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THE ALBERT ART STORE 
SCANTLEBURY’S NEW UP-STREET ART STORE 

/ 

Artistic Picture Framing a Specialty 
10% DISCOUNT TO STUDENTS OF ALBERT 

C. B. SCANTLEBURY 
DESIGNER AND DECORATOR 

LOOK FOR THE FLAG 

Phone 507 

CLOTHING, GENTS FURNISHINGS, HATS, 

CAPS, BOOTS AND SHOES, TRUNKS 

AND VALISES, JEWELRY, ETC. 

BELLEVILLE 
331 FRONT STREET Hanley Block 

Advertising is like electricity and the “Albertus” is a “live wire,” 
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Light Lunches 
We keep a full assortment of 

FRESH PASTRY 

FANCY BISCUITS 

CANDY ana MILK 

HARRIS 
Just Round the Corner 
North f ront Street 

i G ,-*-—■ 

HONG LEE 
Laundry 

We pride ourselves in being 

the best hand laundry 

in Belleville 

Albert College Branch 
James Forman, R. 48 

m___-___m ■ 

nu-:-—m m 
a m 
1 H| _-■ 

n /f T r / . 
G. S. SHARPE 

My Valet Barber, Etc. 
GEORGE A. LEE Opposite Bank of Commerce 

Cleaning, Pressing, Repairing Belleville, Ontario 

Sole Agent for 
Electric Massage a Specialty 

Art Clothes 
Razors Honed 

If our work pleases you tell your 
250 1/2 FRONT STREET, ’PHONE 602 friends. If it doesn’t. 
Goods Called for and Delivered Promptly 

■ 8 a i 

kindly tell us. 
! 

|-- ' . ■ 

■ - ■ —- - - " - 1 

LEE WAH 
1 IS , _ -/. -v B 

i 

Wmnio Barimw1 
Chinese Laundry Barber Shop and 

• , \ ■ ■ . Shoe Shine Parlor 
2 doors from Upper Bridge j 

8 BRIDGE STREET, E. Electric Massage Razors Honed 
1 

4 Doors East Old Premises 

II-| 1 1 

Front Street 

- 1 
An “Ad” in the “Albertus” will appeal to the students, 
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Do It Electrically 
IT MEANS 

COMFORT 
CONVENIENCE 

SAFETY 
HEALTH 

Electricity Once Used is Never Done Without 

The Trenton Electric & Water (o. 
Limited 

□0 m 

American Plan Cuisine Unexcelled 

co tarn it© 
tj One of the finest and best equip- 

ped hotels between Toronto and 

Montreal, situated on the beautiful 

Bay of Quinte, an exceptionally'good 

fishing ground. “The Quinte is 

magnificently furnished; centrally 

located; liberally conducted; court¬ 

eous and prompt service. ;; ;; ;; 

BELLEVILLE oo 
oo 

Telephone 103 

ONTARIO 

J. V. Jenkins, Proprietor 

“Albertus” Ads pay because every student reads them. 
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R. McCOY 
WEST SIDE FRONT STREET 

BELLEVILLE, ONT. 

Hack and Livery 
TELEPHONE 85 

GRAHAM BLOCK P.O. BOX 833 
FRONT STREET PHONE 277 

(JHark §>pntgue 
^Exporter of Jlmrg |Jrofrucs 

BELLEVILLE :: :: :: ONTARIO 
CANADA 

The M erchants Bank of Canada 
BELLEVILLE BRANCH, H. SNEYD, Manager 

SERVICE is the keynote of modern business success 

This bank exists to serve this community. 

Every individual may be aided by one or more 

departments of this bank as occasion arises or 

demand requires. :: Established 1864 

W e are Rea dy to Serve You 

S \ 

Our rates are reasonable and the returns more than reasonable if you are reasonable. 



ASELTINE’S 
Transfer Line 

BUSSES, HACKS 

STAGE AND 

BAGGAGE 

TELEPHONE 229 

BELLEVILLE, - ONTARIO 

New Method 

Oil caning - pressing 
374 Front Street 

Contract Pressing 

$1.00 per month 

Agents for 

The Crown Tailoring Co. 

and British American 

Dyeing Co. 

PHONE 794 

When You 
Buy Your Next 

SUIT 

OVERCOAT 

HAT, CAP 

or anything in 

MEN’S WEAR 

Try 

Chas. J. Symons 
206 Front Street, Belleville, 

Ontario 

Men’s Outfitter 

The Store with the Electric Man 

Club Boat House 
, ROW-BOATS . 

■ CANOES, GASOLINE ? 

LAUNCHES 

For Rent 

& 
We are the last Boat 

H ouse on Front Street, 

opposite Victoria Park, 

but we are the first in the 

class of our crafts and 

service 

A H KERR 

prv 

“Advertising is statesmanship on paper.” 



BUY THE BEST AND YOU HAVE THE CHEAPEST 

DOWNEY COAL CO. 
BELLEVILLE, ONTARIO 

When you buy your Coal you will save money, keep 

warm and have comfort if you get our 

D. L. & W. Scranton Coal 
It is bright, well screened and clean. We are also 

agents for the 

C. C. B. Pocahontas Soft Coal 
No smoke, no soot, no clinkers, and we have the best 

grades of Youghioheny Steam Coal, Cumberland and 

Pea Smithing. 

DOWNEY COAL CO. 
44 Bridge Street Yard Foot of Front Street 

h°ciasf’ Picture Framing 
at Reasonable Prices, try 

Sprague & Neville 
Special Terms To Students. 

Everything in Pictures and A rt Goods 

We vouch for qur advertisers. 



NORDHEIMER 
“Quality Tone” 

PIANOS 

The Standard of Canada 
For seventy-three years the Nordheimer Co. have 

maintained their reputation of being the Quality 

M usic House of Canada, and it is gratifying to 

the Management that the NORDHEIMER is 

known as the “Quality Tone’ Piano of 

Canada. It stands pre-eminently above all others. 

LET US MAIL ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 
V * _____ 

The NORDHEIMER P*%us,c CO., Ltd 
Head Office 15 King Street East, Toronto 

Albert college trade is worth while. Why not get more of it? 
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ALBERTUS 
ALBERT COLLEGE, MAY, 1914 

Belleville on the Bay 

Written expressly for the Albertus by Lt.-Col. W. N. Ponton, M. A., K. C. 

T^OR nearly three of the most beantiful months of the year, many of Albert’s 

students miss the delights of the glowing hours of summer days and sum¬ 

mer nights in the shaded streets, and on the rippling waters of the historic and 

picturesque Bay of Quinte. But they are with us long enough to understand 

why in the “native born” there is almost a passionate devotion to this old 

United Empire Loyalist centre, and of recent years especially a concerted and 

concentrated effort to develop her resourses, to maintain her educational pres¬ 

tige, and to write her honoured name permanently and prominently on the map 

of progress. To many of Albert’s students Belleville will always be the nucleus 

of mellow memories, for has not many a campaign of life been entered upon 

here, which after a short, sharp and decisive engagement, has found matri¬ 

monial haven on the sea of life. No city of its size has more representatives, 

north, south, east and west than has Belleville among the men of light and 

leading—among the women of social service—among the ideas and ideals which 

are contributed as factors in our Canadian life, and certainly Albert College 

justifiably claims the right to sny with all sincerity quorum magna pars fui. 

God gives all men all earth to love 

But since our hearts are small, 

Ordained for each, one place should prove 

Beloved over all. 

That place is home—with the dear old associations—and in academic circles 

that place is our alma mater, which, if the “gentle and nourishing mother” is 

doing her duty, should also be the alma matrix—the benign moulder of destiny 

and character. Let us see to it that the potter is moulding us as vessels of 

honour—not of dishonour—so that we may keep unsullied the shield of the 

past—our happy heritage. 

Just emerging from the primeval forest in 1783-1798—with pioneers con¬ 

quering with the axe rather than the sword—there began to be founded at the 

mouth of the Moira (the old “Sagonoski”, “Singleton’s” River and “Meyers’” 

River) a village community which even in those early days had a character all 

its own, as recorded in Missionary and Legislative chronicles. In 1816, the 

ancient landmarks were defined by official survey, and Belleville assumed a de¬ 

finite municipal status. Whether from Lady Bella Gore, or from Colonel Bell 

of Bell’s Creek, our name is derived—it matters not—we arrived—a unit in an 

orbit—we are. The Earl of Moira, Viceroy of India, one of the few British 
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generals, and who won a victory in the Revolutionary War, and who also was 

the Earl of Rawdon, and the Marquis of Hastings, and was connected with the 

Huntingdons, contributed largely to the nomenclatue of County, River and 

Township. Champlain and LaSalle in the days of gallant discovery visited the 

mouth of the Moira, and portaged over the old Carrying Place where the Mur¬ 

ray Canal now links the waters of the Bay with the “great unsalted sea,” Lake 

Ontario We look back upon the old days through the mist of distance, and 

sometimes forget the hardships our forebears suffered, making all our present 

possible, cradled in sacrifice, as those old Loyalists were, giving up all for their 

Crown and Flag—and afterwards enduring privations with fortitude—not 

merely blazing new trails—but defending and developing them. “What we 

have we hold.” By no one has this been more eloquently portrayed than by a 

daughter of Belleville, Miss Fitzgibbon, who must have had the sword of honour 

of Colonel Janies Fitzgibbon of Beaver Dams, before her, as she wrote to the 

writer of this sketch lines which ought to stir the heart of every daughter of 

old Albert, as illustrating what a woman can feel, of what an inspiring power 

of patriotic eloquence woman is capable. Let her words be an incentive to a 

mastery of the plastic English language, and a sympathetic study of our own 

historic wealth of literary and loyal material. 

“The Military History of our Belleville and Bay of Quinte District is more 

full of interest and significance than is generally known.” 

“The United Empire Loyalist constituency is also very strong, and it is 

our best patent of nobility—this record of coming from the loyal men who gave 

up all for freedom under the Union Jack—who suffered many things for their 

devotion to the Mother Land, and were well content to endure the hardships 

and privations of the untried wilderness that they might still be true to 

Britain’s Crown—proud indeed should their children be of the nobility of their 

fathers—and the patient endurance of their mothers, through whose loving 

powers to stay the hearts and nerve the arm of husband, father or brother, they 

kept the country from an aggressive and grasping foe—and have done so much 

to make Canada, what she is today, the Keystone of the Arch of Imperial 
unity.” 

“It is not too much to say, that if we would be what our destiny points 

to—one of—if not the grandest nation—the most peace preserving, law abiding, 

world providing, prosperous country the world has ever known, we must real¬ 

ize our present opportunities and understand our future possibilities by and 

through a knowledge of our past. We must raise our national structure upon 

the foundation of loyalty, honour and patriotism laid by our fathers, do our 

share ith faithful consideration for the soundness and safety of the super¬ 

structure to be raised by our sons and daughters—that Canada may preserve 

her place with honour among the nations of the world.” 

Another Canadian Lady, Miss Agnes Maude Machar of Kingston, thus 

beautifully recalls the past, and the obligations of the present—Noblesse oblige. 

“Be true to high tradition, to Britain’s ancient glory, 
Of pioneer and martyr, alive in deathless story ; 

Strong in their liberty and truth to shed from shore to shore, 
A light among the nations till nations are no more.” 
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Albert College—the great part of a greater whole—has too its traditions 

of the past. It is wonderful how the College student sometimes resenting the 

restraints and discipline—often discouraged by the drudgery of the “common 

task”, sometimes even critical of the staff and their methods ; yet in five years 

after leaving look back with loving remembrance to the good old college days 

and never cross the threshold in revisiting without a thrill of filial pride—so too 

the Old Boys and the Daughters of Belleville wheresoever scattered. But Col¬ 

lege Boys and Girls—men and women—have added recollections. 

“Let us then praise famous men, 

Ancients of the College, 

Men who taught us common sense, 

Greater far than knowledge. 

For their work continueth, 

Broad and deep continueth— 

Great beyond their knowledge.” 

Of many a Professor, Master or Mistress, it may well be said “They 

builded better than they knew.” And so also of those public spirited men and 

women who have identified themselves with every good work, and word making 

for the welfare of Belleville and her citizens. 

Canadians are confronted with a great and complicated responsibility— 

that of assimilating and elevating into good citizenship the heterogeneous 

multitude who from every clime, people and tongue, seek on our shores to 

satisfy the “hunger for homes.” The Board of Trade of Belleville have been 

conducting an energetic campaign to induce British immigrants from England, 

Ireland and Scotland, to make this fertile and fruitful district their future field 

of labour. With that view they have sent hundreds of photographs and views 

and slides for publication and illustration to the Old Land—“Our little Mother 

Isle, God bless her”—and the Illustrated London News (current issue) has a 

special Canadian Supplement with two pages devoted to Belleville. Some of 

the descriptive literature sent out by us from Belleville recently may appropri¬ 

ately find a place in these columns for the prosperity of Belleville and of Albert 

College interwoven ; and the following extracts specially prepared will give our 

readers “a reason for the faith that is in us”—our confidence in the great poten¬ 

tialities of this district which has on its coat of arms, not only the agricultural 

motto “a plow on a field arable”, but also “commerce the golden girdle of the 
globe”. 

This goodly district is not merely “the land of our fathers”, but also “the 

land of our children.” We are men and women of cheerful yesterdays and con¬ 

fident tomorrows—and city and country stand together, co-operative optimists. 

Only thus can we renew our youth, work out our manifest destiny, and assure 

our productive future. 

Belleville District offers the best and most reliable combination of attrac¬ 

tions in Ontario as ; 
(a.) The home for the settler. 
(b.) Sound investment for the capitalist. 
(c.) Pleasure resort for the tourist. 
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(d.) Workshop for the mechanic. 
(e.) Productive labour opportunities for 

the agriculturist. - 

The products of Belleville factories are standardised as excellent. The 

civic honour of Belleville is involved. The dairy products and fruit exported 

from Belleville’s immediate vicinity on both sides of the famous Bay of Quinte 

have an enviable reputation. 

Belleville is known among the moderate sized cities of Ontario as pre¬ 

eminently the city of homes. The residences of the rich and the comfortable 

cottage homes of the workers are bright, and well equipped ; with gardens, and 

shaded streets adjacent. The ambition of all being to own their own home in 

which to rear their children, the hope of the future. Pending the acquisition 

of ownership rentals are reasonable, and the city has a clear health record. 

Life is indeed worth living in Belleville for it is also the city of churches. 

Three Anglican, one Roman Catholic, three Methodist, two Presbyterian, one 

Baptist and one Reformed Episcopal, testify to the religious character of her 
citizenship. 

Five public schools, three of them known as the “Roycxl Trinity,” Queen 

Victoria, Queen Alexandria and Queen Mary, one High School open to county 

as well as city pupils, two Business Colleges known all over the continent. St. 

Michael’s Academy, and St. Agnes Ladies’ School, and last but not least Albert 

College, illustrate some of the educational advantages which Belleville offers. 

Belleville is the seat of the Provincial “School for the Deaf” which leads 

the world in teaching articulation and in qualifying for full citizenship the boys 

and girls (formerly dumb) who to the number of about three hundred yearly 

attend this great Institute. 

The far famed Bay of Quinte water highway extending east to the St. 

Lawrence and linked up with Lake Ontario eleven miles west by the Murray 

Canal, is one continual panorama of seventy miles of varied beauty, and offers 

unsurpassed attractions to the angler, yachtsman, camper and canoeist, besides 

being one of the great avenues of the trade and commerce of the district. 

The Hotel Quinte and other hostelries offer unrivalled attractions and 

have made Belleville the Mecca of yachtsmen and motorists who appreciate 

comforts and courtesy. 

Belleville has within twenty-five miles iioith (with direct railway connec¬ 

tion) a country wonderfully rich in metals and economic minerals. Talc, asbes¬ 

tos, sulphides, arsenical products, slate, and marbles (of exquisite beauty) are 

shipped in large quantities, while immense deposits of iron ore, and (in smaller 

quantities) of lead, silver and gold, are also being mined. Much of the silver 

Cobalt ore is refined at Deloro and copper has recently been discovered in Mar¬ 

mora- Electric power obtainable in inexhaustible quantities from the great 

Trent Valley watershed, has during the past three years opened up vast possi 

bilities for this wonderful combination of rich mining with fertile agriculture, 

which differentiates this county from all others in Ontario. “We have iron and 

fire and power—the hand can never go back on the dial of time,” is Belleville’s 
motto. 
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Electric power is generated within a few miles of Belleville and is fur¬ 

nished to all industries and for municipal lighting at prices as low as Niagara 

power. Suburban electric tramways are about to be constructed. 

Bristish manufacturers intending to open branches in Canada can find no 

better distributing point than Belleville. There are no labour troubles ; and 

good county roads lead to good markets. 

Belleville owns and operates her own gas works and water works and 

other public utilities economically and profitably. Liberal inducements are 

offered to new industries proposing to locate here. 

The largest cement mills in Canada are located within three miles of 

Belleville. Limestone (88% pure) and clay being found side by side, and 

1,000,000 barrels a year shipped annually from each mill all over the continent. 

Stone is also supplied in large quantities for canals and public buildings. 

Canning factories, evaporators, creameries, packing houses, lock and 

hardware works, bolt, nut and horse-shoe factories, boiler and hoisting mach¬ 

inery shops, mining machinery, planing mills, brick kilns, foundries, shirt fac¬ 

tories, furniture factories, and locomotive repair shops are some of the many 

industries which assure to Belleville’s workmen and workwomen a full dinner 

pail and a confident future. 

Seven flourishing banks attest the financial standing of the community ; 

and the port of Belleville (including the Cement Works) shows the largest ag¬ 

gregate tonnage of any port on the Great Lakes in exports and imports, except 

Port Arthur and Fort William. 

Public parks, public and law libraries, a well equipped hospital, a Cana¬ 

dian Club, a Y. M. C. A. Building, Fraternal and Literary Societies, Armouries 

of the XV Regiment and of the 34th Battery, reflect other active phases of this 

thoroughly British City which is the centre of the United Empire Loyalist 

District. The sturdy stock survives in this cradle of loyalty and service, and 

large numbers of Irish, English and Scotch immigrants have in recent years 

found warm welcome in this progressive town and on the fertile farms which 

surround it and which furnish its well known market with all that the needs of 

man require. 

Belleville and the Bay are picturesque—so much so that its three great 

railways, the G. T. R., C. P. R. and C. N. R., advertise their scenic routes here, 

but the land is also richly productive. Its market gardens enrich the indus¬ 

trious owners ; its apples now rival those of the Annapolis Valley ; while the 

herds of pedigreed cattle, of horses of high degree, and of swine of Yorkshire 

and Berkshire breed, contribute to the wealth of the industrious husbandman. 

What other County in Ontario can so meet the combined ideal of Pauline 

Johnson : 
“The land of gold, the land of gain, 

The land of fruit, the land of grain, 

And the land of the willing hand." 

Belleville does not ask anyone to come to help her citizens bear their bur¬ 

dens nor indeed to “watch her grow” but to share her privileges and her pros- 
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perity and to co-operate in her development. Belleville is a good place to live 

in—a good place to thrive in—but we have no room for drones. We are in¬ 
creasing rapidly in population and advancing in the development of our varied 

resources. In addition to being already the well known centre of dairy, fruit, 

cement and other staple exports, Belleville district will, there is every reason 

to believe, be, within three years producing millions from their God-given 
treasures of metals and minerals. Applied science (in the hands of skilled pros¬ 

pectors as well as government officials) is doing its great work and the County 

of Hastings is on the eve of a great development which offers a field for invest¬ 

ment for the capitalist and the miner, unsurpassed in Canada. Electricity and 
recent discoveries during the past three years have made this possible. 

The Mayor, the City and the County Councillors, and the Belleville Board 
of Trade are ready and willing at all times to give reliable information to all 

who may seek homes or employment in this centre of Ontorio’s fairest domain, 
and will gladly assist all British immigrants (able and willing to ivork) in realiz¬ 

ing their expectations as they move from one room to another in the Empire’s 
great workshop, under the same flag, with the same laws and language, and 
working out their destinies together with the same ideals, and the same reali¬ 

ties of life as in the homeland ; but possibly with greater and more immediate 

potentialities of expansion and progress afforded by Ontario’s new and vigor¬ 
ous energies, her broad acres, and her sure, quick and remunerative return for 

intelligent, energetic and productive work. The British bear transplanting 
well. 

Belleville with her Educational Institutions, is however, not merely a 
magnetic centre but also a radiating centre and has on her rolls of honour and 
has sent out five Judges in Canada (two from Albert) two Judges in the United 
States, many Divines, a former Prime Minister of Canada (Sir Mackenzie 

Bowell K. C., M. G.), a famous novelist and statesman (Sir Gilbert Parker, M. P.) 
who has three times delivered eloquent addresses to Albert Students, and many 

other men of good report and repute who have done and are doing exemplary 
public service and good work at home and abroad. 

To those absent ones—to those who have widened their horizon and 
sphere of operations in the world’s work—let us send (and ourselves realize the 

significance of) this message : 

“Across the world you keep the pride, 
Across the world we mark the score.” 

Everting 
’Tis even, and the setting sun The shadows lengthen, darkness steals 

Floods all the western sky with light Across the waiting landscape’s breast ; 
The full course of the day is done. And hill and vale and woodland feels 

And now earth settles into night. A sense of stillness and of rest. 

The bird has ceased its winged flight; 
Its last love-making song is sung. 

The whole land now is hushed in night, 
The curtain of the dark is hung. 

—Ruth Strangway. 
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History of Albert 

College 

Ella Gardiner, B.A. 

METHODISM traces its origin to Lincoln College, Oxford, and, from its in¬ 

ception, it has deserved the culture of both the hearts and minds of its ad¬ 

herents. The Methodist Episcopal Church of the United States entered Canada 

in 1791, and began work on the shores of the Bay of Quinte and of the River St. 

Lawrence. In 1828 the M. E. Church in Canada was formed at a conference 

held in Ernesttown. In 1834 an Annual conference of the M. E. Church was re¬ 

organized by those not favourable to the union, which had been consummated 

the preceding year. As soon as the prosperity of Upper Canada warranted in¬ 

creasing facilities for higher education, the pioneer preachers of the Methodist 

Episcopal Church began to feel the importance of making some provision for 

the Christian education of their children and of the youth of this country. 

Preliminary steps were taken, and an agent to solicit subscriptions for a 

conference seminary was appointed by the Bay of Quinte Annual Conference in 

session at Brockville, in September, 1853. In June, 1854, the General Conference 

adopted the scheme and determined to erect and maintain an Educational In¬ 

stitution. Trustees were appointed by General Conference, the trustees to con¬ 

sist of laymen only, and the Board of Management of laymen and ministers* 

The first Board was composed of Rev. Jas. Richardson, John Campbell, John 

Cummer and Peter Fisher, appointed by the Niagara Conference, and Rev. 

Benson Smith, Rev. S. W. Ladie, Rev. W. Brown, C. R. Mallory, Philip Car¬ 

man and Hiram Buckley, appointed by the Bay of Quinte Conference. 

Some discussions arose as to the site of the new Institution, the claims of 

both Brockville and Belleville being strongly advocated. Finally the pleasant 

situation of Belleville and its prominence in the local history of the Bay of 

Quinte caused it to be selected as the site for the new school, which, while de¬ 

nominational, was to be opened to persons of all grades and opinions, without 

test or restriction, except that of morality. 

The name of Belleville Seminary, suggested by Bishop Reynolds, was 

chosen for the seat of learning, which was incorporated in May 1857, and open¬ 

ed July 16, 1857. The lot and building cost $30,000 ; furnishings, etc. increased 

the original cost to $45,000. This large sum, enlarged by subsequent expense, 

was to be raised by voluntary subscriptions of the friends of education through¬ 

out the province. J. H. Johnson was appointed the first Principal, and Rev. 

Gordon R. Shepard was brought from the editor’s chair at Hamilton to occupy 
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the position of Moral Governor and Bursar. We little know the sacrifices and 

self-denial of the members and friends of the M. E. Church, in order that this 

school might be erected and maintained. Isaiah Badgley and other staunch 

friends willingly mortgaged their farms, to the man who held a mortgage on 

this college, for which he charged 15%. Rev. G. R. Shepard, as Bursar, pray¬ 

ed for guidance concerning the financial difficulties, and then in simple faith, 

with no money in pocket, started to the Bank to meet notes. Invariably some 

good friend appeared with the required sum. Every time the Conference met, 

an appsal was made for help, and the ministers gladly pledged subscriptions 

that required much self-denial in their homes. 

For seven years the school continued to work without change in its con¬ 

stitution, receiving, meanwhile, many gratifying tokens of public appreciation. 

Fr om the beginning it has stood for co-education, and is a living monument to 

the fact that young men and young women, beyond the age of childhood, can 

be educated together under proper restriction, form true friendships, have a 

healthful spirit of rivalry, without destroying the purity, modesty, culture or 

Christian graces that constitute a womanly woman and without weakening 

either the moral or intellectual strength, which tends to develop the manly man. 

The staff of teachers, at this early date in the history of the institution, 

was unusually efficient, and included such men as Rev. A. Carman, B. A., 

Professor of Mathematics ; Rev. J. N. Martin, M. A., Professor of Ancient 

Languages and Natural Science ; H. S. Tarbell, B. A., Teacher of English, and 

Rev. H. P. Shepard, M. A., Professor of Classics. All honor to Dr. Carman as 

Principal, and his teachers, who many a time did not receive their promised 

salaries, but whose reward was their influence impressed upon the character of 

the students. The time had now come when it was felt necessary to affiliate 

this school with a University, in order that its progress might keep pace with 

the growing interests of the country. 

After a brief existence as a College affiliated with Toronto University, an 

Act of Parliament was obtained by which the name was changed to Albert Col¬ 

lege, and limited University powers thereto attached. By this Act, a Senate 

was created with power to make statutes for properly conferring degrees. The 

first session of the Senate began on the first day of April, 1867, Bishop Smith 

presiding. In 1871, Albert College was granted full honors and privileges of a 

University. At the time when the young men’s college assumed the name of 

Albert ; that of Alexandra was given to the woman’s college, the names being 

selected in honor of the Prince Consort and Her Royal Highness, the Princess 

of Wales, now the beloved Queen-Mother. Thus Albert and Alexandra Colleges 

flourished, until Methodist Union in 1883 decided that Albert and Victoria Uni¬ 

versities should federate, all Albert graduates being recognized as graduates of 

of Victoria University. Albert College was retained in Belleville, Albert and 

Alexandra were merged into one, end adopted by the General Conference of the 

United Methodist Church as a Church School. Since then, Albert College, has 

done all the work of a Collegiate Institute, imparted instruction as far as Senior 

Matriculation, and has, in addition, the departments of Music, Singing, Art, 

Expression, Household Science, Conference Preliminary Work and Commercial 
Science. 



Page Eighteen ALBERTUS 

From 1858 to 1874, Dr. Carman occupied the position of Principal and 

Professor of Mathematics, which position he filled with remarkable executive 

ability and unrivalled power in awakening -and stimulating thought and zeal in 

students. In 1874, the General Conference elected him to the highest dignity in 

church, the office of Bishop. His successor as President was Rev. J. R. Jaques, 

L). D., Ph.D., Professor of Classics, a ripe scholar and wise administrator, who 

had had years of experience as a teacher in Am¬ 

erican Colleges. President Jaques held this posi¬ 

tion for ten years, when he retired in 1885, and 
was succeeded by Rev. W. P. Dyer, M. A. 

Principal Dyer had been educated in Albert 
College, had served the usual probation in the M.E. 
ministry and had already been Professor of Natur¬ 
al Sciences in his Alma Mater for several years. 
During his Principalship of twenty-eight years, 
the College steadily increased in numbers and 
prosperity. In 1888, owing largely to his exertions, 
a fourth storey was added to the building, and 
steam-heating was introduced. Later electric¬ 
lighting and waterworks were added. In 1895-96, 
Massey Hall was erected with thoroughly modern 
class rooms, also a Chapel with a pipe organ ; and 
a gymnasium was well equipped. Afterwards a 
large campus was secured for field sports ; the 
dining-room and commercial hall were enlarged 
and the residence much improved with hardwood 
floors, freshly papered and painted walls and im¬ 
proved sanitary conditions. New departments 

originated, as Household Science, China Painting, Singing and Violin ; and the 
Belleville Conservatory was started by the teachers of departments, to provide 
for the city students. Dr. Dyer supervised the buying of sppplies, and all mat¬ 
ters of finance ; was wise and tactful in judgment ; a good disciplinarian ; a 
natural teacher and possessed of great 
executive ability. His greatest pride is 
the fact that he was enabled to provide 
financial aid to many ministerial candi¬ 
dates, and thus continually reinforce the 
ranks of the Methodist ministry. He 
never possessed very vigorous health, 
and the various burdens of the school 
pressed heavily upon him, so that, last 
March, he suffered a nervous collapse 
and felt forced to resign his position. 
The Board regretfully accepted his res¬ 
ignation, appointed him Honorary Prin¬ 
cipal and gave him a substantial recog¬ 
nition of their appreciation of his long 
and valuable service. 

Our new Principal, Rev. Dr. Baker, 
is well and favorably known throughout 
this Province, and throughout the 
Methodist Church. He is devoting him¬ 
self with enthusiasm to College affairs, 
and hopes to secure a much needed en¬ 
dowment of $100,000,00 arid later to pro¬ 
vide enlarged buildings and grounds. Dr. E. N, Baker, M. A., D. D. 
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/ Fourth Form 
Biographies 

pUtmMjcll purhmmt ©slmnte 

“Now, nobly towering o’er the rest, appears 

A gallant prince, that far transcends his years.” 

Quebec has contributed many brilliant sons, whose names have been 

duly written in the long scroll of Albert’s outstanding. Some by their love of, 

and proficiency in the classics ; others by unsullied honor on the campus, and 

some by their singular insight into the sciences, bringing the average of the 

Fortress province to an enviable level. 

But these mighty past turn in admiration on tlieir pedestals, as a new 

figure hailing from ’95, walks up the long aislei n calm dignity,undis’mayed by 

others’ greatness, and surpassed by none in the power of his English and sen- 

orous eloquence. For Wendhell Hurdman Osborne has few equals, as a college 

orator. 

He attended Public and High schools in Dundas county, and moved with 

his parents in ’13, to Belleville, where his father is present pastor of Bridge 

Street Church. His advent to Albert soon followed, where, at once, his un¬ 

usual gifts were recognized, and the premiership of the Philomathian Society 

was his. He is a member of IV. 

Favorite expression :—“Pretty Smooth.” 
Favorite book : Demosthene’s orations. 
Ambition Politics. 

JiBxnnxt ^JJarks 

“ Her look composed and steady eye 
Bespoke a matchless constancy.” 

—Mann ion 

Miss Minnie Parks was born at Hay Bay, in the county of Lennox and 

Addington, and it was there that she attended Public School, and was success¬ 

ful in passing her Entrance examination. After this she attended Collegiate 

Institute in Napanee, and last year she passed her Junior Teacher’s examin¬ 

ation with honors. After New Year’s she came to Albert and entered the 

Faculty of Education department of fourth form. Those of us who know her 

most intimately have found in her an amiable character, and we know her to be 

a reliable and fine girl. We wish her every success in her examinations and 
also a life of happiness and usefulness. 

Favorite expression :—Oh ! Oh ! Oh ! 
Ambition :—Teaching High School. Failing :—Private classes. 
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Herbert (Ectbfcr 

HERBERT SULLIVAN COBB was born in the county of Sussex, England 

in the year 1891. At the age of nine he came to Canada, and having lost 

his father, was called upon to face the stern realities of life alone. He reminds 

us of a denizen of the sea, accustomed to live within its shell, but, suddenly de¬ 

prived of its strong incasement is thrown without protection upon the sharp 

edges of the rocks. There is no doubt that this gave him that ruggedness of 

character, indomitable perserverance, and never-say-die spirit which has char¬ 

acterized his life. Whilst in his teens, he felt conscious of a strong inward 

impulse that preaching was to be his life work, and results have shown that 

he was not the square man in the round hole. A natural adaption was appar¬ 

ent in his work on the Western prairies, and the natural buoyancy of spirit, 

together with a genial winsome disposition made him a general favorite with 

the people. His natural humour, ready wit, and powers of imitation, caused 

many a ‘lonely one’ to be refreshed ; every where he went he was like a bundle 

of sunshine. He worked with quiet unobtrusiveness and unassuming ways, and 

built one of the best churches in Western Methodism. He came to Albert 

College three years ago, and although he preached every Sunday as Assistant 

Pastor on a local charge, successfully matriculated last June. 

Jjorematt 
“If a man’s wit be wandering let him study the mathematics.” 

In the cold month of February was born at Balsam Lake, a boy whom 

they called James Foreman — Some fore-man—“Well I guess.” As James 

older grew, his father saw in him talents which he deemed worthy of develop¬ 

ing. Quite early in life, the church placed her hands on James, and claimed 

him for the ministry. So in September, 1912, his father sent him to old Albert. 

He spent two years in the first three forms, and is now spending his third year 

in our midst as a member of the Senior Matriculation class. 

Some student is James ! He has succeeded in capturing a few reds in his 

exams. This is a very difficult task for any male student of fourth form. He 

doesn’t study ; he gets it by sleight-of-hand. “It’s a cinch” says James. But 

it takes the girls to make Jim excited. If they were boys he would reply in 

such sarcastic tones, that replies would come back, which would give rise to a 

flushed face and a violent passion and a sharp respond, “choke it now.” 

You ought to see James play football. He gets so excited ; he runs here 

and there, yells and kicks, but hardly ever hits the ball, and some one asks, did 

you get hurt James ? James says : “Well-I-guess, you wouldn’t expect I would 

when I got kicked would you ?” 

His attitude—In walking his head swings freely in the air, while his 

mind absorbs things from all sides. His bright eyes, his cunning smile, the 

twist of his head, the movements of his hands, the spring of his walk, attract 

uncommon attention. j 

Hobby—laundry. 
Faults—never attends prayer-meeting. 
Attitude—curious. 
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^Russell JOSlcixj 
“We have clone that which wap our duty to do.” 

In Exeter was born at some indefinite date Russell May. There he lived a 

model life, an example to all the neighboring youths. There he attended High 

School and achieved wonderfid success. Such a notable and upright character 

could not be overlooked by the church so Mr. May was accepted on probation 

as a candidate for the ministry. 

This year he conceived it his duty to attend Albert College. So he came 

here and has been very influential in raising the moral tone of this college. 

Russell has taken an active part in the Evangelical work of the college. As 

leader of Rossmore, he has greatly benefitted the people, partly through his 

sermons, but chiefly by social work among his people. 

He is of a very conservative trend of mind and extremely orthodox. He 

boldly attacks anyone brave enough to express sentiments contrary to his own 

convictions. He is an aspiring musician, whose fame is yet in the distance. Mr. 
May’s only weakness is his preference for the society of the fair sex but this 
must be partly credited to his noble sense of duty. 

Ambition—To Rival Wesley. 
Favorite Expression—“A Sense of Duty.” 

diolbte CEL Jltgie 
GOLDIE C. ELGIE is one of the younger members of our graduating class. 

He was born in Dresden in the County of Kent in 1895. Mark you, it was 

not in Dresden of Saxony, that he was born, but in Dresden of our familiar 
Ontario. I merely mention the fact because Dresden of Saxony is famed 
among the nations for its production of distinguished pompadours. 
We are wont to reveal in the artistic proclivities of our dear Dresden 
of Ontario, which have produced so brilliant a success as that which 
is represented in the pompadour of our own Goldie. It is peculiar how the in¬ 
fluence of that Saxon name has been instrumental in establishing so fine a 
Canadian record. 

Not a few of us can remember the day on which Goldie set foot within 
the portals of this old institution. His older brother was one of the guiding 
spirits in those days and it was under the influence of his mellow wisdom 
that the hero of this little biography got the impetus that sent him hurrying 
towards the realization of his fondest scholastic dreams. 

Goldie has not been a book-worm. He has been what the teachers are 
wont to call a faithful student and what the student body is wont to call a 
“good head”. 

If it can be said of anybody, it can be said of him, that he has not gone 
to extremes in any direction. He has taken a hand at everything. Besides 
the pursuit of his studies and a lively interest in the activities that occupy the 
attention of the entire student body, he has found time to make himself a 
tower of strength to our football team and to every department of our athletics. 

Apart from these things the one great outstanding fact about him is his 
geniality. It is seldom that his features are not glimmering with that inmate 
warmth of grace and comradie, which his friends have learned to expect of him. 

He has taken unto himself the ambition for a legal career. Although he 
he has never, in scholastic circles, evinced any very marked desire of becom¬ 
ing a publicist, nevertheless we are sure that his native common sense and 
cleverness, his bonhomie, and a few years of actual experience, will give to him 
the bountiful measure of success that he deserves. 
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Ttarolit llllntc 

The subject of this sketch is a native of Yorkshire, Eng., born in the City 

of Nadford, and he is a splendid sapinle of British grit and pluck. Five years 

ago he volunteed for mission work on our Western Prairies. tor two years 

he braved the western perils, not always situated hi pleasant surroundings yet 

he stayed with his task and in spite of difficulties and disadvantages he hewed 

out a lasting reputation among his fellow-preachers. 

In England he graduated from a famous Business College. His speed as 

a stenographer is often compared to chain lightning. He was invited this 

spring by the Canadian champion to compete in the speed contests held in 

Toronto, but modesty overcame ambition. 

Three years ago he came to Albert College and has shown marked dis¬ 

tinction and rare ability throughout his literary course. In .the spring of 1913 

he matriculated and the first year of his attendance at College he won the 

“Ritchie Pulpit Oratory Contest.” At present he is pursuing the work of his 

senior year. 

In his chosen profession, the ministry, we can predict for him unlimited 

success since he possesses those qualities so essential to the work, quietness 

meekness, geniality and self-abnegation. During his present college year he 

has been in charge of a circut outside of the city and has quilted himself in 

such a laudable manner that they feel themselves utterly helpless to carry on 

the work next year without him, and he has been asked to remain another 

year. In summing up his character we may use these words, “He lives for 

others.” 

In the long galleries of Albert’s hall of fame, many, many figures right¬ 

fully claim a treasured niche. From the limitless sward of praries, from urban 

villas and metropolitan squares, they come in a never ending line. 

In the endless column, Oshawa is well represented by Mr. Farewell-Stan- 

ley Everson. His nature seems to correspond admirably with his natal day. 

For what else but smiles coidd nature wear at such a time. 

If you chanced to live in the factory town you might have seen a little 

fair-haired, sunny-faced lad,* coming down the street, hands in pockets, and 

books over shoulder. On the campus, cheerful ; in the class room, proficient and 

kind to all wherever met. 

When his home collegiate had matriculated him, he engaged for a time 

in the coal business with his father. But lueurative though this seemed to be 

Stanley could not endure the elastic thrills ever and anon chasing each other 

through his brain, as another sphere was Calling. 

Following the spark and thrill of his new conception he entered Albert in 

’ll, bent on getting the best the alma mater possessed, and to fit himself for his 

course in electrical engineering’ 
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JKutlj JStrartgftiag 
“A countenance in which did meet, 

Sweet records, promises as sweet.” 
Ruth Strangway was born in Hillsdale, and is the daughter of a minister. 

Her life has been very eventful owing to frequent changes of residence. When 
she was about one year and a half old the family went to Sandford, near the 
village of Uxbridge. While here her education was commenced at home by her 
father and grandfather. Three years later they moved to Parry Sound and 

then Ruth started to school, but owing to the start in education she had re¬ 
ceived at home she was put in the Junior Second Book. After about a year the 
family moved to Shelbourne, where Ruth passed the Entrance examination. 
Then, they moved to Weston, near Toronto, and Ruth attended High School 

there. Last year the iamily moved to East Toronto where her home is at the 
present time. 

In September, 1911, Ruth came to Albert. She passed the lower school 
exams, the first year she was here, and last year she passed the Normal En¬ 
trance and Junior Matriculation examinations. She is not only a good student 
but is ready and willing to do her part in every phase of college life. When 
she leaves Albert, she will be greatly missed by the students she leaves behind, 
because of her useful, active life here, and her untiring energy as well as her 
bright, pleasant manner. She has the good wishes of the college for her success 
in the future. 

Favorite Expression — “Oh ! Dear me !” 
Ambition—To be another Miss Gardiner. 

There Were Seven Men 
There were seven men and one was a 

fool, 
And one was the boss of a country 

school ; 
The third was a man of wondrous brain 
The fourth was a crook, and the fifth 

insane ; 
The sixth was a preacher, the seventh 

a knave, 
And they all were bound for the self¬ 

same grave. 
The fool, as Time whirled its weary 

way, 
Became a professor, honored and gray; 
The schoolmaster worked from his low 

position 
And became a national politician ; 
The brainy chap lost his mind ; the 
Crook became a priest, with his cowl 

and book— 
And the crazy man recovered his mind 
While the knave took to saving his fel¬ 

low-kind ; 
And only one stuck to his trade of the 

seven— 

The preacher kept preaching of Hell 
- and Heaven. 

There were seven men, there were se¬ 
ven minds, 

There were seven humans of seven 
kinds ; 

And none who had known in their 
early days 

These men who traveled their seven 
ways, 

Would have thought that the crook 
would a parson be, 

Or the knave would take up humanity. 
But you never can tell—and the moral 

is here : 
Don’t accept things always as they ap¬ 

pear, 
For under the gristle and skin and 
Bone is something that works in a way 

of its own— 
And you never may know the saint 

from the knave 
This side of the edge of the common 

grave. 
Baltimore Sun 
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CLASS PROPHESY- FORM IV. 
R. S., N. R., A. J. Me. 

“Then I dipped into the future, far as human eye 
could see, 

Saw the vision of my class-mates and all the 
wonders that would be, 

Saw the pulpits tilled most ably, and the learned 
professions, too, 

With those I knew at Albert, let me tell you 
who is who.” 

—Apologies to Tennyson. (Locksley Hall.) 

IT was a lovely summer evening in 1930. The sun had taken his final dip be¬ 

low the western hills and the long grey of twilight was mingling with 

the golden glow of sunset. The cooling breeze of evening, in first timid waves, 

tossed the curtains of my open window and played hide and seek with the 

leaves of Tennyson, lying upon my knee. The grand old lines of “ Ode to 

Memory” were occupying the foremost place. Thecry of the poet’s heart was 

mine “ Strengthen me enlighten me I faint in this obscurity thou dewy dawn 

of memory.” Over and over as the ancient magic ball of eastern sun, it turned 

in ever growing circles. 

On the wings of the rising night breeze, bringing rest to countless thou¬ 

sands. Mercury decended and, as the mist enveloped an Aneas of old, bore me 

swiftly and gently to those haunts of dear familiar faces which the herd’s 

music had aroused. 

Soon Toronto hove in sight. Just below me the cathedral chimes were 

pealing out the glad gospel invitation. The rich and poor, happy and sad, the 

care worn, the outcast, all were crowding within the sacred portals. The organ 

called and from the chancel, a straight, alert man with elastic step and magnet¬ 

ic presence walked to the sacred desk. His very presence rested, his eloquence 

astounded and the everlasting verities spoken in such calm dignity and surety* 

contorted. But there was something to that voice and that smile which was 

familar. The same smile had made school days brighter, the same voice I 

knew, had again been raised in defence of the right in the old days. It was 

Herbert Cobb, grown older of course, but essentially the same, pastor of a large 

cosmopolitan congregation, loved by all. 

Quick as on that far off day, myriad centuries before when Aeolus struck 

the mountain with his inverted sceptre, we were borne by Juno’s avengers to 

Marco Polo’s far famed, ancient Cathay. No gold passports where necessary. 

Stopping at Chentu my eyes spotted out in the heart of the Chinese sec¬ 

tion. a foreign compound. In the cosy little sitting-room, in an arm chair, was 

a tired missionary. Beside him a tall dark lady, reading in a voice far sweeter 

than ye far famed bells of Shandon. Where had I heard that “ Bell ” before? 

Well there could only be one similar ; It was in Napanee. Harold, (for it was 

none other than Harold White) was gently humming “I Love you Truly” 
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while his affectionate helpmate was being devoured by soul thrilling looks. 

Time had scarcely changed him. He still looked as if he was good for the usual 

tri-monthly journeys to Napanee. 

Omnscience directing, we passed over to Constantinople and entered a 

Mohammedan Mosque. A meeting was in progress. The sacred precincts were 

jammed by stalwart bearded men. A tall, slightly stooped man of middle age 

with black piercing eyes and exceedingly animated gesture was delivering a 

learned dissertation on some new theology, of which he was the founder. By 

mere waves of his lean arm, centuries of profound thought were relegated to an 

oblivion, from which there was no return. Crash ! followed crash ! as each new 

theory on as many different phases as the question permitted had their supports 

shattered, for James Forman was a mighty thinker. He had scarcely changed 

and as he turned to the piano nearby, shades of Mozart lingering near made me 

think of the weird sounds which came jostling up the old stairway in wild pro¬ 

fusion, tearing the air in their ascent, during the by-gone college days. 

Recrossing Jupiter’s watery Empire the clear homeland claimed us. Up a 

long labyrinth of beautiful homes and spreading maples we pursued our way. 

An oak door in one of the most beautiful mansions, in this city of homes opened 

to us. Within the hostess was entertaining the ladies with tales of college days 

and listening, the stories were familar. The hostess had attended Albert as a 

young woman. Here surrounded by all that culture coidd effect, assisted by 

wealth, the wife of an eminent professor, whom she had met while teaching 

collegiate, grown more matronly and head crowned with a halo of beautiful 

white hair, lips parting as usual in a winning smile, was Minnie Parks, her am¬ 

bition realized. 

Hastening out to the Broad Northland, we arrived at a country store. It 

was near rqail time and knots of farmers were gathered around on the verandah 

owtside, discussing the latest developments of the new mail delivery by airship, 

when a rider was espied coming towards them. “Here comes the parson!” 

Shouts one. All eyes reverently spoke welcome to him as he approached. 

“ The animal he bestrode, was a broken down plough horse, and had outlived 

almost Everything but his viciousness. He was gaunt and shagged, with a ewe 

neck and a bead like a hammer ; his rusty mane and tail were tangled and 

knotted with burrs, one eye had lost its pupil and was glaring and spectral, but 

the other had the gleam of a genuine devil in it. Still he must have had fire 

and mettle or his name belied him. “Gunpowder” being the cognomen. The 

rider was short, thick set, perpendicular; he carried his whip perpendicularly 

like a sceptre. A small wool hat adorned his head, and the skirts of his long 

coat served as an efficient hy net for the jaded stud.” The rustics reverently 

tethered his horse and passed the time of day with him and complimented him 

on last Sunday’s sermon ; even the most casual abserver could not help see¬ 

ing thaUthe Rev. E. R. May was as popular, as in the old days, when a member 
of happy IV. 

But an alien sound now smote upon my ever changing reverie, growing 

more harsh and louder as we approached. Then, as my eyes penetrated the thin¬ 

ning mists, I saw we were descending in the heart of the Canadian Rockies. 

Soon the source of the disturbing sounds was revealed. An army of men were 
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striking at the heart of a monarch peak. From a huge gash in the mountain 

side rose the gasping of steam shovels, mingled with the deafening roar of rock 

drills, and the rending crash of dynamite. But why mar the serene face of 

nature so ? Ah ! I saw the reason now. From the cut in the mountain¬ 

side, ran two shining ribbons of steel, far down the peaceful valley they wound 

their way, and high over an abysmal canyon, out to where the rolling prairie 

was bathed in the golden glow of sunrise. Whose was the brain that engineer¬ 

ed this feat ? I enquired. There was the chief, standing behind a transit, note 

book and pencil in hand, head thrown back, and eyes half closed, thinking. 

Just the same attitude that I had often seen him assume when at the 

blackboard ’way back in old Albert. Everson had changed very little, a tinge 

of grey at the temples perhaps, but the same happy smile, the same elastic step, 

the same quiet air of assurance that he wore twenty years ago at school. 

Now the hum of industry had ceased and an almost solemn stillness 

reigned. Through the leaded cathedral glass of the lofty windows, streamed 

floods of softened daylight, giving the interior an air of solemnity. An array 

of K. Cs., gowned and wigged in all the awe-inspiring toggery of the law, were 

listening in wrapt attention to an eloquent speech which a new member of the 

bar was delivering. It was easy to see, he had not lost entirely, the nervous¬ 

ness and self-conciousness of youth, for he still fumbled at his collar and tie, 

blinked at the Judge, occasionally hitching at the collar of his gown as though 

fearing it would slip down over his shoulders. Surely I knew someone who 

had those characteristics. Ah, yes ! it could be no other, for who but Apollo 

could grow such a pompadour, and he it was. Goldie Elgie now one of Osgoode 

Hall’s most promising lawyers. 

The scene was changed. I stood looking down on a long and spacious 

hall. Below me on either side were ranged row after row of desks .occupied by 

a large concourse of men. What place could this be P It was the Canadian 

House of Commons. Momentous issues were to be decided, and across the 

House the Premier was delivering a forceful and eloquent address, pointing out 

to the members their duty to their country and fellow citizens. But why 

should visions of the chapel at old A. C. arise in my mind now ? Surely no re- 

semblence existed here, yet plainer and more distinct, I seemed to hear fleeting 

echoes of the debates in our Philomathian Society. Then in bygone days the 

destiny of Empires had hung in the balance, and that same voice I hear now, 

had poured forth floods of impassioned oratory, in defence of the principles of 

right. What could have been more natural than that Wendhell Osborne should 

become the first statesman of the country. We had forseen it long ago, even 

on the day when his scathing dissertation had aroused our flagging patriotism 

to vote for putting windows in the smokestack. 

Old Albert loomed up before me, the ancient portals creaked again as of 

yore when they had first opened to receive me. It was just supper time and 
the boys were crowding down the historic stairways as hungry as we used to 
be, but far younger. The girls were already seated and instinctively my eyes 
wandered to the heads of the faculty chairs at tha table ends. To my delight 
and astonishment the chair of the lady principal was occupied by one worthy 
of all the various responsibilities attached to the position. Miss Ruth Strang- 
ways had come into her own, as the lady principal. 
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Why Albert College Should be 
Endowed 

T)r. (?. 5V*. !T$aker, M.A., D.D. 

"\V7E assume the necessity of educational institutions such as Albert College, 

' ’ and yet in the minds of some people, even today, there may not be a 

clear understanding of the special demand for such places of learning. Through 

the medium of these columns, we take the opportunity of explaining our posi¬ 

tion. We are in no sense antagonistic to High Schools and Collegiate Institut¬ 

es, but complimentary to them. We believe that we are doing a work which 

is impossible to be done in these schools. 

In the first place, we offer to young women especially, a wider and more 

varied line of Education and Culture. Many of our young women have no 

desire to prepare for University life, but do desire an opportunity of pursuing 

courses of study along the line of their own special tastes and attitudes. It is 

only in these Secondary schools where such freedom of selection can be granted. 

In the second place Albert College affords to both boys and girls who 

must leave home to secure a High School Education, such an opportunity under 

the helpful influences of the residential school. While our High Schools and 

Collegiate Institutes are doing splendid work in the matter of tuition, they 

have not; and they cannot provide for the refinements so necessary to our 

young people. Nor can they control the life of the student outside the school 

hours. 

Again under the most helpful influences, Albert College makes provision 

for a class of students who have been deprived of school privileges, in early 

life, but who later on seek the education essential to enable them to take their 

place in life’s activities, and to nobly perform their part in nation-building. 

Having established a claim for the necessity of our existence. We wish 

to set forth a further necessity—that of endowment for Albert. 

It is not this College alone that is feeling the imperative need of endow¬ 

ment. All of our Secondary Schools are expressing the like necessity. Our 

High Schools, Collegiate Institutes and our State University, all receive gov¬ 

ernment support—a substitute for endowment. Year by year, the appeals for 

increased grants to our government schools become move insistent, to meet 

the growing needs of our rapidly expanding country. 

Without endowment, Albert College, can no more press forward to cope 

with the rapidly expanding conditions of our national life, than can our state 

institutions without liberal government aid. 

While the attendance at Albert has increased, year by year, still the 

revenue, from our students has not kept pace with the increased cost of living 
and the advance in the salaries of our teachers. In the future, we must look to 
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some other source of income, in order to maintain our supremacy among 
Secondary schools, and move forward to accomplish the work for which this 
institution was founded. 

It requires no apology, in these democratic days, to declare that the sons 
and daughters of the poor and middle-classed are entitled to the same advan¬ 
tages of higher education as are the children of the wealthy. It is evident, 
then, that we must provide for a freer education for many who are wholly un¬ 
able to secure it at high cost. 

Year by year, we are obliged “to carry” students who go out into life and 
contribute nobly to its success. These are not cases of charity but are those 
who cannot meet all their college obligations until after they have left the 
school and are enabled to earn for themselves. 

It is impossible to raise our College fees and rates to cover the cost of 
maintenance and still help this yearly increasing class of young men and women 
who go out to fill positions of honor and trust in church and state. 

With the influx of alien peoples, numbering 1000 per day, Canada needs, 
as never before in her history, the hand-picked men and women who are found 
in schools such as Albert College, This growing, pressing need is the basis of 
our demand for larger and fuller opportunities for our students. The best that 
our land can offer should be given them. President Butler has said “every 
student is a human being, and as such has a right to the enrichment of his 
nature by being put into possession of his race’s inheritance, aesthetic, social, 
political, scientific and religious.” We endorse President Butler’s views in re¬ 
spect to our Albert boys and girls ; for we believe that upon them will devolve, 
in no small degree, the task of setting the standard of life for the days to come. 

It is an impossibility for us as a College Board to perform our duty to 
these students under existing conditions. We must have an endowment, the 
income of which can be used to further equip our college, and not only to main¬ 
tain our present high standard, but to move forward with the advance of times 

For success of our enterprise, we appeal to the loyalty of our Christian 
people and to the generosity of all lovers of this Dominion. 

No Unbelief 
There is no unbelief; 
Whoever plants a seed beneath the 

sod 
And waits to see it push away the clod 

He trusts in God. 

Whoever lies down on his couch to 
sleep, 

Content to lock each sense in slumber 
deep. 
Knows God will keep. 

Whoever says, when clouds are in the 
sky. 

Be patient, heart; light breaketh by- 
and-by, 
Trusts the Most High. 

Whoever sees, ’neath winter’s fields of 
snow, 

The silent harvest of the future grow, 
God’s power must know. 

Whoever says, “To-morrow,” “The 
Unknown,” 

“The future,” trusts the power alone 
He dares disown. 

The heart that looks on when the eye¬ 
lids close. 

And dares to live when life has only 
woes, 
God’s comfort knows. 

There is no unbelief; 
And day by day, and night, uncon¬ 

sciously, 
The heart lives by that faith the lips 

deny— 
God knoweth why. —Edward Bulwer Lytton. 
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FORM III. BIOGRAPHIES 
“Forty years on, when afar and 

asunder, 
Parted are those who are singing 

to day, 
Then we look back and forgetfully 

wonder, 
What we were like in our work 

and our play.” 

“Then it shall be that there shall 
come over us, 

Glimpses of youth like the catch of 
a song, 

Visions of boyhood shall bring them 
before us, 

Echoes of dreamland shall bear them 
along.” 

(ISeorge JL ^Ketcljestm 
GEORGE iirst saw the light of the “ big world out side” in ’96. Belleville has 

the distinction of being the birth place of such a worthy son as “ Geor- 
die.” 

George spent the early years of his youth in the vicinity of Belleville, 

some of the time in school and some of the time out of school. When he reach¬ 

ed the age of reasoning he sought the straight and narrow path that leads to 

“ Old Albert.” Entering in on his college career in the fall of ’97, George set¬ 

tled down to work. His resolution to make good were ably demonstrated by 

the manner in which he cleaned up on the work in both his first and second 

years. During his summer holidays,* George took on weight, physically and 

“rusted” mentally, and as a result found himself out of condition when turning 

in on the home stretch. 

But George says that next year he will take a back seat from nobody and 
George doesn’t have to either, take it from us. 

Here’s the best of success to you George “old boy.” 

George’s favorite expression :—“Oh! go to-” 
Literature :—Popular mechanics. 
Fad :—Exceeding the speed limit. 

(Heurge (Elapp 
EORGE B. CLAPP entered this “vale of tears” via the port of Picton in 

the early ninties and even since his happy-go-lucky, good natured dis¬ 

position has been gracing it. 

In the fall of 1911 George came to Albert to mould his future, starting in 
the first form and by successive steps not leaps and bounds made the grade 
for III form in September, 1913. 

George has been active in the athletic life of the college being of sturdy 
build he won a place on the Rugby and Association football teams. The winter 
of ’12 and ’13 found George defending the nets for the Alberts and ably too, for 
the hockey team of that year quit the season with many laurels. 

To a Dutch ancestory, George attributes his hereditary tendencies of en¬ 
deavoring to shun anything resembling book-work. This a forementioned dis¬ 
position has carried him through college and has made for him many friends 
and we trust when June causes him to leave our midst for that “ big world out¬ 
side” that he may enjoy the fellowship there to the same extent we have en 
joyed his here. 

Pet saying:—“ No-no de-de de-arn ch-chance.” 
Likes :—Anything but work. 
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(Seorge Jitcljariteon 

IN the early 90’s George became aware of the fact that his father,s farm at 

Edenvale Ontario, was a good place to start life. After eight years round 

the barn, field and orchard, he started his career in education at the Public 

school. At the age of twelve he passed his entrance, and for two years after¬ 

wards, studied at Barrie Collegiate Institute. During the following two or 

three years he looked around, on the farm and in the work shop for his vacation. 

In 1912 he started work, as a candidate for the Medthodist Ministry, on the 

Navin Centre circuit in Northern Ontario. In September 1913 he again resumed 

scholastic studies at Albert. George was at once welcomed by the Football en¬ 

thusiasts and he became one of our best forwards in the successful football 

campaign of 1913. When Basketball became the leading sport. Richie, as he 

was by this time known, was prominent among the players. With all his suc¬ 

cess as an athlete, he is a good student and an amiable companion. He still 

loves the North country and its worthy champion “Service.” 

He is often heard to remark, “ I don’t know where I’m going, and when I 

get there I’ll be glad.” We have little doubt, but what George will get there, 

and we wish him every success. 

ROBERT first saw the renouned old city of Barrow-in-Furness Lancs, Eng¬ 

land in the latter part of the 19th century. By the time he reached his 

eleventh milestone, he had passed through the various stages of rudimentary 

education. He next entered the Barrow-in-Furness Grammar-school. After 

four happy years spent there, he was attracted to the manufacture, of those 

death dealing implements of Naval warfare, electric guns, and for a time pur¬ 

sued the occupation of electrical mechanic. 

Tn June 1913 he embarked on the the good ship “Cymric” bound for the 

land of promise, followed by the goodwill and wishes of his friends, and the girl 

he left behind him. After a happy voyage he landed at Halifax, en route for 

Peterborough, here he determined to give up the engrossing study of electrical 

work. He journeyed to Belleville and in November entered Albert as a student 

of Theology. 

While here he has taken the opportunity to gain all the experience he can 

to fit himself for his future work, and many are the visits he has made to the 

foreign toilers at Point Anne, trying patiently, Sunday after Sunday, with his 

colleagues, to teach those newcomers, to our shores, to read the Bible. 

He is a diligent student and an ardent book-worm, however, this love for 

books stood him in good stead when he completed for the prize story com¬ 

petition, and carried away the second prize. His favorite author is Robt. 

Browning. Should it be your good fortune to meet Robert a any time, you 

will know him by his slight Lancashire brogue and pleasant smile. 
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CSug /Mabsmt PEujIjt 

One cold day in February, London, Ont., boasted a new citizen, who soon 

proved, as he has ever since done, that he was a real live factor in the life of the 

community. His parents christened him Douglas Guy Hobson, but to the 

world and his fellow-men, he is known as Doug. At an early age he became 

interested in the study of geology and pursued it as his hobby, with such dili¬ 

gence that soon the youthful geologist and a bearded Dr. of Science were fami¬ 

liar figures, as together, they collected their specimens, and sought to unravel 

the abtruse mysteries of mother earth. Every formation of rock, both far and 

near, was laid under tribute to his collection, classified and tabulated, with the 

result, that the like is seldom seen outside a Government Museum. After a 

season in the London High School, Douglas entered his father’s business where 

he quickly developed that “get” and insight into business, which is one of his 

main characteristics. But a business life alone, could not satisfy the love of 

nature, and the great out-of-doors awakened in his breast, perhaps, by the 

earlier geological excursions. So, when Cobalt revealed to the world its wealth 

of silver, he sought the Northland, there to combine business with pleasure. 

For several years Doug, explored the country far and wide, penetrating its 

forest depths to their inmost recesses. The far and silent reaches, of its lonely 

rivers, felt the ripple of his paddle, and the murmuring pines yet remember the 

glow of his camp-fires. No strike was too far away ; no trail to rugged, and no 

task to arduous, but his restless energy would overcome it. Gowganda, Elk 

Lake, Shining Tree, Frederickhouse, Porcupine, and far James’ Bay, all shared 

his activities. But last year, Doug, was centred at Cobalt, where he was man¬ 

aging the Green Meehan Mine. In Jan., ’13, Doug, came to Albert to obtain his 

matric. previous to entering University for a course in mining engineering. In 

college as out of it, Doug’s, genial disposition and breezy versatility soon made 

fast friends of everyone. Although not in any sense of the word, a Theologue, 

“ Wrightie,” competed for and won “The Ritchie Pulpit Oratory Contest,” held 

in June T3. On his return in the fall, he was electeded it or of “The Times.” The 

wisdom of the choice was soon made manifest, for “The Times” ceased to be, 

and in place of the written sheet of foolscap, the first number of the “Albertus’ 

appeared in November, 1913, a real, live, up-to-date college paper. Under his 

ready initiative and progressive policy, each succeeding number has been better 

than the last, and ns a capital to his monument of fame, we have this final 

graduation number. In the years to come, when we look at this issue, and 

roam in happy retrospect, through our days at Albert, we will say : “I wonder 

what old Doug. Wright is doing now, good luck to him.” 

“So ready for fun, and so anxious for fight, 

There ne’er was gallant like our Douglas Wright.” 

Favorite Expressions—“They can whistle jigs to a milestone.” 

“That’ll spike their guns”. 

Fads—“Service’s Poems and Northern Ontario.” 

Failing—“Sleeping in and surviving on two meals and a mid-night lunch.” 
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Jighneg JiL 

“A Minister but still a Man” 

IN August 1911, the S. S. Baltic sailing o’er the briny deep, westward hound, 

* had on its passenger list, Sydney B. Stokes of Birmingham, England. Syd¬ 

ney made a through trip from New York to Dunnville Ontario, where pastoral 

duties made for him the enviable reputation of being “a man, in a world of 

men.” 
“Sid” as he afterwards was called, entered Albert in September ’12, and 

thoroughness which is his life’s characteristic marked his every effort, both at 

books and in college life generally. The Philomathian Society flourished with 

“ Sid ” as one of the government leaders, and his able and faithful work as 

Secretary of the Y. M. C. A. 13 and ’14 has set a standard that his successors will 

find difficult to attain. 

Sydney with his exceptional business ability has successfully tended to 

the financing of the “ Albertus” and his efforts and self-sacrifice in this will 

long be remembered by all Albertites. 

Birmingham, we thank thee for such a contribution, and from our two 

years association with your son, we may truthfully say that here he has, and 

will in his life’s work, the ministry, do you proud. 

Pet phrase—“ Got anything to eat.” 

Ambition—To preach the writer’s funeral service. 

Favorite Author—JDickens. 

JVrttjur 31- 

FRENCH ancestory has contributed many of sterling qualities to enrich Can¬ 

ada’s manhood and not by any means the least among these, is Arthur J. Le- 

gault, a native of Belleville. 

Arthur first listened to the music of the waves of the Bay of Quinte in 

the 90’s. His boyhood was spent in Belleville and as he gazed upon “ye distant 

spires, ye antique towers” of dear old Albert, the ambition of his youth was to 

be a student within its walls. Arthur’s desire was satisfied in the fall of ’12, 

when he enrolled in Form II. 

In his studies Arthur has always been diligent and in consequence his 

name has habitually been found at the top in the class exams. In ’13 he duly 

passed to the III. form and while a member of this class, Arthur, although a 

day student, entered actively into the college life. 

Arthur was one of the ablest net defenders, Albert has ever possessed on 

her hockey teams. “Art”, also lent of his talent to the “Albertus” and efficient¬ 

ly filled the capacity of assistant business manager, in 1914. 

Arthur, next fall commences his studies for his chosen profession, Civil 

Engineering, and we are sure that his genius will, in the years to come, make 

itself known in that world. 

Pet phrase :—“Oh Earle.” 

Ambition :—The highest. 
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^Eleanor (JMcQJuIlouglj 
“You are the wittiest thing alive.” 

Eleanor began her eventful life at the home of Frank McCullough “Ep- 

worth Farm”, Navan. To the village school she wended her weary way, and 

having exhausted the well of knowledge there, she wandered on to Vankleek 

Hill Collegiate, and then in the autumn of 1913, she burst into our midst at 

Albert where she has won for herself great popularity and a place in the hearts 

of all. She devoted her time to III Form work and as an extra study took ex¬ 

pression. After winning a debate in the College, she was chosen as champion 

debater to compete against, our formidable opponents, the Belleville High 

Schoolgirls, and helped to win for our college the debate. She also made an 

efficient secretary for the “Albertus” board. As one of our best skaters she en¬ 

joyed the winter skating, never failing to appear on the ice. We all wish her 

success in the future in leading Young Canada along the flowery paths of 

knowledge. 

Ambition - School-ma’am. 

Failing—Practical Jokes. 

Pet Phrase—“ Oh ! Girls, I didn’t mean that at all.” 

(Sames (ifflacOlre^ar 
“His mighty Scotch and his Scotchly shrewd.” 

The picturesque rugged highland scenery of Scotland has fashioned 

many a noble character and instilled therein a love of nature and 

freedom to probably a greater extent than the natural features of 

any other country. To Canada, fresh from this environment near 

Loch Shiel, Inverness, came our noble Scot, Alex. J. MacGregor, in ’07. His love 

of the great out-of-doors caused him to join the “Arctic Brotherhood” and in 

the role of a prospector “he followed his dreams by its thousand streams, and 

toiled and moiled for its gold.” Then ambition steered his bark toward Albert 

that he might prepare for a Mining Engineer. Entering Albert in January, 

T2, Alex, by plugging and diligent application, always kept his work well in 

hand, this, with his quiet, good, wholesome fellowship made him a general 

favorite with all at Albert. 

“Mac,” in T3 and ’14, was on the editorial staff of the Albertus, and on 

several occasions ably debated in the Philomathian Society. 

Northern Ontario has always had a peculiar fascination for A. J. He 

claims it is the natural beauty of the wilds beyond the great divide. But even 
that most regular of instruments, the compass, is powerless in that northern 
clime, unless duly fortified against the strange irresistable force that lurks 
everywhere. Old A. J., fresh from the Heatherland, unfortified, fell a victim 
to another’s magnetic field, although the needle sometimes fluctuates to the 
south, east and west, it is generally fairly constant to the north “STAR,,” so 
this summer, as before, we anticipate hearing that this, irresistable force has 
again attracted him to those wild picturesque wastes scarcely frequented by 
man. 

Pet Phrase—“A(h) men.” 

Pastime— “Work 

Ambition—Not to be a “Theologue,” 

1 
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^arru ^RoIiBrt ^cAlltsier 
“What a pagan rascal is this !” 

Mac., as he is known to his many friends, saw the first light of day in 

Toronto. Having finished his course in the public school, he entered Albert in 

Tl. He is now finishing his third successful year and intends being a “Medical 

Missionary.” 

With the “pill”, “basketball” and “racket”, Mac. is extremely clever and 

is able to hold his own with the best in the land. This is mainly due to his 

wonderful physique which he attained in Montreal side-stepping the French. 

Harry is an easy-going chap and a favorite among all the boys. 

Ambition—To be a hockey player. 

Fads—“Fair Sex” and gum chewing. 

Favorite Saying—“Just like a lady.” 

Olearies GL 'Phillips 
Charles C. Phillips was born in Cleveland, Ohio. When four years of 

age he moved with his parents to Welland County, Canada, where amid the 

activities and natural beanty of farm life, Charles grew to manhood. But with 

this physical development, grew the higher intellectual and spiritual instincts. 

In 1912, wishing to unfold to the greater possibilities, he entered Albert’s 

Halls. From the first Charles distinguished himself as a philanthropist among 

the student body, and he promises to be a keen contemporary of the leading 

philosophers of the age, providing the little spooks that hover around his being 

do not become over influential. Charles has won laurels as an essayist, and for 

his ability on the executives of the College societies. 

May his life be one of power. 

Pet Saying—“Say, professor.” 

Fads—Philosophy. 

Ambition—-To be a modern “Plato.” 

JSimtlep (KJjapnuw 
- “Trust Stan, for ready wit and jolly jokes.” 

In the early nineties was born in Union, near St. Thomas, a boy who is 

now a progressive student of old A. C. He spent two years at St. Thomas High 

School, but influenced by some friends who had previously attended Albert, he 

deemed it wise to follow in their footsteps. Since they spoke of Albert in very 

high and endearing terms, as the place where all become members of “one large 

family,” but mind you, the friends who advised Stanley to come to Albert, were 

not girls, ah, no ! Mr. Chapman has two failings. 

He terribly hates to rise in the morning early, and has no affection for 

any girlie—(but one). One time he said : “My gosh, Pimlott ! if there was an 

excursion to a land where there were no females, I would very quickly hook on.” 

English is his favorite study and he possesses a ready flow of beautiful and ex¬ 

pressive words. We prophecy for him a successful career in any pursuit. 

Ambition—To be a philanthropic millionaire. 

Failing—Procrasti nation. 
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^Rcrcktall ^tncljeg 

“The light of the whole life dies when love is gone.” 

About fourteen years ago there was born at Shannonville, Rockwell 

H inchey. Here he spent his early life on his father’s farm. When eleven years 

of age he came to Albert College, the smallest and brightest boy in the school. 

This is his third year, and he has ever been a clever student. One of his chief 

joys is for Friday night to come for then he goes home. Rockwell’s visits home 

certainly have a beneficial effect for the ideals implanted by his mother have not 

been effaced by his contact with the world. He is very mischievous and de¬ 

lights in teasing his comrades. 

Ambition—To get through with Albert College. 

Favorite Expression—“Miss Young says- 

(JUterite ^aorljtmse 

Generous, kind and lively without being rude, 

headstrong and impetuous. 
The Antiquary— 

There’s a girl at Albert College and her 
home is in the Soo. 

Her eyes are blue, her cheeks are red. 
With the boys she’s a favorite too. 

Is she headstrong ? Well I guess ! 
Of zip and mischief has her share. 

“Source of sunshine,” fond of sport, 
Almost anything she'll dare. 

Just another year will find her 
At Normal, in the Capitol. 

Success be hers throughout her life 
With reminiscences of Aljbert.) 

Ambition—Household Science. 

Pet Phrase—“Well, law honey !” 

Failing—What I want, I’ll have and there’s an end. 

Haight 
“ I chatter, chatter as I go 

And smile on all around me.” 

The first thing Madeline ever did in her life was to smile—an art which 

she has never lost. She first smiled upon Wellington and the blue waters of 

Lake Ontario. Even, when a very little girl, Madeline adored changes, and, 

when seven years old, moved her family out to a farm. Here, she soon grew 

lonely listening to the frogs and whip-poor-wills on summer evenings, and in a 

year persuaded her family to move back to Wellington. Three times she 

brought about this change from farm to village, for Madeline has always had 

the faculty of getting her own way. After passing her entrance. Madeline 

went to Picton Collegiate for six months. Then she decided to make one more 

change and come to Albert. Here she has remained, feeling that at last she 

cannot better herself. At Albert, Madeline has enjoyed enviable popularity 

with both students and Faculty. No good time is complete without her and 

her room is one of the most frequented in the college. 

Pet Phrase—“Oh, darn !" 

Ambition—To live happy ever after. 

Failing—Gum. 
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iHauiie JHafnkms 
“ And true she is, 

As she has proved herself.” 

The sun first smiled on Maude in the village of Scarboro’, where she 

gained her elementary knowledge of the “Three R’s.” After becoming pro 

ficient in these subjects, she attended the East Toronto High school. She then 

took a business course and filled different positions as stenographer, as well as 

teaching in night school. With this she was not content, for her heart sought 

higher things. An unseen hand guided her to our Alma Mater, where she 

joined the graduating class of 1914. Her helpful manner endeared her to the 

hearts of all and her studious habits convince us that a successful future will be 

hers. 
Ambition :—-Missionary. 

Failing :—Late for Latin. 

Pet Phrase :—Oh, Phaw! 

3W]tt |=L 
JOHN was born in the centre of a scientific farming district, Guelph. Raised 

under the wholesome influence of the farm, he became interested in stock¬ 

farming. In order to become proficient in this, he took a course in stock 

judging at the A gricultural College, Guelph. Sometime after this he decided 

to follow Horace Greely’s advice “Go West Young Man” and go west he did. 

Here he met Rev. Aikens, an old Albert Student, who seeing the evidences of 

desire for education stirring in John’s mind, advised him to “Go to Albert. A 

short time after this, found John established in Albert, faithfully gratifying his 

desire for knowledge. In College life he sets an example in patient industry 

and stability of character. John now occupies the position of President of the 

College Y. M. C. A. 

Tendencies—Methodistic. 

Speciality — Work. 

Favorite expression— “ Boys that’s great.” 

^Ictrle JilciUihn'll 
r^ARLE McDOWELL of Shawville, a small town in pictureque and historic 

-I—4 province of Quebec, first came to the honored halls of “Old Albert,” in 

the year 1911, in form II; during the Principalship of Dr. Dyer. He progressed 

rapidly and passed his Form Examination at the end of the year, with flying 

colours. 

In 1914 we again find him with us, in a fair way for that coveted goal, 

Matriculation. It is known that he once instructed the minds of the more 
juvenile scholars of the public school, and the Professors take that circumstance 
as an opportunity of recalling to his mind how difficult it is to teach inattentive 
students, whenever he himself is so unfortunate as to be discovered in that con¬ 
dition. His approvable aim at present, is to take his place in the ranks of those 
men, most beneficial to mankind, the men of Medicine. 

He is very popular among the Students, especially among those dwelling 
in the western part of the residence. We wish him a successful termination 
of the present year, and a happy and beneficial career in the future. 
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JXltAin dmrntce •BrrgljL 

ERLIN GARENCE WRIGHT saw the light of day in pretty Tweed. 

When old enough he was sent to the school at Halston, 12 miles from 

Belleville. He attended there for nine years, graduating with flying colours. 

After graduating he went to Toronto in 1909, and attended Harbord Collegiate. 

He came to Belleville, and spent T0‘-11 at “ Albert,” his course here being 

marked with great success. He was also enrolled at the Ontario Business 

College for one term. In 1913 he again attended “Albert” where he is now 

fitting himself for matriculation. He will devote his life to civil engineering. 

If Belleville needs a good engineer they will have it in Merlin. He will im¬ 
prove the city, laying out new streets, parks and boulevards along the bay 
shore. He is a great lover of indoor and outdoor sports. His one fault is 
wanting to know too much. 

Failing—Practical Jokes. 

Pet Saying—“I’m the Monad” 

Ollattiie 
In the little town o* Picton 

A place we all well know 
Was the home of this fair lad, 

With his playmates he did grow. 

His father was a teacher, 
And on learning he was bent, 

Claude had no love for books. 
But at school his days were spent. 

j\. JRcmt 
When public school was finished, 

Although he was quite young. 
His father with the question pressed. 

And to Albert he did come. 

Languages are his subjects. 
But at mathematics fair, 

T’ is never in the class he acts, 
But on exams lie’s there. 

Since this thing was compulsory, 
And his intellect was clear. 

He studied quite conplacently, 
And took it with good cheer. 

His favorite sport is basketball, 
And baskets he can win, 

I think it is because he’s tall 
And is so very thin. 

His ambition is to be a man, 
One of the rarest kind, 

Who’s honest with his fellowmen. 
And treats them as his friends. 

J\ibert CScrriiim ^Batstote 
MANY years ago, in far away India, in the city of Secunderabad, was born a 

baby boy, who later was identified as A. Gordon Batstone. When Gor¬ 

don showed signs of anxiety to absorb some of the knowledge, common to his 

race, he was taken up the lofty Himalaya mountains. Here in Philander 

Smith College, which has the highest elevation of any College in the world, he 

spent five years, then a year in Bangalore. After this we find our young friend 

upon the Indian ocean, sailing for Merry England. Landing here he passed a 
year in Bristol, and again he voyages over the rolling deep. This time his des¬ 
tination is Canada. He entered Albert, 1911, where he soon distinguished him¬ 
self in athletics, winning in his first year the medal for best Freshman Athlete. 
Tn his second year, he won the medal for junior hundred yards, and the medal 
for Junior Championship. 

Tendencies: —Electrical. 

Speciality—Flying machines. 

Favorite expression “ Is that the second gong.” 
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^mut ®l]ompson 

Happiness belongs to those who are contented 

—Aristotle 

“She’s a chatterbox”; friends and relatives exclaimed after they had been 

to the Thompson home. Mona was just making up for lost time, actually she 

didn’t talk until after she was three years of age. She has kept up her re¬ 

putation since coming to Albert, quite frequently dropping in for a chat with 

the different girls, cheering the tired or homesick with her bright and cheery 

ways, although on one ocoasion it was necessary to cheer her up. Remember 

those first proms that you were so loth to attend. 

Mona took her primary work in her home town Webbwood, topping the 

list at her entrance exams. We feel quite certain she will have good success on 

her secondary examinations. This summer will find her among firs and pine 

of her Northern Ontario home. 

Ambition—Domestic Science. 

Failing—Feeds. 

Pet phrase—“If you don’t believe me, then I’m a liar.” 

JBtUarb (JHcQImtnel ox 

“Oh ! gang ye east, or gang ye west, 

Ye’ll ne’er find sport like Billie.” 

Willard was first introduced into the world at Calabogie, Ontario, here, 

in the valley of the Ottawa river his youth was passed. Migrating to Renfrew, 

he spent three years at R. C. I., where he rightly received the enviable reputa¬ 

tion of being one of the ablest and cleanest of sports. A love for the “pigskin,” 

“puck” and “pill” was developed, while attending Collegiate at Renfrew, to 

such a degree that in these circles “Billy” stands second to none. 

The “Roblin’s Mills” Jolt, in the fall of 13, first made us really acquaint¬ 

ed with “Bill”, and ever since he has remained a general favorite both “locally” 

and in “our little world inside.” On the Belleville Juniors he was the hit of the 

season, and in consequence was chosen to play on and captain the Eastern All- 

Stars. 

Williard’s professional goal is medicine and we feel sure his quite steady nerve, 

notable in his sport, will, in his chosen profession, stand him in good stead. 

Bill is one of those sociable chaps whose success in the future will be welcomed 

by everyone with whom he has come in contact with at Albert. His coveted 

ability as a “puck chaser” and his dexterity on the rugby field will be, we feel 

sure, welcomed at “Queen’s” in the fall of ’14. 

Pet saying—“Let’s go and eat.” 

Ambition—To climb the wall after hours, unnoticed and uncaught. 

Failing—“Such a thing as early rising I don’t see,” 
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plia 
T^LLA was first introduced to the world in Michigan, but early in life niigra- 

1 ted to Northern Ontario. Here in the town of Webbwood, she obtained 

her public school training, and then entered the High School, where her bril¬ 

liant work commended the approving smile from the teachers, and she suc¬ 
ceeded in getting her Lower school examination with honors. She, then, 
decided to join the graduating class in Albert, September, 1913. Here in 
Albert she still continued her good work. This, along with her quiet yet 
business-like disposition, wins for herself a host of friends. Best wishes attend 
her in her University career. 

Ambition—University graduate. 
Failing—Aversion to II flat piano. 
Pet Phrase—“ Hush, the teacher will be in.” 

“One who never turned his back, but marched breast forw ard.” 
—Browning 

For our Albert College paper 
He got us lots of ads, 

I tell you Jack ’s a hustler, 
And a favorite with lads. 

The Y. M. C. A. will miss him 
At meetings and at “eats” 

He’s what you call an all-around chap 
And skilled in many feats 

And when he leaves old Albert 
The students one and all 

Will miss Jack much 
And wish him well 

Wherever he may be. 

Ambition—Pulpit oratory. 
Failing—American. 
Pet phrase—“ You ought to see Don, my Dog.” 

rg dL pttuigan 
“ O world, as God has made it! All is beauty 

And knowing this, is love, and love is duty.” 
—Browning. 

Like the flowers of the Arbutus that appear in the surrounding woods 
early in the spring, so on an April morning, Harry first opened his eyes to the 
world. 

He followed the plow for a number of years in his Northern Ontario home 
delighting to work: in nature’s great garden. A student of nature, he felt he 
must receive a better education in order to understand the things about him. 
His intense desire for more learning, forced him to leave the North and in the 
fall of 1912 he entered the portals of “ Old Albert.” Here he glows with en- 
thusiam as he explores the literature of the great Homer and ponders over the 
theory of evolution. Harry will enter upon his greater studies in Medicine 
next year. 

Ambition—Medicine. 
Failing—Giggling. 
Pet Phrase—“No, I’ve got to plug.” 

Jack came from gay Detroit 
From the good old U. S. A. 

He doesn’t like “ Canadian Born” 
When heard each night and day. 

But he came on bright September, 
And paid his little fee, 

And became a loyal member 
Of our community. 
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J 3HN was born in Hamilton, and this being in the Garden of Canada was con. 

ducive to the development of a good-natured temperment, and athletic 
ambitions. Jack gave early evidence of running and jumping ability, winning 
the Hamilton Junior Harrier championship in 1909, and a silver cup presented 
by the Hamilton Senior Boys’ Club for general proficiency in 1911. Shortly 
after this, Jack decided to turn his energies into more serious channels, and 
spent a year in Alberta, teaching men there to run the race of life worthily. 
Then to prepare for his life work he came to Albert in 1912. In the following 
spring he had another athletic attack and as a result of the College Field Day 
won many prizes, chief of which were the Cameron Medal for one hundred 
yards dash, and the Blackburn Medal for senior general proficiency. He also 
fills the Presidental chair of the Philomathian Society. 

Tendencies—Humanistic. 
Fads-—Physical Culture. 
Favorite Expression—“I don’t know about that.” 

©Itfre (Scrtrxxbe Jiobutsmt 
Oh ! sleep, sweet sleep ; 

Whatever form thou takest, thou art fair 
From Eldorado the gold, you came 

Almost three years ago, 
To grace our alma mater school. 

We’re glad to see you, so 
Stay, stay. 

Until the hasting day 
Has run. 

Until the final gong; 
Then having passed together, we 

Will go with you along. 

Maiden, faint not at composition 
Oral, oral, oral; 

What better practice can you have 

Ambition :—Pass exams. 
Failing :—Bashfulness. 
Pet phrase “ For land’s sakes. 

For conversation with your 
V is a vis. 

But will you tell us this 
From whence come the bon-bons 

Handed out when prayers are done 
It can’t be Terry’s wish. 

Judging from those after dinner smiles. 
On his circuitous route. 

Winning your good natured laugh 
Ever ready to burst out 

More, and more 
The “Coons” liked your pompadour 

Your maidenly reserve. 
And even disposition beguiles. 

And many friends deserve. 

^argarei JKttlm ^astte 

i on must be companionable and hearty”, 

. ,, „ . , —The Abbot 
Among the many fair ones who entered in the fall of ’11, no one has trlad- 

dened our hearts more than Ruby Hastie. But Ruby is a fair one onlv in a 
figurative sense, for she is a decided burnette, with rich brown eyes, snarklimr 
always, with a gleam of fun, and cheeks ever ready to dimple into a smite 
How could she be otherwise than charming, cradled as she was on Manitoulin 
m realms of natural beauty, among the thirty thousand islands of the Georgian 
Bay Her advent to Albert was signalized by floods of stirring rag-time that 
coupled with her disposition, was alone sufficient to ensure her popularity but 
add to this, spiendid literary achievements and an all round proficiency in 
athletics, and you have, (Ruby Hastie), one of the most popular girls, to whom 
Albert has ever been, Alma Mater. 6 ’ u WIlom’ 

Pet phrase—“By Jove,” 
Fads—Ragtime, 
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$a[}tt PP 

TERRY was born in London, England. When still a lad he found himself 

with his own way to make in life. When thirteen years of age he came 

to Canada. On attaining to the age of manhood he decided to give his life to 

the work of the Ministry. He spent three years in the Saskatchewan Con¬ 

ference. Here he proved an alert and effecient preacher. He came to Albert in 

1911 and began his matriculation studies. Here his influence soon began to 

make itself felt. In 1913 he was appointed Vice President of the Y.M.C.A. 
His wide experience with men and love for good literature make him an inter¬ 
esting comrade, and his rugged, good nature and evangelistic enthusiasm bid 
fair to make his life a great factor in the life of the church. 

Tendencies—Evangelistic. 
Speciality—Literature. 
Favorite Expression—“ Come on fellows.” 

(j§)£tn*3£ JL 
A youth by the name of Kelly entered Albert’s 

Historic Halls. 
He came with the determination to grow wise 

within its walls. 
He was a native of Hastings County, but being 

Irish, he would roam. 
He wandered out to the Prairies, but within 

three years came home. 

He went out with a manly heart, he came back, 
more manly still 

For out on the starlit Prairie, he had consecrat¬ 
ed his will 

Not in the pursuit of pleasure, not to the 
attainment of fame, 

But to the upbuild of humanity by the use of 
the Magic Name. 

So in Albert’s Halls we find him, respected and 
loved by all. 

For true to the Heavenly Vision he follows the 
Gospel Call. 

He leads his class in the classics, he leads in 
opposing the Phil, 

He leads in a bit of mischief, for there is a bit 
of the boy in him still. 

JVrtljur Ransom 

ONE of the rare treats of life is to meet some manly, God-fearing fellow, 

standing a tower four square to every wind that would swerve from the 

proper course, and at the same time be proficient in the class-room, an orator 

of the first water, and second to none on the campus. Such a privilege is yours 

when you meet Arthur B. Ransom. 

Born in Yorkshire, England, he soon kicked his way to prominence. 

While playing with South Brook he became the proud possessor of a Yorkshire 

Senior Championship Medal, also of the Northern Amateur League, crowning all 
by playing in the semi-finals of the English Amateur Cup. 

Then this spirit, which could brook no restraint, listened with an atten¬ 
tive ear to the call of the great west, and better still, to the still small voice of 
the Master’s spirit, pleading for soul harvesters. 

In Sept., 1913, he first breathed the pure air of the western wonderland, 
and at the end of two years was known far and wide as a “man.” 

Albert has claimed him as her own since. He held the premiership and 
captained the football squad and he may rest assured that his alma mater will 
look to him as a worthy representative of her best traditions. 

Am bi ti on—M i n i stry. 
Pet Saying—Oh ! Ginger. 
Failing—Militarism. 
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^Ernest ;Efrftmrfr ^E&ermgfyam. 

THE nineteenth century will never be forgotten, for in it was born, Ernest 

Emmerson Edward Everingham. The little village of Cashmere, 60 miles 

west of London, Ontario, counts Ernie, her greatest son. He went to a country 

school and in due time passed his entrance examination. Then he attended 

High School at Bothwell for one year after which he removed to London. He 

was employed in a store, but hankering after knowledge, as he always was, 

decided to return to school. He came to “ Albert ” in 1912. His future life- 

work has not been decided as yet, but we think he may become a teacher 

of languages, as already he can speak live. Chinese is a difficult language 

to master, yet Ernie, while Hong Wing’s laundry agent in 1918-14, acquired it 

through arguments with Hong over settling laundry bills. He is fond of skat¬ 

ing, but prefers “ parlour ” games. 

Failing—His lamb-like qualities. 

Ambition—To get to Brantford once in a while. 

'THE hero of this sketch first saw the light of day at “Coldwater” and grew 

* as most boys do, not receiving as many spankings as his michevious pranks 

deserved. Honour was early showered upon him, for whilst at public school 

he was elected president of the first public school Literary Society in Simcoe 

County. In this capacity, no doubt, this silver-tongued orator laid the found¬ 

ations of his future success. After his public school days he spent two years in 

Orillia Collegiate, and there served on the executive of the Literary Society, 

and represented the football team in the capacity of goal-keeper. Coldwater, 

during these days, was preparing to keep her own talent within her own bound¬ 

aries, hence whence a Collegiate was erected, he returned to his birthplace and 

for two years was president of that Collegiate Literary Society. After leaving 

this seat of learning, he entered the ranks of the Methodist ministry and for 

some years carried on successful work in her ranks. Realizing the need of 

polished weapons in so great a calling he came to Albert College in the hope of 

bringing his natural gifts to a pitch of greater usefulness. 

It was not long before his influence was felt in all the different avenues of 

college life, and the student body soon realized that a student possessing rich 

gifts had come among them. On public platform he has proven how truly he 

can sway his hearers to his will, and in electing him as leader of the govern¬ 

ment in the Philomathian Society, the wisdom of that choice has been clearly 

demonstrated. On the football field his question-mark-like tactics, once seen 

are not easily forgotten. As a student he is of a steady digging type, one who 

will be there when the numbers go up. We predict for him in his chosen pro¬ 

fession a career marked by great success. A man with such marked social gifts 

and genuine purpose in life will surely go far. 

Favorite Author—Ruskin. 

Favorite Quotation—“Hear ! Hear ! Put it there.” 
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Second Form 
Editors J Ida Dawson 

(Edward Norton 

"N/I 

ON September, 9th, 1913, the Belleville cabmen were especially busy in refill¬ 

ing the halls of Albert College with the material for its annual product. 

An attentive observer would see mingled expressions on the faces of the pass¬ 

engers as they stepped down at the College front. Some took in the view with 

interest and wonder showing it to be their first glimpse of their anticipated 

abode for the ensuing year, while others in a more flippant and matter of fact 

manner looked up to greet any who might be in the windows, denoting a 

previous aquaintance with Albert and its ways. After a few days of irregulari¬ 

ties and some disorder, every one began to settle in their different classes and 

forms, and not the least important of these were the second form enthusiasts, 

for all were at a high pitch of enthusiasm and earnestness at this time. 

Let us then follow a fev\ of the outstanding events and developments 

this form. 

It would be impossible to express the many motives which held the dif¬ 

ferent students as they looked ahead on a bright new college year. Some were 

here because their parents wished them to be, others because they had heard 

so much of college life and wished to have real experience. Some because they 

wished to gain an end and realized that college and education were the only 

means to this end. While others had a higher motive^ They had ambitions 

in life and craved for an education so as to fulfil the|e ambitions and came 

to college with no other idea than to be a success. Had we space it would be 

interesting to follow different individuals but we must be content to touch up¬ 

on only two of the above classes and then have a glimpse of the different 

temperaments. 

There were those who seemed to make a good stout beginning. They 

knew nearly every game and played it well, and were.,brilliant students. But 

as the weeks passed by and grew into months many of these began to tire 

in their studies and even dropped out. As the sports came in season they 

did not prove as efficient as the first introduction of themselves might have 

led one to believe. Of course the blame was all on the system and managers 

and even the faculty. Until some one said “ Big Bluff ” and our little heroes 

gradually diminished and passed into oblivion. 

We had in this form some who were quiet and said but little about them¬ 

selves and at first seemed quite human and natural. But as the weeks glided 

by their work showed progress, and when asked for results in class~or on 

exams, the results produced were brilliant. While others were manufacturing 
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excuses and reasons for not working, they were plodding on. A concert 

or some irregularity that necessitated a few hours off did not bring them 

to class with the plea that they were out and “ of course ” did not get the work. 

They may have been out and had just as good a time as the other fellow but in 

some way, their work was not neglected. As these people- forged ahead, some 

sat back and said they were pluggers and knew nothing but books, but some¬ 

how when put in competition, in almost any line, they still produced results and 

before the year was half over came very much to the front in good clean sport. 

Now the different motives had considerable to do with the different 

types of character. 

Some came in to c’ass, hands in pocket, without pencil or pad just as 

though it really was a shame to cause them such an effort. They could not see 

why their parents shoul 1 be so unjust as to spend good money in causing them 

such misery. When in class they rested their chin upon the desk or held their 

tired head in their arms, and so mused until asked a question, then looked 

around to see if it was really true that some one had noticed their presence. 

Then as a penalty upon the teacher for having the audacity to ask them 

a question they m'ssed ti e next class. It is unnecessary to say where they 

stood in their work at the time of this writing. 

Again there were those who came in for business but were switched from 

their ways by environment and a lack of determination. At times they were 

alert and made fine plunges but the reaction was often stronger than the action 

and they were losing ground again. After a few days of real hard work they 

would come in late, perhaps would have to be sent for and even then would 

doze during the lecture and dream of the unfinished pranks of the night before, 

only to be awakened to stare at grim realities again and to think of the 

sadness of a wasted life. 

Those who came to Albert as a means to an end, were very easily de¬ 

tected. True, they were on time and at every lecture. They had their work 

and often carried away the “ reds ” at testing time. But if asked by some one 

down town when certain events were coming off at the College they did 

not know. They knew very little about the sport or college life general¬ 

ly. What did they care for these things as long as they could capture the 

“ reds ” and go on to their goal. These were good characters but lacked 

sympathy. 

There were those who came here, however, for a general education. 

Came to get in touch with their fellow students, to intermingle in the sport 

and real college life, and by application to books get the knowledge from them 

that tends to make broader and stronger men. In this type of character we 

readily see a touch of sympathy and co-operation that is indispensible to them¬ 

selves and to the college. It is this element that is going out into the world as 

leaders to fill the high place and to elevate themselves and their profession. It 

matters not where it is, so long as they stay by their present colors. 

We, of Form Two, owe a great deal of appreciation and gratitude to our 

teachers. We feel that they are all working to raise the standard of education 

and the individual— not to draw salary. No one realizes more than the class 
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how much the teacher’s personality and manner of conducting things, count 
and we have been very fortunate in having the best. We have not been forced 

to listen to any teacher teaching along the hard, beaten paths of book custom, 

but rather we have had originality, which has inestimably added to our interest 

in the work, and the general channels of thought have been opened giving 

us ample scope and vision. 
In one lecture room during the year we have been taught along real 

' cause and result methods thereby showing how necessary it is to look at life 

from a scientific view point. 
In another we have enjoyed poetical visions and the radiance of a aesthe¬ 

tic nature which has tended to smooth our natures to a finer sense of beauty 

and appreciation of the finer things of this world. 
We have been taught by example the power of a calm, reserved nature 

which shows patience and forebearance, yet when stirred, can tap the spring of 

sarcasm that goes direct home to the victim at fault. 
Again we have been taught to hold well unto the old, before grasping the 

new and not to speculate too much upon evolution and other scientific problems 
lest we sail between the ways. 

Then there is the lecture room that no one wants to miss for fear of 

missing a little sketch of vaudeville or the prophesy of some one who has been 
too tired to do his work and finds the outcome very embarassing. 

There is a room where a lofty command holds sway. Yet softened and 
made beautiful by a kind, sympathetic interest in the class and a desire to have 
perfect results in the day of examination. 

With all these high and sterling natures influencing us from every side 
and rounding our natures in full, mature character surely we have a precious 

asset as we leave Albert’s halls that will carry us into the true, high and noble 
walks of life. 

Miscellaneous Events and Prophesies. 

TAURING the year, Second Form heard several very interesting debates led 
-L'' by members of the Form and some showed material that might develop 
to high oratorical possibilities. 

Miss Dawson, one of our two fair members, showed that Canada might 
produce an orator worthy of notice, even from Sylvia Pankhurst. 

Our oral compositors, during the year, have been very successful, and we 

feel that some with trembling hands and shaky knees made their first little 
speech, which will grow till all the fear and trembling is gone and they will 

sway the members of the House of Commons and other powerful bodies. 

The worst calamity that fell upon the Second Form was that only two of 
the fair sex were in its ranks but they had wonderful power in shedding rays of 

sunshine and brightness upon the class. They were our little twin comrades 
throughout the year. 

Some of our boys are showing bright prospects for the midsummer exams 
especially in the Lit. Class e.g. Miss Y-, noticing one day that an especially 

brilliant chap in the front seat was minus a book, offered him, hers. Some 
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minutes had elapsed before this brilliant (?) discovered that instead of searching 

the depths of Shakespeare’s “ Ceasar ” he was perusing the pages of a modern 

Canadian Hymnal. 

On March, 17th, the History Class-Room blackboard bore this quotation 

“ O Ireland, with all the pent up love of my heart, I bid you the top of the 

morning.” A Third Form wag coming early to class changed the first word 

to “Prof.” The teacher, all unconscious, went on with her Lit. Class and 

wondered why “ Billy Shakespeare” proved so funny. 
LUMB OK DUMB? 

The Teacher in history never gets an answer from Lumb, and one day in 
desperation she said “ Mr. Lumb. as far as History Class is concerned the first 
letter of your name should be changed.” 

Crystallized Emotions 
Expectancy—Doctor Baker looking for his quarter of a million. 

Delight —The twinkle in Prof. Ireland’s eye when he leaves to spend exam. 

time in Peterboro. 

Pervarication—“Miss Young never failed to come down on time for 

breakfast.” 

Hatred —Miss Gardiner’s attitude towards sweaters for class-room wear. 

Fiction —Prof. Cameron is about to be married. 

Hallucination — Prof. Root does not believe in home-work, 

Kindness—just Miss Hardie. 

Heroism—Miss Hughson chasing a mouse. 

Anticipation —Miss Grosskurth when the mail is being distributed. 

Disappearance—Most of Prof. Staples’ hairs. 

Righteous Indignation—Miss Eva La Voie when she sees a boy skating 

on the rink who should be taking his lesson. 

Indecision —Miss MacDonald asking, East or West which is best. 

Sociability —Prof. Burrill’s evenings in Commercial Hall. 

Candour—Miss Copeland’s opinion. 

Stubborness—Miss Spargo refusing to skate. 

Impossibility — Miss Hughes giving up tennis, skating, and all forms of 

amusement. 

Desperation—Miss Tuite trying to get all out for dramatic class practice. 

Fidelity — Miss Strong’s two drives per day, three times per week with 

the same man. 

Enthusiasm—Miss Laura La Voie preparing a two piano selection. 

Crescendo—Mrs. McColl and her orchestra, 



Holl (Hall af fji'ar 
for Anno Domini, 

nineteen fourteen. 

A great year by jiminy 

The best Albert lias seen. 

is for Baker the Principal’s boy, 
And also for Brown a minister’s joy. 

is for Chambers for China he’s bound, 
Heathen to win for stars in his crown. 

’1 

'jn is for Davis from England he came 
Ipl He’s still climbing the ladder that leads up to fame, 

Ida Dawson we know is surely the one 
Who is always on hand whene'er there is fun. 

is for Flynn who slopes all his classes 
But hurries on quickly when Prof. Root he passes. 

is for Granton, best known as Harrison, 
Also for Gower who’s beyond all comparison. 

Then is for Hanna who hails from Port Carling 
And we all understand he is-darling 
For Everett Hodgins and Halfmaster Horning 

“ Professor” his name will soon be adoring. 

is for McKeown a student from down town 
A teacher he’ll be when a year passes round. 

is for Leavitt, a mathemathician 
Also for Lumb, school teaching’s his mission. 

m c 
is for McIntosh, Mair and McCoy, 

Each of these lads is a very nice boy, 
Marshall’s a boy who might be inspired 

If it wasn’t for the fact that he was born tired, 
X2 to Morrison brings horror and dread, 
Mathematics he simply can’t get in his head. 

is for Norton a fine decorator, 
Who, in the pulpit is some or-a-tor. 

is for Pimlott, who on’ice is some skater, 
The Rev. A. Poulter is next on the roll- 
And for Railroad man Roache wedding bell’s soon will toll. 

means Stella Lumb, her last name may change 
Though at first this sounds queer, It’s not really so strange. 
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Then 

M iss 

stands for Turney, in hockey far famed, 
But his face is quite often in cour t plaster framed. 

[almseley oft to classes comes late, 
But Wilkinson never will have such a fate, 
For a worker is he and his marks up in “ G ” 

Make the rest of us wish we were clever as he. 

‘’Our little song- ended 
We’ed just like to say, 
Keep green in your memory 
These friends of to-day.” 

He serves his country best 

Who lives pure life, and doth righteous deed, 

And walks straight paths, however others stray, 

And leaves his sons, as uttermost bequest, 

A stainless record which all men may read : 

This is the better way. 

No drop but serves the slowly lifting tide ; 

No dew but has an errand to some flower ; 
l 

No smallest star but sheds some helpful ray, 

And man by man, each helping all the rest, 

Make the firm bulwark of the country’s power ; 

There is no better way. 

—Susan Coolidge 
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First Form 
Editors: Erma Hooper, Luther Loney 

Milestones of Albert’s Model Form I. 
A DRAMA IM TWO ACTS. 

Dramatis Personnea 
The Graceful Panter... 
The Heavenly Twins. 

Harry Lauder. 
Giggles.;. 
The Model Husband.. 
Agricola. 
Herr Flussig. 
The Northern Light. 
Abider-by-the-Law. 
Mr. Please-I-Know. 
The O. K. Opposite. 
Rip. Van Winkle. 
Albert’s Direct Object. 
Blue-eyed Beauty. 
Western Bill. 
Saint Nick. 
Happy Pete. 
The Southern Planter. 
Miss Chatterbox. 
La Petite... 
The Studious Scholar. 
Forence Nightingale. 
Goldenlocks. 
Minus-an-Opposite. 
Madam Butterfly. 
Sylvia Pankhurst.. 
Ein schones Madchen. 

.Arnold Taylor 

.Horace Root 
Albert Richardson 
.Jack Stevenson 
.Fred Ellis 
.Moddle 
.Robert Hall 
.Henry Roppel 
.Luther Loney 
.Morley Spera 
.Chester Fisher 
.Ireton Hill 
. . . Percy Archibald 
.Pappineau 
.Sydney Wood 
...Walter Williams 
...Joseph Nicholson 
.Peter Pirie 
.Eugene Baena 
.... Bessie Jeffrey 
.Erma Hooper 
.Ethel Perry 
..Annie Egglesfield 
.Pearl Johnson 
.Beryl Atkinson 
. .Olivia Hagerman 
.Georgina Sills 
.Lo vina Berndt 

ACT I. 

Scene I—Albert College. 

Time—September 9, 1913. 

Cabs drive up to gate and deposit various actors with trunks, suitcases* 

carpet bags, hat boxes, umbrellas etc. Professors seen in the background, 

actors walk across stage (alias lawn) and disappear within the College walls! 

Girls enter by door on left. Boys by door on the right. 

Exeunt 
Scene II—Boys Residence. 

Time—Midnight. One week later. 
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Stage in darkness. Demon-like figures flit about with instruments of 

torture. Sounds of running water, groans, shouts and unprintable words. 

Flat 2, Room 21, Door barricaded with washstand, dresser, bed, wardrobe and 

six bolts on door. 

Inside, Giggles, Western Bill, Saint Nick, Harry Lauder, Blue-eyed 

Beauty shivering as they heard the sounds without. (Sounds without.) 

Mr. Please-I-know-ItOpen the door, quick, quick. They’re coming to 

kill us in our beds. Open the door. [Pounds vigorously] 

Giggles opens door reluctantly and admits Please-I-know-It, who sinks 

trembling to the floor. 

Please-I-know-It: “ I thought I was done for, that time.” 

Harry Lauder:—Jimminy-hazafax aud what are you shivering like that 

for ? 

Please-I-know-It:—Why those confounded last year students are beating 

the life out of us with wet towels. I thought they were going to kill me. 

Western Bill:—Dog-gone such a bunch, I wish they’d go to bed, Ssh ! here 

they come. 

(Awfid noise without. Silence within. Pounding on door continues and 

door gradually gives way. A deep and angry voice from lower hall demands 

quiet and tormentors quickly disperse.) 
Exeunt 

Scene III—Classroom at the back of College Chapel. Rows of seats are 

partly filled with students ranging from fifteen upwards. One of the older 

students wanders in with a book under his arm, takes a seat at the back, gazes 

blankly from the blackboard to the toes of his new boots and calls himself 

names for wasting all this precious time by coming in early. Gradually they 

file in and are all in their seats but the Heavenly Twins, when suddenly the 

white-headed chap stalks in. The whereabouts of the other is soon discovered 

by the handle of a broom appearing through a crack in the folding doors. He 

is brought in and gazes sadly at his twin, seated at the other side of the room. 

Class Begins. 

Teacher : “Mr. Please-I-know-it, have you the answer ?” 

Please-I-know-it : “Well—please—I guess that’s the one I didn’t get.” 

Teacher : “Oh, indeed !” 

Class proceeds without further interruption for five minutes when the 

same student is found exploring in unknown regions down his throat by means 

of a looking glass. 
Teacher : “Mr.-Please-I-know-it ?” 

No answer. 

Teacher : “Mr.-Please-I-know-it ?” 

No answer. 
Teacher : “What wonderful animals one sees when one hasn’t a gun !” 

(Mr.-Please-I-know-it wakes up to the “big world outside” in time to 

wonder whether it was a wolf or a fox that was meant.) 

Teacher : “Write a telegram to mother, who is away visiting, telling of 

some accident at home, making it as brief and mild as possible.” 
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Teacher : (five minutes later) “Mr. Giggles, give me what you have writ¬ 

ten.” 

Mr. Giggles : “Father is dead. Come at once. Not serious.” 

Teacher asks several what each found out about Lord Strathcona. 

No answer. 

Teacher : “Well, what did you find out about him, Mr. Agricola ?” 

Mr. Agricola : “H’m—well—about all I found out about him was that he 
was dead.” 

Exit Miss Y--g. 
Enter Miss H-ie. 

Teacher : To the studious scholar who indulging in a joke in literature 

class, “Are you talking about the fiery cross ?” 

The Studious Scholar : “Yes, Miss H-ie.” 

Teacher : “You would be a very nice litte girl, Miss Chatterbox, if you 

didn’t talk-so much.” 

Teacher : “Now Miss La Petite, don’t you know it is a very serious mat¬ 

ter talking to Mr. Giggles when he doesn’t want to talk to you.” 

Teacher : “One man who kills another is called a homicide.” 

Mr.-Please-I-know-it : “Well please, a woman who kills another is called 

a susancide, isn’t she ?” 

Teacher : (in teaching Geography) “Ceylon tea is usually better than that 

grown in India.” 

Western Bill : “It must be India Tea they use in Albert College.” 

Exeunt 

Scene IV—Room 42, Girls Residence ; time, ten o’clock, Friday night. 

Chairs are filled, most of the floor occupied, The Studious Scholar and 

Madam Butterfly trying to make sandwiches out of fresh bread and salmon ; 

and boil twenty cups of tea on one chafing dish. Table loaded with olives, cake, 

fruit, candy, nuts, etc. 

Enter—Miss Chatterbox, Miss Golden Locks, Florence Nightingale, 

Minus an Opposite, Sylvia Pankhurst, Ein Schones Madchen and La Petite. 

Minus an Opposite :—“Oh ! look at all the good things.” 
Madam Butterfly :—“Hie there you, Sylvia, would you mind having your 

cocoa in a tooth-mug ? There are not enough cups to go around.” 

Studious Scholar : “Hurry up girls and finish your cocoa so that we can 

wash the cups for the others.” 
Pass sandwiches often and olives which are fished out with a hat-pin. 

Conversation in whisper, suppressed giggles. 

Ein Schones Madchen : “Lets give the yell.” All yell : 

“The girls, the girls, we lead the way, 

The girls, hurrah ! The girls, hurrah ! 

We’re awake ; we’re alert, 

We’re the life of Old Albert, 

A - L - B - E - R - T 

C-O-L-L-E-G - E.” 

Florence Nightingale : Ssh ! here conies Miss-. 

Girls scramble under bed, into wardrobe, and even into bed. 

Loud knock at door. 
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Madam Butterfly (in frightened voice)—Come. 

Enter Miss-. 
Miss-: “Come, come girls, what does all this mean ? Go to your 

rooms at once.” (Giggle heard under bed.) 

Miss-stoops down and pulls out Golden Locks and La Petite. 

Miss-: Go to your rooms at once. (Exeunt Girls.) 

Crash heard outside as they knock over piano-stool. 

Miss-: “Girls, these feeds are against the rules. No wonder so many 

of you are ill so often. Come off to bed every one of you.” 
(Exeunt Miss-and girls.) 

A few minutes of silence elapse. 

Madam Butterfly ; “Well thank the pigs I’m still alive to tell the tale.’ 

Here you, Minus an Opposite, come out from behind that wardrobe and 

help wash up these dishes. 

Studious Scholar : “Oh, say girls, I’m too tired to help, besides I have 

to go and see M-e H—-s.” 

Madam Butterfly : “Oh, no you don’t, you lazy-bones ; come back here.” 

Miss Y——g (in hall) : “For pity’s sake, girls, keep quiet ; don’t you 

know the bell’s gone H” 

Studious Scholar : “We’ll be good, Miss Y——g. Good-night.” 
(Curtain) 

Twenty years elapse between Act I and Act II. 

ACT I I 

Scene 1—Sydenham. Postofflce, main store and buildings decorated with 
many flags. 

Enter from opposite sides, farmer in frock coat carrying his much cherish¬ 

ed cane, and Golden Locks. 

Golden Locks : “What great event is being celebrated today ?” 

Farmer : “Why, one of our most prominent lady citizens is being mar¬ 

ried for the twentieth time.” 

(Enter Madam Butterfly wearing bridal veil.) 

Madam Butterfly : “Oh, Golden Locks ! This is O. K. You should try 

it yourself. Just see my dearest honey.” (Exeunt.) 

Scene 2—Massey Hall, Toronto. A large audience fills the auditorium. 

(Enter chairman, Rip Van Winkle) 

Chairman : “As I now have the greatest of great honour of glancing at this 

scrap of paper in my most precious hands, I notice we are soon to listen 
to La Petite, pianist. 

(Enter La Petite, and seats herself at piano.) 

Chairman : “We are now to be favoured with one of our Canadian soloists, 
' ■ 1 * ... j 
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Albert’s Comedian, the great Harry Lauder. This piece has never before 

been sung in public and is one of his own compositions.” 

Enter Harry Lauder. (Encored.) 

Chairman : “The Graceful Panter, who has recently returned from foreign 

lands, will now give an account of his experiences as a missionary. We 

have all heard of the gentleman before us and we welcome him to our 

midst.” 

A very sober looking, elderly gentleman ascends to the platform, putting 

on his spectacles. When he faces the audience, he strokes his beard and com¬ 

mences his speech, which greatly affects the audience. When he takes his seat 

many handkerchiefs are seen wiping away the tears gathered in the eyes. 

Chairman : “With the greatest difficulty and expense we have been able to 

secure Sylvia Pankliurst to deliver her famous address on “Shall we, as 

emancipated women extend the suffrage to men ?” 

(Enter Sylvia Pankhurst, gowned in pink, looking veiy beautiful.) 

Sylvia Pankhurst speaks eloquently and closes with these words : “My 

sisters, let us be generous. Man kept us trodden under foot for centuries, but 

we, of higher intelligence and greater generosity will now let them have the 

power of voting, on trial for ten years. If they have learned nothing from our 

progressive methods we will then take the rein in our own hands again.” 

(Great applause.) 

Chairman : “The Studious Scholar, greatest Canadian cartoonist, will give us 

an exhibition of her ability. This talented lady with a few clever strokes 

of her crayon can make a sketch of anything in earth, sea or sky.” 

(Enter Studious Scholar and attendant carrying blackboard and crayons.) 

Studious Scholar sketches. 

Studious Scholar : “I attribute my suCcees to the fact that I never wasted a 

moment while studying at Albert.” (Exit) 

Chairman : “Will La Petit0 kindly play God Save the King ?” 

(Curtain) 

Scene 3 - A Restaurant, New York City. Proprietor, Giggles, wearing 

frock coat and studying his menu with a smile of satisfaction. 

(Enter, The Northern Light, M. P., Rev. Agricola, B. A., B. D., Rev. Herr 

Fussig, Ph. D. All shake hands.) 

Giggles : “Say fellows, we put up a meal here that will make you think of 

Albert College. Frogs’ legs, chicken, lobster, etc. 

(Enter Happy Pete and Saint Nick, the far-famed pugilists. More shaking of 

hands.) 
Happy Pete : “We have just been having one of the best fights on record. 1 

knocked Saint Nick out in three rounds.” 

(Northern Light lays down his silk hat on the marble table.) 

Northern Light : “Boys, I am going to legislate against this prize fighting.” 

(Exeunt 

Scene 4—A doctor’s office, Chicago. Seated in front of an office desk4 

sits Dr. “Please-I-know-It,” Across from him, in trim uniform, sits Florence 

Nightingale, 
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(Enter Heavenly Twins, bankers.) 

Twins : “Doctor, this large banking business is getting on our nerves. Please 

perscribe for us.” 

Doctor examines. 

Doctor : “Hum ! It is only a corrustified excrescence antispasrnodically eman¬ 

ating from the physical refrigerator producing a prolific source of irrita¬ 

bility in the piricranial epidermis.” 

(Exit twins, looking pale.) 

(Enter Abider by the Law, carrying a snow-shovel.) 

Abider by the Law : “Doctor, tell me how can a man be healthy in summer 

and abide by the law. I just came in to say good-bye. I am on my wTay 

to the North Pole. (Exit.) 

Scene 5—A Street. 

(Enter from opposite sides, Miss Chatterbox, O. K. Opposite and Western Bill.) 

Western Bill exclaims in surprise : “Dog-gone it, O. K. Opposite, here is 

Miss Chatterbox.” 
(Enter Minus an Opposite, The Model Husband, Blue-eyed Beauty, Albert’s 

Direct Object, Ein Schones Madchen and the Southern Planter. Great 

hand-shaking. 

Model Husband : “Well, this seems like old times. Here is Lawyer Bill, 

Lieutenant Albei t’s Direct Object, Rev. 0. K. Opposite, Blue-eyed Beauty, 

Minus an Opposite, Ein Schones Madchen, The Southern Planter, Miss 

Chatterbox and myself, all married. Let us give the Albert yell and hope 

to meet again. Three cheers for Form I. 

All : “Hurrah ! Hurrah ! Hurrah ! 

Brekekekex, coax, coax, 

Choka, chalunx, clialunx, clialox, 

Hoorah ! Hoorah ! 

Hulla baluff and hulla balong, 

We’re Albert College, baluff, balong ; 

Razzle, dazzle, hobble, gobble, 

Sis, boom, Bah ! 

Albert College, Albert College, 

Rah ! Rah ! Rah ! 

Who are we ? We are the 

A - L - B - E - R - T. 

A Retrospect of our First Year at College 
On September 9th the Great Form I met one another for the first time in 

the halls of Albert College. Students were there from all parts of the Province, 

and some had even heard of our fame in Provinces to the east and west and 
hastened to join our ranks. 

For the first few weeks we were inclined to be rather reticent with one 

another, but soon that feeling of reserve wore off and we united as one mighty 

body and have swept through the year with overwhelming progress. But 
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“Time rolls his ceaseless course,” and now our first year together is drawing to 

a close and truly we can exclaim “Tempus Fugit.” For some of us the year 

has already closed, as some have gone, a few are going, some will remain for the 

finals, but all of us. whether gone or going, are taking out with us, to the world 

only the highest and best impressions of “Dear Old Albert.” 

This is the year that spells to many of us failure or success. If we have 

overcome and surmounted successfully every obstacle and difficulty, we have had 

to contest with this year, we will do the same through every succeeding year of 

our college life. If we have not done this we have revealed ourselves as “mis¬ 

fits”, and our busy, energetic world today has no place for a “misfit.” If we 

have not done this we have shown that we are unable to cope with the every¬ 

day problems of life ; we have shown that we lack ambition, grit, or aim in life. 

But—we, the Great Form I, have done and accomplished all these things; 

we have, as boys and girls of might and purpose, struggled, accomplished and 

won, and now in the hour of our triumph can proudly herald to the further 

most parts of our land, the fact that we are the Greatest Form I recorded in 

the annals of Albert College History. Our fame will echo down the corridors 

of time, and shine as a beacon light through the ages to come. 

We all had ideals when coming to “Albert.” In many cases these ideals 

have been dethroned and higher and nobler ideals and ambitions have taken 

their places. With many of us our hopes have been realized far beyond our 

most sanguine expectations, and many of us are now living and striving to attain 

to those higher ideals which have been set before us. But why have we had 

these triumphs ? Why these higher ideals ? I think I am voicing the senti¬ 

ments of our whole peerless Form when I say, that we owe this largely to 

our Principal and teachers, who have ever and only held before us principles of 

the highest type and character. Where can we then, more suitably voice this 

vote of thanks than in these columns, and also we can show our appreciation of 

their untiring efforts by coming back next year and make for 2nd Form what 

we have for 1st, a unique record. 

Let each one of us, then, in the future, as we have in the past, be true to 

these ideals, that we may through the years to come, not have to look back 

with bitter feelings of remorse upon wasted hours and lost opportunities, but 

in happy retrospect of years of success and triumph, and remember as “Service” 

has said : 
“Thy life is thine to make or mar, 

To flicker feebly, or to soar, a star ; 
It lies with thee—the choice is thine, is thine, 

To hit the ties, or drive thy auto car.” 
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Editresses—Jennie Hughson, Keitha Lloyd. 
YV 7H1LE we still feel held somewhat under the all-time prevalent sentiment 

* * relative to Business Colleges providing a very solidly condensed train¬ 

ing, devoid of culture and refinement, and acknowledging to some extent that 

this is true, we appreciate the fact that it is not entirely correct. Business 

principles and practices boiled down to be assimilated in from four to six 

months, the average time required for completion of the popular courses, 

Bookkeeping and Stenography, suggests an education of hard, practical facts 

and figures. Necessarily, catering to a standard of 80% and upwards as a pass, 

infers a stringent test placed on that training in actual business life. Therefore, 

a greater stress must be placed on that phase of the training, and the same 

principles of study and life apply thereto. True, there is an ill-defined con¬ 

ception that one may work out tolerable success by merely existing in the stud¬ 

ious atmosphere, during class hours only. Yes, and the measure of success 

meted out to them is simply in proportion to the preparation they invest in it. 

Longfellow, in that stanza :— 

“The heights by great men reached and kept. 
Were not attained by sudden flight ; 
But they, while their companions slept, 
Were toiling upward in the night..” 

throws the proper light on the consideration and we rejoice with those who 

have had the broad-mindedness and are enjoying the fruits of their well- 

directed efforts. 

We require to adequately equip ourselves, that we may take our places 

in the world as cultured, refined individuals, with the power to get the best 

out of life and of giving the best that is in us to life, with ideals and aspirations 

ever pressing higher, yet withal to be possessed of the keen, business-like 

faculty, which is an necessity in this business-like age. We cannot realize, un¬ 

til we begin to drink deeply of that great spring, Education, whose waters are 

offered freely for our benefit. E, L. B. 
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STERLING. 
Belleville, Ont. April 6, 1914, 

On demand, pay to the order of A. B. C. Graduates, every success 

they merit, and charge to the account of 

Bank of Success. 

ALBERT BUSINESS COLLEGE. 

Per J. M- H. 

iUtce JV. -pallocL 
You are the best-natured, kindest creature in the world.”—Peverit of the Peak. 

HEN Old Albert’s doors were thrown open in September, 1913, to welcome 

it’s students, Alice appeared as a representive of the little village of 

Harold. 

Enrolled as a commercial student, she proved her splendid ability in that 

direction and when as a Graduate, she left us, she carried away her Diploma, 

bearing evidence of her progress.. 

She also showed talent in Music and Expression and worked diligently at 

these arts. Her good-humored smile and unselfish disposition won for her 

a host’ of College friends and the best wishes of all went with her, when she 

bade Albert farewell, Easter, 1914. ' " i «’ 

Ambition—To get down sermons in Shorthand. 

Failing—Non-appearance at Proms. 

Pet Phrase—“Well, upon my word ! ” 

Tf^lavtntt ^cOitlL 

“ A countenance in which did meet, sweet records, 
promises as sweet.” 

FLO. first appeared among the inhabitants of this planet in the town of Sault 

Ste. Marie. After a sojourn for two years, she was taken to Midland and 

there she will always be, according to her own statements. Here she attended 

Public and High School after which, a beckoning hand drew her to the walls of 

Albert in September, 1913. Her sunny disposition has won for her, her place in 

the life of the College. Diligence and industry in the Commercial Hall won her 

Diploma at Easter, 1914. 

From her Domestic Science work, she has reaped a knowledge of the art 

of cooking, which we hope she will utilize in the future. 

Ambition—Private Secretary in a bank. 

Failing—Heard at midnight. 

Pet Phrase—“ Oh, girls, I can’t find a thing.” 
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(iHcCireBar. 

“ Kind was his heart, his pasions quick and strong; 
Hearty his langh and jovial was his song.”—Poacher. 

IN the Nineties there came to Latchford a very promising youth. He said 

to his father, “ I’m Hughie, ha ha ! ” And every one who got a glimpse 

of his sunny face, knew there was another good Scotchman added to the 

McGregor clan. He graduated from the school at Latchford, but as this did 

not satisfy his ravenous appetite for knowledge, he decided to come to Albert 

to complete his education. He studied Bookkeeping and Stenography and 

graduated in both Courses. We anticipate a great future for this young man ; 

his amiable disposition is bound to make him friends wherever he goes. 

Ambition—To become J. D. Rockefeller’s Private Secretary. 

Failing—Great weakness for the fair sex. 

Pet Saying—“ Oh, how I like walking from Trenton on Sunday night.” 

Perna Coleman, 

“ Be good sweet maid and let who will be clever 
Do noble deeds, not dream them all day long.” 

\ 7ERNA began her career in the “ Garden of Eden,” Prince Edward County 

▼ in the town of Ameliasburg. Later she resided in Roblin’s Mills, finally 

settling in the beautiful city of Belleville. In addition to her Public School 

education she studied music. In 1913 she joined the Commercial Class at 

Albert and was one of the number graduating at Easter, 1914. All phases 

of College life might well join hands in the affirmation “ She’s a jolly good 

fellow.” 

Ambition—Matron of a hospital. 

Failing—Laughing in B flat. 

Pet Phrase—“Yes, I’m coming.” 

Robert Jirmtris ^faeton 

“ I’m a man of peace, even to the utmost extent which our 
friends can demand of humanity.”—Redgauntlet. 

nOBERT FRANCIS EASTON was born in the township of Thurlow, Hast- 

Ev ings County, in the month of March, in the year 1889. He obtained his early 

education at the small country school near his home. He then came to Albert 

College to take Second Form work ; the next few years of his life were spent on 

the farm, but becoming tired of country life he decided to come to Albert 

again and the year 1914 finds him here, taking a Commercial Course. Being of 

a studious nature, he has found the work easy and in a few weeks will gradu¬ 

ate. A bright future is predicted for him. 

Ambition—To get his Diploma in the least possible time. 

Pet Phrase—“ Say, Pappie ! ” 

Failing—Spelling. 
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©liber ^Earle ©sbnrnt. 

“ Gifted with strong, shrewd sense and some power of humor.”—Guy Mannering. 

/"ALD Prince Edward County has turned out many a worthy son from her fer- 

tile soil to go forth into the North, East and West of our fair Dominion and 

do honor to this oldest of old Ontario’s counties. On one of the most productive 

of these Prince Edward farms in 1892 Oliver Earle Osborne first saw the light 

of day. He was remarkably clever from the first. Tradition has it, that at the 

age of three, he could pull a cloth off the table, bringing all on top to de¬ 

struction. Prom the time he discarded dresses, Oliver Earle has been manly. 

While at Bethel Public School among his numerous other studies he excelled in 

the manly art of self defense. From here his sphere of influence spread to 

Picton High School where he earned the esteem of teachers and students. 

January, 1913, saw his advent into real College life and to rigid Com¬ 

mercial discipline. Returning in 1914 he has by dint of faithful work and 

stick-to-it-ive-ness earned the Olive wreath of Albert Commercial Hall. 

Ambition—To farm. 

Failing—Makes too much racket. 

Pet Phrase—“By Hec.” 

Jessie 

“With a heart always right, the head can seldom go wrong.” 

THE early part of Bessie’s childhood was spent in the vicinity of the Bay 

of Fundy at the old historic Fort Laurence. 

Her parents moved with her at an early age to Amherst, a town near hv, 

where, ever since, she has made her home. 

Two years recently were spent among relatives in Manitoba after which 

“ Old Albert ” extended a welcoming hand to her in the autumn of 1913. Here 

her class hours were devoted to Commercial work, Music and Art. In her 

sojourn with us, she won the esteem of all her associates whose sincere wishes 

attend her for a happy and successful future. 

Ambition—Artist. 

Failing—Laughing. 

Pet Phrase—“ Hurry up there.” 

Jfflartort ^rueht. 

“ There is none like her, none.” 

IN January, 1913, Marion Bruein came to Albert College as a Day Student. 

Previous to her residence in Belleville her life had been spent in London 

and Yarker. 
“ This coy little maid, with a winning way ” pursued the course in Steno¬ 

graphy to its successful completion and is now employed in her home city. 

Among her other accomplishments, Marion excells in music. 

The “Albertus” extends to her its best wishes for every success. 
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;Earl pagers JCtfhgetu 

“ He is an evening treveller, and doth make, 
His life an ecstasy and sings his fill.” 

u I ¥ ODGE ” entered Albert Business College in October, 1912, and having 

*■ A reached the teller eminence in the Bank of his home town, Canning- 

ton, Ontario he found the Bookkeeping Course carrying into practice some of 

the principles already assimilated. With a quick pen style of his own and 

alertness of brain, he readily mastered this science, yet not too soon. 

Hodgen figures among the Hockey Stars and Baseball Fans. He has 

shown decidedly good form in these sports and has served creditably on Junior 

and Intermediate O.H.A. teams, also with Baseball Nines. Completing his 

Stenographic Course at Easter, 1914, he revells in the thought of speeding away 

on Pitmanic hieroglyphic and crossing the tape “Yours truly” at from 125 

to 150. 

Does “ Hodge ” sing? Anything from A to-Z. Some day he will 

perform the “ Bandolero,” “ up to snuff.” 

Ambition—To Sing as well as Dan A. Cameron, 

Failing—Sleep, and late arrival at meals. 

Pet Phrase—“ There’s a swell minor in that song.” 

“A Flight” 
WHILE engaged in my usual practising, memories of the old days at Albert 

College came vividly to my mind and my heart filled with longing to 
# A 

see once more the companions of bygone days. I rose from the piano, walked 

to the window and stood gazing out, when suddenly I heard the whirr of an 

airship and saw it descending before me. I recognized in it, an old friend. He 

asked me to take a trip with him to visit some of the old students and I told 

him that was just what I was wishing I might do. 

The sun was breaking on the tall buildings of the great western city of 

Edmonton, when we flew away like a bird. Soon yellow fields of grain could 

be seen stretching far away in the distance below. 

The first place we visited was a cozy little village situated at the foot of a 

majestic mountain in the^ heart of the Rockies. Here we were delighted to 

see an old classmate in the person of Effie Gilroy, whom we learned was no 

longer a stenographer, but a manager (of a home). 

Nqxt, we crossed the Pacific to India and at Bombay, we met our friend, 

Linton Kenney, travelling, bag in hand, representing as ^e understood, one of 

India’s largest Silk Companies. After talking a short time with him, we con¬ 

tinued our journey to China to see another classmate whom we used to know 

as Mary McIntosh, devoting her life to a mission there, but we concluded by 

the gold band on the third finger of her left hand that she was not alone in 

this great work. 

Leaving China, we dropped down to the Hawaiian Islands and to our sur- 
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prise met our friend Easton, now Head Bookkeeper at a famous Orange 

Plantation. Soon again we were skimming over another large city, which my 

friend said was London. Upon looking down, we discerned in the throng of 

human beings, two familiar classmates, Foy Maidens and Harold Dafoe. Maid¬ 

ens we learned was manager of the Bank of England while Dafoe was his as¬ 

sistant Ledger Keeper. 

Coming from London to New York we visited New York’s largest whole¬ 

sale house and entering the manager’s office, met the renowned mathematician 

of old, Earle Osborne, studiously engaged in solving a large business pro¬ 

position. 

In an increditably short time we crossed the border landing on Parlia¬ 

ment Hill in Ottawa. Entering the Parliament Buildings we again found Old 

Albert represented by our Commercial students, whom we recognized as “Miss” 

Jennie Doolan. After spending a few pleasant moments reminiscently, my 

friend said, there was still another place to visit and we had best hurry on. 

So we proceeded to a town in New Ontario which had just been recently opened 

up and here in a General Hospital was Maude Nicholson, Matron of the Insti¬ 

tution. 

The shades of evening had already fallen, and we hurriedly journeyed 

homeward. Alas ! all too soon, this eventful tour was terminated, and we 

were home again in Edmonton, only to dream of our classmates of Old Albert 

until we should be privileged to meet them again. 

—K. M. L. 

Yea, Music is the prophet’s art ; 
Among the gifts that God hath sent 

One of the most magnificent. 
Christit: Second Interlude. 

Any student who has ever attended Albert College knows that from early 

morning, till the bell rings at night, the pianos in the corridors are never still. 

Surely Henry Van Dyke must have lived in a college like Albert when he wrote 

that he longed for one sweet strain of silence to end the ceaseless sound. 

Albert, noted for many things, is turned for none more than its music, 
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The piano department under Miss Laura Lavoie, A.T.C.M., A.A.G.O., and her 

efficient staff of teachers, Miss Eva Lavoie, Miss Pearl Macdonald and Miss Bertha 

Grossknrth, has risen to a state of efficiency, her enthusiasm never wavers, her 

patience is proverbial and her progressive spirit keeps her music students from 

ever getting into rut. Our piano department comprises, besides the practical 

work, harmony and history. The history class has been very interesting. The 

first half of the history is spent in the study of the lives and works of the great 

masters, Beethoven, Handel, Bach, Mozart and others. The remainder of the 

period passes quickly, while we read together a biography of Mendelssohn’s 

life, in fiction form. 

Soon after this paper goes to print, the pianos in the corridors of Albert 

will be hushed, but the students who have been making the keys talk, and 

those, too, who have made only noise, will be playing in their own homes, the 
tunes they have learned this year. They have been a happy crowd and on the 
whole, a busy one. 

Let us chronicle their doings and 

Music, the chief of science girls employ 
To win the heart of their own clear boy. 

There’s a Jean at Albert College, who was 
born at Montreal 

And for downright finality, she can beat them 
one and all. 

She’s a sport and she’s a good one, she’s a 
“ Johnny on the spot.” 

When there’s something risky to he done, does 
Jean flunk, well, we guess not. 

She can tickle up the ivory, she can get off 
“Habitant.” 

In fact a credit to our college, is this Jean of 
Chesterville. 

Zeita Keitch, from Sault Ste Marie, piano and 
pipe organ player she. 

Though she loves her Alma Mater, she comes 
not ever in September. 

Fond of music, foud of fun. Disposition ? 
She’s A 1. 

This girl so full of energy is on the road to 
fame. 

Her name is Sadie Edwards, she from Catara- 
quay came. 

When it comes to disposition lteta Moorhouse 
can’t be beat. 

This fine girl hails from Kinburn, and her 
playing is so sweet. 

From Frankfort town to Albert College, came 
jolly Ethel Lowery. 

Though she doesn’t like history, her playing is 
quite flowery. 

May C. Copeland, secretary ; music student 
she’s all right. 

extol their virtues in rhyme : 

Her greatest worry seems to be, keeping 3rd 
flat hushed at night. 

We don’t all live in Canada, but one is from 
Ohio 

Ethel Munsen from Washta came to master 
the piano. 

Who is the tall, dignified girl ? She is studying 
music too 

“ Shure Edith Moorhouse is her name and her 
home is in the Soo. 

Bessie Rowson has intentions all are very 
good ones too 

Play piano, be a singer, comes from Athens, 
not the Soo. 

Is this little busy bee bent on learning musie 
too ? 

Working morning, noon and night in the front 
or transfer hall. 

Perseverance merits laurels, give them then to 
Florence Gall. 

Eva Mitchell, from Orono, swells our list of 
music gals. 

Many sided, bright and merry, for herself wins 
many pals. 

Three of our music girls came in with the new 
year. 

Lizzie Lough, industrious Lizzie, after Easter 
you’ll be missed here. 

Gladys Freeburn, from Hamilton came, not 
alone for music she cares, 

Thinking of others her hobby is, for she 
possesses character rare. 

Then there’s Ethel Cranstone, from Stirling, 
Ontario ; 

But worst of all, she wont be back until next 
fall, 
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“A creature not too bright or good 
For human nature’s daily food.” 

—W ordsworth. 

For a few years a little damsel with bright, laughing brown eyes, known 

as “Bertha”, contentedly played with her rag doll and made mud pies. One day, 

however, a desire for greater things took possession of her, and seizing her 

school-bag she trudged off to school. After absorbing all the knowledge there, 

and studying music in her present home town of Orangeville, last year she came 

to Albert. Here she distinguished herself by securing the degree of A.A.C.M., 

also winning the annual scholarship in the Piano Dept', and this year is with 

us as student teacher. She is president of the Y.W.C.A. and her depth of 

character and bubbling vivacity have had a special elevating influence. Her 

willing and capable assistance in musical numbers has been greatly appreciated. 

Ambition—To climb to the top. 

Failing—Letters. 

Pet Phrase—“Oh, that’s fine !” 

“Hers is a spirit deep and crystal clear.” 
—Lowell. 

Miss McDonald taught the “young idea” two years, following her train¬ 

ing in Toronto, and came to Albert, February, 1911, from her home, Emsdale, 

to study Music and Domestic Science. 

After winning first-class honors and the Nordlieimer Prize (vocal) in 1912, 

she gained her Intermediate standing and is now bending energy toward Senior 

Vocal, Piano, History and Harmony of Music. As president of the Y.W.C.A. 

Tl-12 and T2-13, holding prominent positions in other societies, and entering 

heartily into “good times”, she commands the high esteem of teachers and 

students. Her ability and amiable disposition have been decidedly manifest in 

two years’ Junior Piano teaching. 

We anticipate gradual progress and success in Miss McDonald’s career 

and extend to her our heartiest good wishes for all time. 

Vocal Department 
Before the arrival of Prof. Cameron to this worthy institution, the Vocal 

Department was included with Piano, Organ and Theory, under the head of 

“Music Department” and all under the general musical director. From being one 

of several things, through Prof. Cameron’s capability and untiring energy, the 

vocal department has grown to such an extent as to be a complete department 

in itself. Not only does it furnish excellent numbers for all the college concerts, 
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but on all the town’s musical programmes are found students from that de¬ 

partment. Also the church choirs draw from it, out of town as well as in town, 

many students filling the best church positions. In fact, most of the choir 

members locally, are members of the Philharmonic Society, who have been, or 

who still are, students of Prof. Cameron’s. The stern Instructor is guilty of in¬ 

spiring all kinds of feelings in the minds of the young ladies, from fear and 

trembling to daring bravado, even to making most absurd faces at themselves 

in the looking-glass. For those who come under the first heading, it takes all 

the efforts of the piano teacher to soothe their ruffled feelings and try to con¬ 

vince that their ’‘boo” is no worse than their “bah.” We might add that this de¬ 

partment is not confined to the young ladies, as one gallant youth who probably 

had been told to practice his vowels, was heard to be pounding the piano keys 

and vociferously shouting “a - e - i - o - u.” 

“You know there is quite a difference between singing bass and sitting on 

the bass side.” “Wow !” 

Conservatory 
A few years ago it was thought advisable to open studios down town for 

convenience of the town people, the college being as far as ever from the town. 

First, the music department took up their quarters in suitable rooms on Front 

Street, which proved so successful that the Art and Expression departments de¬ 

cided to join in. The attendance has gradually increased each year until at 

present there are approximately one hundred and twenty names on the roll. 

There are six teachers, four of which belong to the music department, and we 

are all entertaining a secretive idea to have, some day, from this, a real Belle 

ville Conservatory of Musice under the wing of Albert College. 

^Margaret JHugljes 

Not many years ago in Gananoque the Rev. S. J. Hughes told his choir 

leader that he had a new choir member, in his baby daughter, Marguerite. 

During her earliest days Marguerite suffered herself to be called by the 

name her parents had chosen, then she asserted her own little will and said : 

“Call me Peggy”, and Peggy, she has remained, even unto the present day. 

Peggy always was a hustler, and it was not long until she had matricula¬ 

ted from Kemptville H. S. But learning, alone, did not satisfy her. Accord¬ 

ingly, after having sung her happy way through innumerable scrapes, one day 

she came to Albert to study Music and Domestic Science. 

In Albert her activities have been varied. She is soprano soloist of Bridge 

St Church, teacher of Young Girls’ Physical Culture class, indeed the only 

thing Peggy cannot do is grow. 

Pet Phrase—“You make me lawf.” 

Fads -Tennis and sports generally. 

Pastime—Singing. 
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Editress—Madeline Young. 

“ Then read from the treasured volume 
The poem of thy choice, 

And lend to the rhyme of the poet 
The beauty of thy voice 

And the night will be tilled with music, 
And the cares, that infest the day, 

Will fold their tents like the Arabs 
And as silently steal away.” 

-—Longfellow 

All the world’s a stage. 
—“ As You Like It.” 

There is no department in Albert more popular than that expression. 
An evidence of this fact is that from the music room back of the Chapel, where 
Miss Tuite initiates students into the mysteries of expression, strange sounds 
issue from 9 a.m. to 8.30 p.m. Sometimes it is as the voice of Rachael weeping 
and refusing to be comforted ; sometimes it is a merry laugh that threatens to 
upset even the sepulchral gravity of the grammar class, sometimes the tone is 

soft and low; sometimes angry and forbidding. But all day long in the music 
room, students are learning to read intelligibly, and intelligently, to interpret 
poetry from Shakespeare to Robert Service, to make the best use of the voice, 
the exponent of the emotions. 

Miss Tuite gives on the average eighty lessons a week. Her idle mo¬ 
ments, therefore, do not hang heavily on her hands. Wednesday and Saturday 
the work is carried on at the Conservatory, other days at the college. 

This year there have been two dramatic classes; The Boy’s Dramatic 
staged “A College Freshman” for the Christmas closing. The acting reflected 
great credit on both teacher and boys, for the play was so well given that was 
absolutely free from “amateurism.” The Girls’ Dramatic are preparing 

“ Breezy Point,” a little camping sketch, for a May day concert, and the ad¬ 
vance critic predicts a success that will rival the boys. Then, too. Miss Tuite 
has a general class for theologues. Here these “stern men with churches in 

their brains” are taught how to read the Scriptures well and how to use their 
voices so as neither to lull to sleep nor hurt the ear-drums of their parishioners 

Most of us, who have heard how many good ministers read atrociously, and 
ll,in theii voices in pulpit declamation, will offer up a little prayer of 

thanksgiving that there is, in our college, such a class for future ministers. 

As the c lass is such a large one, it will be possible to mention only a few 

of the outstanding members. Mr. George Kelly, whose repertoire ranges from 
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Drummond to Foss’ “ House by the Side of the Road ” is one of the most prom¬ 

ising members of the class. Mr. Douglas Wright, whose hobby is Service, has 

caught the spirit of this poet in the Northland and makes his audience feel the 

real meaning of the selection. Miss Jean Macintosh, probaby the youngest 

student, has really remarkable talent. Would we could mention more — 

some excelling in the classics, others in the lighter selections. One and all can 

boast the virtue of absolute naturalness, for Miss Tuite is a real artist and her 

text is “Express yourself in your reading, don’t copy anyone.” 

As the modulation of our voices, and correct enunciation and pronoun- 

ciation are ear-marks of our training, the cultivation of our voices under such 

splendid directions as should not be neglected, To quote Miss Tuite again let 

us “get to work at it religiously.” Few of us may attain distinction in concert 

work, but all of us may become efficient in that great art of reading aloud. 

Ella Gardiner, B. A. 

Lady Principal. 

“The reason firm, the temperate will, 
Endurance, forsight, wisdom, skill, 
A perfect woman nobly planned 
To warn, to comfort and command.” 

Albert and Miss Gardiner—these two are inseparably bound together in 

the minds of all the students of the college during the last twenty-eight years. 

If you want to hear a eulogy of our lady principal, just begin a conversation 

about college days with any of our ex-students. Take them indiscriminately, 

our big men like J. H. Faull, Ph. d, or Rev. T. W. Neal, or just the ordinary, 

every-day men and women like most of us, and without exception they sing 

Miss Gardiner’s praises. 

Miss Gardner enjoys the distinction of belonging to the first class in 
which there were women graduates in the University of Toronto. Her course 
was a broad one English, Moderns and History and she won first class honors 
in all. Immediately after graduation, she came to Albert in the capacity of 
lady principal and a very young principal she was. 

Since that time, with the exception of one year’s study in Europe at 
Paris, Florence and Berlin, she has wisely and kindly directed the life of the 
girls in the college. In her department of teaching she has few peers. Albert 
(students in English, have always won special praise at the University. 

May she long be spared to help on the work of Albert. 
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Editors : 
< Ethel Munson. 
(William Mair 

We may live without poetry, music and art ; 
We may live without conscience, and live with¬ 

out heart ; 
We may live without friends, we may live 

without books ; 
But civilized man cannot live without cooks. 
He may live without books—what is knowledge 

but grieving ? 
He may live without hope—what is hope but 

deceiving ? 
He may live without love—what is passion btit 

pining ? 
But where is the man that can live without 

dining 
—Owren Meredith 

As this is our first public appearance we will give you a brief outline of 

our work. If you have been under the impression that it is all play, just a 

glance over our list of lectures will convince you that there is some work at¬ 

tached to our course. We have to plug for exams, only about once a term, but 

when we do, it is not exactly a pleasant task. It is needless to say that our’s 

is the most pleasant course taught. We had no trouble securing helpers for 

the “Conversat.,” in fact, we had to lock the entrance door to keep the ravish¬ 

ing decorators from diminishing our supplies. As soon as they got what they 

wanted, they made their exit, slowly making room for more. Our room is, also, 

very popular retreat for the teachers ; we won’t tell the reason why. 

Household Science is systematic knowledge of things pertaining to the 

home. Cookery, one branch of Domestic Science, treats of the preparation of 

food for eating. We study the theory and practice of Cookery, Invalid Cookery, 

Laundry, Sewing, Waitress work and Serving. Practice teaches how to do a 

thing, theory explains why it should be done. The government should insist 

on a D. S. course in all public schools, The future of our nation depends on our 

boys and girls. Their lives are influenced by the system and order in their 

homes. We learn to ignore the drudgery of housework, to arrange daintily 

tempting dishes and keep the home perfectly sanitary. Our lectures cover 

Household Management, Home Nursing, Dietetics, and Dietetary, Bacteriology, 

Chemistry of hoods, Physiology, Hygiene and Sanitation. 

There are two girls taking the full course, Jessie Empey and Ethel Mun¬ 

son. We have five more come into our Sewing Class, Olla Earle, Bessie Row- 

son, Reta Moorhouse, Flo. McGill and Gladys Freebourne. On cooking days we 

have a class of seven again : Olla Earle, Alma Pollock, Ada Bruce, Reta Moor- 
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house and Flo. McGill. We have such a good time when “we are seven.” To 

Flo. we give the honor of having originated the first dish. It was by mistake, 
she having added a cup of milk to what ought to have been a dry mixture. 

But Flo. deftly turned it into an appetizing dish which we promptly named 
“Jack’s Favorite Rice Pudding.” And so it shall go down into history. 

Of course, we two, trying our exams., never make mistakes. We have 

been under the accomplished hand of Miss Spargo too long. We trust her not 
to tell tales of our early experiences, though. 

From far and near the fair co-eds come to grace the old halls of Albert, 
and with the co-eds of autumn, 1913, Jessie came. Jessie’s birthday came round 
and found her still residing on the “Empey Homestead,” a few miles from the 

pretty little town of Napanee, until the fall of 1909, when she entered the Napa- 
nee Collegiate, where for three years she was a favorite classmate and clever 

scholar. Since coming to Albert she has devoted her time to Domestic Science 
and Music, making the best of progress in her D. S. work. As a member of the 
basketball team she was one of our best players. Her sweet and winning dis¬ 

position has secured for her the love of both teachers and students, and we all 
join jn wishing her the brightest and happiest of futures. When our College 

days are over, Jessie will remain fresh in the minds of her friends. 
Ambition—Deaconess. 

Failing—Talking in her sleep. 
Pet Phrase—“Now, mind you--” 

Uncle Sam claims Ethel for his own, because she drifted from the Land of 

Beyond into Meriden, Iowa, U. S. A., the World. But the Lady of the Snows 
disputes Uncle Sam’s claim and reminds him that Ethel has Canadian ancestors 
and a host of relatives living near the good old U. E. Loyalist settlement around 
the Bay of Quinte. That is why, after Ethel had attended Washta High School, 
she came to Albert to study Music and Domestic Science. In the college her 
progressive spirit and wide-awakeness have brought her to the front. Whether 

she puts into practice her music and domestic art beneath the Stars and Stripes 
or Union Jack, we predict success and happiness and friends to the girl from 

Iowa. 
Ambition—To make things hum. 

Failing—The chafing dish. 
Pet Phrase—“On with the dance.” 

Boys Domestic Science Class 
It has often been said that men or boys should not interfere with the 

pantry or have anything to do with cooking. All this, we are told, should be 
left to our mothers and sisters, as this belongs to their special line of work. 

But, it might be surprising to some of our mothers to see how well the boys 

could cook if they only had the chance. The fact is, we never get the chance 



Page Seventy-four ALBERTUS 

and so we cannot be expected to learn. Oh ! but somebody says, why do boys 

want to learn to cook when they have their mothers and sisters, and living in 

hopes of getting the other fellow’s sister to do the cooking. Why is it all neces¬ 

sary ? This, no doubt, is quite true, but supposing we don’t get the “other fel¬ 

low’s sister” to do the cooking, what are we going to do ? Why, you say, go to 

a resturant. They can give you a good meal for a quarter. True, but if there 

should be no resturants near at hand, one would find it very handy if he could 

prepare his own meals. The boys’ cooking class have thought all these things 

out, and so we got down to business, and believe me, it has been business in 

earnest. You talk about Algebra and Latin and all the other subjects being in¬ 

teresting. Why, they are not in it when it comes down to Domestic Science. 

111 Algebra and Latin, you have to wait nine months to see the fruits of your 

labours, and often then the fruit is not ripe, where in Domestic Science you get 

the fruits every day you take a lesson. The great danger in Domestic Science 

is that the fruit often gets too ripe, especially if the fire is in good humour 

Since our class started, a few weeks ago, we have been taught many arts in the 

way of cooking. We can make anything in the shape of pies, and though we 

do say it ourselves, we feel that we shall be a pious bunch before we are finish¬ 

ed. It would take too long to tell of the many things which we have learned 

to cook, only need we say that the many visitors to our class have all praised 

our work highly. We have not made many mistakes, in so far as the 

cooking goes. Once or twice the pot has boiled dry, but of course we could not 

help that, it was the fire’s fault. We tried a side issue the other day which 

proved fatal. Our teacher left us alone for a few minutes, and while absent we 

tried baseball with an egg. The first throw was well held, but the return ball 

came back a foul (fowl), consequently the catcher missed it, and the ball hit the 

ground. The teacher returned at this moment, but as it was coming near Eas¬ 

ter, she said nothing. Since starting our class, we have had many enjoyable 

hours, in fact, we are now beginning to regret that our class will soon be closed 

for this term. The only disagreeable job in Domestic Science is dish-washing. 

As a rule we took turns in washing, but many times disputes arose as to whose 

turn it was. Perhaps when the college is renovated, they will instal a dish¬ 

washing machine, which we feel sure would save a lot of trouble and hasty 

words. We believe also that it might increase the size of the class, because 

the thought of dish-washing makes some of the boys shudder. 

Our last class fell on the Saturday before Easter and for that day we had 

a lesson on bread. That “yeast” is certainly some stuff. With a little 

little piece you can make things rise to twice their original size. It might be a 

good thing for some of our boys to put a piece under their pillow at night be¬ 

fore they retired ; it might help them to “rise,” and so save our Principal’s 

voice. This is a rough sketch of our work in Domestic Science. To the boys 

who have not done any cooking, we would say, “have a try”, because we have 

found it both helpful and pleasant. What you cook you eat, and what you 

can’t eat just give it to someone else. They will take it ; anything for a change, 

you know. With this we close, hoping to see a larger class in Domestic Science 
next year. 
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EDITRESS, Ethel Perry 

“ Every object fashioned by hand or with the assistance o f simple ma¬ 
chineryif it has been created in a spirit of joy and enthusiasm, has, of neces¬ 

sity, artistic qualities.” 

Come with us to the top of Massey Hall, and, after ascending two long 

flights of stairs, we reach the room where our enthusiasm is kindled by com¬ 

peting with our fellow-workers. It is a joy working in such a bright atmos¬ 

phere, looking through the sky-light to the heavens above and hearing the 

birds singing through the open windows. May be, at first appearance, this 

room might not strike you as being an Art Studio, especially on one of our busy 

days when the necessary litter of painting materials are scattered here and 

there. 

Athough the general term “ Art” includes many arts and crafts besides 

sculpture and painting—since things of the humblest usefulness can be beauti¬ 

ful—these two arts have in nearly all periods, naturally drawn to their side, the 

most gifted artists of the time. These two are thought of as fine arts, and it 

must be remembered that they are useful as well as beautiful. 

When we think of the wonderful Greek Art, it inspires us to ‘do our best. 

We often wonder why the Greeks were an art-loving nation and this is the 

reason. They were always a lofty minded and physically fine race, and had 

settled down in a varied and beautiful county, and had there, developed the in¬ 

stitutions of a free people. Then as we look up and see Aphrodite looking at 

us from afar corner of the room, we realize how fortunate we are in having so 
many of the Greek figures to sketch. It is from these that we get our cast 
drawing. 

Every Saturday morning, a class meets from ten o’clock to twelve. It is 
divided into the fellowship eight branches, drawing, ornamental and industrial 
designing, illustrating, drawing from the unique, drawing from flowers, and 
life drawing. A separate diploma is required in each of these branches in order 
to graduate. The painting is divided into three divisions, water-colours, oils 
and china. 

The Art room it at its best, when the annual exhibition is held at the 
June closing. Professor Sherward R. A. C. A. from Toronto, is judge of the 
year’s work. This is the graduate’s critical moment of the year, and she waits 
in nervous suspense for his decision. After the examination, the Art room is 
open to the public. 

“ A patient school-worm she, 
Tho’ not to this confined ; 
In art she freely dabbles, the two are well combined.” 

Ethel Gertrude Ring first opened her eyes to the wonders of this world 
near the prosaic little burg of Plattsville, Ontario. Her early education was 
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was acquired in S. S. No. 1 Blenheim, followed by a High School course in 

Plattsville, where she received an entrance to Normal Certificate. The Strat¬ 

ford Normal School is responsible for her efficiency in wedding the rod, the 

theories taught there being put into practice for two years in S. S. No. 9 Blen¬ 

heim. About this time she began to dream of Belleville, and the opportunities 

it presented for the development of her aesthetic nature. Accordingly, the 

llalfs of Albert College were graced with her noble presence 1913-14. Palettes, 

turpentine and brown madder appealed to her and the Art room became her 

favorite retreat. This year she is seeking to better Belleville, as Belleville has 

bettered her, and strident efforts are being put forth to instruct the Third 

Grade Youth in Grier St. School. Art, however, still claims her attention and 

having passed in water-colours last year she hopes to graduate in June. The 

brilliant talents and undaunted ambition of this young woman insure her 

future success in any sphere of life. She will be heard of anon. 

Pet phrase—I’m sure I don’t know. Fault—Drawing a man (Apollo). 

Mrs. C. E. Roote is a graduate in china, and has already won several 

prizes. She is expected to graduate in water-colours. 

Pet phrase—Yes, I think so. Fault— P 

Miss Huglison, spends much time in the commercial hall as assistant 

teacher in Stenography, but finds many spare moments to spend in the Art 

room. She will graduate in drawing this year. 

Fad—Inspirations. 

Miss Charters of Chicago, takes up the three different branches of paint, 

ing, water-colours, oils and china, but will only graduate in china. 

Fad—Experience. Pet phrase—’xactly, precisely. Fault—Out of paint. 

Miss Bessie Bent of Nova Scotia has accomplished much in the past 

year and will graduate in water-colours. 

Fad—Studies. Pet phrase—Oh ! good night. Fault—Losing her brush. 

Miss Eva Mitchell inherits talent in art from her mother and although 

she has taken but a few lessons will graduate in water-colours this summer. 

Fad—dears (deers). Pet phrase—I’m so tired. Fault—Liberality (with 
paint.) 

Miss Clara Reid will graduate in china this summer. She also takes up 
water-colours and in fact, shows much talent in all the branches. 

Fad— Orange-blossons. Pet phrase— This, that and the other thing. 
Fault—Cleaning her palette. 

Miss Ethel Perry of Toronto is our youngest student and is expected to 

graduate in water-colours and drawing. 
Fad—Skulls. Pet phrase—Oh ! goodness. Fault—Shutting the door. 

Misses Hardy, Earle and Badgely, are taking up painting, but do not 
intend to graduate in any branch. 

, <l' Oil paintings, water colours, 
Rip, Zip, Zee ! 

Palette boards, brushes, 
A—R—T. 

Charcoal, crayons, 
W ho are we, 

Albert, Albert, 
A—R—T.” 
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Regrets 
If only we had loved them more, 

Our lost, whom love can never reach ; 

Who thrill not at our tenderest 

speech, 

Nor answer, though our hearts im¬ 

plore. 

If only for one little day— 

One day of days, they could return ; 

How would our grateful spirits yearn 

To lavish treasures on our way ! 

Our feet to serve them, oh, how swift! 

Our hands how gentle ; and our eyes 

How clear to see, should shadows rise 

Or gifts their perfect gladness rift. 

Too late! come back no vanishsd 

hours, 

But living and beloved, these still 

Remain sure friends. Be ours the 

will 

To stew their paths with thornless 

flowers. —Jeanie A. Bates 

!M.rs. Elmer Is. Isuek 
IT IS with deepest regret that we record the death of Mrs. E. L. Luck 

(Miss Ethel Egan), one of “Albert’s” brightest and most attractive 

daughters. Mrs. Luck attended “Albert” as a resident student for three 

years, and distinguished herself in her study of piano, organ, theory of 

music, singing and expression. She endeared herself to both students 

and teachers by her happy disposition, her faithful application to work, 

and the hearty good-will with which she enjoyed every phase of college 

life. After her marriage to Mr. Luck at Christmas 1906, they lived six 

years in Edmonton, where Mr. Luck was Modern Language Master in the 

South Edmonton Collegiate Institute. In September, 1912, they went 

with their children to Leipzig, that Mr. Luck might take a post-graduate 

course for the degree of Ph. D. in the University of Leipzig. Mrs. Luck 

pursued her study of piano at Leipzig Conservatory for two months, but 

was obliged to abandon it, because of the illness of her children. Last 

September she underwent a very serious operation for hardening of the 

liver. Notwithstanding that she was attended by most distinguished 

surgeons, she endured a long and very painful illness, and died April 2. 

Professor Dr. Gregory, of Leipzig University, conducted the funeral ser¬ 

vice. 

Mr. Luck secured his Senior Leaving, Honor Junior Matriculation and 

Senior Matriculation at “Albert,” winning the Governor-General’s medal 

and a Scholarship in Moderns and Mathematics. We assure him and his 

little daughters of our sincerest sympathy in their sore bereavement. We 

also tender sympathy to Mrs. Luck’s parents, Rev. and Mrs. Egan of this 

city. 
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mi EDITORIAL 

“I have no doubt at all the Devil grins 
As seas of ink I spatter; 

Ye gods, forgive my “literary” sins— 
The other kind don’t matter.” 

—Robert Service 

With what a sigh of relief the Editorial Staff will greet this final number 

of the Albertus, none but its staff members will ever know. The college paper 

has been somewhat of an innovation and in consequence this year’s work has 

been carried on in a somewhat experimental manner but as a staff we hope that 

the requiem of the Albertos may be deferred for years and that the students of 

’ll and T5 will take up the work where the present board leaves off. We feel 

sure that once the announcement is made of the continuance of the Albertos in 

the fall of ’14 that the business manager for the succeeding college year will 

receive a veritable deluge of subscriptions from students of this and former 

years. 

EDITORIAL JOTTINGS 
We are indebted to Mr. Arthur Wallbridge for his kindness in loaning to 

us the cuts used in illustrating “Belleville on the Bay.” 

—o— 

In canvassing for “ads” for our Graduation Number, the fact was pointed 

out that our Graduation Number had a permancey which previous editions 

could not naturally have. So, in the years to come, as you peruse these col- 



ALBERTUS Page Seventy-nine 

umns, think of and support those who advertised with you in your college 

days. 
—o— 

We again regret the illness which has incapacitated our Business Manager 

during the activities of this edition, but we feel sure he misses the Albertus as 

much as the Albertus misses him, and that is saying considerable. 

—o— 

Mr. Arthur Legault, by his diligence, has ably filled the breach made in 

the Business Staff through Mr. Stoke’s illness, and we would here, like to, 

on behalf of our readers, thank “Art” for the personal time he has sacrificed to 

this edition. 

—o— 

We would just here like to state that it is Albert College that Di. Baker 

is raising the $100,000 endowment for and not the Albertus. From the way 

some of the students have allowed their accounts to stand we have thought pro¬ 

bably they had the two confused. The Albertus, much as we would like to run 

it on a philanthropic basis, we regret to say is not operated on such, and in con¬ 

sequence, ask any student owing any amount to immediately settle that we 

may close our books for this college year. Kindly attend to this that we may 

banish the thought of filthy lucre, and devote ourselves, from now till June, to 

higher things. 
—o— 

Mr. Edward Norton is welcomed to our business staff and in the activities 

of this edition he has proven himself efficient. In slang—he’s some hustler. 

—o— 

The Form and Class Editors are certainly deserving of commendation for 

the unique as well as the distinct literary stamp of their respective class 

articles. 

Albert College Will Not Close 
The startling headlines which appeared two weeks ago, in some Toronto 

newspapers may have given a false impression with regard to the college, and 

filled the minds of some of her friends with apprehension. 

It was never in the mind of the Principal when he said that “Albert Col¬ 

lege must have $100,000 endowment or close,” that there was the slighest pros¬ 

pect that the college would be closed ; nor did the enthusiastic men and women 

who composed the gathering in Bathurst St. Church, Toronto, where the state¬ 

ment was made, believe that Albert’s days were numbered. The fact that in 

about six months, one fourth of the $100,000 endowment has been subscribed 

reveals the interest that is being taken in the work of this school and gives 

every promise that within a twelve-month the whole amount will be raised. 
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“ O hush, mine heart, and take thine ease, 
For here is glad spring weather ; 

The daffodils beneath the trees 
Are all a-row together. 

The lilac bush is sweet again ; 
Down every wind that passes 

Fly flakes from hedge-row and from lane ; 
The bees are in the grasses. 

The thrush is back with his old note, 
The scarlet tulip blowing ; 

And white, ay white, as my love’s throat, 
The dogwood boughs are growing. 

And grief goes.out and joy comes in. 
And care is but a feather, 

And every lad his love may win 
For here is glad spring weather.” 

Windows open and curtains fluttering in the breeze, groups of girls on 

the big stone steps, and overcoatless and hatless boys, strolling round the 

block at noon hour, a glimmer of lamps in many windows long alter the 

electric lights have gone out, telling of feverish effort to make up for lost time 

and make ready for the June Ordeal—these signs tell us that spring has come 

to Old Albert. 

Is it the irony of Fate that has indissolubly connected spring and plug¬ 

ging ? How can a student work when every moment the great awakening out- 

of-doors is calling? The lure of spring comes on every breeze, bearing the per. 

fume of the warming earth and the promise of coming violets. Gay little 

brooks have awakened and sing the song of spring to passers-by. In the 

spring, the heart of nature beats more quickly and it is not to be wondered 

that the Wanderlust seizes all. 

To no one is the call of spring stronger than to the student, and, yet, he 

must resolutely shut his ears to it, if he wishes to “ make good ” in June. One 

impulse from a vernal woods, notv, will not give him more than years of toiling 

reason. 

Spring is not without its hint of pain to the student. The parting time 

is drawing near and friends will be divided—some never to meet again. 

With this edition of the “ The Albertus” the present editorial staff step 

down from their respective chairs and make their parting bows. The year’s 

work has not been all roses, but it has been interesting. And, now, the time 

has come to hand the reins of office over to our successors, shake hands all 

round and part. The literary editor has not always felt literary, and some¬ 

times, her department has lagged. But the work has been dear to her and it is 

hard to say Good-bye, To parody Service. 

“ The time’s come for leaving, our work’s finished quite; 
Our hopes for your future are high. 
And, oh! but it’s stinging and stabbing my sight 
God bless you, old paper, Good-bye” 
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On February 4, Miss Winnie Brown, one of our Commercial graduates, 

was married at her home at Midland to Mr. Chailes Arthur Melville. Con¬ 

gratulations ! 

Mrs. Laura Bracken was married in December 18 to Mr. John H. Chap¬ 

man of Seeley’s Bay. On January 7. Miss Ella Bracken of Ellisville was united 

in the holy bonds of matrimony with Mr. Gordon S. Pierce of Newboro. 

“ Albert” has happy memories of these cousins, and offer best wishes. 

On March 27, there came to the home of Dr. and Mrs. Davison little Miss 

Margaret Helen, the first grandchild of Dr. and Mrs. Dyer. The “ Albertus” 

sends greetings. 

On April 15, another of “Albert’s” daughters entered her new home, 

when Miss Dora Spencer of Rednerville was united in marriage with Mr. Her¬ 

bert E. Kemp of Trenton. Miss Spencer is a graduate in Expression. 

M iss Kathleen Vandewater is winning golden opinions for her success in 

the Massassaga school. 

Miss Ella G. Upper has completed her course in Grace Hospital as a 

Trained Nurse, and is meeting with success in her chosen profession. 

Mrs. Jas, S. Dyer (Miss Jean Bonisteel) of Toronto is visiting her 

parents. 

George Steele is still teaching at Monteagle. 

April 22 was the wedding day of Miss Frank Bonisteel and Mr. Ernie 

Dickens, the well-known and genial confectioner. The honeymoon is being 

spent in New York. 

Miss Lottie Middlebrook B. A., is teaching Moderns in Treherne, Man. 

Her success is assured. 

Miss Ory Shaw B. A. is teaching English and History in the High school 

in Niagara Falls, South. Reports speak most favorably of her work. 

Geo. Morris is studying Lciw in Calgary. 

Roy Crawford is attending the Ontario Agricultural College. 

Miss Helena Roblin is teaching at the Vermilyea school and meeting 

with unqualified success. 

Miss Gladys Bastedo is in New York, training for a nurse. 

Mrs. [Dr.] McGregor [Miss Bella Badgley] is enjoying life in her home at 
Penticton, B. C. 

Miss Mabel Thompson is moved from Luchow to Yum-hsien, where she 

will be in charge of the school. 
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Miss Ada Morgan is a language student in Lucliow, Sz-Chuen, West 

China. 

Malcolm Smith B. A. has lately received his appointment to West 

China, and expects to sail early in October. 

Dr. Peake of Winnipeg was in the city lately to attend the funeral of his 

brother-in-law, Richard Lazier. 

Sympathy is offered to Mrs. Owen Jones of Peoria, Ill. upon the death 

of her husband, whose remains were lately brought to this city for interment. 

Rev. and Mrs. Geo. Simmons of the Canada Anglican Mission has been 

moved from Kai-feng, Honan, Central China to their own station of Siver- 

chow. 

Frank Smith was in the city lately. He is still placing Star Course 

oncerbs throughout our land. 

George Johnson and Harry Fisher have gone out to Alberta to teach 

English to Russians. 

Rev. T. A. Patterson called at the College, while preaching in the Pres¬ 

byterian Church at Roslin for a couple of Sundays. 

Rev. F. L. Brown, Superintendent of Missions in the Toronto, Bay of 

Quinte and Montreal Conferences, addressed the students on Saturday even¬ 

ing and again at the Y. M. C. A. on Sunday morning. Mr. Brown shows 

himself thoroughly acquainted with and interested in the settlers in the northern 

parts of our own province and Quebec. He has already proved himself a 

warm friend of Albert College and of the probationers of the Methodist minis¬ 

try as well as of the foreigners entering our land. 

The Ex-students of Albert recently held a banquet in the city of Edmon¬ 

ton and judging from newspaper acounts it was indeed a most enjoyable re¬ 

union. A toast “Our Day at Albert” proposed by B. A. Holgate and responded 

to by Miss M. E. Wilson and Rev. L. S. Wight, B.A , D.D., recalled many a 

pleasant as well as amusing incident of college life. Among the guests we note 

many of “The Old Familiar Faces,” and we are pleased to note that that fellow¬ 

ship peculiar to Dear Old Albert is not erased by coming in contract with the 

world, but on the contrary the ties binding all who have walked in wisdom’s 

way within these historic walls only tends to bind closer, the bonds of friend¬ 

ship. 

Dr. Carman dined with Dr. and Mrs. Baker, Thursday April 30tli, in the 

college dining room, and his venerable personage inspired one of the most 

hearty yells given to date, by the boys. 

On Thursday, April 30th, the executive of the Albert College Board met 

for the discussion of important^ lousiness. The meeting was marked by one 

member of the executive, with solicitation giving $1000, which just rounded 

out one quarter of the $100,000.00 endowment. 
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. . . SOCIAL . . . 

ALBERT COLLEGE BANQUET AT TORONTO 

On April 17, at half past six in the evening, there assembled in Bathurst 

St. Methodist church over fifty former teachers and students of Albert College, 

in response to the call sent out by Mr. E. J. Moore, secretary of the committee. 

The greetings were cordial and sincere, and characterized by the enthusiasm, 

known only to old students. Rev. T. N. Neal, pastor of the church, invited all 

to the banquet, prepared and served by the Ladies’ Aid. After an enjoyable 

time spent at the tables, we were shown to one of the comfortable church par¬ 

lors. Here College songs were sung, led by Rev. Mr. Neal, while Mrs. Mc- 

Irvine presided at the piano, with her old-time grace and skill. 

Then the meeting was called to order by the chairman. Mr. B. A. Davis, 

and Rev. Dr. Carman was introduced as the one who knew most of Albert 

College. A royal reception was given the Dr., who, in his unique way, recalled 

the olden days, and spoke of the sacrifices made by noble men and women, 

that Albert College might be erected and sustained. He stated that three 

Sidney farmers, Messrs. Gilbert, Vandewater and Bird had mortgaged their 

farms as security to the man who held the mortgage, when the building was 

erected in 1857, and mentioned also the loyalty of the teachers. A high tribute 

was paid to the first Bursar, Rev. Gideon Shepard, as a man of great faith and 

prayer. Miss Gardiner told of the Missionary interest of the College and 

showed that its influence is world-wide, for we have representatives in every 

continent. 

Letters of regret at their enforced absence were read from Rev. Dr. 

Dyer, Justice Clute, Robert Carswell and Rev. Amos Campbell. Dr. Dyer ex¬ 

pressed his entire sympathy with the plans of the Committee, and sent a mes¬ 

sage of affection and inspiration to those present, reminding all to be true to 

their highest ideals. 

Dr. Baker spoke appreciatively of Dr. Dyer’s long and successful career 

as President and Professor, told of the many candidates for the ministry, who 

had been helped financially, and said this help could not be continued, unless 

an endowment of $100,000 was secured. He reported what success he had al¬ 

ready had, and stated that he was planning for a larger Albert College by 1920, 

and was expecting to obtain half a million by that time. v 

Dr. J. H. Fault and Mr. E. J. Moore were then requested to speak on 

Crystallization. Dr. Faull recalled his father’s warm interest in the College, 

mentioned that he and his brothers and sisters were all students. He thought 

we had been slow in not having crystallized our kindly feelings, and formed 

Alumni Associations. He brought forward a motion that an Alumni Associa¬ 

tion should be organized for all students in and near Toronto, as the nucleus 

for many other similar associations. He mentioned the association that had 
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already been formed at Edmonton. Mr. E. J. Moore seconded the resolution, 

suggesting that students banded together could create an atmosphere neces¬ 

sary for success. The officers for the coming year are : 

Honorary President, Dr. Carman ; Honorary vice-presidents, Dr. Dyer 

and Miss Gardiner ; President, B. A. Davis ; Secretary, E. J. Moore ; Treasurer, 

A. A. Moses. Executive : Dr. J. H. Faull, Dr. F. C. Stephenson, Rev. T. W. 

Neal, Rev. C. L. McTrvine Rev. H. B. Kenny and A. McLaughlin. 

Reminiscences were freely indulged in and tributes paid to teachers and 

students by Revs. Byron Stauffer, C. L. Mclrvine, Jos. Young, and Messrs, H. 

P. Moore and G. R. Roberts. 

Mr. Milton Munro sang two patriotic songs and various college songs and 

calls were interspersed. All present enjoyed the cordiality and loyalty which 

was manifested. “God Save the King,” the Doxology, and the Benediction 

brought to a close this Albert College Re-Union and Banquet, which all pro¬ 

nounced an unqualified success. 

The Monday before Easter the Girls’ Residence was singularly quiet be¬ 

tween four and six in the afternoon. Not that the girls were indulging in a 

silence strike. One moment in Dr. Baker’s would convince you that this was 

not the case. Mrs. Baker and her sister, Miss Axford, were giving a thimble 

tea, and the girls’ tongues and fingers flew. There is no place where one can 

hear such a merry chatter as at a thimble tea. Mrs. Baker and her sister were 

charming hostesses, and the minutes sped all too quickly until it was time to 

fold away the not-too-often-worked-at embroidery and return to routine life 

and books once more. The girls all think that Mrs. Baker has been very kind 

entertaining. It is certainly a treat to drink tea from china cups and eat all 

the little dainties unknown to the college menu. 

OUR EXCHANGES 
During the year we have enjoyed extremely the glimpses of college life of 

kindred institutions obtained through their respective college papers. We re¬ 
gret that space in this graduation number does not permit us to give to our 
readers, as in previous numbers of the “Albertus”, some of the best items seen 
in scanning the columns of our contemporaries, but sufficient to say the num¬ 
bers to hand certainly bespeak volumes for the efforts of their respective editor¬ 
ial staffs. Prominent among these we would like to mention, The Saint An¬ 
drew's College Review, Argosy, The Almafilian, The Student, and last but not 
least The Chinook of Mount, Royal College, a journal recently welcomed on 
our exchange list. 

We acknowledge with thanks the receipt of the following exchanges dur¬ 

ing the past month : The Gleam, McMaster University Monthly, Chinook of 

Mount Royal College, The Student, Acta Victoriana, The Almafilian, Argosy, 

Varsity Weekly, Brandon College Quill, St. Andrew's College Review, St. 

Hilda's Chronicle, Western University Gazette, Regina College Register, Belle. 

ville High School Elevator, Stanstead College Magazine, The Barrovian, of 

Barrow-in-Furness, Eng., Seconday School. 
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Flynn and Hanna were enjoying quite a heated argument as to whether 

or not Pim could be a Christian and play his trombone. The argument ended 

by Flynn saying : “Well, he can himself I think, but it makes it hard for 

Wright in R. II to be one. 

A clock and a woman are both useful to man. The clock tells the time 

and the woman tells the rest. 

He put his arm around her waist. 
And placed upon her lips a kiss, 
“I’ve sipped,” he said “from many a cup. 
But never from a mug like this.” 

—Acadia Athenaeum 

Theologue—Do you know, I’ve found out that after all the cannibal is 

a vegetarian. 

Higher Critic—Why ? 

Theologue—I. Peter 1-24. 

One time I thought I knew it all 
But now I must confess 

The more I know' I know I know 
I know 1 know the less. 

H-Wh-t- “Do you believe in long engagements ?” 

D. W.—“Why of course ! The longer a man is engaged the less time he 

has to be married.” 

Marshall—Say, Flynn, what is “The Call of the Wild ?” 

Flynn—It is the call of the faculty from 9 to 4 for me to attend lectures. 

The fellows all miss Railroader Roche, his hearty laugh, his genial dis¬ 
position and above all his “And every rusty old nail was playing a tune.” 

MacGregor—“What are we going to have for dessert ?” 
Maid—“Apple pie.” 
MacGregor—“Oh, well, I guess I’d better keep my knife then.” 

MacAllister to Box—“Do you like Albert, Billy ?” 
Billy B.—“Like it ? When I get out of here I’m going so far away that 

it will cost |9.99 to send me a post card.” 
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Broadview Avenue 
College Street West 
Dovercourt Road N. 
Market 
McCaul Street 
Parkdale 
Roneesvalles Avenue 
West Toronto 
Yonge and Charles Sts 

Trenton, Ont. 
Udora, Ont. 
Unionville, Ont. 
Vancouver, B. C. 
Victoria Harbor, Ont. 
Waseca, Sask. 
Wellesley, Ont. 
Wellington, Ont. 
Whitby, Ont. 
Winnipeg, Man. 

Portage Ave. Branch 
Woodville, Ont. 

received at all Branches. 

J. ELLIOTT, Manager 
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One youthful physicist informs us that “if a barometer is taken up to the 

top of a mountain it comes clown.” 
mm mm 

John B. (announcing number of hymn)—“We’ll sing three hundred and 

twenty—two verses.” 

Mule in the barnyard 
Lazy and slick, 
Boy with a pin on end of a stick 
Creeps up behind him quiet as a mouse— 
Crape on the door of the little boy’s house.—Ex. 

Expressly dedicated to Harry Mac : 

To shave your face and brush your hair 
And then your Sunday clothes to wear— 

That’s Preparation. 
And then before “her” door to smile 
And think you’ll stay a nice long while— 

That’s Expectation. 
And then to find her not at home— 

That’s Thunderation !—Ex. 

Some spring poets are not so rotten, after all. Listen to this one : 

The voice of the frogs in the rain-soaked lane, 
Proclaim to the world that spring has came. 
The chirp of the birds in the sylvan dell, 
Remind us that winter is gone to pieces. 

POETS WITH POWER 

“Twinkle, twinkle, little star,” the poet said, and lo ! 
Way up above the earth so far, the stars a-twinkling go. 
“Roll on, thou deep blue ocean, roll!” another’s voice was heard, 
And ocean rolls obedient to his mandatory word. 

“Blow, blow, thou winter wind,” the third one gave command, 
And every winter now we hear it blow to beat the band. 
“Thou too, sail on, O ship of State,” a poet once did sing. 
And ever since the ship of State’s been doing that same thing. 

“Arise, fair sun,” long, long ago another poet said, 
And every morn the sun gets up and shoos the moon to bed. 
“Turn backward in thy flight, O Time,” another cried. Alack ! 
Old Time paid not the slighest heed, but hoofed it down the track. 

—Ex. 

■ c. • 

Willie—Say, pa, you ought to see the men across the street raise a house 

on jacks.” Pa (absently): “Impossible, Willie. You can open on jacks, but a 

man is a fool to try and raise on them—er—I mean it must have been quite a 

sight.”—Queen’s Journal. 

i 



Ladies’ and Gents’ Wearing Apparel 
Cleaned, Pressed, Dyed and Repaired on Shortest Notice 

French T)rij Cleaning a Specialty 

Our Students Special Contract should interest you. ONE 

DOLLAR per month will keep your wardrobe in 

the very best condition 

Phone 393 and our wagon will call and deliver promptly 

“SPRAGUE” - 247 Front Street 

GUARANTEED QUALITY 

FURS 
Repairing, Remodelling and re-dying receive the same personal attention 

as new orders. 
MEN'S HATS in all the latest 1914 Blocks, including Stiff, Soft, 

Straw Sailors and genuine Panamas. 
CAPS In all the newest patterns for Men and Boys. Our assortment of 

AUTO CAPS is large and well selected. May we have the pleasure 

of showing them to you. 

GEO. T. WOODLEY. BELLEVILLEf ON^T 

Established 1858 

Furniture and 
Undertaking 

Tickell & Sons (o. 
Fifty-six years Continuous 

Business 

Guarantee of Square Dealing 

Best Values 
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SLANG 

“The way you modern people change the sense of every word,” 
I heard my grandpa say one day, “is certainly absurd. 
In my day it was ‘stop it’, that is changed now without doubt. 
For if it’s not ‘.shut up your trap’ it’s ‘come on, cut it out.’ 

“We used to talk about one’s head, this word now seems unknown. 
For if a youngster should get hit, it’s in the ‘bean’ or ‘dome.’ 

• We used to call them dollars, yet we know them now as ‘plunks.’ 

Again, they never speak of beds, but always name them ‘bunks.’ 

“An introduction once was right, a ‘knockdown’ now is better. 
And ‘slip a line’ is understood to mean to write a letter. 
With ‘pill’ as ball, and ‘trap’ as mouth, we'have a useless tangle. 
A fellow who’s becoming mad, is ‘flying off the handle.’ 

“In older days a man was ill, instead of feeling ‘bum.’ 

A car possessed a cylinder, but now it has a ‘lung.’ 

A thing was once called easy, but the newer word is ‘cincii.’ 

And if a thing is barely done, they say ’twas ‘at a pinch.’ 

“A ‘jane’ or ‘flusie’ is the word they use instead of lass. 

And if one thinks a thing is good, he shouts out, ‘oh ! some class !’ 

Instead of dying, and I think it’s getting past a joke, 
We ‘kick the bucket’, ‘pass our cheques’, and sometimes even ‘croak.’” 

—St. Andrew’s College Review 
■■ — 

Youth (endeavoring to appear chatty to A.C. Co-ed while at down town 

rink)—Have you read “Freckles?” 

A.C. Co-ed—Oh ! no, that’s my veil. 

Now that spring is here, we are all just human enough to long for an¬ 
other Leap Year skate. 

Below is printed the hugest falsification ever circulated around these 
historic halls : 

“The Eds and Co-eds will this summer be permitted to enjoy mixed doubles 
at tennis, with the special consent of the Lady Principal.” 

A. J. in a moment of excited weakness was telling Miss Y- he was 
writing D. G.’s biography, but instead, the excitement attached thereto, caused 
him to say that we was writing D. G.’s vocabulary. Miss Y-: “Why, Mr. 
MacGregor, you wouldn’t think of writing that for publication, would you?” 

The Albert girls while on their walk. 
One Saturday afternoon, 
Met a buggy and, Oh, such talk ! 
For there, behold ! a dove and coon. 

The buggy top kept falling down. 
While crossing the railroad track. 
Those two were bound for Plainfield town 
And the whip went whack, whack, whack. 

Her face she covered with her muff 
He almost lost his hat, 
But the A. C. bunch got wise, sure ’nuff. 
What do you know about that ! 



THE BENEFIT OF 
Wearing Eye Glasses 

Is increased or decreased according 

to the manner in which the glasses are 

fitted and adjusted. 

When ordering your Glasses—let us give you our personal attention 
in preparing, fitting and adjusting them. 

ALEX. RAY 
Eye-sight Specialist, Belleville 
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QUICK REPAIR STORE 
q STUDENTS and others wishing their Boots and Shoes repaired 

quickly and neatly would do well to try 

G. HENLEY 
At the Upper Bridge 

BEST LEATHER USED SEWN WORK A SPECIALTY 

© 
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MILLINERY 
LARGE AND SELECT STOCK TO CHOOSE FROM 

PRICES 
Arranged to meet all needs 

QUALITY 
Best money can buy 

WHERE 
FRONT STREET 

Imtario 
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Brisque to Prof. X. Y. Z. (as he gazes upon white headed heavenly twin 

blowing up an air ballon)—See, Prof., the whole family can blow. 

Does Madeleine Haight and is Ruby Hastie ? 

The consignment of handkerchiefs which the boys promised to send over 

to the Co-eds has not yet arrived. Please forward before the final closing when 

another outbreak is likely to occur— 

Tears, idle tears, I know not what they mean; 
Tears from the depth of some divfine despair 
Rise to the heart and gather to the eyes 
In looking on the happy Autumn fields 
And thinking of the days that are no more. 

—Tennyson 

The girls in the sewing class say they are having a “ripping time.” 

For Sale—One metronome ; does not tick evenly, but outside of that it 

is all right. 

Maud docs not need to wait for the spring for primrose blossoms. Came 

from M. 

Overheard in big room on second flat: “Ahem, ahem, come girls what’s 

all this noise ?” 

Effie—“Please, Miss Gardiner, I fell (snickers) out of bed” (more snickers). 

HINTS ON ETIQUETTE 
Albert College, 

Just before Easter Closing 
Dear M— 

If I receive flowers from both of them, whose should I wear? 

Assistant Pupil Teacher. 

There is a special mail delivery around these premises. O. H.—Bruce 

Hanna. 

Anyone failing to see the point to any of the jokes, if they go to Elinor, 

will have them explained. 

Can anyone imagine Nort telling Mr. Harris he did not want any bannas 

because if he ate them he couldn’t study because they make one sleepy. Truly 

the age of miracles is not past, for the facts given are vouched for by a member 

of the staff. 

We hear that I - a D - w - - n was quite peeved when she was told that a, 

ruddy youth (name unnecessary) claimed she had a terrific temper, 



JUST A MOMENT OF YOUR TIME 

while we tell you why you ought to have by you a McMILLAN 

LOOSE LEAF MEMORANDUM BOOK. A book 

perfect in every way—opens with a touch of the Automatic Opener—will 
not tear the leaves. Bound in Black Persian Morocco, and being leather 
lined also, is absolutely flexible. There are 17 sizes in stock, from 4'x2" 
to 1 Lx8U priced from 65c on. A fine selection of 

FOUNTAIN PENS from - - $1.00 

STYLO PENS $ .50 

Fanmey Sttaitaoimeiry fey ttfe® B©xs Qm!if@c, airad Pounimdl 
Edw@1©i®@§ H© 

V 

Make use of the CIRCULATING L I B R A RY 

JENNINGS & SHERRY 
VICTORIA AVENUE AND FRONT STREETS 

t^N^Book and Gift Shop. 
^ l 
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C. L., pardon us tendering advice through these columns, but honestly 
you shouldn’t say good-night to her with a street arc lamp shedding its radiant 
light around you. 

Arrangements are being made for the Co-eds to witness the great, feats 
of the gentleman ball player of Albert. His “Dagoish” neck scarf and chamois 
gloves easily distinguish him from the maddening throng, to say nothing of his 
total lack of ability in catching or hitting the pill. 

Well, dames F., you are now the “white hope” after so ably displaying 
your skill and dexterity at wrestling upon the occasion of your total ruining 
the eqiiilibrum of one (Brutus Horning.) The adjectives used by Brutus during 
this scene are necessarily omitted. 

Prof. X. Y. Z.—Why are you so late for class this morning, Mr. B--stone? 
Mr. B.—My clock was slow, Prof. 
Prof. X. Y. Z.—Then you had better give that clock some catsup. 

During French class Archie Legault was endeavoring to translate the 
following : “77 a une emotion cle tons les diables qui lui picote les paupieresy 
He was apparently particular to get the literal translation of “tous les diables\ 
when it was suggested that he had already translated the expression by “a 
strange feeling” “une emotion de tous les diables” is truly a strange feeling, 
but to those in III Form who are plugging for exams., it is becoming quite 
common. 
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Look to Your Ballast! 

t]j With what mingled feelings you approach 

Graduation Day ! Regret at the prospect of 

severing such pleasant associations, and joy at 

the anticipation of embarking upon the deep 

broad Seas of Life. 

At such a time all good seamen look to 

their ballast, and would you be a wise sailor 

you will see that there is plenty aboard your 

bark. 

^ A policy of Life Insurance safely stowed 

away down in the hold will ensure your finan¬ 

cial ship sailing the roughest sea and weather¬ 

ing the most violent gale. It will be 

especially efficient if it is a policy of 

The Manufacturers Life 
INSURANCE COMPANY 

Assets Insurance in force 

$ 17,000,000.00 $80,000,000.00 

Head Office, Toronto 

SPECIAL TERMS AND RATES FOR TOTAL ABSTAINERS 

Write for Booklet 
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SA VING 
Something year by year as you go through life is 

one of the essentials to a successful career. Policy¬ 

holders of the 

LONDON LIFE 

INSURANCE 

COM PA NY 
LONDON, - CANADA 

Under Endowment Policies have been enabled to 

accumulate their savings at bank interest and have 

had their protection for a period of years, free of 

any additional charge. Can any more satisfactory 

combination of protection and investment be im¬ 

agined ? Th is is the Company where 

The Actual FFesults 
Exceed 

Original Estimates 

by one-third. Safe to insure with it, don t you think ? 

Examples of profit results and full information gladly 

furnished upon request, 

advertisers pay for their space but it is you that should show them that their space pa 
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Telephone 83 Cor. Pinnacle Street and Victoria Avenue 

Greenleaf & Son 
GARAGE 

NIGHT AND DAY SERVICE 

AUTO SUPPLIES AND REPAIRING 

Manufacturers and Dealers in Bicycles and Electrical Goods 

General Repairing and Electrical Wireing Specialties 

BELLEVILLE, ONTARIO, Canada 

Reach Base Ball Goods 

Cleveland Bicycles 
and Supplies 

Harley Davidson Motor Cycles 

n 

The Smith Hardware Co. 
Telephone 204 314 Front Street, Belleville 

An “Ad” in the “Albertus” will appeal to the students. 
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THE MOLSONS BANK 
Incorporated by Act of Parliament, 1855 

HEAD OFFICE, MONTREAL 

CAPITAL PAID UP .... $4,000,000.00 

RESERVE FUND. 4,800,000.00 

Drafts and Bank Money Orders 
Letters of Credit ! Issued 
Travellers Cheques | 

SAVINGS DEPARTMENT at all branches. Interest allowed at 

highest current rates. 

ARTHUR JONES, Manager Belleville Branch 
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GO TO 

Owens 
{ 

For the Best Lioery Accommodation { 

\ 
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GOOD HORSES AND BUGGIES 

HACK WORK A SPECIALTY 

REAR OF ANGLO-AMERICAN 
Phone 94 

FRONT STREET 

Jo Ho Po YOUK (G 
GROCER 

183 Froeft Phiomi© 171 

“Albertus” Ads. pay because every student reads them. 
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Eye E xamination 
Isn’t completed when the Test 

Letters are read ! 

A thorough examination should 

include every avenue of approach to 

the eye and when all points tally the proper glasses can be 

prescribed. WE GET RESULTS because we get to the 

heart of the trouble. 

T. BLACKBURN FRONT ST. 
IBELLEVILLE 

WHY EVERY STUDENT 
SHOULD WEAR OUR 

SHIRTS TIES COLLARS RAIN COATS 

HATS CAPS 
% 

Because our stock includes all the latest novelties, many of which are 
exclusive with us. 

SOMETHING NEW ALL THE TIME 

S. A. HYMAN & CO. Men s Furnishers 
Sole Agents, House of Hobberlin 

FIRE, LIFE AND ACCIDENT 
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We vouch for our advertisers. 
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TRY A BOX OF 
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MADE BY 

The Wm. Patterson & Son Co. 
Limited 

Manufacturers of Biscuits and Confections 

BRANTFORD ONTARIO 
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College-Work Is Eye-Work 

fl Eye-work uses up energy; visual defects WAS TE 

energy. Wasted energy means strain, then discomfort, and 

finally nervous debility and general breakdown. 

<1 We solicit your patronage upon the essentials of a most 

pains-taking examination and the skillful adjustment of the 

MOST MODERN FORMS OF GLASSES 

116 FROMT STREET 
THE STORE WITH THE BIG CLOCK 

Albert college trade is worth while. Why not get more of it! 
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HOURS—1 TO 3 AND 6 TO 8 P-M- 

l The ]. J. HAINF.S SHOE HOUSES j 
Belleville—N apanee—Trenton—Smith’s Falls 

BOOTS. SHOES, TRUNKS, TRAVELLING BAGS 
Largest Dealers in this section of Canada 

WE INVITE MEN AND WOMEN 

who want smart and reliable Footwear at Lowest Prices to come and 

see our large display of Fashion’s Shoes 

Bags. Trunks, Suit Cases 50 Years in Business 
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OFFICE—Standard Bank Building, Belleville- 

F, E. O’FLYNN W. JEFFERS DIAMOND 

Offices at Belleville and Trenton 

E. D. O'FLYNN 

Solicitors for the Standard Bank 

Refer to our advertisers list on Bulletin always before shopping. 
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| OSTROM BROS. ® 
<& —SHIPPERS OF— 

APPLES AND PRODUCE 
BELLEVILLE, ONTARIO 

Qd OFFICE AND STORE — Molsons Bank Building 

<s* Market Square 
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Support those who support you. that means support our advertisers. 



ENGLISH 
TOFFEE 

(J We have something new 

in the Candy Line in. an 

Imported English Toffee at 

30 cents per pound. 

ED. F. DICKENS 
& SON 

Telephone 170 

We have opened our Soda 

Fountain for the Season and 

are serving delicious and re¬ 

freshing beverages. When 

down town drop in and try 

one of our delicious dishes. 
We feel sure we can please 

you. q We serve Toronto 
City Dairy ICE CREAM 

LATTIMER’S 
Drugs Chocolates Kodaks 

A FULL LINE 
of Reaches 

Base Ball 

Goods 

THE STAFFORD 
Hardware Co. 

Have Your 

PHOTO 
taken at 

Clarice’s 
up-to-date 

STUDIO 
Over Angus McFee’s & Co. 

& 
P.S.—3 EXTRA ON DOZ. FOR 

ALBERT STUDENTS 



The Palace 
BELLEVILLE’S FAMILY THEATRE 

THE HOUSE OF QUALITY 
ALWAYS A FEATURE PHOTO PLAY 

Pictures Changed every Monday, Wednesday 
and Friday 

MATINEE EVERY DAY 2.30 to 4.30 

-—PRICES A. I_ W A V" THE SAME- 

THE ONTARIO PRESSES 

©HIS “Albertus” is the product of the 

Ontario Presses, Belleville, and 

shows to some extent our ability to do good 

printing. We give every order, large or 

small, equal care and attention, and in this 

way have gained the reputation of doing 

good work. Let us demonstrate this to 

you with your next order :: :: :: :: :: 

ON TIME AND RIGHT » t 



ALBERT COLLEGE 
BELLEVILLE, ONTARIO 

CO-EDUCATIONAL, 1912-1914 

In Affiliation with Victoria University and University of Toronto 

Principal E. N. BAKER, M.A., D.D. 
Lady Principal MISS ELLA GARDINER, B.A. 

Literary Department 

REV. E. N. BAKER, M.A., D.D.-Theology. 
ELLA GARDINER, B.A.—First Honors m Moderns (Tor.)—Modern Languages and 

English Literature. ^ 
J. M. ROOT—Dean of Residence—Mathematics. 
R. J. F. STAPLES, B.A.—First Honors in Orientals (Vic.)—Latin, Greek and Hebrew. 
N. J. IRELAND. B. A.—Honors in Science (Tor.)—Physics, Chemistry and Biology. 
MADELINE YOUNG, B. A.—First Honors in History, English and French (McMaster)— 

Historv. 
ANNIE HARDIE—Senior Leaving Certificate, Normal School Graduate—Art and 

Assistant in English and Science. 
E. L. BURRILL—Specialist, Commercial Science—Bookkeeping and Penmanship. 

Department of Music 

DAN. A. CAMERON—Director, Vocal Department—Baritone Soloist and Choir Con¬ 
ductor Bridge Street Church, Belleville. Conductor Philharmonic Society, 
Belleville. Vocal, Choral and Glee Classes. 

LAURA D. LaVOIE—A. T. O. M., A. A. G. O., Medalist and Honor Graduate—Directress 
Piano Department. 

EVA LaVOIE-A. A. C. M.-Piano 
EDNA WALLACE—A. T. Coll. M., Medalist and Honor Graduate—Piano. 
BERTHA GROSSKURTH—Senior University and A. A. C. M.—Piano. 
PEARL MCDONALD—Undergraduate—Piano. 

Commercial Science 

E. L. BURRILI.—Commercial Science Specialist. Graduate, Toronto Business College. 
Graduate, Albert Business College. Late Teacher, Mt. Allison—Ac¬ 
counting, Auditing, Penmanship, Etc, > 

JENNIE M. HUGHSON—Graduate, Albert Business College—Shorthand and Type¬ 
writing. • : -vD-;;• . 

Fine Arts 

FANNY STRONG—Graduate, Ontario School of Art, etc.—Painting in Oils and Water 
Colors, China Painting, Advanced Drawing, etc. 

Expression. 

JESSIE B. TUITE—Graduate, Albert College ; pupil of Professor Beddie, Edinburgh 
Scotland; pupil of Owen A. Smiley, Toronto, Ont.-Expression, Voice 
Culture, Drama, Etc. 

Domestic Science 

ELLA M. SPARGO—Graduate, Ontario Department of Education. 

Physical Culture 

MARGUERITE HUGHES—Directress, Calisthenics, Etc. 
MR. POWERS—(Y. M. C. A. Belleville)—Director, General Gymnastics. 

OF STUDY 
1. Collegiate Course—Embodying Elective Undergraduate studies. 
2. Junior and Senior Matriculation—In Arts, Civil Engineering and Royal Military Col¬ 

lege, La w, Medicine and Theology. ; ; - 
3. Teachers'Course—Junior and Senior Leaving. 
4. Conference Preliminary Course—Prescribed by the General Conference of the Metho¬ 

dist Church. 
5. Business College Courses—Comprising Primary and Advanced Accounting, Short hand, 

Typewriting, Civil Service and Chartered Accountancy, etc. 
6. Musical Courses—Comprising full Conservatory Courses in Piano, Pipe Organ Violin, 

Harmony and Theory of Music, etc. 
7. Course in Fine Arts—Embracing Painting, Drawing, etc. 
8. Course in Expression—Vocal Culture, Drama, etc. 
6. Courses in Domestic Science. 

10. Physical Culture Course. 
11. Alexandra Ladies’ College Courses—Leading to M. L. A. and M. M. L. 

N.B.—For full information write PRINCIPAL BAKER 

■ 


