE

4-2366

COMPLIM ENTS OF

Pillette and Wyandotte E.
Windsor

COMPLIMENTS OF

WAFFLE'S ELECTRIC
LIMITED

Electric Motors

=

400 Erie E. Windsor

COMPLIMENTS OF

“BILL” and *“LES”
BUTCHER

WINDSOR ARENA
®

Windsor’s Home
Of

BEST WISHES
FRCIM

BILL HURWITZ
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THE AGORA EXECUTIVE

Back Row: S. Radin, G. Irimescu, A. Taylor, H. Aston, V. Sedlar, C. Mingay, |l. Main, V. Lavis, D. Gibson,

P. Baird, A. Reid, P. Barnby, T. Delaney, J.

MeBride, F. Clarke, B. Wilkinson, G. Neely, A. Holdsworth.

Front Rew: Mr. Hartford, G. Sale, M. Master, H. Thomson. M. Miller, M. Adams, D. Richard, B. Searle, S.

Johnston, Mr. Ball,

THE AGORA

gora’ is the name which was used by the
Greeks in speaking of their public meeting place.
The students of Walkerville now use the name

for their school organization.

The Agora is composed of the Student Body,
which is represented hy an executive. The exe
cutive consists of four representatives. two girls
and two boys from each form who meet to-
gether monthly to discuss the necessary busiess.
Chere are also two students from each class, one
girl and one boy, who inform the class of the
executive’'s meetings and of any new idea which

i

has been adopted by the Agora.

This year the Agora, Walkerville's Student
Council, again settled down for a busy year,
With the guidance of capable officers and with
the kind advice of teachers and students alike

the Agora has done an excellent job.

One of the Agora’s first tasks this year was
the sponsoring of the very successiul Gambler’s
Gambol, in the school gymnasium. A Grade [IX
party and the Commencement Dance were also
put on by the Agora. The Agora sold Christmas
cards, kept up the J. L. MeNaughton Scholar-
ship. helped i the buying of a picture machine
for the school, and supervised the purchase of

ping pong tables for the stndents’ use.
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DRAMATIC CLUB

THE GIRLS’ CHOIR

The Girls' Choir was really at its best this year,
tackling new and more difficult selections for its
presentations. At the annual Commencement in
December, the girls sang “The Holy City™ by
Stephen Adams, with Debussy’s "Romance™ as an
encore.

Under the splendid direction of Miss Saunders,
and with the able assistance of Dorothy Bulmer
at the piano, the choir again brought forth its
many talents in February when it sang Bach-
Gounod’s "Awve Maria™ in Latin, "Toreador™ from
Carmen, and “Water Boy”, a song of the old
south.

The girls and Miss Saunders are looking for-
ward to the Music Festival in April when they
will again have a chance to display their abilities.

BOYS’' CHOIR

This year a small but colourful boys' chorus
was brought back into existence under the
capable direction of Miss Maclutyre. Two im-
pressive presentations were made, one at the

school commencement and the other at the
school concert in Februa rv. It is hoped that
this boys" choir will be enlarged aad will go

on to still greater achievements in the future.

DRAMATIC SOCIETY

The following are the Gfficers of the Dramatic
Club for the vear 1946-1947:
Mr.

darbara
Stuart Johnston
Helen MacPhee
Treasurer Miss . Robbins
Property Mistress Anne Sauchuk
Stage Manager:. ..o v tnimoms Bill FHull

Bull

I.l'{‘.“!

Honorary President
President
Viece-resident
Seeretary

The Club's first play this vear was presented
at Commencement, Dec. 20. The play, entitled
“The Castle of Mr. Simpson.,” was a one-act
comedy under the direction of Miss Hartmann,
The cast included Andy Reid, Jane Maybee, June
Tarleton, Natalie Cybulak, Helen MacPhee, Bill
Woodrufi, Howard Thompson and David Holmes.

The Dramatic Society also presented a two-
act comedy, "The Dumb Wife of Cheapside,” at
the School Concert on February 27-28. The play
was excellently given, and was under the able
direction of Miss Robbins. Members of the cast
were: George Sale, Andrew Reid, Bill Woodruff,
Carol Gregory, Pat Barnby, Stuart Johnston,
Angus MacMillan, and Bob Erdelan.

The Dramatic Club has again done a wonder-
ful job in the producing of plays for the henefit
of the Student Body. The students have greatly

enjoyed both presentations which owe their
suecess to the hard work dove by e directon
and casts.
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CONCERT ORCHESTRA

CLASSICAL ORCHESTRA

Something new has been added! Walkerville
now has a classical orchestra which is the only
organization of its kind in the Windsor Seconda ry
Schools. The credit for this organization goes
to Mr. Brown, who has willingly given a great
deal of time to it. After Christmas, he was
anxious to form the orchestra and was amazed
at the enthusiasm shown by the students.

Composed of some thirty students, under the
direction of Mr. Brown, the orchestra made its
first public appearance on the night of the school
concert in February. They opened the pro-
gramme with “0O, Canada,” and continued with
“Yankee Rhythm.” a medley of songs of the
south, and Lehar’s “Gold and Silver” waltz.

On April Znd, this successful organization put
on an excellent exhibition at the Musical Festival
ol the high schools of this city.

Mr. Brown not only hopes to continue this
group next year, but to enlarge the membership.
Any student with musical ambitions is urged to
join.

DANCE ORCHESTRA

Under the direction of Mr. Brown, Walker-
ville's dance orchestra has made rapid strides
this vear. They plaved at the Graduation Dance
and at several Tea Dances.

The orchestra holds regular practices, which
indeed benefit it, for their orchestrations, vocal
and instrumental solos are very well performed.
Such numbers as “Little Brown Jug.” "Blue
Skics,” and “Two o'Clock Jump™ which appeal
greatly to the dancers are attempted.

We must congratulate Mr. Brown and the
members for having attained a high standard
of musicianship and for affording pleasure and
entertainment for the students of the school.

DANCE ORCHESTRA

b =
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STAFF TALK

Mr. O'Brien AS YOU WERE!
Mr. Nighswander The 10A social club will
now come to order!
Mr. Waddell People, will you be quiet!
Mr. Sinelair - Here now, stop that talking!
Mr. Mcl.eod That’s it exactly.
Mr. Forman Rise and Shine.
Your feet are flat!
That will cost you 5 marks.

Mr. Krause

Miss Martin

Miss Bergoine [ am aware of the fact that 10
other teachers give you homework.

Mr. Bunt Marching tomorrow fellas!

Mr. W, Young
_\-'()“.

Mr. M. Young | hope I'm not disturbing vou.

Miss Robbins
plait,

Mr. Burr Who has their Latin done? TFirst
Row ? Second Row?

Mr. Klinck  Well, we still have a chance to he
in the play-offs.

Miss Tunks Are there any difficulties?

My, Bull Leave the windows open!

Mr. Brown  No two people are alike.

Mr. Hartiord I don’t want to spoil this for
YOU.

Miss Saunders Good, Good.

Miss Hutchinson 1 have a habit of taking 5
marks off if you haven’t your homework done.

Miss Lawton Class Dismissed.,

Mr. Beckley Are you chewing gum again?

Miss Auld  For land sakes!

Mr. Fletcher 1 feel a little tired this morning.

Miss Westlake ['m talking, girls

Mr. Breeze I'll send you down to Mr. Ball,
“"Mr. Allison  Write it out 200 times and hand
b imat 3:45.
© Mr. Ball That is wrong.

Miss McLaren That's a grade 9 answer.

Mr. Swanson He's burning his fingers
(chuckle, chuckle).

Mr. Lowden How do you know? Prove it.

Miss MacIntyre Pourquoi?

Mr, Hugill What are you doing, Maclachlan,
vegetating ?

Miss Hartmann  How do you expect me to
rnderstand that ?

'l wrap this test-tube around

Repondez en francais, s'il vous

Patronize

OQur Advertisers

RESULT OF SCHOOL POLL
PERFECT GIRL

Loy asaain. . o e eee Helen MacPhee
Clothes .ooaoil et Rosemary Pogue
Personality” il a2y Helen Happy
ROV o e s . Barbara Lees
friare ST . Shirley Davidson
SHnleN e Marilyn Miller
Athlete . ... Millie Smorong
Height 3 oo ..+« June Tarleton
ST I s T s o Mary Adams
O
PERFECT BOY
Flatr . e an e . Bill Fellows
s e S e Bill Peterson
SMile -~ c.iise e sl Harry Paterson
PRVSIQUE 4 e Rod Montrose
HUMGUE & e mrmrmmnts Roy Aston
Persaonality oo s cas lan Wilkie
Clothess: oot na i Ron Graham
Height .. cxzns o Eugene Tustanosky
Aithlcte: S SR L.eo Postovit
IS ACOTNC oot e e Earl Keyes
Shifer . e s Bill Woodruff

Noting that one of my friends had her socks
inside out I asked,

“"Why have yvou got your socks on inside out ?"”

She turned and looking at me said smartly,

“My feet were hot, so I turned the hose on
them!”

Mr. Fletcher (talking to Fred, who has his
feet in the aisle and is chewing gum)—

“Fred, will you take the gum out of your
mouth and put vour feet in?"”

Pete-—"Grandpa. why is it that no hair grows
on vour head?”

Grandpa—"Well, why doesn't grass grow on
a busy street?”

Pete—"1 guess hecaunse it can’t push through
the cement.”

Miss Melaren
sentence.”

“Harry, use ‘gladiator’ in a

Harry—"My aunt was eaten by a cannibal and
he was gladiator,”
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Established 1905
BETTER Music
Through BETTER
MUSICAL
INSTRUMENTS

STUDENTS:
NOW AVAILABLE

MODERATELY PRICED BAND AND
ORCHESTRAL INSTRUMENTS

L
(Students’ Budget Plan)
&

Complete Repair Service For

All Instruments

Our Aim for Schools Is

Fast Service and Reasonable Prices

——

(Students’ Music Centre)

J. M. GREENE

Music Company, Litd.
57 Queen St. E. Toronto

Ontario

Phone WA 1215

-

- -

Compliments

Of

GRAPHIC
PHOTOS

FRANK WANSBROUGH
IVAN STOKES

1904 Pillette R(l.

Phone 3-4232

“Hello..Coke!”

DRINK

RYANCRETE

The Block That Has Made History

High Pressure The Best
Steam Cured Money
Pre-Shrunk Can Buy

210 Detroit St.
Phone 4-3271

Fuel & Supply
Company Limited

RYA

BT T S M ————————
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COMPLIMENTS OF

.

CLOTHES SHOP

QOuellette Avenue

Windsor Ontario

COMPLIMENTS OF

NORTHWEST FUR CO.

463 Ouellette Avenue
3-5612

Windsor — Ontario

Howell & Knowlton

Jewellers

181 Ouellette Ave.
Windsor

yves Examined Glasses Fitted

FRED STRUCKETT

OPTOMETRIST — OPTICIAN
(]

Phone 3-6763

320 Quellette Ave. Windsor
COMPLIMENTS OF
SHOPPE
Dresses, Lingerie

Sportswear

361 Ouellette Ave.
Windsor, Ontario

Phone 4-2172

D. R. BENSETTE

Jeweller and Diamond Merchant

Your Patronage Solicited

306 QOuellette Ave.
Windsor

For Distinctive Jewellery

China and Handbags

IT'S

Sansburn-Pashley

307 Quellette
Windsor




—

B LUK

AND WHITE

1947

COMPLIMENTS

O}

John F. Burns

Dry Goods

4767-69 Wyandotte East

13844

Xane Heool COMPLIMENTS OF
Hardware
b Sweetheart’s
1656 Wyandotte St. W.
4-4074
Potato
888 Erie St. E.
3-4016
Chips
1346 Ottawa St.
3-7612
Windsor, Ont. @

SERVICE HARDWARE
COMPANY LIMITED
GENERAL HARDWARE

Power Tools, C.I.L.. Paints, Service Lamps

Insulation
1236 Ottawa Street
Windsor, Ontario

Phone 3-6021

A. WHITLEY LIMITED

® | ) al ,1._\'111"\\'1'“("1'.'-

® Office Equipment

9 Purtable ’|"\']}(-\\'rill'1':‘
Phone 4-2545

86 Chatham St. West

Windsor, Ontario

CE'OAT COEKEER
BUILDERS' SUPPLIES

“You're Safe With Us”
WOOLLATT FUEL & SUPPLY

Company, Limited

Phone 4-2558 2171 Ottawa

COMPLIMENTS OF

A. HORVATH

Jewellers

1494 Ottawa Street

———— ]

“H I%s

DeMers

Electrical —Call™
Electric I.id.

CONTRACTORS & DEALERS

Co.

——Phones

4-2138 4-2844

4782 Wyandotte E. Windsor
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THE CADET CORPS
By Howard Thompson

The school term of 19453-40 can certainly be

marked down in the history of our cadet corps
as being one of the most successful years in
cadet work at Walkerville. Out of seven pos-
sible awards for R. C. A. C. competitions, the
cadets of Walkeryille c¢ame first in four and
second in the remaining three. This is a record
of which the students of W. C. 1. can be justly
proud,

A great deal of eredit goes to the Commanding
Officer, Cadet Lieutenant-Colonel Norman 1.
Marshall. We who have served under his com-

mand shall always remember the steadiness of
his person, the serious tone of his voice and his
desire to bring glory to the cadets of Walker-
ville.  As last year's Commanding Officer. we

have asked Norm to honour us with a few words:

“Although only six months have passed, [ can
truthiully say, for myseli and fellow graduates,
that our sojourn at W.C.L will never be forgot-
ten. Many times have I heard the name " \Walk-
erville,” proudly spoken, On many occasions
have “good times™ been recalled and ever pres-
ent are names like "assemblies. Gambler's Gam-
bel, the Military Ball, the Agora, and the ever-
victorious 1086 R. C. AL C”

“As the former president of thesstudent coun-
cil. I wish to thank this vear's Agora lor the en-
H thusiasm and keen enterprise again display ed.
Yours is a strenuous task, Good luck in all vour
\ endeavours,

“It was, indeed, a great honour to have com-
manded the W, C. [ cadet corps. | shall never
forget the "Tartan” spirit, nor my fellow cadets
who won for Walkerville so many honours and
so high a place among the cadet corps of Canada.
I have talked with many men at university, and
qach one knew and respected the Walkerville
Collegiate Cadet Corps.

“When hostilities finally ceased, a great “laz

ness'” seemed to sweep over all the world. Guard o,c? v& (? ?58:“:"50:;?1'1947
w W, C. |, Cadet C )

SR TR $ 809090 T wge0002a T A
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PIPE BAND 1947

against such a backward step: maintain the

W. C. I tradition at all costs!

Under your new commander, | know that ef-
ficiency and determination will form a solid base
from which each and every cadet, as an indi-
vidual or as a team member, will uphold former

aditions and elaim new glory for Walkerville.
When inspection time comes once more, the

On the sidelines, irends
the corps will watch and

corps will not he alone.
and former officers of
cheer for “their l'ill'llh.”

“1 would like to thank the cadet instructors
for their unfailing efforts. To every member of
the corps. | extend my sincerest gratitude for the
unexcelled co-operation exhibited whenever my-
self or my fellow officers were confronted with a
task. So great a spirit can not fail, and, I am
sure, will not fail vou. when you march forth
once more to strive for victory.”

(Signed) Norm Marshall.

Special tribute should be paid to our cadet in-
structors for they are the men who have built
the firm foundation upon which our corps rests.
We. the cadets of W. . 1., salute our cadet n-
structors.

Last year our corps walked off with the Lord
Stratheona Trophy for P, T. and came second in
the general proficiency. We are quite certain
that another excellent showing will be made at
this year's inspection under the command of
Cadet 1.t.-Col. Don Gibson.

Walkerville was honoured last yvear by the giit
of two trophies, the Bryn Davies Memorial
Trophy. to be presented to the best cadet of each
vear, and the MacMillan Trophy for the best
company of each year. Keen competition was
shown and, at last vear’s inspection, Rev, M. €
Davies presented the Bryn Davies Memorial
Trophy to Cadet Major Bill Ord and Magistrate
MacMillan presented his trophy to Neil Mor-
rison, O, C. of “C" company.

The cadet corps of 1946 was privileged to have
one of the siartest colour parties in reeent years,
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BUGLE BAND 1947

Cadet L.ts. Bill Meeke (0. C.) and John Mac-
Lachlan, with Harry Aston. Lyle Ross and Gor-
don Elliot are the ones responsible for its suc-
cess,

Under the guidance of Mr. Bunt. the 1940
riflemen won the Ontario Rifle Association com
petition, with an average of 97.6%. and the Pro-
vineial Ontario Challenge Trophy, with an aver-
age of Y0.75% .

The O. R. A. champions are: N. Grabh (971, S.
Johnson (99). J. Kurylo (97). B. Ord (99), R.
Montrose (100). G, Dewar (98), D. Gimson (Y0),
3. Graham (99), J. Upton (98). F. Marchand
(96), H. Aston (96). and B. Cator (99).

The following are the winners of the Ontario
Challenge Trophy: E. Crispin (99). Rod Mont-
rose (100). B. Graham (Y9), Marchand (100).
J. Upton (100). G, Dewar (97). N. Grabh (109)

" Spakowski (97). B. Stevenson (98), [. Mamn
(95), J. Brown (93). and F. Joyce (99).

Besides winning the two Provincial trophies,
the rifle teams stood second in both the Do-
minion competitions, the Royal Military College.
with an average of 98.2% ., and the Dominion of
Canada Rifle Association, with an average
of 97.6%.

The Strathcona Trust Medal, presented to the
hest shot in the school, went to Red Montrose.
Rod also won the special D. C. R. A, medal for
submitting the highest score in the D. C. R A,
competitions. The outstanding shot for the
junior competitors was lan Main who receivel
the "Major Mcl.ean Trophy.”

Although the team of last vear was probably
the best to date in the rifle competitions, we an-
ticipate the team of 1947 to rival, if not surpass,
last vear's.

Under the command Cadet Capt. Don Gib-
son and Cadet L.t. Bob. Mapes, the Ambulance
('urp-' made a very commendable showing at last
vear's inspection. The W. C. 1. ambulance spe-
:1.l|t\ —propellor splints for a fractured neck-
was pointed out to Brig P, Earnshaw, D. 5. O,

C., by Major |. Young. Last yea r's cliss con

——l—————
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MOYER CUP SIGNALLING CORPS WINNERS, M. D. No. 1, 19%0

sisted of 39 juniors, 13 seniors, and 7 vouchers
Murray Boles, George Livingston and Jim Man-
ser received their medallions while Don Gibson
and Art Haines received the first label.

For the first time, the Wallace Neshitt Trophy
will he presented this year to the best cadet
ambulance corps in the Dominion. Again, the
Ambulance Corps of Walkerville has shown its
efficiency by winning the senior eliminations and
coming second in the junior eliminations, for M.
1. No. 1. The senior team will enter the final
eliminations which will he later in the season—
Best of luck!

Under the leadership of Mr. Allison, the bugle
band of W. C. I, gave a fine showing at Stodgell
Park. Headed by Cadet Band Sgt.-Major Bill
Peterson, the tartan clad buglers. with their pre-
cision drill, smart appearance. and inspiring mu-
sic captured the admiration of the spectators. The
bugle band has brought glory to Walkerville not
only in past inspections but also on the local
gridiron. During this vear's game with Patterson.
the band put on a splendid exhibition at hall-tine,

With apparent ease, they climaxed their show by
forming first a “\W" followed by a “P’".

Despite the short time that the pipe band has
been organized, it has progressed rapidly under
the direction of Mr. " Jock™ Copland. For the last
two inspections, the pipe band under the com-
mand of Cadet Lt. Ted Bartlet. has aroused the
fighting spirit of our cadets wi' sic bonnie tunes
as “Highland Laddie.” This vear, the band as a
whole will be commanded by Bill Peterson. with
Don McNaughton in charge of the pipers,

Last vear the signalling corps carried on with
the typical Walkerville proficiency. With most of
the Moyer Cup team back at school, it easily won
the Moyer Cup for the second consecutive yvear,
The team consisted of such seasoned veterans as
Bob Girling (0. C. of Signals), Norm Marshall,
Iid. Crispin and Bill Ord as well as others who are
back this year. Our new recruits also came
through with flying colours, most of whom
passed not only their elementary but also their
advanced eertificates in their first yvear, With so



BLUE AND MWHITE

1947 43

CADET CANDIDS

many advanced signallers available. Mr. Forman
intends to enter two Moyer Cup teams this vear.

[n addition to Morse (flag. key and lamp) and
Field Telephones, instructions will be given on
the Mk 19 short wave set which 1s a new addition
to our signalling equipment at the present time,
the Mk 19 is in daily communication with Voca-
tional, Patterson and the RECCLE's who likewise
have sets. In the near future. some of the mem-
hers of the signals will have the privilege ol ac
companying the RECCI's on a “scheme”, using
these short wave sets.

All the instruction is carried on by members of
the Moyer Cup team and to their untiring, pa-
tient efforts must go all the eredit for the splen
did work of the Signalling Corps. Such chaps as
1. Colwill, B, Stevenson, R. Royv. W. Gard, R.
Martin and others are to be sincerely conzratu-
lated for the fine showing that this vear's class
hins made to date.

Those who attended last yvear's cadet camp at
Ipperwash will always cherish the fond memories
of "good” times. Undoubtedly, the mention of
camp will immediately remind such fellows as
Rod ,\Ii:'lﬂl'n:il.', ”(111_'_1' Montrose, L.eo Postovit ancd
many others of the “terrible eleventh™ of the
mghts spent i the one-room building th:at had a
small barred window. a table and a bunk—the
best “klink™ in Canada. Bob Bethridge will prob-
ably remember the day he scrubbed the floors for
heing ANLOLL, the night before. The cadets are
carnestly looking forward to next year's camp,

As cadets, let us resolve not only to maintain
the tradition the corps of the past years have es-
tablished but also to endeavour to grasp the high-
work. As

Canada let us resolve to maintain our heritage.

est standards of cadet citizens of

the right to democracy.

SACER ACERPORY

i e
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Ivan Sales’ Beauty Salon

Phone 4-1841 252 Pelissier St.

Between London & Chatham Streets

COMPLIMENTS: OF

Adams Dru_g Company Ltd.
TWO STORES

Corner Lincoln and Ottawa Streets
Phone 3-1955
»
Tecumseh and Windermere Road

Phone 3-3424
Walkerville, Ontario

COM PLIMENTS OF

WADDELL’S

CONFECTIONERY

1680 Tecumseh Road E. Phone 3-7624

Walkerville

COMPLIMENTS OF
Fraser Box and Lumber

COMPANY

1874 Walker Road 4-9256

Helena Rubinstein
and

Prince Matchabelli
Toilet

Preparations

MARTIN
DRUG STORE

Ottawa Street Walkerville

Phone 4-1076

Howard Auto Wreckers

New and Used Parts for All Makes
Top Prices Paid for Used and
Wrecked Cars

“WHEN YOU NEED A PART

SEE ART T

COMPLIMENTS OF

PRINCE EDWARD
HOTEL

=

W. HAROLD JEX
Manager

— - -
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ODE TO 13A 13B—CAN YOU IMAGINE?

\ is for Alex who writes vou this poem, Miss Robbins not taking a joke,

I3 is for Bernice who's never alone, Don Copeland, l‘('llllﬁil'lt_:‘El coke: 1
C is for Charlie who strings you a line, Pat Barnby minus that smile, :
1) is for Donna who for bovs she doth pine, FFrank Pavelich running a mile,

5 is for Eleanor who fancies the boys: Don Gibson not on the prowl, I
IY s for French with very few jovs. Chuck Pollard forgetting to howl,

G is for George our well-dressed man, l.izz Kennedy not acting the fool,

Il is for Howard our photo fan.

I is for Interest which 13A doth know
1 is for Janet who néver says no.
K

I, is for Llewellva who excells us by far,
M is for Murray who likes to speak

N is for Nelson who 1s very meek,

() 1s for Oscar who just loves to creep.
P is for Patkau who's got the hovs heat

Q is for queer, we've lots of them here. Jim Crossly skipping a class,
R is for Roy our chemist so dear. Leslie Pond a black haired lass,
S is for Stuart the monitor's chair, Bathara

[' is for Thelma who has but one frere,
U is for ‘vou.” we have lots to say.

\ is for Vera who sleeps all day,

W is for White a girl very gay.

XNYZ are reserved for Moths only,

So, they at the last, are quite lonely !

THINGS YOU’LL NEVER SEE—(13A & C)

Neil MacePhee with his Latin homework done,

Bill Smith understanding a Geometry Question.

Donna Cochrane elad she writes four exams
one day.

Barbara Bell and Dorothy Retzer six feet tall.

Pat Barnby and Leslie Pond drowning in the
swimming pool,

FFrank Pavelich running down a pool-room,

Donna Halev with a towel (ask Dill Woodruif)

Beulah Marcoux playving pool.
Dorothy Retzer not being smart,
Betty Leslie without a remark,
Svbil Pullen not looking cute,
Gertrude Dodick remaining mute,
Nick Seiles not being late,

Jarl Keyves learning to skate,
Doug Tomlinson not looking shy,
Boris Sonich being a spy,

ell not looking neat

lan Wilkie with homework complete,
Norm Briant actually mad,

Madeline Murphy chasing a lad.

Mac Zuefle dropping his frat,

lois Cullen stopping to chat,

Dorothy Greenhow in pancake goo,
Iithel Schooley not being true,

Charlie Pleasance making a noise,
Florence Anderson without any poise,
George Livingstone staving all day,
Ruth Labute without something to sav,
Gerald Neely giving up poker,

Or 138 without a joker,

My Favourite Geometry Deduction

burt Patkau stumped on a math problem. Given—That | love you.

Grerald Neely with his history homework done.

Bill Woodruff without a wise crack.

Barbara Lees calm and collected.

Nelson MeKelvie not
question,

Thelma Rowe not smiling.

Lorraine Thamilton without Edith Kalva,

Required—To prove that you love me
Prooi—I love you

el am a lover

blushing when asked a

All the world loves a lover
You mean all the world to me

= \.‘ Ml

love nie

#



