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ool Supplies and Text Books for

HIGH SCHOOL and PUBLIC SCHOOL

Kodaks and Films Victrolas and Records

We take subscriptions for all magazines and newspapers

Waumsley's Book Store
12 BRANT ST. BURLINGTON PHONE 203

You Save Mo7iey Buying Here

"

TEMPLIN'S
THE LEADING STYLE STORE

For Ladies and Misses— Ready-to-Wear Garments, Hosiery, Gloves,

Corsets, Lingerie, Scarves and Millinery.

For the Men — Wear "Cambridge" brand Men's Clothing, Made-to-

Measure, also Ready-to-Wear.

Our Men's Furnishings Stock is the Largest and Most Complete

Stock to Select from.

All the New Styles in Felt Hats now in stock. If it is NEW we have it.

F. W. TEMPLIN
" We Appreciate Your Business "

PHONE 275 NEXT to the post office WATER STREET

The Quality Shop
FOR

BOYS' AND MEN'S FURNISHINGS
SCHOOL BLAZERS AND SWEATERS

Orman G. Bush
AGENT FOR LANGLEY'S CLEANERS AND DYERS

46 BRANT BURLINGTON, ONT. PHONE 306

Mention Rarebits when patronizing our advertisers



Allen County Public Library R A R E B I T S
900 Webster Street

PO Box 2276
FortW3vne, IN4fi8m-9?7^

KINGSTON, ONTARIO

Incorporated by Royal Charter 1841

Annual registration over 3500 students.

ARTS—Courses in Arts and Commerce leading to the degrees of B.A., M.A., B.Com.

SCIENCE—Courses leading to the degrees of B.Sc. and M.Sc. in Chemistry,
Mineralogy and Geology, Physics, and in Mining, Chemical, Civil,

Mechanical and Electrical Engineering.

MEDICINE—Courses leading to the degrees of M.D., CM., and to the Diploma
of Public Health.

The University has twenty-five modern buildings, providing first class facilities

for all departments of work. There is no better library in Canada.

Kingston is an ideal place for ,study and the cost of living is relatively low.

Part of the work in Arts may be covered by correspondence.

For a calendar of the Faculty in which you are interested and for information

about Matriculation Scholarships, write to the Registrar.

CHILDREN'S EYES
Once the children's eyes were not con-
sidered at all.

And they are still not considered
enough. Parents are giving the subject
of their children's sight more attention
now than formerly, but it is still the
truth that many children, especially of

school age should be equipped with
glasses, or have some attention given to
their eye muscles.

We are particularly interested in the
welfare of children who need our help.

TRUCKING
A Truck for Every Job

HAY and STRAW
BRAN and OATS

RUSSELLS
Optometrists — Scientific Opticians

219 King St. E. 300 Ottawa St. N.

Phone Baker 2303—Phone Garfield 5600

HAMILTON, ONT.

A. W. McGrath
Phone 742 Elizabeth Street
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Coal Ice CoKe
Artificial or Natural

BUILDERS' SUPPLIES

Milne Coal & Supply Co.
PHONE 33

BRAINS - BRAWN - BONE and MUSCLE
Can be Developed by Using

P. M. C. Ice Cream
and

P. M. C. Milk, Cream and Butter
Get P. M. C. Ice Cream at our Burlington Dealers

Mr. Johnson, Miss Mullin, Mr. Brooking, Mr. Ellis, Ellis Lunch, T. & H. Hy.,

Oak Bank Inn, Brant Inn

THE PURE MILK COMPANY LIMITED
W. H. FORSTER, President

Brant Inn

DANCING
Every Friday and Saturday

DINNERS PARTIES
Phone 597

INSURE AND BE SURE
vnth

W. F. Utt-cr & Son
PHONE 4

86 Brant Street - Burlington, Ontario

Information on Any Class of Risk

Nothing too Small — Nothing too Big

Every

Convenience

In Our

NEW
STORE
Everything calculated to add to your

comfort . . . Distinct Departments . . .

Better Lighting . . . More Space . . .

and no stairs to climb. Every depart-

ment on one floor. All are features of

our new store.

Cloke's
BOOKSHOP

50 MAIN ST. W.

Opposite Public I ibrary
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Provide for your Dependents and Old Age
by Investing your Surplus Savings in Guaranteed

Insurance Bonds and Policies issued by

The Ontario Equitable Life
Low Rates

L. SWARTZ, District Manager Phones:

PIGOTT BUILDING Burlington 172

HAMILTON Regent 2387

Stratncona Orchards
BURLINGTON

ONTARIO

Growers

of

High - Grade

Fruits and Vegetables

Colin Smith—Phone 3251 - W. L. Smith—Phone 325\V

ELECTRIC
Refrigerators Radios and Household Appliances

Alwaijs the Best at

Virtue Motors Limited
BURLINGTON

Patronize our advertisers — They patronize us
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DAVIDSON'S NURSERY
Fruit and Ornamental Trees

HOME GROWN SHRUBS AND PLANTS FOR THE GARDEN.

ROSES FOR SPRING PLANTING.

We will be pleased to call and talk over what you need.

Phone 11 - - - - Burlington

O. ^V. RHYNAS
HAVE PLEASURE

IN

EXTENDING GOOD WISHES
TO

Burlington High School Students

Procrastination is not only the thief of time; it is also the

grave of opportunity/'

PHONE BURLINGTON 750

: Phone 259 ;

A. A. Allen
ELECTRICAL CONTRACTOR Lloyd D. Dingle, M.A.

MOFFAT ELECTRIC RANGES Barrister, Solicitor, Etc.

Housewiring and Stove Installation

Motor and Power Installation

BURLINGTON, ONT.
52 Brant Street Burlington

\
Member Ontario Electrical Contractors' Assn.

'
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TRAINING
qives

CONFIDENCE

Confidence
May be fully obtained by a thorough training in one of

our Advanced Courses:

SECRETARIAL—for young men and young women.

BUSINESS ADMINISTRATION—for young men.

These Courses prepare for real ofRce positions of the

better kind—where advancement is certain and rapid.

Call, write or telephone Baker 2727 for full particulars.

CANADA
BUSINESS COLLEGE

MAIN AT HUGHSON STREET
HAMILTON

R. E. Clemens Principal
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Regrinald Cozens
Winner of McMaster Science

Scholarship.

Evelyn Stewart
McMaster Scholarship Standing in

Mathematics and Physics.

r To All the Scholarship Winners of the School Year 1930 - 31, the
Third Volume o/ "Rarebits" is Gratefully and Respectfully Dedicated as a
Token of Appreciation for the Honor Bestowed on the School Through
Their High Attainments.

O
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SCHOLARSHIP WINNERS
Back Row—Philip Dale. Edith Siple. Chas. Belchamber. Constance Galashan, Fred Homer.

Centre Row—Claire Tory, Muriel Metcalfe, Edna Robinson, Jeain Gardiner, Lucille Craig, Jean Bell,
Helen Winn.

Front Row—Annie Borisuk. Edna Alton, Samena Coleman, Phyllis Thomas, Louise VanDyken, Mabel Barnes
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CC~r* HE primary function of the school is to impart knowledge in academic
I subjects. High scholarship standing is a basic requirement in the mea-

surement of the success of the students and the school. Our past school

year reveals many brilliant performances in scholarship. The purpose of the
Dedicatory is to record and preserve the splendid scholastic achievements of

our students.

"It is trusted that the excellent standings of the many 1930-31 students
will be maintained, augmented and perpetuated from year to year."

The following are brief scholastic eulogies of three of the several clever

students in attendance during 1930-31.

Reginald Cozens:

Entered B.H.S. in September, 1929, registering in the Fourth Form. He
came to us from Lindsay with a distinguished standing. He completed Junior
Matriculation in June, 1930, with first-class honours in all papers and captured
the I.O.D.E. first proficiency prize for Form IV. His greatest success arrived
this past year when he won the coveted G. C. Edwards McMaster Scholarship
for first place in Science for his Honour Matriculation. The scholarship was
of the total value of $300, being two years free tuition and $100 in cash. In
addition, he stood seventh in General Proficiency and fifth in the mathematics
and physics department in the McMaster Scholarship examinations. In the
twelve papers written, he took nine firsts, two seconds and one credit which
was a remarkable record for one year in most of the upper school. In his

year's work at school Reginald took first place in general proficiency to win the
Thayendanegea Chapter I.O.D.E. $50 Scholarship. Also, he won the Dr. W. A.
Weaver gold medal for first place in Science. Reg's activities at school were
not confined to strictly academic work. He was an indefatigable organizer and
worker in many school activities. Two years ago he was Chief Editor of the
school's year book, Rarebits. Last year he held the Presidency of the Literary
Society, and the society had one of its greatest years in history. In dramatics,
too, he was outstanding. Reg. has entered McMaster with a high record be-

hind him, and the best wishes of B.H.S.

Evelyn Stewart.

A student from the Central Public School, Evelyn enrolled at B.H.S. in

September, 1926, with the distinction of having won the coveted award for
the highest High School Entrance standing in the County of Halton that sum-
mer. She maintained these early successes throughout her secondary school
course, taking the first general proficiency awards for Forms I, II and HI, and
second general proficiency honours for Forms IV and V. On the 1930 De-
partmental papers she obtained ten first class honours and one credit for the
eleven papers written to complete the Junior Matriculation. Last year, Eve-
lyn had the honour of obtaining scholarship standing, an average of 75 per
cent or over, on the papers required in the mathematics and physics depart-
ment in the McMaster Scholarship examinations. She wrote on ten upper
school papers, and obtained seven firsts, one second and two credits. Her
marked abihty and successes were not confined to academic subjects. Through-
out her course she held important positions on the Year Book and Literary
Society Executives. She distinguished herself in dramatics and on the school
basketball team, which won the Senior Intercollegiate Championship of
Ontario for 1931. She entered Victoria College of the .Toronto University last
September with great promise of an outstanding university career.
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Annie Borisuk:

Annie reached B.H.S. in September, 1927, graduating from the Maple
Ave. pubhc school. She obtained high honours on the entrance, and her High
School course has been extremely successful. She won the second general
proficiency prizes for Forms I and II, and the first general proficiency awards
for Forms III and IV. In her first year she captured the special I.O.D.E.

award for the highest marks in English, History and Latin. Last summer
she completed Junior Matriculation, writing on nine papers of the Middle
School and two papers of the Upper School. She obtained seven firsts, one
second and a third class honour on the Middle papers, and a first and a credit

on the Upper. Like most good students Annie has taken a great interest in

every branch of extra-curricular activities. During the past two years she
has been editor of Wit and Humour for Rarebits. Her record has been of
great interest in that she has had to conquer the English language, owing to

her Russian birth. Her standing in the Upper School for this year to date
has been equal to her past achievements. Her percentage has run well over
eighty on eleven papers. To speak of Annie has been to speak of Edna Ro-
binson, who has been Annie's close rival. Edna won first proficiency in Forms
I and II and the E. A. Harris gold medal for Middle School English and His-
tory. She was Editor of Rarebits in 1930-31. These two classmates have
aroused great expectation for the future.

<=i>co<^

DEBATING CHAMPIONS
Henry Atkinson, Peggy Dewhurst

(Middle & Upper School)
Samena Coleman, Philip Dale

(Lower School)
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SCHOLARSHIP AND MEDAL AWARDS

1. Thayendanegea Chapter, I.O.D.E., $50 Scholarship for Upper School, awarded to Reginald
Cozens, 81 per cent, on 12 papers. To qualify for this Scholarship, a student must write
on at least seven papers of the Upper School for a year; also, the winner is obliged to
pursue his or her studies at a higher recognized seat of learning, as for example, a
University, MacDonald College, Normal School, etc., on graduation from Burlington
High School.

2. E. A. Harris Gold Medal for Middle School English and History, won by Phyllis Thomas,
84 per cent. This medal is granted to the highest ranking student on the year's work in

the three papers, namely, English Composition, English Literature and History (Canadian
or Ancient) , taken in either form of the Middle School.

3. Dr. W. A. Weaver Gold Medal for Upper School Science, awarded to Reginald Cozens,
88 per cent, on four papers. To qualify for this medal a student must take at least three
of the four Upper School Science papers. Chemistry, Physics, Botany, Zoology. The
award is made to the student making the highest ranking on the year's work in Science.

GENERAL PROFICIENCY SCHOLARSHIP PRIZE WINNERS
Fourth Form—

•

1. I.O.D.E. Prize, $10 in Gold, won by Annie Borisuk, 83.2 per cent.

2. H.S.B. Prize, $2.50 in books, won by Edna Robinson, 80.3 per cent.

Third Form

—

1. I.O.D.E. Prize, $10 in Gold, won by Phyllis Thomas, 89 per cent.

2. H.S.B. Prize, $2.50 in Books, won by Muriel Metcalfe, 86 per cent.

Second Form

—

1. I.O.D.E. Prize, $10 in Gold, won by Edna Alton, 89 per cent.

2. H.S.B. Prize, $2.50 in Books, won by Jean Bell, 88.8 per cent.

First Form

—

1. I.O.D.E. Prize, $10 in Gold, won by Constance Galashan, 86 per cent.
2. H.S.B. Prize, $2.50 in Books, won by Frederick Homer, 81 per cent.

Commercial Special

—

1. H.S.B. Prize, $5 in Gold, won by Florence Richardson, 75.7 per cent.

2. H.S.B. Prize, $2.50 in Books, won by Charles Belchamber, 73.4 per cent.

Commercial Second Year

—

1. H.S.B. Prize, $5 in Gold, won by Catherine Gash, 75.7 per cent.

2. H.S.B. Prize, $2.50 in Books, won by Clare Tory, 71.6 per cent.

Commercial First Year

—

1. H.S.B. Prize, $5 in Gold, won by Edith Siple, 82 per cent.

2. H.S.B. Prize, $2.50 in Books, won by Lucille Craig, 76 per cent.

SPECIAL SCHOLARSHIP-ATHLETIC AWARDS

1. M. M. Robinson Gold Medal for Athletics and Scholarship, won by David Cooper. This
medal is granted annually to the boy student showing the greatest athletic contribution
along with high scholarship standing in Burlington High School.

2. E. W. Williamson Gold Medal for Athletics and Scholarship, won by Elsie Hodsdon. This
medal is granted annually to the girl student showing the best athletic endeavours along
with high scholarship standing in Burlington High School.

Il^igtj grljool itntranrp 3.®.i.iE. ^djolarslji;! friHP HtunFrH far 1931

The following students are the winners of the proficiency prizes granted each year by
the Thayendanegea Chapter, Imperial Order Daughters of the Empire:

1. General Proficiency Prize of $10 in gold for the student obtaining the highest total marks
at Burlington Centre, won by Samena Coleman.

2. General Proficiency Prizes in books for the student taking the highest total marks in each
of the following five schools wi'iting at Burlington:
(a) Burlington Central Public School Prize, won by Samena Coleman but reverted to

Jean Gardiner.
(b) Burlington East End Public School Prize, won by Philip Dale.
(c) Strathcona School, S.S. No. 15, Nelson, Prize, won by Helen Winn.
(d) Maple Avenue School, S.S. No. 14, Nelson, Prize, won by Mabel Barnes.
(e) Fisher's Corners School, S.S. No. 4, Nelson, Prize, won by Louise VanDyken.

The staff and students wish to express their deep gratitude to the
Thayendanegea Chapter I.O.D.E., the High School Board, and the many
individual citizens for their extreme generosity. The scholastic proficiency of
our students is fittingly rewarded through the many fine donations.
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The first vivid thought which
comes to my mind in writing this

brief preface for the third edition of

our year book, "Rarebits," is that of

the widespread depression. The re-

duced size of this volume is a true in-

dication of the seriousness of the

present depression. There is a neces-

Jas. MacF. Bates, Principal

sary curtailment of picture plates and
valuable literary contributions in the
book. The members of "Rarebits"
staff are deserving of the highest
commendation for their courage in

attempting the production at this

period. The enterprise rests on a
sound financial basis, and the publica-

tion comes from the press with a full

ultimate assured success in every
way.

In reviewing the work of the
school for the past year one observes
at once that there are, as usual, a few
outstanding new achievements of pro-
gress. Likewise, there appears to be
no diminution academically, or m the
successful functioning of the various

school organizations. The traditions

are being maintained and promoted.

Scholastically, much honour was
brought to himself and the school

when Reginald Cozens won the G. C.

Edwards Scholarship at McMaster
University for first place in Science

on the Upper School examinations

last June. A new adventure for the

school was the inauguration by
the Board of Medical Exami-
nation for all registered students.

This medical service was organized
and successfully administered for a

surprisingly low expenditure, while

its benefits have been manifold. Ath-
letically, the school adopted a policy

of a slight retrenchment in Interscho-

lastic competition despite the win-
ning of two C. 0. S. S. A. champion-
ships the previous year. The Athletic

Societies, Boys and Girls, brought
considerable credit to the school for

the excellent staging of one of the
most successful Track and Field

Meets in the history of Halton
County Interscholastic competition.
Incidentally, the school won the meet
for the fifth consecutive year. The
Morning Assemblies and the meet-
ings of the Literary Society in the
way of Form competitions have pro-

vided for the students splendid oppor-
tunity for gaining confidence in

speech and self-expression. The An-
nual Commencement Exercises run-
ning two consecutive nights under
the auspices of the Literary Society
comprised a programme which was
without question the most praisewor-
thy in history. Perhaps the most im-
portant accomplishment of the Stu-
dents' Council was the adoption of a
school pin and ring beautifully de-

signed with the school crest. There
was an exceedingly large sale, which
indicated the popularity of the work
of the Council.

A student, Harry Allen, had the
distinct honour of winning first place
in the International Lions' Club Es-
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say Contest open to secondary school

students for the Province of Ontario.

There have been few material

equipment additions to the school.

The impossibility of obtaining school

lockers has been somewhat of a dis-

appointment to the school generally.

The High School Board, however, has
very carefully prevented the elimina-

tion of necessary expenditures, and
the school has not been handicapped
to any appreciable extent through
lack of proper and adequate facilities.

In conclusion, I desire to express
my gratitude and sincere apprecia-

tion to the members of the staff for
their loyalty, devotion to duty, deep
interest in the school, and the stimu-
lation being given to the students ; to
the students for their honourable con-
duct, and for the realization of the
opportunities and advantages which
are theirs as a heritage; to the Edi-
tor-in-chief of "Rarebits," Osier
Lockhart, and his able staff for keep-
ing the unbroken continuance of such
an important literary production. Our
aim of higher intellectual standards
is bound to succeed with this spirit of
co-operation. Jas. MacF. Bates.

By Reginald Cozens

Mr. Chairman, Ladies and Gentlemen

:

Again we have the pleasure of at-

tending these annual commencement
exercises, the third to be held in this

new school.

To you, who are here for the first

time, Commencement is a new and
anticipated pleasure; to others it is

one of the usual social events of the

year;—but, to us who have left the

school it is a welcome opportunity to

return and revive our friendships of

the past four or five years.

It is my privilege and pleasure to

act as spokesman for the graduating
class of 1931 in offering this valedic-

tory or farewell address.

Incredulous as it may seem to the

first formers, most of us felt a cer-

tain regret last September, when we
saw the present students trooping

back to school. Each week, as we
have followed your activities through
the press, we have recalled the good
old days when we were active mem-
bers of this institution. More than
once have we wished we were back!

Strange to say, we remember the

pleasant sides so much more vividly

than the hours of labour we spent in

and after classes proving theorems or

balancing equations.

We may forget the principal parts

of some Latin verb or the gender of

a noun—but can we forget our field

days, the rugby games, the literary

meetings or the At Homes? No, in

our minds these are living memories.
May time never erase them I

Although this building is one of the
finest, it would not be the noteworthy
institution that it is but for its ex-
cellent staff. During his few years
as principal here, Mr. Bates has been
untiring in his efforts to improve this

school along every line. This same is

true of his most excellent staff, each
individual member of which time does
not permit us to mention. We feel

that success is crowning their labours
and that each year sees a better

B. H. S. than before.

Only after we have left school do
we fully realize what our teachers
have done for us, how patient and un-

tiring have been their efforts, and
how unappreciative we have been. In

mentioning those who have assisted

us in high school we do not forget

Mr. Belchamber and Elwin, who have
always proved ready to lend a helping
hand.

We, the students of 1931, have
come here to-night to honour our
school and to say au revoir—but not
good-bye, for we cannot break off the
old ties.

We ask you present students to re-

member that Burlington High School
is yours to make or mar. We have
done our best to uphold its good name
and to you we .pass on this trust:
"Play up. Play up, and Play the
Gam-e."
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Bates, James MacF., B.S.A., Tor., Principal Spec. Sci. & Agr., El. Phys. Cul.
Teacher of Science and Agricultural Science.

Bishop, Arthur G., B.A., Queen's Sup. Phys. Cul.
Teacher of Mathematics.

Eby, Emma L., B.A., Queen's Spec. Fr. & Ger., El. Art, Phys. Cul.
Teacher of French and German.

Marlatt, Vera A., B.A., McM El. Phys. Cul.
Teacher of Latin.

Martyn, Margaret M., B.A., Tor Spec. Phy. Cul., El. Art
Teacher of Physical Culture, English, History, Algebra.

MacLean, Alan C, B.A., Tor Spec. Phys. Cul.
Teacher of Physical Culture, Physiography, Geography, Algebra.

Paterson, L. Blanche, B.A., Tor
Teacher of Commercial.

Perry, Margaret I., B.A., Queen's Spec. Eng. & Fr., El. Com.
Teacher of English and French, Commercial.

Purtelle, Marjorie S., B.A., Queen's Spec. Eng. & Hist., Phy. Cul.
Teacher of English and History, Physical Culture.

St. John, J. Cameron, B.S.A., Tor Spec. Agr., El. Phy. Cul.
Teacher of Agricultural Science, Mathematics.

Shaw, Edna L., B.A., Queen's Spec. Eng. & Hist., Art
Teacher of English, History, Art.

FIFTH FORM - THE GRADUATING CLASS
Hack Row—Enid Holtby, Erie McCormack, Ray Guthrie, Jerome King, Harry Allen, Dick White,

Ruth Hofmann.
Centre Row- Margaret Green. Hazel Pickett, Sally Loree. Dorothy Biggs. Marguerite Metcalfe, Edna

Robinson. Mildred Taylor. Alice Eaton. Ida West, Kathleen Lambshead, Pearl Heldmann.
Front Row- Nina Edwards, liruce Colton. Annie Borisuk. Mary Sheppard, Bill Hopkins, Miss E. Eby

(Room teacher), Eleanor Rattenbury, Osier Lockhart, Isabel Smith.
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EDITORlAiy

Editor-in-Chief—Osier Lockhart, V.

Once more we present for your approval, "Rarebits", which has taken
many endless weeks to prepare.

In spite of many difficulties encountered in this most trying year, the
editors have tried to make it something of which B. H. S. will be proud. Al-

though financial conditions have forced the staff to cut the size of the book,
with that aim in view, we have tried to select our material so that we may
still say that we have lived up to our motto, ''Better, and Still Better".

A great deal of credit for this magazine must be accorded to our chief

adviser. Miss Shaw. The Rarebits' Staff would also like to thank the teaching
staff for their enthusiastic co-operation in the production of this magazine.
The Advertising Staff, too, should be congratulated for their fine work.
Theirs has been a hard lot this year when people are trying to make every
dollar go as far as possible. But we hope that when they see the fruits of
their labours they will forget the long weary hours spent in treading the
streets seeking valuable and essential financial aid.

They have done their duty—now it is the duty of every individual stu-

dent to do his part and patronize our financial backers, for it is with their

assistance that this magazine of ours is made possible.

The Rarebits Staff also wish to take this opportunity of thanking the
Commercial Students and their teacher, Miss Paterson, for their many hours
of work in the production of this book.
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2Il|^ spring ST^rm

Pauline Tancock

Once more the lengthening days
proclaim the approaching end of an-

other school year. Easter has come
and gone. The early summer mi-

grants are with us or have passed on

into their northern home. The snow-
drops and crocuses are in the gar-

dens, and we are standing on the di-

vide between winter and summer.

Now fades the long, last streak of snow.

Now burgeons every maze of quick.

About the flowering squares and thick

By ashen roots the violets blow.

So sang a great English poet of the

last century of spring in his country.

Usually this might apply to ours, but
this year there has been hardly any
snow to fade. At least, in this dis-

trict we had almost nothing to re-

mind us even remotely of what is usu-

ally considered a typical Canadian
winter. Not many toboggans were
taken for their annual spins ; most of

us did not even have a pair of skates
—and we do like our winter sports.

However, in these hard times,

when there is so much distress

throughout the country, we probably
had the best kind of winter after all.

By the time you see this we will be
well into the summer months, with
thoughts of tennis and golf and
swimming, as well as of the inevitable

final ordeal. Relentlessly our works
must be weighed in the balance and
our knowledge gauged and plumbed
to discover what we know of the an-
cient Egyptians and the works of
the modern chemist, the properties of

the elusive triangles and the prob-
lems of the wily hens. So take cour-

age, brethren and sisters. Remem-
ber that you are making a glorious

tradition for the school and that your
brilliance and application rejoice the
hearts of your parents and instruc-

tors. But excuse me ! I haven't done
my homework

!

®ur JVrtiBts

The editor and staff of "Rarebits"

wish especially to thank the artists

who have contributed work for this

issue. Special mention must be made
of Fred Homer, an artistic second

former, who is responsible for the

1931-32 cover design. Nor should we
forget Bill Atkinson, who designed
some headings to brighten our year
book. To these two we pay special

tribute, and hope that in the future
they may attain to something really

worthwhile in the realm of art.

It has been indeed a pleasure to work with such an efficient Staff, and
the Editor wishes to thank sincerely all his assistants who have co-operated
so earnestly.

On behalf of the Rarebits' Staff I would like to thank all those students
who have responded to our call for material. We appreciate your faith in us,
and only hope we have lived up to your expectations.

In conclusion, on behalf of Rarebits' Staff, may I extend our thanks to the
advertisers.

Finally, as a parting word. Fellow Students,—Here is the 1932 Rarebits.
It is your magazine as well as ours. May you enjoy it more than ever.
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Alt Snt^rm^m mtttr OII|arlrB (^. i. ISnb^rta

K. Coleman IV

Isn't it a crime after you have had a perfectly lovely time to have to sit

down and painstakingly endeavour to put that lovely time on paper? That
is the position I find myself in and I just don't know where to begin. I know
someone will say: begin at the beginning; so I will.

I recently lunched with Charles G. D. Roberts and Professor De Witt in

the Blue Room at Wymlewood. There are many nice things I could say about
both men but, as you see by the title of this article, it is the former I must
deal with. It seems almost like telling tales out of school to dissect our con-

versation but I must, so I shall.

To begin with, I think that Dr. Roberts has the most charming manner.
I was completely at ease and I must confess that I expected to be a little ner-

vous. At the beginning I found out that he loves a grate fire and always keeps
one burning even if he has to keep the windows wide open to get rid of the
heat. I have that same love of fires so I was rendered quite at ease.

Somehow the conversation turned to Latin and Dr. Roberts remarked
that he believed that Latin and Greek are the fundamental requirements in

education. He began Latin when he was eight and Greek when he was twelve.

From Latin and Greek we drifted to ants and I found out, much to my
surprise, that the lumbermen in New Brunswick often eat black ants to pre-

vent scurvy. Dr. Roberts himself has never tried them but he told me they
were supposed to taste like black berries.

Besides writing beautiful poetry and prose Dr. Roberts has proven him-
self a successful fisherman and he told me just what trout like best and the
manner in which they like to receive it. He has spent some breathless min-
utes on his back in shallow water while a friend fished above for his benefit.

Thus he has found out just how things appear to the fish and how to make his

bait look most natural.

In time, our conversation came around to writing. I asked him what he
thought of Conrad's "Lord Jim". He thinks it is a wonderful thing but it has
too much detail. He himself believes in careful selection and not in such
quantity. I learned also that his animal stories are just as popular in Eng-
land as they ever were but the demand is not quite as great on this continent.

After that, it seemed the natural thing to talk about animals. Dr. Ro-
berts believes that the bear of all animals is the most like a human being.
Why, they even spank their cubs ! He told a very funny story about watching
a bear balance on a rock and deftly catch fish. Old Bruin could not eat the
fish there, so skilfully flung them up on the bank. When the bear thought
he had enough he swam the short distance to shore and prepared for his meal.
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Every time he tried to begin Dr. Roberts whistled and the bear looked around

;

thus he had a great deal of fun at the bear's expense.

As you know, Dr. Roberts is very distinguished .looking and a very in-

teresting speaker and I could hardly realize that two hours had flown by while

I sat and listened. I know if you had been there you would have enjoyed

yourself as much as I did and would have said good-bye to him with the same

little inward sigh of regret.

Matbtv Mat'm
By Peggy Dewhurst IIIA

A tall man trudged wearily along the sun-swept road which led through a tiny cluster of

white-washed cottages. His clothes were good, but worn and stained with travel. His piercing

black eyes glanced over the rows of small houses set in flowering gardens. The brilliant fruit

of the orange trees made bright patches of colour among the drab, grey olive groves. Red tiled

roofs contrasted pleasantly with the glittering blue of the Mediterranean. Dusky, plump
urchins played in the dust and sunshine. Buxom matrons sat at their spinning-wheels, sewed

or gossiped, while on the beach the tanned and sturdy fishermen occupied themselves with

sails and nets.

After years of wandering in distant lands since he had run away from home as a boy,

Antonio Mazzini was once more in his native land. He was tired and hungry. His passion

for roving had driven him away from his simple home and loving family in the north. But,

after many years of roaming, he longed for a sight of familiar faces, and he had retraced

his steps homeward to his native village. There, as a result of his inquiries, he learned that

all his loved ones were either dead or gone to another town—none knew where. So, heart-

sick and lonely, Antonio continued his wanderings, no longer from choice, but from a con-
suming desire to see again familiar and friendly faces. This town he knew not, but he must
have food and lodging. He had some money, for Fortune had deigned to smile upon him in

his travels.

Accordingly, Mazzini stepped through a gate into a tidy garden, and, addressing a corpu-
lent kindly-faced woman, asked where he might receive food and lodging. Drawing her
round-eyed brood closer to her voluminous skirts, the woman replied readily.

"At Mother Maria's, of course, signor. It is there that all travellers go in order to receive

that which they need. See—it is but a stone's throw distant."

With a word of thanks, Mazzini turned down the street, directing his footsteps towards
the white house which had been pointed out to him. It was smaller than its neighbours

—

this haven for the traveller—but its garden was as well-kept and in just as riotous bloom.
The stranger walked quickly up to the low green door and knocked firmly. In a moment

it was opened by a wee, white-haired old woman whose cheeks were wrinkled softly by mellow
old age, whose lips smiled a sweet welcome, but whose eyes were dimmed by sorrow.

Antonio made known his wants, and in a gentle voice he was bidden to enter.

The interior of the cottage was spotlessly clean. Stiff, green curtains were faintly re-

flected upon the gleaming white-washed walls. Several hand-made rag rugs partially covered
the shining beauty of the red-tiled floor. In one corner stood a spinning wheel, and the
fire-place filled another. A large, gray cat lay purring on a square of sunlit floor.

"You were well recommended to me. Mother Maria. I was told that one could find here
all that one desired. I v/ish that it might be true in all things."

"Those are pleasant words, signor. My loved ones have either died or left me. I am
alone. And it makes me happy to minister to those who are worn and hungry. It is my life

—But you must be weary, signor. You will find water outside by the pump—and in a moment
I shall have ready a meal to set before you."

Feeling strangely comforted and at home, Antonio re-entered the house, refreshed and
ravenous, to find a meal set upon a clean, flowered linen cloth. While he ate Mazzini spoke
briefly of his life, and, in turn. Mother Maria spoke of her loneliness, meanwhile pressing
upon him her fresh bread, fish, vegetables and fruit.

The meal finished, Antonio sat down by the open window and filled his pipe. Almost
it seemed that he was home once more, and there was his mother beside him.—But no.

His pipe was lighted now and his chair comfortable,—and it was only Mother Maria who
sat near, calm, and industriously sewing. Silence fell. The rays of the afternoon sun leng-
thened and stretched themselves out of the reach of the gray cat which stirred, got slowly
to her feet, yawTied, and lay down on the remaining patch of sunshine. Twilight was gather-
ing and peace filled the little room.

Mother Maria broke the long silence by asking.
"What is your name, signor? You have not yet told me."
"Antonio Mazzini," the stranger responded.
With a joyous cry the old woman stumbled to her feet, the sewing tumbling unheeded to

the fioor. Her eyes filled with tears and she gazed with awe upon the startled face of the
man befoi-e her.

"My son." she cried brokenly.
Then only did Antonio understand—and striding forward, he gathered his mother into

his arms, and laid his head tenderly and thankfully against hers.
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A mtbaummpr iExam ir^am
By A. Smith IV

Scene:—The book-lined study of Jack Morgan on the night before the Upper School
English examination. The room is lighted only by the green shaded lamp on the desk.

Scattered over the desk and lying on the floor are new, unused copies of "Lord Jim", "David
Copperfield", "Henry IV", "Longer Poems" and "Shorter Poems". As we watch. Jack nods
once, twice, until finally his head sinks down on his folded arms. Slowly the room darkens
until the silver rays of the moon and the fitful gleam of the dying fire are the only light.

Very softly the door at the back opens and a figure clad in a white suit and sun-helmet
enters and walks slowly to the edge of the desk. Jack's head rises with a jerk and he looks
at the stranger in a dazed manner.

Jack— (rubbing his eyes and looking bewildered) Who are you? Oh, I know, you're the
prince who found the Sleeping Beauty. I'd know you anywhere.

Lord Jim— (indignantly)—I am not! Don't you suppose I have anything else to do but
chase around after princesses? I'm the person who killed Hotspur.

Hotspur—(from the open doorway)—^What is it I hear?
Lord Jim—Why, I killed you. Don't you remember?
Hotspur—Killed me? (proudly) I was killed by a King's son not by an insignificant puppet

in a white uniform. (Looks contemptuously at Lord Jim.)
Lord Jim— (angrily)—Is that so? Just let me tell you that I . . .

Hotspur— (impatiently interrupting)—And once more I tell you that I was killed by a
king's son.

[A great commotion Is heard off stage and as all turn wonderingly toward the sound,
Falstaff comes in puffing and blowing like a porpoise.]

Falstaff— (wiping his face with a huge red handkerchief)—How now, how now, mad wag,
did'st thou forget that I killed thee? It was at the battle of Holmedon Hill.

Hotspur— (angrily striding about the study)—Why you huge hill of flesh, you old wool
sack, you . . .

Falstaff—'Sblood you starveling, you eel-skin, you tailors yard (stops for breath, blowing
his nose and trying in vain to sit down on a hassock before the fire)

[Into the midst of this uproar comes Miss Betsey Trotwood, her bonnet askew. She holds
up her hands in horror at the noise.]

Miss Betsey—Gentlemen! Gentlemen! Don't you know how to act? Such language and
such noise! Mercy on us, where's Mr. Dick! He'll show you the way to conduct yourselves.

Mr. Dick, Mr. Dick!
Jack— (all this time he has been looking from one person to another with a dazed ex-

pression)—Mr. Dick? I always thought that he was the guy who married Peggotty, but he
isn't. Oh, I know, he was Katie Willow's cousin in "The Brook".

Mr. Dick—(comes in flying a kite and clutching a manuscript in his hand; he is bewll-
deredly shaking his head over the date of the death of King Charles I)—I still can't figure
this out how . . .

Jack—Neither can we.
Miss Betsey—Mr. Dick, the question I put to you is: Who killed Hotspur?
Mr. Dick— (considering and looking vacantly from one to another, then suddenly getting

an inspiration)—I should say . . . Ulysses!
Jack—Oh Yeah! But . . . well, you might be right.

Miss Betsey— (with cold dignity)—Mr. Dick sets us all right. Ulysses killed Hotspur.
[During all this time she has been running repeatedly to the window and peering anxious-

ly out. Snatching off her bonnet and swinging it by the strings, she rushes out of the door
at right screaming: "Janet! Donkeys!" As she rushes off she almost collides with the shrink-
ing figure of "My Last Duchess" who is coming timidly into the room.]

Jack—-(perceiving her)—Well, if it isn't Mrs. Hotspur, (turning to Hotspur) Here's your
wife. Sir.

Hotspur—^Here comes my wife. I take my leave. (Leaves hastily at left.)

Duchess— (coldly, drawing herself up proudly)—The gentleman who so rudely withdraws
from my presence is not my husband. My lord is bravely defending the bridge with Horatius.

Jack—(more bewildered than ever)—Well, if you say so . . .

[He is interrupted by Peggotty who rushes in and embraces Falstaff.]

Peggotty—Oh, my dear Master Davy, my own darling. How you have grown! Do you
remember when you were little, how you bit Mr. Murdstone?

Falstaff—Peace good pint-pot! Peace good tickle-brain. Good old Jack Falstaff never
bit any Murderingstone. (shouting) Bring me a cup of sack.

Jack—Sack? Oh, you mean wine. Help yourself. There's plenty in the wine cellar.

[Falstaff, with Peggotty hanging on to his arm, waddles out followed by Mr. Dick, still

flying his kite, and Lord Jim. My Last Duchess trails sedately after them.]
As we watch, Jack slides off the chair and lands with a crash on the floor. Slowly he sits

up, rubs his eyes, yawns and looks wonderingly about him. The room is completely empty
except for his own much crumpled and untidy figure.]

Jack—Well, I'll be dawgoned!
. .

Curtain.
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®tj^ Mah pint
By A. Mitchell IV

The white-winged ship swept proudly

around the headland, slackened sail and
stopped.

The harbour was like a funnel, the wide

end facing the sea, but directly across its

mouth stretched a grim line of rocks, their

cruel fangs concealed just under the surface.

Among them a dark blue strip wound ribbon-

like through the white seething turmoil. This

was the only passage for the entrance of

ships.

Now the ship floated motionless upon the

sea with busy sailors swarming in her rigging.

Gracefully she towered up above her blue re-

flection like a white swan ruffling her feathers

just after she has settled into the water and
is still peering curiously at her image below.

The pilot flag shot up to her mast. In answer,

the old pilot hurried down to his boat, which
his two assistants were launching. Then, for

the first time, he took a look at the ship.

Instantly his shrunken old figure straightened
and his faded blue eyes flashed fire.

"The Faery Queen," he muttered. "That
•will be my brother, eh! Forty years! Forty
years! It's my turn now."

The morning sun glinted on the furled sails

and black topsides of the great ship as the
pilot boat skimmed out to her like a giant
water spider on some stagnant pool. The
Captain waited at the top of the companion

• ladder, his blue-gray, steely eyes shining out
above his bushy black beard just beginning to
be ruffled by the fresh breeze that was rising.

"Ahoy, Pilot," cried the Captain.
"Ahoy, Captain," returned the pilot.

The two oarsmen skilfully brought the pilot

boat to the foot of the companion ladder;
the pilot climbed agilely up; the rowboat

pulled away. Without a glance at the Cap-
tain who stood beside him, the pilot took his

place at the wheel.
The sails fluttered, filled, and billowed out

in the fast freshening breeze. The boat sliced

through the water with increasing speed, like

a sea-gull taking wing. The pilot gripped the
wheel, a fanatical light of hatred in his eyes.

"My God, man, where are you going?"
suddenly shouted the Captain.
"I'm going to smash you, your ship and all

that's in her on the rocks," hissed the pilot,

for one moment letting his glance, passionate
with hatred, rest on the Captain's agonized
face.

For an instant he lost his grip on the wheel
and the ship struggled like a bull being led
to the slaughter.
"Are you utterly mad, Pilot?" cried the

Captain.
"Not utterly—-no thanks to you." His voice

rose to a shriek. "You are my brother, John
Linguard. But you stole my girl. Forty
years! And it still sears like a burning
brand! Now I'm going to wreck your fine

ship. Ha! Ha!" and he laughed fiendishly.

"Man, man, bring the ship about," implored
the Captain. "I'm not John Linguard. He
died in Singapore. I took charge there."

"Heaven help me. What have I done?"
groaned the pilot, horror-stricken. Then he
turned to his wheel.
The ship came about slowly, slowly, graz-

ing a rock, missing one by inches; but she
gained headway and won clear of the treach-
erous fangs. The pilot straightened himself
as if a mighty load had slipped from his

shoulders as the ship darted through the pas-
sage like a proud eagle which had just won
its mate.

**IRiemmtart«g**

Peggy Dewhurst, IIIA

I sit and think in a deep armchair

In front of a roaring fire,

And watch the smoke curling through
your hair.

(Your pipe is a part of you.)

I think of those I have loved one
time

—

Those loves that are now long dead

;

Of friends I knew in that youth sub-
lime

—

That youth that is far away;

Of days I lived with the knowledge
rife

Of life being mine to take

;

Of dreams I dreamed in the dawn of
life—

Their fabric has gone with the
youth.

I sit and think in my deep armchair

In front of the roaring fire,

I've known the care and the wear and
tear

Of life in the worst of forms,

But I know content when I look be-

hind

The curtain of years gone by

—

I've found the best that there is to

find

In life and the love of man.
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BUtB
By Pauline Tancock IIIB

We all know something about stars, but most of us know very little. We know, at least,

that they are bright, beautiful celestial bodies, which are invisible to us in the day time
because they are obscured by the sun and are seen only at night. All of us know the Great
Bear or Dipper and could find the North star, but very few could name half a dozen other
constellations.

The stars appear to move as the earth rotates and some of them that are near the
horizon rise and set. The sky thus assumes a different aspect at different hours of the night
and does not look the same in the early morning as it did the night before. Some people who
have to go to work before dawn see the stars quite often but probably nobody here ever has
that experience. Nor do we see the changing colours of sunrise, which we sometimes read
about in poetry, but so seldom pay any attention to in real life. One reason for this failure

is that if we do get up early enough it is usually because we have to complete our un-
finished homework; but the most important reason is that we almost all agree with Sir Harry
Lauder's song that: It's nice to get up in the morning.

But it's nicer to stay in bed.
Scientists who study the stars are called astronomists. They have found out a great many

wonderful things and speak of distances that no lOrdinary person can imagine. They use
figures that make some people dizzy and give others a sinking feeling. This is all rather dis-

couraging to those who do not like mathematics; so it is probably time to change the subject.
This we can easily do by talking about other kinds of stars with which you are all more

familiar. Some of us keep pictures of them which we put up on our dressing tables. In fact,

some people are quite absurd about them. These are not the stars which we see in the sky,

however, and whether they will all eventually go there is not known. Some people think not.

I refer to such personages as Constance Bennett, Greta Garbo and Will Rogers. They are
supposed to resemble the stars of the heaven in certain particulars, and no doubt some of

them do. For instance, some are beautiful and possibly bright, but sometimes the imagination
must be stretched to concede the latter. Then again, the figures used when speaking of these
stars almost make one dizzy. Fifteen thousand dollars a week! This sum is quite dazzling
and inspires in many girls a secret ambition to shine in Hollywood.

Other brilliant stars who attract the admiration of the boys are Charlie Conacher, Howie
Morenz and King Clancy. These also show quite staggering figures financially speaking and
many boys cherish a hope of becoming this kind of star.

There are many other stars of less prominence but of great importance that one might
mention. There is the kind used in books. You will find they are used in almost every exer-
cise of your Algebra. They mean, "Look out," and mark the place where the nasty sums
begin, those that you will probably get wrong the first time. The answers will be in the back
of the book to prove that you really knew much less than you thought.

In other books this kind of star is used to refer to a footnote. This indicates that the
matter therein is not of much importance, but look out for it on your next examination.

Finally, I would like to mention the stars we occasionally see in the day-time. These are
sometimes of great brilliance but the circumstances are such that one usually has little in-
clination to stop and admire them. The most favourable occasions for seeing these are
during a strenuous game of basketball or football, while falling on the back of one's head on
ice or on the floor of the gymnasium.

Of all these various kinds of stars, however, those that probably deserve the most study
and will repay your efforts in interest and happiness, are those that are found overhead.

By Nina Edwards IV

In the life of every man there are always when they have about half-an-inch of but-
some things which he likes intensely and ter on them.
some other things which he absolutely loathes. While talking about eating I might mention
Probably he could not say exactly why he the fact that I never like to eat a mixture of

takes the attitude he does to these things but things. For instance, I like peanuts and
the fact remains that he does and it cannot chocolate separately but I do not like choco-
be explained away. In short, what is one late with peanuts in it.

man's meat is another man's poison. While this will probably raise a violent

For instance, take the matter of food. I storm of protest from those well meaning
don't know why but the very mention of eggs people who affirm stanchly that eggs and
makes me shudder while I feel the same way milk and also lettuce are "good for one," it

about milk. Pie I never eat because it is will just as probably raise as violent a storm
sickeningly sweet while lettuce seems to have of approval from those other people upon
no taste at all and gives me the feeling that whom, as in my case, eggs and milk and let-

I am eating rubber. tuce had been inflicted in large quantities in
Of course there are some things which I the days of their lives when they were too

do like very much. Oranges are in this class young and yielding to resist. In support of

and so are potatoes. For chocolate, plain and in sympathy witti the latter has this ar-
chocolate, I have a kindred feeling, and tide besn written and I hope they will take
strange to say, I like soda biscuits immensely some comfort out of it.
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®t)^ 0itp^r i^kutlj ^nlu^a
By E. Manning IV

Lord Licorice Lollypop was finding it difficult to uphold his end of a long line of Lolly-

pops. Besides, he had other worries! The pearl necklace which he had intended to give to

his wife for her birthday had gone astray—lost or stolen. His economical nature would
account for his other trouble. Ever since a confederacy of cut-throat confectioners had
planted a load of contraband candies in his house by mistake—probably through being sick-

ened by their own merchandise—he had been licking in order to get rid of them, for he could
not waste them. In this, he had admirable cooperation from the rest of the household with
the exception of Lady Lollypop who did not approve of their quality. However, his despotic

doctor, because the lord had sugar diabetes, had prohibited him the use of these sweets;
the bills which represented this arbitrary command were appalling especially to the thrifty

nobleman. Thus, an economic revolution was set up in the household. As Lord Lollypop was
a pacifist, the revolution and all it represented—including the pearls which he did not desire

to replace—literally drove him to a sugar-coated existence.

At the time this story begins, Lord Lollypop was furtively engaged in unwrapping a frozen
sucker in the solitude of his study. Crash! Crash! Some rabid person was demanding ex-
pedient entrance—a necessity if the door was to be saved.

"Supposing it is the Doctor," he thought aloud. The candy stick dropped from his nerve-
less grasp. He had barely time to fling the stick to the blaze in the brazier before a man
burst in. Detective Buttin of the "Large Orb Detective Agency" had followed the advice of

his employers to always make a decided entry.

"Licorice" gasped with relief when he perceived that it was not the medical monster.

"Are you injured badly?" questioned the super sleuth thinking that a murder had been
coupled with the robbery and that this exhalation was among the last.

"Did you permit him ingress?" angrily digressed the lord, speaking to the butler who was
standing apologetically in the doorway.

The butler sensibly refrained from responding to the aroused aristocrat, but retired de-
jectedly to the newly-established cupboard of candied apples to (as the song says) "lick his
sorrows away", for he knew the chances of a day off for viewing "Spiff Eights" had faded
into obscurity.

The detective, of the peculiarly disjointed technique, spying the red sucker stain said,

"Ho! —murder!"

"Gore on the Carpet"—the current mystery thriller, had come to his mind; evidently a
solution would soon be forthcoming.

"Who employed you?" inquired Lord Lollypop of the detective.

"I did," a cacophonous voice proclaimed from the doorway. The enigma solver was Lady
Lollypop's secretary.

"It's perfectly all right," replied the lord of the mansion gently, for he was afraid of the
secretary—she reminded him of his spouse.

"But where is my wife?" Licorice went on.

"She has departed for her mother's and she will not return until you get the pearl neck-
lace," the secretary replied with an air of smug satisfaction.

"Remove yourself!" ordered Lollypop of the detective when the secretary had disappeared.

The detective had learned not to take advice on a case, but he had another suspect—the
butler; therefore he decamped.

"What shall I do?" recited Lord Lollypop to the world in general.

"Take a drink," rather vulgarly suggested the parrot from her cage nearby.
"A good suggestion," pronounced "Licorice" sampling some unsolidified suckers of strong

scent.

"I wonder if she would distinguish the difference," he mused, handling an imitation
necklace.

This reverie was cut short by the secretary's voice which drifted in from the hallway
saying, "Good morning. Doctor."

"I will have to pay my bills if he sees me with this, for he will think it is genuine," the
Lord murmured, thoroughly alarmed.

He would not have enough money to purchase the "Spiff Twin Eight" if he did pay them;
hence his agitation. He dropped the necklace into his untouched drink and not an instant
too soon for the doctor breezed in.

"Ha!" said the Doctor, "Sweets again, eh!"

"This is mouthwash," Lord Lollypop replied miserably.

The doctor sniffed. The peer quelled before the sniff. Suddenly the doctor withdrew a
stethoscope and jammed it home on Lord Lollypop's chest.
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"Just as I thought," he said triumphantly, "weak—decidedly weak!"

"You must go to bed for eleven months," he went on sternly.

Lord Lollypop slunk off upstairs—the doctor sat down to the liquid.

In the cellar Buttin found the butler browsing among candied apples of many shades
and shapes. They each essayed one and began to munch. The daring domestic mentioned
the secretary as a suspect, for Cupid's arrow had become poisoned between them when he
had neglected to give her a pearl necklace as a present. It was very apparent that she had
fulfilled her desire, he thought.

The sleuth wandered forth in search of the secretary and finally meandered into the
library where he found the doctor who was slightly incompetent, (dissolved paste pearls did
not agree with him)

,
yet the doctor recognized him, as the detective had done on a previous

occasion, some detecting for his wife.

Their promised duel, at meeting, took place. They began to spar in the centre of the
carpet. The same instant Lord Lollypop crept across the room sweetmeat bound. The strain
had been too great on his neurotic nerves. A second later a mysterious lady with a black
bag glided past the open door.

Both antagonists acted on the proverb : "Duty before Self". For the doctor soared through
the air and pulled the august aristocrat up by the ear, while the Stirling sleuth tip-toed steal-

thily after the cryptic newcomer who, he thought, was the robber returned to the scene of

the crime.

Voices were upraised in the room where the unknown had vanished, as the master
criminal hunter put his optic to the keyhole. He discerned the secretary and Lady Lollypop
who had returned when she discovered that her mother was out,—the mother, poor soul,

completely unknown to her had been arrested for the illegal sale of chocolate eclairs.

"Ho!" said Detective Buttin, "Accomplices," having remembered the words of the butler.

He leaped in. Prior to this activity. Lady Lollypop's and her secretary's dispute had been
as to which was the best tinted of the lollypops. Lady Lollypop liked saffron, while the secre-
tary preferred peach.

Now the wealth of words was turned on the unlucky detective. He saw rightly that these
criminals were too hard to get along with; so he started edging towards safety.

"Wait," quoth Lady Lollypop, her face softening;" "have a suck."

"I never partake on duty," Buttin replied proudly; nevertheless, he accepted the confection.
Lady Lollypop, in her kindness, exchanged the lollypops and it was a measure of floor

polish, made into a sucker—especially for visitors—-that the sleuth sucked so heartily.

He descended the stairs. The floor polish had taken effect: he was an angel in shining
brightness, so much so that he illuminated the shadowy hallway and saw a vacuum cleaner in
the corner.

"Ho!" he ejaculated, "I will meditate," and emulating "Sherlock Holmes" and his violin,

he listened to the music of the purger; but it was incorrect to his sensitive ear; so he gave
the rug manicurer—which was suffering under a load of shattered suckers—a well needed
cleaning.

He gave a shout of glee as he pulled forth the pearl necklace from the bright debris.

Then he strode majestically into the library. Here he found Lord Lollypop holding his ear
for the doctor had squeezed it continually for eleven minutes, presumably as a punishment,
( he was really getting back at the eminent lord for not paying his debts ) . He had fallen
into salubrious slumber in a chair from exhaustion owing to the muscular effort expanded.

"I have found the necklace," shouted the sleuth.

"No!" said Lord Lollypop.

"Yes!" replied the detective.

How long this would have kept up is uncertain if the ever helpful parrot had not said:

"The decision goes to the detective gentleman on points."

These words removed all doubt from Lord Lollypop's mind, and as the doctor was rousing
himself, the great lord, fearing he would be discovered, motioned the detective to give the
jewels to his butler who had just entered and was rewarding the parrot with a taste of a
lollypop of a delicate pastel.

The secretary followed by Lady Lollypop now invaded the portals of the library. When
the secretary saw the pearls, all was forgiven. She ran forward to clutch them, but it was
a vain effort.

The butler withdrew them and said hurriedly, "They are the lord's."

"What," said Lady Lollypop and the doctor in unison and they began to advance menac-
ingly on "Lollypop".

"Here you are, my dear," said the aristocrat relinquishing the pearls to the "Mrs.".

"Where is my pecuniary reward?" asked the doctor dismayed that he was being left out.

"He has a balance in the bank," returned Lady Lollypop gratefully.

Thus it was that Lord Lollypop never owned an automobile. He had to be content riding

with the butler when his hopes were realized in a bigger and better "Spiff E^ght" eleven years
later.

"Hope springs eternal in the human breast." Let us hope for him—not for Lord Lollypop—^the incomparable sleuth, who is still waiting for his wages.
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Lucy Vanderhoorn, IV

Mine doggie, vot a pup he iss,

Der badness off der verld iss hiss;

I got 'im ven he vas dat schmall,

But den he couldn't learn at all;

It seems dot der more big he grows,
Der more he plays and less he knows.

Mine puppy, vot a funny dog,

Hiss hair iss stif chust like a hog,

Und like a hog, hiss nose iss vite.

Vile his face iss black, black as de
night,

Hiss legs, it seems dey're out off wack
'Cause van iss vite und tree iss black.

Mine doggie iss a awkward pup.

Hiss tail hangs down, hiss head hangs
up.

One leg in front iss kind off short,

So he don't run der way he ort.

But since dat kind of dog he'll be,

He's just der kind off dog for me.

Mine doggies, he chust bothers me,
Und makes me mad as I can be

;

Sometimes he gits between mine legs.

But I can't spank him 'cause he begs
To have me stop und play mit 'im,

So I take 'im to der lake to schvim.

Vun day I went to der butcher shop,
Und got some meat, but he ate it opp

;

I vent to spank 'im goot and hard.
But der little pup looked up so scard,

Dat I patted hiss head und let 'im go,

But next time he does it won't be so.

Der's many tings mine doggie does
But I can't beat 'im for dem, 'cause

Vot he does, he doesn't know.
Or else he vouldn't do dem zo,

Und after all I luff dat pup.

Whose tail hangs down und head
hangs up.

D. L. Biggs, V

With what I most desire provided
least

;

With all due apologies to Shakespeare.

When in disgrace in all the teachers'

eyes,

I all alone beweep my outcast state. Yet in my marks myself basely de-

And trouble my family with my use-

less cries,

And look upon that school and
curse my fate.

Wishing me like to one more rich in

arts,

Clever like him, like him with
brains possest.

Desiring this one's notes and that
one's marks.

spismg.
Sadly I think on this—that at this

rate.

By summertime unless my marks
keep rising,

My examination money will vacate.

For these sad things remembered,
such grief brings.

That then I fain would change the
run of things.
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MEDICAL STAFF

Dr. A. H. Speers, M.O.H. Miss Phyllis MacFarlane R.N.

High School Board,
Burlington, Ont.

Dear Board Members,

—

It is my pleasure to present the first report
in connection with the medical inspection
and examination of the scholars attending
the Burlington High School for the term
1931-32.

I congratulate the board on inaugurating
this service, which has seemed to me to be
so eminently worth-while. Altogether there
were 304 students examined. The examina-
tion was made with the assistance of the
public health nurse. Miss MacFarlane, who
was present at all times. The finest co-opera-
tion was manifested by the students and
principal, Mr. Bates, and in many instances
the girls and boys were anxious to know of

their physical condition. At first it was
thought to examine the students with a view
to their physical fitness for P. T. only, but
on later consideration it was deemed advis-
able to examine the eyes, tonsils, teeth, etc.

The defects found have justified this latter

decision.
As a result of this heart examination 17

were excluded from P.T. and other exercises;

the other 33 were allowed to take exercise

with caution, that Is, P.T. but not the more
strenuous exercises. The number who have
had communicable diseases at some period or

other of their life has been ascertained and
the total placed opposite the name of each
disease

:

Measles, 225; German measles, 8; Scarlet

fever, 42; Whooping cough, 170; Chicken pox,

173; Mumps, 102; Infantile paralysis, 2;

Small pox, 4; Diphtheria, 16; Cerebral S.

meningitis, 1; Typhoid fever, 2; Rheumatism,
2; Pneumonia, 21.

In explanation of the foregoing, I would
like to state that the heart was examined
before and after exercise, and the pulse

counted before and 2 minutes after exercise.

In many cases a murmur was brought out

after 15 toe touches. Many of the murmurs
were of a functional character and should
clear up, particularly with proper care. How-
ever, I have deemed it advisable to record all

abnormalities detected.

In the case of eye defects it was ascertained

that 23 students' eyes were sufficiently bad
to warrant the use of glasses. Another 19

students' eyes were not short sighted enough
to demand the use of glasses at this date, but
it is suggested that their eyes be kept under
close observation.

In the case of all discovered defects, re-

ports have been sent to the parents or guar-

dians concerned. The number of reports

reached the surprisingly large total of 180.

In these reports the parents or guardians
were kindly advised to keep in touch with
their family physician, oculist, or specialist.

A number of parents and guardians have al-

ready acted upon the suggestion made, and
beneficial results have been apparent.

I have deemed it a great privilege to have
had the opportunity of rendering this student

medical examination service, and I trust that

the benefits obtained will have a far-reaching

effect on the student life of Burlington and
community.

I am.
Yours very respectfully,

A. H. Speers, M.O.H.
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/ LITERARY SOCIETY
Olive Carlton, III A

EXECUTIVE

Hon. President—Dr. A. H. Speers,

President—Jerome King.

First Vice-President—Marion Tres-

idder.

Second Vice-President— Joe Har-
shaw.

Secretary—Olive Carlton.

Treasurer—Bruce Colton,

COUNCILLORS

Form V—Mildred Taylor.

Form IV—Harold Lambshead.
Form III A—Jean Bell.

Form III B—Doris Dunham.
Form II A—Agnes Browne.

Form II B—Peter Minnes.

Form I A—Lawrence Hill.

Form I B—Audrey Mallett.

Com. Sp. and II—Dorothy Cripps.

Com. I James Jarvis.

Another successful year can be
added to the history of B. H. S. Liter-
ary Society, an organization which
performs its many duties in a man-
ner worthy of appreciation.

Seven regular meetings were held

in the Assembly Hall, not including
the Commencement Exercises, the
Hallowe'en Masque, and the annual
At Home, which were, as usual, a
credit to the school.

The debating contents, those of

Lower School and Middle and Upper
School, were outstanding features.

We regret to say that the Lower
School debate was not presented to

the school as a whole.

A suggestion which didn't mate-
rialize was made at the beginning of

the year—that another educational

picture be presented at the Hume
Theatre, entitled "Abraham Lincoln."

I wish to thank you, one and all,

for your kind attention throughout
the year, and I hope you will agree
with me that 1931-32 Literary So-

ciety was a decided success.

On behalf of the student body of

B. H. S. the Literary Society wishes
to extend its sincere thanks to Dr.

J. G. and Mrs. Walker. Having no-

ticed the need of more pictures in the
High School, Dr. and Mrs. Walker
have donated a reproduced painting
of one of our Canadian artists,

Arthur Heming, entitled "The Old
Canadian Express".
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THE LITERARY EXECUTIVE

Back Row—Joe Harshaw, Jerome King, Bruce Colton.

Front Row—Olive Carlton, Dr. A. Speers, Marion Tresidder.

The Literary Society meeting of

Friday, May 6, conducted by the lirst

forms, brought to a close the series

of fortnightly programmes given by

the various forms of the school. At

this meeting, in the absence of the

President, the Second Vice-President,

J. Harshaw, read the President's clos-

ing remarks, expressing his apprecia-

tion of the fine co-operation which he

had received from staff and pupils.

No sooner had the curtain been

drawn on the final meeting than cor-

ridors and classrooms resounded with

the echo, "Who won the Literary So-

ciety shield?" The judges, Mr.

Bates, Richard White, and Ernest

Berry, retired behind closed doors to

make their decision. At the Monday
morning assembly the chairman,

Richard White, expressed their un-

animous decision in giving the shield

to Fourth Form for their well-organ-

ized programme. He also made spe-

cial mention of the programmes of

the close competitors. Fifth and First

Forms.

Fourth Form programme was a

fourfold dramatic presentation illus-

trating the four types of drama.
These were played more or less seri-

ourly, chiefly the latter, under the

guidance of their form teacher. Miss
Shaw. K. Coleman acted as chair-

man and commenced the programme
by a brief talk on "The Growth of the

Little Theatre Movement." We ex-

tend our hearty congratulations to

Fourth Form on winning the coveted

Literary shield, and also the forms
who so closely contended for the re-

ward.
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CAST OF "JAZZ AND MINUET"
Thomas Leighton, Mary Burnet, Alistair Ferguson, Grace Virtue, Sally Loree.

f

i
M|.#. (Enmrnpttr^ttt^nt iEx^rrtspH

f

i
By Marguerite Metcalfe, V.

On the evenings of November 19th
and 20th a large assembly of stu-

dents, ex-students and citizens gath-
ered in the auditorium of the Bur-
lington High School on the occasion
of the annual school Commencement
Exercises. The commencement was
the greatest success in High School
history, and great credit is due the
Literary Society and the teachers for
the fine way in which the splendidly
arranged programme was carried out.

On account of the long list of pre-
sentations the programme was divid-

ed po that the first night featured the
athletic and the second night the aca-
demic awards. On the opening night
the programme commenced with the
singing of "O Canada," led by the
school orchestra, following which two
English choruses were enjoyed. Mr.
Bates then delivered the Commence-
ment address, in which he welcomed
those present and expressed the stu-

dents' appreciation of the donations
received.

The chief feature of the first part

of the programme was the presenta-

tion of the athletic awards. The
M. M. Robinson gold medal for ath-

letics and scholarship was awarded by

Mr. M. M. Robinson, honorary presi-

dent of the Boys' Athletic Society, to

David Cooper; Mrs. D. A. Hyslop,
honorary president of the Girls' Ath-
letic Society, presented the Field Day
ribbons and medals to the girls, while

Mr. F. C. Virtue made the presenta-

tion to the boys. The E. W. William-
son gold medal for athletics and
scholarship was presented by Mr. E.

W. Williamson to Elsie Hodsdon. The
W. G. Mallet pole vaulting medal, won
by Roy Brooker, was presented by
Mr. W. G. Mallet. The Halton County
Interscholastic Field Day individual

championship medal was presented to

Margaret Smith by Mr. Joseph
Smith. Colonel S. R. Wallace present-

ed the Strathcona Trust rifle shooting
medal to Thomas Hedley.
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Form II A received the Field Day

form shield. The Lions' Club chal-

lenge cup, emblematic of the athletic

championship of Halton County, was
awarded by Dr. J. G. Walker, presi-

dent of the Lions' Club.
Variety in this part of the pro-

gramme was provided by a delightful

vocal quartette by Fern Butler, Lou-
ise Nelson, Basil Passant and Phyllis

Stainer; language choruses including
selections in French, German and
Latin ; a violin solo by Jean Hyslop

;

vocal solos by Basil Passant, Eliza-

beth Coleman and Robert Campbell

;

a dramatic reading by Ethel Scott,

and a character dance by six girls.

During the intermission the or-

chestra entertained with a number of

selections.

The second part of the programme
was made up of three plays, a song by
the rugby boys, a balloon dance by
four girls, and an instrumental trio

by Andy Hyslop, Jerry King and Gor-
don Rusby. The first play, "Between
the Soup and the Savoury," was a

most enjoyable comedy. The cast

was composed of Phyllis Thomas,
Pauline Tancock and Alice Barrett.

The second play, "The Maker of

Dreams," was a fantasy. The cast

for this play included Kathleen Cole-

man, Nancy Scott and Osier Lock-
hart. The last play, "Jazz and Min-
uet," was very much what the name
suggests, and was put on in splendid

fashion by Sally Loree, Mary Burnet,
Grace Virtue, Thomas Leighton and
Alistair Ferguson.
The programme for the second

night repeated in part the events of

the first night, but the chief feature
was the presentation of academic
awards, which took the place of the

athletic presentations of the previous
night. The fifty dollar scholarship
for Upper School, donated by the

I. O. D. E., was won by Reginald Coz-

ens. The E. A. Harris gold medal for

Middle School English and History

was won by Phyllis Thomas. The
Dr. W. A. Weaver gold medal for Up-
per School science was awarded to

Reginald Cozens. The High School

sincerely appreciates those donations

by citizens of Burlington and feels

that they should inspire some very

worth-while work.
On both nights the singing of the

National Anthem concluded a very
successful programme.

CAST OF "THE MAKER OF DREAMS" AND THE BALLOON DANCE
Jean Bell, Margaret Smith. Osier Lockhart, Kathleen Coleman, Nancy Scott, Samena Coleman,

Peggy Dewhurst.
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CAST OF "BETWEEN THE SOUP AND THE SAVOURY'

Alice Barrett, Phyllis Thomas, Pauline Tancock.

dLi}^ ComingmioUdaya

Philip Dale, IA

With apologies to Sir Henry Newbolt.

The second bell was ringing,

For the summer term was done.

And the catapults were slinging,

We were having lots of fun.

The second bell was ringing,

And the tapioca stung.

Since the time was nearer swinging,
For the holidays to come.

Oh I to hear the First Form yelling

"Holidays, Holidays!"
How the sound goes upward swelling,

"Holidays, Holidays !"

You can hear the teacher telling

Everyone to stop their yelling,

But the sound continues swelling

Like a seven-cent balloon.

F. MiLLIGAN, IIIA

Getting out this "Rarebits" isn't any
picnic.

If we print jokes you say we aren't

dignified.

If we don't we're too serious.

If we clip things from other maga-
zines

We're not original.

If we don't we're stuck on our own
stuff.

If we hustle around and get news
We are pests.

If we don't we are not on the job.

If we don't print contributions

We don't appreciate true genius.

And if we do print them
The "Rarebits" is filled with junk.

Now as likely as not someone will say

We got this idea from some other

magazine.
We did.

If the Treaty of Versailles had been made
by accountants instead of politicians, war
debts problem would have been treated like

the business proposition that it was.

Affable Passenger—"Your husband's a poor

sailor, I believe."

Imposing Ditto—"Indeed he's not—he's a
rich produce merchant."
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SOC I AL
IHallam^Vn iHasqurraiii^

'Twas the night before Hallowe'en
and what do you think? Yes, the
Burlington High was revelling in its

annual Hallowe'en Masquerade. It

was a strangely transformed school

owing to the artistic abilities of the
decoration committee. The commit-
tee certainly excelled itself in the as-

sembly hall. Here the proverbial

black and orange were used in decid-

edly new ways ; here, too, hissing

black cats and wise old owls kept se-

cret trysts. At the back of the hall

a gigantic witch, decidedly ferocious

in appearance, remained flattened

against the wall in spellbound admi-
ration at our fun. Keeping her com-
pany was the light house miraculous-
ly turned into a bower of beauty by
autumn leaves. Hidden beneath this

beauty was the power to send the bal-

loons drifting down to their eager
destroyers and to make these eager
destroyers hide behind their partners
for protection against the persistent
beam of light, which singled them out
again and again in the darkness of

the hall. You who were thus hon-
oured will remember.

When the auditorium was filled to

capacity with eager students and
more sedate parents, the curtains
drew back, revealing a group of rev-

ellers before a fire. In the cozy half-

light they sang song after song, some
new, some old. Then individuals

stepped forth ; we heard a new "Or-
phan Annie,' 'and we saw a tap dance
which lightened our hearts. The

group sang again, and then came a

quaint verse and a selection on the

Spanish guitar. Gradually the group
drifted away and six lively pumpkins
hopped on to the scene, danced, and
hopped ofi" again. At once the witches

from Macbeth appeared, chanting
awful spells about the fire, and do you
remember the flashes of lightning

and the rumbles and roars of thun-

der? Suddenly the witches fled

shrieking before two gliding skele-

tons who danced wildly about the fire.

The curtain finally hid the varied pro-

gramme from our eyes.

Next came the Grand March. Oh

!

what a time the judges, Mrs. Free-

man, Mrs. Smith, Mrs. Templin and
Mr. Harris had ! People of all nation-

alities, and even animals, milled be-

fore their eyes. There was a crowd
of handsome gigolos to distract the

ladies and a bevy of old-fashioned

girls to set the men a-dreaming. Fin-

ally the judges reached their decis-

ions, which were as follows:

Best dressed ladies—Annie Smith,

as a Spanish senorita; Jean Hyslop,

as a pirate.

Best dressed gentlemen — Osier

Lockhart, as a devil ; Bill Hopkins, as

an Indian.

Best couple— Margaret McCutch-
eon and Kathleen Coleman as skele-

tons; Alice Eaton and Ida West as

gypsies.

Best comic couple—Lib Coleman,
as a negress; Helen Appleford as a

Bowery girl.
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Best representation—Pete Minnes

as a jail bird; Gordon Wray as Uncle

Sam,

The rest is a story often told ; there

were romping fox trots and dreamy

waltzes played by the Rostrons'

Merry Boys ; there were fortunes told

in dark corners, and last, but not

least, fhere was pumpkin pie and cof-

fee in the upper hall.

Kathleen Coleman, IV.

At iJ^umt

By Annie Smith, IV

The most outstanding social event

of the school year is, of course, the

annual At Home. On this occasion

the students welcome back the ex-

students and teachers, making our At
Home a happy reunion.

Our dance, under the auspices of

the Literary Society, was held in the

auditorium on Friday evening, Feb-

ruary 26, 1932. About two hundred

were present, including students,

teachers and ex-students. The pat-

ronesses were Mrs. A. C. Burnet and
Mrs. I. J. Heldman. A reception com-
mittee received the guests at the door
of the auditorium, and this served to

make every one at home.

The Assembly Hall was beautifully

decorated in delicate shades of

mauve, pink, green and yellow. Spot
lights were turned on the dancers
from time to time, adding a pleasing

variety of colour to the gay scene.

Phil Gage's Orchestra furnished de-

lightful dance music from nine until

one o'clock. During the evening a

great deal of merriment was caused
when rainbow-hued balloons floated

down on the crowd. Delectable re-

freshments were served during two
intermissions.

The various commmittees in charge
of the At Home are to be congratu-

lated for their efficient management
of the most successful social event of

the year.

"a^o an Arttat'*

Peggy Dewhurst, IIIA

An artist is one who paints

With his soul—just as well as his

hands.
Some failures—and no complaints

—

Make success quite as golden as
sands.

But sand is not solid ground.
And the soul must do duty for earth.

So, work with the soul profound

—

And the end will be all that it's

worth.

* * *

Great men should think of oppor-
tunity and not of time.

* * *

Jerry King was teaching Bruce Col-

ton to play golf.

King—A stymie ! A dead stymie

!

Colton—I thought I smelt some-
thing funny.

Lives of football men remind us

That they play their games in blood,

And departing, leave behind them
Half their faces in the mud.

The work that makes the most
show is not always the most impor-
tant.

We inherit nothing truly, but what
our actions make us worthy of.

Do that which is assigned you, and
you cannot hope too much or dare too

much.

Do the duty which lies nearest to

you. Every duty which is bidden to

wait returns with seven fresh duties

at its back.—Kingsley.
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Editor—Mary Sheppard, V

The graduating class this year was
one of the largest in the history of
the school, and certainly the largest
since Rarebits was first pubhshed.
So many have gone forth this year to
seek their professions in life that if

any have been missed the editor begs
that student to accept her humble
apologies and to believe tht error was
made through ignorance.

Two of last year's staff are capably
filling positions elsewhere, while Miss
Cannom is spending the year at home.
Mr. Freeman, after his all too short
stay, is principal at Stoney Creek and
Miss Buffam is teaching Mathematics
and Physics at Weston.

Among those at Toronto Univer-
sity are Helen Smith, specializing in

Physical Culture, Evelyn Stewart in

English and History, and Reta Swartz
studying philosophy. Bruce Lindley,
who, until Christmas, was trying to

solve the problems of Mathematics
and Physics at Varsity, has set aside
the pen for the plough and is helping
at home.
Jean Leitch is completing her Hon-

our Matriculation at Branksome Hall.
Florian Loree is our sole represen-

tative at Normal, as is Marjorie Hys-
lop at O. L. C, Whitby, and Paul
Christianson at the University of
Pennsylvania.

At the various business colleges in

Hamilton, lolene Macklin, Grace Hes-
lop. Beryl McMillan and Marjorie
Wilkinson may be found.

Margaret Stephenson, Dorothy
Sanderson and Beth Turner are in

training in the Hamilton hospitals,

and Florence Richardson at St. Cath-
arines.

Lezetta Sheppard is spending the

year at home, but hopes to be with us
again next year. Sadie Palmer is also

at home, but expects to go in training

in the fall.

Reg. Cozens is attending McMas-
ter, having won a scholarship in Sci-

ence.

Several of the boys are together
again at O. A. C. These are Dick
Berry, Ken. Boruisuk, Ed. Rae and
Oon. Wallace.

Bill Clifton is working in a drug
store in Mount Forest in preparation
for the pharmacy course at Toronto
University.

Among those who graduated in the
Commercial Course are Henry Atkin-
son, Charlie Belchamber, Catherine
Gash, Hannah Shakespeare, George
Sutton, Arthur Langton, Margaret
Sheppard, Marjorie Stewart and
Clare Tory, several of whom are again
in our midst.
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EXECUTIVE OF STUDENTS' COUNCIL

Back Row—Wm. Galashan (Pres. Boys' Ath. Soc), Roy Carlton II B (Treas.), Jerome King (Pres. Lit.

Soc), Rae Guthrie (Pres.), Homer Smith (IB), Russel Ferrey (III B).

Front Row—Mr. J. MacF. Bates (Principal), Kathleen Coleman (Vice-Pres.), Sally Loree (Pres. Girls'

Ath. Soc), Enid Holtby (V), Constance Galashan (HA), Pauline Tancock (Sec), t)ora
Barber (I C), Miss E. Eby (Staff Adviser).

By Pauline Tancock (Sec.)

At the end of the second year of its

regime the Students' Council is in a

better position to state the purpose

and aims of the organization. As we
conceive it, the duties of the council

are as follows: to provide a fair rep-

resentation of the student body,

speaking for them at meetings of oth-
er societies, catering to their wishes
and feeling their needs; if necessary,

to negotiate with the Principal in dis-

cussing problems which may arise in

the school. The accomplishments of

the body have not been numerous, but
under the guidance of Miss Eby and
the leadership of the President, Ray
Guthrie, the society has had a suc-

cessful year.

Christmas cards, engraved with
the school crest, proved very popular
with the students, but the greatest

achievement has been to provide the
students of B. H. S. with an appropri-

ate school pin. The Council realized

a fair profit from these sales, and act-

ing upon the wise and careful advice

of the treasurer, Roy Carlton, was
able to add considerably to the funds.

Although it is not the object of the

organization to make money, it is a

tribute to the executive that they can
accomplish this, and still give satis-

faction. To the culinary department
of the school the council presented
two dozen silver spoons, which were
gratefully accepted.

As the term of 1931-32 is swiftly

drawing to a close, we take the oppor-

tunity of wishing to future councils

every success, and a full measure of

prosperity. We trust that they will

profit by our example and our experi-

ence.



RAREBITS 37

By Tom Leighton IV

Mist — mist everywhere, weighing us down
like some tremendous shroud! A soft rainy
drizzle alighting gently upon the glistening

decks added to the general brooding loneli-

ness. The storm of two days ago had died
down to a heavy silent swell. The only noises
were the deep foreboding groans of the ship's

fog-horn, and the rattle and creak of cordage,
blocks, and trunks coupled with an occasional
hail from a member of the crew at the hold.

All this was dulled and muffled by the chok-
ing fog which dripped, dripped, dripped from
spars, cordage, and guy wires with a mad-
dening monotony.

Time:—Forenoon of Friday, June 20, 1930.

Ship:—S.S. Montcalm, C.P.S., under Com-
mander A. Rothwell.

Place:—Just below the Arctic Circle, be-
tween Greenland and Iceland.

Destination:—Reykjavik, capital of Ice-

land; scheduled to reach there at about
10.30 p.m.
The voyage thus far had not been exactly

uneventful. Upon rounding the south tip of

Greenland, we had borne into a storm which
lasted three days. I had crossed the Atlantic
before, and had seen some rough weather,
but never before had I experienced such a
storm, nor have I any desire to do so again.
It came from the north east, right into our
bows, precipitating sixteen and a half thou-
sand tons of ship into a most exasperating
corkscrew motion. Its potency became mani-
fest in an extremely nauseating brand of sea-
sickness. Now, to those who think sea-sick-
ness is something to make jokes about, I
would advise a day's indulgence in it, for ex-
perience is the greatest teacher of all. It

particularly struck the third class passengers,
most of whom were Icelanders, cursed with
the idea that an abundance of intoxicants
was the ideal cure for it. Most of them had
never travelled scientifically and didn't know
that the best thing for sea-sickness is a
dry stomach. But sea-sickness, like death,
is impartial; it also laid low most of the cabin
passengers and of these, I was no exception.
I survived the first day of the storm with
merely a dizzy feeling. The second day I felt

worse, and tried to walk it off, although the
tremendous seas made walking rather pre-
carious. What finally conquered me and sent
me below was the sight of so many people
leaning over the rails at the side of the ship.

They were jerking rather spasmodically and,
although I could see only their backs, I felt

quite sure that they weren't fishing. I shan't
dwell much upon my experience below, but I

soon reached the conclusion that, even if Al-
cock and Brown did land in an Irish bog,
they certainly had the right idea. As the
ship rolled, the curtains at the side of my
bunk swung back land forth, and my valise

slithered across the floor from one side of the
cabin to the other in a most annoying man-
ner. As dinner time approached (my cabin
being near the dining saloon) I could hear
the crockery slide off the table and crash and
clatter right merrily with every severe lurch
of the ship. But not many people worried
about it that day.

On the third day the storm abated some-
what, so I went on deck and soon felt my old
self again. The ship wasn't in such bad
shape, considering the severity of the storm.
Of course, many things had been washed
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overboard before they could be lashed down.
Among these were several props that had
been washed from under the life boats on the
top deck near the funnels. That gave me
some Idea as to the height of the waves. As
for personal injuries, several people had fal-

len, and one member of the crew had sus-
tained a broken leg.

On the afternoon of that third day when
the wind and waves were still high, a small
fishing schooner passed us on our larboard
beam, her sails reefed to mere strips. At one
moment she was visible, the next she was
hidden in a guUey between the waves. Life
looked quite perilous aboard her, and it gave
me a certain thrill of pride to see through a
pair of binoculars that she flew a tattered
old Union Jack. Two days later I was to see
that flag on most of the shipping in Reyk-
javik harbour, and a day after leaving Reyk-
javik I was to see it again on the H.M.S.
Rodney, one of the largest battleships in the
world. It impressed on me the fact that it

is a pretty good old flag, despite depressions.
When a person can travel thousands of miles
and land on territory under the same flag,

the experience is quite an object lesson.

But let us return to Friday, July 20. Every-
thing was shipshape once more, although, as
I have said, it was a terribly depressing day.
However, by mid-afternoon the fog lifted, and
people began to walk out on deck, chatting
expectantly about Iceland. Everyone seemed
to know what would be done on our arrival,

yet no one really knew. It wasn't often that
a liner went up there, but we were carrying
about two hundred Icelanders back to Ice-
land for the millennial anniversary celebra-
tion of their parliament. They had come
from all over North America; some were cul-
tured and some were not. The celebration
was to be held on the ancient Plain of Thing-
vellir and already a great city of tents and
temporary shelters had been thrown up there.

As the evening wore on it became a little

colder. Strange to say, it wasn't cold up there,
but the dampness ran through your body as
sand runs through your fingers. Another one
of nature's little curiosities became evident in
the fact that at this time of the year, when
the people of Reykjavik go to bed at night,
they have to pull down their blinds in order
to keep the "midnight sun" out of their eyes.
About eight o'clock we sighted land, but

Oh! what a dreary land! There was a light-
house, a shack or two, and a church — the
whole insignificant conglomeration being
blessed or cursed with a tongue-twister of a
name. I won't afflict your ears with it simply
because I've forgotten what it was. In a few
more knots two large greyish-brown moun-
tains loomed side by side out of the sea, miles
ahead of us. The grey clouds above them
and the grey sea below made them look more
forbidding and desolate. Several ships seemed
to separate themselves from the foot of these
mountains and come steaming to meet us.
As they came closer we saw that they were
the Icelandic navy, consisting of two de-
stroyers and some other craft. The destroyers
were flying a message of welcome and were
distinguished by the names "Aegir" and
"Odinn". The officers and official reception
committee from Reykjavik were on them.

As they boarded us through a watertight door,
I freed myself from the noisy cheering crowd,
who craned their necks over the rail, and ran
down to one of the dining saloons through
which the newcomers were entering. It was
quite a dignified meeting, with the usual
pomp and dignity of uniforms, diplomacy,
and elaborate manners, and it was rather in-
teresting to watch.

On my return to the deck, a fine, uniformed
choir on the nearby boat started to sing some
Icelandic songs. A little later, the destroyers
shoved off from our side and formed an escort

as we steamed into Reykjavik harbour. By
this time, the decks were alive with chatter-
ing land laughing people. Scores of boats of

all shapes and sizes, filled with people from
the town, moved around us. They were
laughing, shouting and hailing, and waving
their red, white, and blue flags about. The
whole population of 25,000 seemed to have
come swarming around us. By about two
o'clock in the morning most of the boats had
gone back to the town and most of the pas-
sengers had retired. By three o'clock all the
boats had gone, and the only people on deck
were two or three noisy parties from Reyk-
javik. Since there is partial prohibition in
Iceland, these people had bought some strong
liquor at the ship's bar before it closed, and
had proceeded "to go on a spree". When I

saw them they were in various stages of

merry inebriation, but through diplomacy
they weren't disturbed.

As I wandered about alone I took stock
of the surroundings. We were anchored out-
side the harbour because the ship was too
big to moor inside. Across the bay from
Reykjavik were two large mountains of sand
and shale. In the bay itself were two is-

lands, and several tramp steamers could be
seen. Within the harbour mole were scores

of ships of all kinds, from square-rigged
whalers to modern destroyers. There were
also two junker sea-planes, which kept in
daily communication with Denmark, the mo-
ther country, and the Scandinavian Penin-
sula. Along the shore line were the usual
factories, an oil refinery, and a ship-building
plant. On every stretch of open shore were
small white objects that looked, from the
ship, like square tents. I found out later that
they were used for drying fish upon. The
town proper is scattered over two low hills

and a valley. On top of one hill is a huge
Catholic church, which can be seen for miles.

Far from the town, at the end of the bay,
stands a very gloomy looking building; all

who enter can escape only through the grave,
for it is a leper hospital. After taking some
snap-shots of this, I retired.

That day, all who wished to could go ashore
in the life-boats, from six-thirty to ten-thirty
a.m. I took the six-thirty landing party and
in a few minutes I had set foot on Iceland
for the first time. There were not many
people up, but those who were stared at us
as if we were from Mars. On and on I
strolled up hill and down dale, for, indeed,
those Icelanders don't care where they put
their apologies for cow-tracks which they
call roads. A travelling acquaintance of

(Continued on page 71)
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Jlmpr^HBtnna of laltb Abb^g
By Bob Mitchell, Form lA

This place of war is Battle called, because in

Battle here,
Quite conquered and overthrown the English

nation were:
This slaughter happened to them on St. Cel-

tict's day.
The year whereof 1066 this number doth

array.

In the south of England is a ismall town.

Battle Abbey, which is noted for a certain

battle. It is situated on the Hump, as it is

called, or the little hill on which Harold of

England fought and died. While 1 was in

England last summer there were many places

that were very interesting to me. The quaint
cobblestone streets of Rye, Ypres Tower and
Camber Sands near Rye all attracted me.
But none held my interest like Battle Abbey.
The place is now in ruins, for the most

part, and the towers at the gate are covered

with vines and creepers. The gates them-
selves are made of heavy oak timbers held

together by strips of iron. Perhaps before

taking you inside I should refresh your me-
mory regarding the event connected with the

ruins. When Edward I died without child-

ren, Harold, Earl of Wessex, became the suc-

cessor. Harold had promised the throne to

William, Duke of Normandy, who landed in

England to claim the promise. After an all-

day battle, Harold was killed by an arrow
and his forces defeated. It is said that Wil-
liam that night slept on the field among the
dead.
Now let us view this ancient battle ground

as it is today. There are nine arches on the
side of the building, upheld by slender pillars,

some beautiful stone carvings of the eleventh
century and some lovely windows with a va-
riety of figureheads of the thirteenth century.

The Cloister garden is an open square with
the Holy Well in the centre. In this shel-

tered garden you see plants such as castor oil

trees, etc. Passing around the east side of

this house you come first to an old archway
with a curious stone gargoyle above it. This
was the Abbot's bed-chamber. Then comes
what remains of the old and lofty dining hall

and next the Cloisters. Next we come to the
Crypts—three vaulted chambers with a pas-
sage containing a semi-circular roof. The
first chamber is very low with a tiled floor

and seats of the same construction arranged
around the Abbot's chair in the middle. This
was "The Silent Room" of studies. Upon in-
vestigating we find that the second room was
probably used as a crypt for the dead, while
the third room was the library where the
monks laboured over their stone and wood
workings. Overhead is the Dormitory which
was one time laid out in squares for accom-
modating eighty to one hundred monks.
Abutting from the Dormitory block on the
east side was a considerable building com-
prising the Hospitium and farther south was
the Gong or washhouse.
Next we pass the Dormitory lawn. PYom

here we get a fine view of the gable-end of

the building, all the facings of which were
brought from Normandy. On the old wall

one can still see marks of ancient vinery.

A peep at the lily pond shows us that it was
beautiful when it was built and its beauty
has been increased with age.

When passing the cedar lawn we notice

some recently discovered stone foundations
and cedar trees. This is said to be the spot

where William supped and slept among the
dead. It is believed to have been the burial

ground of the monastery. Beyond the Cedar
lawn is the Yew walk where in places the
limbs of the trees have grown together and
have formed arches. Here at night owls
screech and fly among the trees.

Both the Church and the Benedictine
monastery, which we have been describing,

were built by William the Conqueror to fulfil

the vow :made by him, if God granted him
victory. Although it is now in ruin, no other
church of the kind could rival it except Can-
terbury Cathedral. As we leave, the last

thing we see are two faces peering down at
us from the walls. They are supposed to re-

present Harold and William. Now I hope
that I have given you a good impression of
Battle, for of all the places |I saw in England,
it interested me the most.
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XCHANCr
Editor—Eleanor Rattenbury, V

^r^^tmga
Our thanks are extended to the Ex-

change Editors of these magazines,
who will, we hope, receive our criti-

cism in good spirit.

ACTA VICTORIANA — Victoria
College, in the University of
Toronto—A very good monthly,

but better paper and more cartoons
would be an improvement.

COLLEGIATE — Sarnia Collegiate
Institute—A clear-cut exchange
department. Your articles as

well as your music and poetry are
quite worthy of mention.

HELLO—Brantford Collegiate In-

stitute—The sports section of

the magazine gives an excellent

idea of your school activities. Our
only suggestion is that you include a
modern language department.

THE ORACLE—London South Col-

legiate Institute— An especially

attractive cover, quite worthy of

your excellent material. The music
section is very distinctive.

THE VOLT — Ingersoll Collegiate

Institute—You have a very com-
mendable magazine, possibly due

to the excellent literary and current

topics sections.

VOX LYCEI—Lisgar Collegiate In-

stitute, Ottawa—One of our best

exchanges. Your editor and his

staff are to be congratulated on an
excellent magazine.

THE 0. A. C. REVIEW—Ontario
Agricultural College, Guelph —
Your articles are very good, but

why not include some jokes or car-

toons ?

M. Cox IIA

One summer's day two years ago, I stood
on the historical old construction, the Tower
Bridge, looking down that famous waterway,
the Thames River.
The river was crowded with boats that

varied from black fussy little tugs to tower-
ing ocean-liners from foreign ports. From
where I was standing the Parliament build-
ings could be plainly seen and, a little far-
ther up, the famous Tower of London, where
so many kings and queens had been sent to

the scaffold, raised its battlem.ents to the sky.

Coming down the river, a police launch,
with its shrill siren, darted through the maze.
At anchor, just beyond, was a large Eastern
cargo-boat immaculate in white paint. Two
tugs, nosing their blunt bows through the
black, greasy water, steamed by, towing a big
passenger-boat.
This is said to be the most wonderful mass

of cosmopolitan shipping found in the whole
world. Flags of every nation under the sun
are found flying on the masts of these ve-
hicles of the deep.
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EJdna Robinson

C'EST A RIRE

A quelle heure cet individu vous a-t-il at-

taque?
Je ne pourrais pas vous dire, monsieur le

commissaire. II a commence par d'abord

m'enlever ma montre.

Mile. Eby: "II vous faut avoir ce livre. Ce
fera une moitie de vos devoirs."

Hopkins: "Eh bien! J'en acheterai deux.

Qu'est-ce que tu veux etre quand tu seras

grand, Jean?
Je veux etre soldat.

Et tu n'auras pas peur d'etre tue?

Par qui?
Par qui? par I'ennemi naturellement.

Eh bien. 'alors je serai I'ennemi.

AU CLAIR DE LA LUNE
Au chair de la lune
Mademoiselle Estelle
Mon coeur fou te flamme,
Tu es toujours belle!

Ta joue est si rouge
Et ton oeil si bleu

—

Viens-moi tout de suite
Pour I'amour de Dieu.

Au clair de la lune
Estelle repondit
Doucement-elle est sage

—

"Un autre jour, merci,
Je suis mecontente,
C'est tenement soudain,
Tu me rends muette
Viens encore demain."

AUX EXAMENS
Vous ne savez pas ce que c'est que le po-

tassium? Alors dites-moi ce que c'est le

sodium.

Une derniere question pour vous repecher:
quelle difference y a-t-il entre, le potassium
et le sodium?

LE VILLAGE OLYMPIOUE A LOS
ANGELES

Situe sur les hauteurs, a quinze minutes du
Pare Olympic et vingt-cinq minutes du centre

des affaires de la ville, le village Olym-
pique domine I'Ocean Pacifique qui se trouve

a quinze minutes, vers I'Ouest. Cette situa-

tion du Village est au centre de tous les

camps d'entrainement et gymnases et egale-

ment des stades et des auditoriums ou les

evenements du programme olympique seront

celebres.

Le climat du site du Village Olympique est

ideal en raison de son elevation et de sa
proximite de I'Ocean.

La superficie du Village sera approxima-
tivement d'un demimille carre avec I'avan-

tage d'etre entoure de terrains vagues sans
encumbrement de trafic.

La seront installes: un systeme d'echange
telephonique entre les quartiers generaux de
chaque equipe et les salles ^a manger, les bu-
reaux centraux du Comite d'Orgainisation et

tous les stades et camps d'entrainement; un
bureau complet d'information pour les ath-
letes et les directeurs; une succursale du de-
partement technique des sports; les tableaux
des bulletins; des facilites bancaires pour les

echanges; un bureau de poste et des facilites

similaires pour la commodite des athletes et

des directeurs d'equipes.

Le comite projette I'arrangement special

suivant, dans le Village pour le divertisse-

ment des athletes: Pendant la periode d'-

entrainement, avant les Jeux, lorsque les di-

recteurs des equipes exigeront une discipline

d'entrainement pour les athletes, des diver-
tissements seront donnes chaque soir dans le

Village entre I'heure du diner et neuf heures
du soir. L'industrie cinematographique co-
operera avec la Comite d'Organisation et

chaque soir, de differentes celebrites cinema-
tographiques seront les invitees du Village et

donneront un programme. A partir du pre-
mier jour des Jeux, les programmes d'amuse-
ments donnes le soir dans le Village feront
voir aux athletes les films cinematogra-
phiques olympiques ofiflciels des concours du
jour precedent dans les differents stades et,

de cette fagon, les athletes pourront suivre

tous les nombreux evenements des Jeux.

Durant ces jours, lorsque Je programme
Olympique le permettra, des excursions spe-
ciales seront organisees afin de montrer aux
athletes les grands studios cinematagra-
phiques et la realisation des films dans leur
ensemble, ainsi que de leur faire visiter Los
Angeles et ses environs. De meme, comme
I'Ocean Pacifique et les plages ne sont qu'a
quelques minutes du village, une partie de la

plage sera specialement reservee pour la na-
tation et des autobus quitteront le village a
des intervalles reguliers durant la journee
pour conduire les athletes qui desirent pro-
fiter de cette distraction. De cette fagon le

Comite projette d'offrir des divertissements
aux athletes sans intervenir dans leur princi-

pale responsabilite de participation aux Jeux.
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Basketball this year has not been

considered a real success, but some

good games have been played. Owing

to the limited number of Senior play-

ers surviving from last year, no Sen-

ior team was entered in the League.

The group in which the Junior team

was entered consisted of Dundas, Wa-
terdown and Burlington.

The first game was played at Wa-
terdown, and Waterdown carried off

the victory, but Burlington managed
to defeat their opponents in the re-

turn game at Burlington.

The next game was between Dun-
das and Burlington. The Junior team
was out in full force, showed a snappy
brand of basketball, and succeeded in

carrying home another victory. The
senior team, also, played an exhibi-

tion game with Dundas, and they, too,

brought another victory to the al-

ready long list of Burlington's hon-
ors. Burlington eliminated Dundas
in a return game played at Burling-
ton. Our Junior team now had the
opportunity of playing off with
Grimsby for the Niagara district

championship.

It was unfortunate that these
games with Grimsby should have
come at the time of the flu epidemic
which swept over our community, be-

cause three of our girls were unable
to play. At Grimsby, Burlington lost

by a small margin, and also lost in the
return game. Thus the Junior team
lost their opportunity of going to

Windsor, and so following in the
steps of the Senior team of last year.

However, Burlington had a chance
to play off for the Hamilton District

shield with Westdale Collegiate, This
was perhaps the most outstanding
game of the year. The girls certain-

ly gave a real exhibition of good bas-

ketball. They managed to pull out
with a tie. On the return game, how-
ever, Burlington lost by a few points.

The Junior team has one more
chance, that of winning the Consola-

tion Cup in the City League. This
cup was donated by Mr. Bates, so nat-

urally we are rather anxious to have
Burlington claim it.

With the conclusion of this game,
which is to be played soon, basketball

season come to an end, with the
bright hope of "Better luck next,

year!"
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GIRLS' AND BOYS' ATHLETIC SOCIETIES EXECUTIVE

Seated—Honorary President Boys' Athletic, Mr. M. M. Robinson ; Sally Loree, Pres. Girls' Athletic

;

Wm. Galashan, Pres. Boys' Athletic ; Honorary President Girls' Athletic, Mrs. D. A. Hyslop.
Standing—Alice Eaton, Sec. Girls' Athletic ; Frank Elsam, Sec. Boys' Athletic ; Margaret Smith,
Vice-Pres. Girls' Athletic ; Mr. J. C. St. John, Treas. Boys' Athletic ; Miss M. Martyn, Treas.

Girls' Athletic ; David Cooper, Vice-Pres. Boys' Athletic.

Grace Virtue, IV

For the fifth year in succession the
Burlington High School won the
Lions' Club trophy, emblematic of

the interscholastic championship in

track and field events among the sec-

ondary schools of Halton County. The
Meet this year, held at Burlington,
appeared to be a greater success than
ever before. The B. H. S. boys and
girls both succeeded in v^inning a
great number of points over the other
schools. Although the boys worked
very hard, they could not come up to

the girls, and the latter gained 10i/>

points over the boys. Burlington's
total was I6OV2 points, while the run-
ner-up, Oakville, had 109.

One of the girls' outstanding events
was the spiral relay. This was a new

feature, as it was introduced this

year for the first time. The girls, in

their blue and orange sweaters, dart-

ing between the posts, called for a
great deal of cheering, and certainly

got it. Of course, they won.

During the afternoon the girls, un-
der the supervision of Lib. Coleman
and Miss Martyn, were kept busy at

their booth. From this prettily deco-
rated stand were served pecan sun-
daes, punch and other delicious re-

freshments.

Meanwhile the sports were draw-
ing to a close, and about 5.30 the field

day was finished, with B. H. S. as

usual (we hope forever and anon) on
the top.
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GIRLS' JUNIOR BASKETBALL TEAM

Back Row—Phyllis Thomas, Marion Tresidder, Kathleen Sheppard, Alice Barrett, Margaret Smith.
Front Row—Elsie Hodsdon, Miss Martyn (Coach), Clare Tory.

PerBnnn^l nf ilunior Qltrla' lask^thall ©ram
Alice Barrett

Kay Sheppard (Captain) — "Kay"
—was a steady, reliable captain. As
well as looking after her defence she
kept the forwards on her team in

open space with a point of the finger

and by saying, "Hey ! over there."

Margaret Smith—"Smitty" — can
she jump! Those long legs of hers,

with a quick, snappy movement, have
fooled many guards.
Marion Tressider

—"Tressy" — She
is a new player this year, and Marion
sure knows her basketball. When she
gets her two hands in touch with the
ball it stays there. Keep up the good
work, Marion.

Helen Lapington—"Honey" — One
of the best little players on the team.
Helen works as hard as she can, and
if redness of face means anything
then Helen takes first prize.

Elsie Hodson—"Hud"—Another of

our little forwards. Elsie played good

basketball in the first games. Poor
Elsie found it hard to keep out of the
way of another girl's stomach. Re-
member your pivot, Elsie.

Phylhs Stainer — "Phyll" — She
helped out our guards, but when
it comes to overguarding, poor Phyl-
lis will fall on her girl.

Clare Tory — "Lucy"—A newcom-
er to the team towards the end of the
season. Didn't get much of a chance,
but was a fine shot at the basket.

Phyllis Thomas — "Phyl" — One
more of our guards who played a good
game. She had a hard job keeping
her eyes on the ball and her girl, but
Phyllis didi it.

Alice Barrett — "Al" — This is

Alice's second year as forward on the
Junior team. Watch your temper,
Alice. Don't get angry when your
guard pushes you around.
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Clarke Manning, IIIA

Boys' basketball enjoyed a success-

ful year in good old B. H. S. in spite

of the fact that we were represented
only by a Junior team. Although no
Senior team was turned out, this was
by no means due to lack of interest,

but can be attributed to the scarcity

of senior material.

To start with, we had a lucky
break. Waterdown did not enter a

Junior team, and so Dundas remained
the only other team in our group.

In our first game against Dundas,
played at Dundas, we were defeated

by the margin of one point. We were
not particularly worried, however,
because we had not had much prac-

tice. From then on we showed our
superiority. We easily beat them on
our own floor in the first return game.
On February 2nd we again journeyed
to Dundas. This was the critical

game. The Group Championship de-

pended on it. If we could pull out a

win it meant that we had to defeat

them only on our own floor, and of

that we were practically assured. Once
the game started, it was fast and fu-

rious throughout. Finally, when the

smoke cleared, we found ourselves

victors by the score of 26-22. We de-

feated them in the last game of the

series on our own floor, although on
the occasion they fought hard and
made the score close.

With the group championship ours,

we found that Thorold High School
stood between us and the champion-
ship of the Niagara district. The
first game at Thorold ended disas-
trously for us. Although we fought
hard, their greater weight and expe-
rience gave them a safe lead of ten
points for the return game. As ex-
pected, they ag^in defeated us, this
time on our own floor. Even though
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BOYS' JUNIOR BASKETBALL TEAM
Back Row—Clarke Manning, Bill Statham, Morley Weaver, Ohas. Belchamber.

Front Row—Mr. A. MacLean (Coach), Dare Peer, Bruce Colton, Wm. Atkinson, Arthur Langton.

we were beaten in both games, we
were not outclassed, and we went
down to defeat fighting gamely, but
beaten by a better team.

This ended our league games, and
incidentally our championship aspira-
tions.

We played an exhibition game at

Brampton in return for an exhibition
rugby game which had taken place
early in the autumn. On this occa-
sion we were defeated.

Personnel

:

Mr. McLean (Coachf^The team
as a whole would like to take this op-
portunity of thanking Mr. McLean
for his work in connection with the
team.

Art. Langton (Manager)—As of
old, gum was always plentiful. Keep
it up, old kid

!

Bruce Colton (Captain, Centre)

—

"Toots," the mainstay of the team, a
heavy scorer and a good leader.

Chuck Belchamber (Forward) —
Best shot of the lot. Heavy scorer
and a valuable asset to any team.

Bill Atkinson (Defence) — Al-
though small, a tower of strength on
the defence. Keep up the good work,
Bill.

Harold Eaton (Defence)—A hard
worker and in there fighting all the
time.

Morley Weaver (Sub-Forward)—
"Doc," a good player, but didn't get
much of a chance.

Bill Statham (Sub-Forward) —
Played his hardest and did some good
work when on the floor.

Dare Peer (Sub-Forward) — Small
but agile. A heavy scorer when on
the floor.
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iFi^lfi mh Srark Mnt
B2J C. Manning, IIIA

On October 3rd at Burlington High
School the fifth consecutive Halton
County Field Meet was held. From
every point of view it was a wonder-
ful success. The crowd was of the
record-breaking type, and as a result

the finances of the Athletic Societies

recuperated remarkably. The four
schools in competition were Burling-
ton, Oakville, Milton and Waterdown,
since Acton and Georgetown were
not represented as in past years. The
visiting schools entered strong teams
and although Burlington jed from the
start it was a close race, and many
times during that hectic day the en-

thusiastic supporters of B. H. S. had
qualms and forebodings. The good
old blue and gold came through again,

however, and Burlington won the
Lions' Club trophy emblematic of the
interscholastic championship in track
and field events among the secondary
schools of Halton county. The schools
finished with the following points in

the order named: Burlington, I6OI/2

points; Oakville, 109; Milton, 77;
Waterdown, 491/2.

The day was ideal for sports of any
nature. The lengthy programme was
run off smoothly and efficiently by
excellent officials. We were fortu-

nate in having with us several promi-
nent members of the Hamilton Olym-
pic Club. Robert (Bobby) Kerr as
starter and M. M. (Bobby) Robinson
as referee for the track events were
ably assisted by residents of Burling-
ton, and it is largely due to the efforts

of the officials that the meet was such
a huge success. The judges were
George Howse, Colin Smith, Dr.
Walker, James Tresidder, Lee Smith,
Daniel Barrett, W, G, Mallett and oth-
ers.

A large crowd of enthusiastic stu-

dents from the various schools accom-
panied the competitors, and these
supporters urged on their respective

teams by every effort known to root-

ers. All day long the campus re-

sounded with the various school yells.

Both on track and campus very fine

school spirit was exhibited, and the
various contestants fought grimly for

their respective schools.

This meet, the first held at Burling-
ton for a number of years, was pro-

claimed by many as the finest ever
held in the county. Certainly from
start to finish everything was a dis-

tinct success, and this day should be
marked as a red letter day in the an-

nals of Burlington High School.

lurltitgtnn Iftglj B^rljnol Annual ^ulh lag
C. Manning, IHA

This important annual event held

on September 4 at Burlington High
School was once again a real success.

The wonderful weather contributed
not a little to the general success, and
this combined with a smoothly run
off programme made a perfect day.

Keen interest was shown in the
standing of the forms, and when the
results were compiled it was found
that form II A had won the form pen-
nant, with form III B runner-up.
As usual, boys and girls were di-

vided into four classes: juvenile, jun-

ior, intermediate and senior. A num-
ber of local citizens were present, and
they kindly acted as judges. Al-
though the meet was of necessity di-

vided into two parts, the semi-finals
on Monday and the finals on Wednes-
day, this fact did not detract from
the splendid and even brilliant per-
formances which were displayed to
the large crowd of supporters.
Another memorable Field Day has

passed, and it is one of which the
High School and the residents of Bur-
lington can be justly proud.
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HIGH SCHOOL FIELD DAY CHAMPIONS

Class Senior
Boys Garnet Ireland
Girls Mary Sheppard

Intermediate
David Cooper
Margaret Smith

Junior
Bill Atkinson
Frances Taylor

Juvenile
Homer Smith
Pat Middleton

Jim Ferrey. IV

The rugby team didn't have the

luck this year that they had last. The
main reason for this was that we lost

a great many of the experienced men.

We were grouped with Oakville and

Grimsby and we lost 10-11. Then
when the scheduled games were
played there was a three way tie. We
got the bye, so Oakville and Grimsby
played off and Oakville won. We then
played off witTi Oakville and lost the
game 8-7.

The regular line-up of the team
was : Centre Half, Hedley ; Capt., Fly-
ing Wing, Galashan; Inside, Har-
shaw; R. Inside, McCormick; L. Mid-
dle, Jim Ferrey, R. Middle, Cooper;
L. Outside, Lockhart; R. Outside,
Eaton; Quarter Back, Thorpe; L.
Half, Freeman ; Kicking Half, Elsam,

and Snap, Milligan. The sub line-up

was as follows: Allan, Mitchell,

Brooker, Whetham, Ireland, Peart, R.
Ferrey, Shaver, Rusby, Smith,
Coombe, Ayliffe as water-boy. Bill

Hedley, first-aid.

The outstanding players were:
Hedley, for his all-round good play-

ing; Thorpe, a first year man who
made the regular team, and was only
out twenty minutes in the whole sea-

son ; Galashan and Cooper, two strong
plungers ; Elsam for broken field run-
ning; Eaton and Lockhart for tack-
ling ; McCormick for breaking up the
plays of the opposing team ; J. Ferrey
and Harshaw for interference;
Brooker for receiving forward passes.

Mr. St. John proved himself a very
competent coach, and a good sport on
every occasion.
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Sr. Boys' 100 Yds. Finish.

The Spiral Relay.

The Broad Jump.
The 880 Yd Finish.

The Stert of the Mile.

Belchamber Pole-vaulting.

The Girls' Booth.

The Recorders.

The Boys' Hot-Dog Wagon.
The Final Clean-up.
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Jifttj 3?0rm (irarb

Editor—Marguerite Metcalfe

Ruskin once said, "If you want

knowledge you must toil for it; and

if pleasure you must toil for it. Toil

is the law. Pleasure comes through

toil, and not by self-indulgence and

indolence. When one gets to love

work, his life is a happy one." I won-
der if there are any happy people in

Fifth Form? I am not so sure that

we have all been toiling, but have we
not rather been pushing our way
through for five years? Five (?)
years ago we ran happily up to the
High School doors. The first year we
were introduced to Latin—what we
termed the dead subject, French

—

the language spoken by those spark-

ling, delightful people in Europe,
Algebra—the use of which we never
really understood. Oh, and many

other subjects ! Each year we have
learned more and more—at least it

has been taught to us—and now we
have reached the last form. Looking
ahead of us we see empty space. One
almost feels as if one were at the end
of a gangplank and wonders what is

going to happen next—in the future
there may be some of us who will dis-

tinguish ourselves and bring honour
to B. H. S, We are depending on
Annie, Edna and Jerry. We hope
they won't disappoint us nor the
school, but if they do, well, IV, III, II,

and I Forms it's up to you to produce
others to take their places. We pass
the responsibility of Fifth Form on
to the present IV Form and wish
them lots of luck

!

"To you we fling the flaming torch.

Be yours to hold it high."

Ifarm H

Most popular Mid. Taylor Jerry King Enid Holtby

Most athletic Mary Sheppard Alice Eaton Margaret Green
Most admired Edna Robinson Annie Borisuk Mid. Taylor

Most likely to succeed Edna Robinson Annie Borisuk Jerry King
Most dramatically inclined ....Sally Loree Os. Lockhart Marguerite Metcalfe

Most literary Nina Edwards Dorothy Biggs Marguerite Metcalfe

Most versatile Dorothy Biggs Jerry King Nina Edwards
Most bashful Ruth Hoffman Erie McCormick Dick White
Most forward Ray Guthrie Sally Loree Annie Borisuk

Best mixer Dorothy Biggs Mid. Taylor Sally Loree

Best looking Mid. Taylor Marion Ker Eleanor Rattenbury

Best student „Annie Borisuk Edna Robinson
Best vamp Sally Loree Enid Holtby Ida West
Best sheik Jerry King Andy Hyslop Bill Hopkins
Best orator Os. Lockhart Nina Edwards
Best arguer Nina Edwards Ray Guthrie Os. Lockhart
Best dancer Enid Holtby Andy Hyslop Mid. Taylor

Class cut-up Margaret Green Annie Borisuk Os. Lockhart
Class pest Margaret Green Ida West Bill Hopkins
Class bluffer Bruce Colton Andy Hyslop Os. Lockhart

Class Sphinx Pearl Heldmann Bruce Colton Kathleen Lambshead
Class Chatterbox Annie Borisuk Margaret Green Sally Loree

Class Baby Bill Hopkins Edna Robinson Kathleen Lambshead

(Results determined through popular vote of all members of Form V.)
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U
Iffnurtlj Jnrm S^ut^m

Editor—J. Harold Lambshead

Once again spring comes, and with
it comes the pleasure of introducing

Fourth Form.

What would the Rugby team have
done without Fourth Form?
On field day Fourth Form was well

represented among the contestants.

Bill Galashan, Jim Ferrey, Tom
Leighton, Frank Elsam, Eddie Har-
shaw and Bill Ayliffe held up the

boys' end, while Elsie Hodsdon,
Grace Virtue, Kathleen Sheppard,
and Annie Smith helped a great deal

from the girls' point of view.

Every body remembers the Fourth
Form Literary! How Kathleen Cole-

man acted as chairman ; how the girls

presented their "Gym" number; how
Jim Ferrey, Bill Galashan, and Tom
Leighton sang; how 'The Fatal

Quest" pleased every one ; how "Don't
Believe All You Hear" provided hu-
mour, and how "Action" crowned the
programme. In short, the whole
'Literary" was a great credit to Miss
Shaw and Fourth Form.
The fact that we may claim honour

academically is shown by the high
marks of Phyllis Thomas and Muriel

Metcalfe.

Harry Allen, who won such great
distinction for B. H. S. by winning
the Lions' Club Essay Contest for
Ontario, is registered in Fourth
Form. Incidentally, Harry's essay is

now entered in the International con-
test.

"BRIGHT BOY"

Mrs. McKeon (Dictating a note in

Ancient History)—Via Flaminia.

Bill Galashan—Please spell the last

part of that sentence.

Mrs. McKeon—F-L-A-M-I-N-I-A.

Bill—Spell the first name too.

'SEZ YOU"

Pete Smith (Reading French sen-
tence . . . Ces Yeux.) How do you
pronounce the last two words?

Miss Eby—Ces Yeux!

Pete—Sez Me.

J. Harold Lambshead.

1. Down in the lower hall

There is a tidy room,
Down there. Miss Shaw is all

That drives away the gloom.

2. This room is the Fourth Form,
Where all are students bright,

There never is a storm
To dim our calmer sight.

3. Some boys and girls, like larks.

Are happy as the day,

Not every one gets high marks.

But we go our merry way.

4. In rugby we are good,

In basketball the same.
On field day there's no hood
By us pulled o'er the game.

5. The Fourth Form Lit. was best

That ever was pulled off.

We understand the rest.

As hats to us they doff.

6. But as this rhyme now closes,

We dedicate our room.
With all that it composes.
To stay till latest doom.
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For I looked into the future, far as human eye could see,

And I caught a glimpse of Fourth Form as it years from now may be.

Gaps there are among the ranks ; faces that one does not know
Yet without a prophet's vision, one can see how some winds blow.

Black eyes snapping, white teeth flashing, naughty curls pinned back with
care

—

Can't you see our Phyllis sitting as a prim, stern teacher there ?

Stooped and serious, learned professor with an absent-minded stare,

Why, that's Lambshead, late of Fourth Form, but just see his thinning hair!

Coat of blue with braid and buttons, cap that's worn with jaunty air,

Yes, it's Brooks, can you believe it ? Captain of H.M.S. Dare.

Slow of walk and stout of figure, forehead grooved with lines of care,

Harry Allen once wrote essays that the Lions thought quite fair.

How they flock to see his picture ! Question him in curious bands

!

Is that Leighton's halting query? "Madam, I don't understand."
Blue-eyed gaze and dainty swish ; white-starched skirts and there she stands I

Say it low—Grace once forgot and held too long a patient's hand.

"Famous scientist to lecture—Harshaw translates unknown tongue
—

"

Well he might! Did he not write one in the days when he was young?
Leading diplomat to China—suave, convincing, genial laugh

—

Jim will surely bluff the Chinese. Why, he almost bluffed the Staff

!

Manning is the coming poet—writes free verses by the day.

But 'tis whispered that his last ones were so free they ran away.
In her ears, the diamonds gleaming; on her shoulders, costly furs,

Helen sports her second husband
;
plans a third if he demurs.

Now the veil descends before me; deep into the mist I peer,

But no longer through a vista may I glimpse the coming years.

So I close my Fourth Form forecast with a wish sincere and true

—

Best of luck to future Fourth Forms is the thought I leave with you.

Ill A lulmnH 111^ Tffi*r..t*vt MW t VV .TV 4^M*Va4l J^

Editor—Jean Bell

3Torm H^tua The school he did amaze
A member of our form, Patricia With his oratorical power.

Middleton, distinguished herself on When he stood upon his feet

the field of sport by winning the girls' Form V suffered a defeat,

juvenile medal on Field Day. But Peggy, with her tart remarks,

The Middle and Upper School De- Helped Henry out in no small part

;

bating Shield was won this year by Her sarcasm was plain to see.

Form III A owing to the hard work But she proved her points most clev-

of Peggy Dewhurst and Henry At- erly.

kinson. Many were surprised, they say,

®b^ iB:ebat^ That Osier did not start to pray.

D Q V, TTT A
Nina was a bit confused

B. Statham, III A. j^g^ ^j^y tabloids should be used.

There was a boy named Atkinson Despite their efforts on the field.

Who deserves undying praise

;

Form III took away the shield.
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An mhs to XXXA
Once upon a time in Form III A
Eight and thirty pupils held their sway.
Many of these pupils, who had brains galore,
Often stayed in, just to study, hours after four.
By other big debaters held in very great esteem.
Who envied all their eloquence and wished that they could dream
Of speaking with such genius when talking on the floor,

But oratory seemed to be behind the III A door.
Many are the deeds of might that we could relate.

But we would rather ask some questions before it is too late.

We'd like to know why Henry rises from his chair
To answer the door when no one is there.

We would like to ask a question of Wesley Coombe,
What interests him at the back of the room ?

And we'd like to ask Bill, in a casual way,
Why he wasn't late the other day ?

We'd like to ask Mary in tones profound
Whom does she see when she turns around ?

There are many other questions that we'd like to ask,

But time grows short and it's quite a task
To get things to rhyme in this lyric tale.

It's enough to make a strong man quail.

But before we're off we'd like to say
That the Best in the School is Form III A.

An Acalipmtc 2Igrtr

If you can follow indices and squares of perfect cubes.
And florence flasks ; and know the tense of exceptions to the rule,

In French or Latin you, my son.

Will get on well at school.

If you can juggle History dates and memory work with ease;
If you can write a ten mile comp. on "How to stop a sneeze."

In theorems of geometry if you can lead the class.

And write when others stop perplexed.

You'll pass, my boy, you'll pass.

1111 ISitMim
M. 1 1 1 rrl 70^^^i^4^^ MW X A X KiM ^I^UlirUi J^

Editor—Alice Barrett.

11 X^ ^tara stars on the basketball team were
Helen, Alice and Weaver.

This year has been one of the finest Commencement proved a great sue-
in the records of HI B. It has now cess this year. Now why was that ?

one of the finest groups of boys and We can tell you. The soprano and

girls. bass voices of the III B. Germxan
class swelled the assembly hall with

The sports on track and field this ^^e sweetness of their voices. In the

year were upheld by Cooper. Ferry, f^Z ^X^J'^'r^
and Weaver, representmg the boys, dance brought loud applause and an
and Helen Lapington, the girls. Our encore from the thrilled audience.
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The reason for that was the good di-

rection of our form teacher, Miss Pur-
telle.

Last but not least the assistant edi-

tor of this great magazine is Pauline
Tancock, one of the leading stars of

IIIB.
So let's give three rousing cheers

for third form and wait to see how
many scholarships come to this form
at the end of the school term.

Miss Purtelle, in English class

—

"Hewton, what is a seven lettered
word meaning mush-room ?'^'

Willie—"Parlour."

Jnrm 11 A

Editor—Connie Galashan

**©abating ^wtton"

Although our work in debating has
been somewhat limited, thanks to our
two debaters, C. Galashan and Mel-

ville Cox, however, we succeeded in

eliminating 2B in the inter-form de-

bate. This produced rather a min-
gled feeling of joy and pride among
the members of our form, as there' is

naturally more or less rivalry be-

tween us. Rather shamefully the

girls are forced to admit the boys
captured the honours in ouil form, de-

bate.

This last year II A worked for and
achieved many of the honors sought

for by every form of the school. The
most outstanding of these was the

winning of the shield on Field Day.

This shield hangs outside the door of

II A, and many stop to admire it.

On Field Day, Margaret Smith,

who cannot be surpassed in the high

jump, won the Girls' Intermediate

medal. Frances Taylor won the

Girls' Junior medal. Bill Atkinson,

besides being an artist, proved his

ability in sports by winning the Boys'

Junior medal.

The girls' medal at the County
meet was won by Margaret Smith.
We also have three players on the

basketball teams. Marg. Smith is a

player on the girls' team, and Bill

Atkinson and Harold Eaton are on
the boys' team.
On the football team we have Ken

Shaver and Harold Eaton.

An we say in conclusion is that
II A has a wonderful sporting record.

* * *

Burlington Cityi News, May 6, 1942

George Robbins, prominent stock
broker of New York, visited friends
in town last week. Among the per-
sons called upon were Rev, J. W. Bur-
net and Mr. Fred. Homer, B.A.
A garden party was staged in the

city park last evening. A most enjoy-
able evening was spent. During the
course of the programme Mr. Mel-
ville Cox, noted soloist, rendered two
selections that were very much en-

joyed.

Gordon Wray, prosperous Maple
Avenue florist, is still specializing in

violets. During second form days he
learned to "Say it with flowers."

George Robbins, prominent Bur-
lington merchant, has invented a new
school seat which cannot be removed
from the floor by means of compasses
or other instruments carried in the
pocket of the average school boy.

What do we get when we start to

talk?

Or get mad at some one and give him
a sock"?

Or just do nothing but sit and gawk?
Detention

!

What happens when our home work's
not done?

Or when we try to have some fun ?

Or don't know anything under the
sun?

Detention! C. G.
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M a^pnrt from 111 SI

Editor—Nevada Milligan.

Alvin Bumpy

Margaret Peer
Jack T Easdale
Roy B Rooker
Edith Spence
Pat HObson
Vivia N Johns
Norto N Freeman

Walter BEnner
Helen Lyons

Field Day was an important inci-

dent in our school year. Although we
did not have the honour of bringing
the shield to our form, we were rep-

resented in almost every event avail-

able.

In rugby, too, we took our part,

which was another matter of import-
ance to the school, Roy Brooker and
Norton Freeman were two players
from our form, the latter being a
regular backfielder. II B were real

supporters and turned out in large
numbers at the games.

2Itt?rara

The class Literary Society meet-
ings were placed in the hands of:

President, David Christianson ; vice-

president, Robert Serena; secretary,
Nevada Milligan.

These meetings were very interest-

ing, some being turned over to debat-
ing in the class. The girls, represent-
ed by Nevada Milligan and Glenne
O'Kelly, defeated the boys, represent-
ed by Peter Minnes and Robert Ser-
ena in debating the following ques-
tion: "Resolved, that moving picture
shows are harmful to the people."
Our form debaters, Robert Serena

and Nevada Milligan, were eliminated
by II A in debating: "The chain store
system is detrimental to the best in-

terests of the Canadian people," with
II B upholding the affirmative side.

We played a large part in the Sec-
ond Form literary programme, which
was held in the form of a circus on
April 22nd. Masters of Ceremony,
David Christianson and Peter Minnes^
are prominent characters in the form.

lA Srna&raat
f

Editor—Bob Campbell

At the beginning of the school year

the Literary Society was formed in

I A by our English teacher, Miss

Shaw . The officers were duly elected,

with Samena Coleman as chairman or

president, Alan Hedley as vice-presi-

dent, and Paul Ferguson as secretary.

We generally meet every second Fri-

day if possible. The first speakers

were allowed to choose their own sub-

jects, and many different ones were
spoken on, which were very interest-

ing. Then the subjects were chosen
for us and they became more interest-

ing as the weeks went on. Soon ex-

aminations came and the speeches
were left until a future date. After
the Christmas holidays came more
speeches. We have some bashful
speakers, but when they came to the
front, and the class was quiet, they
found that it was not so much of an
ordeal as they had imagined. If you
have an interesting subject, and
know what you are talking about, it

is still easier to speak. Then Easter
examinations came and the I A Liter-

ary Society had ended for the year.

Altogether we think that it has been
a very successful society in most re-

spects.
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A Ban at 2i. B. ^.

By Doris Norsworthy, lA

The school was called by Mr. Mac-
Lean

With "Hush ! You boys, sit down !"

Then walking into the room there

came
The broad-shouldered Mr. St. John.

And soon our opening period was
ended,

And French we next would see.

And Miss Perry came walking into

the room
Before we could count to three.

A half-hour later, what would we hear
But the ten o'clock bell to ring?

And afterwards in there came Miss
Shaw,

With a Midsummer Night's Dream.

Then out came our Geography note-

books,

About corn, wheat, oats and rye.

Tobacco, sugar, wools and silk,

Toronto, New York and Shanghai.

Then next came our History teacher.

The pretty Miss Purtelle,

Who also teaches us Physical T,

And teaches us very well.

Down the halls we went for noon.

So very, very quiet;

But we jostled and pushed in our

cloak room.
And on the street was a riot.

Rushing back to the school again,

Up to lA we went.
Mr. Bates gave us a kindly look,

And then entered Miss Marlatt.

Then in came our Algebra teacher.

The dainty little Miss Martyn,
I certainly do not shine in this

Any more than I do in Latin.

Finally then the bell did ring

At just a quarter to four,

And Mr. MacLean said just one thing,

"Girls, line up at the door."

At last the day was ended.

And we lined up content.

And down the hall we marched in

two's

With the thought of a day well-

spent.

f

I2i ^^tUB

Editor—Helen Winn

"Spring Jff^u^r"

Latin's gettin' awful dull.

History's even badder.
Expressions on our teacher's face
Grow sad and then grow sadder.

We try to study Algebra, but
We don't know what it means,
And all we do is sit and look,

And scratch our empty beans.
We wonder why we are so dumb,
We didn't used to was,
I can't imagine why it is,

I guess it's just "because."
Miss Perry says it's laziness

—

Mr. St. John won't believe her;
He says he knows the symptoms well,

It's nothing but "spring fever."

Atifitties

At the annual track and field meet
held on our campus IB made a splen-

did showing. Many pupils were for

the first time contestants against
more experienced competitors, but
like Tim Smith, who defeated many
middle school boys, our form pulled

on to victory in many events. Our
boys' relay team, consisting of H.
Smith, J. Mallett, G McCormack and
B. Konkle defeated competitors from
lA and second forms, and also broke

a record. We are proud to have a
shield come to our form, won by Tim
Smith, who is the Juvenile cham-
pion.
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©ur Jfform

It's on the second landing,
The first door, straight ahead.
This little form of IB
And many have heard it said,

"There's lots of fun in this form,
Though there's lots of work too.
But we make ourselves happy.
And that's the thing to do."

But in this form there is a boy,
Dick Turpin, Spider, Spike,
Who lives a long, long way from here,
And rides home on a bike

;

And also in this form there is

An artist, Jean by name,
And Hartley Watts, a dreamer, once
To school at ten he came.

There's Frank and Tim and Sunny
Jim,

Bessie, Muriel, Vi,

And Margaret, and Helen Winn
And Jacqueline so spry;
And Basil Passant, who
Is known far for his fame;
There are also many others

—

Too many for me to name.

IB took a great part in the first

form literary programme put on in

May. It consisted of choruses, short

skits, dances and individual numbers,

which showed the talent in our form.

§pmal attb ^^rotib (Eommrrrtal
M
n.

Editor—Edith Siple

As the graduating class of the Com-
mercial Course we would like to give

a resume of what the course has
meant to us.

Two years ago we started out with
a fairly large class, but since that
time many have left, only to be re-

placed by a few new students and
some ex-£tudents who come "to keep
up their practice."

The Special Commercial Class be-
gin and complete their course in one
year. This course does not include
any Lower School subjects.

Speed and accuracy is our aim.
Early in the course we began to use
the Victrola. This was for the pur-
pose of developing rhythm in both
typing and writing. With such a
happy beginning not one of us be-
came suspicious until we realized
there was only one record—the Stein
Song. We rebelled, pleaded, there
were words; we even went so far as
to form a chorus of our own (which
was received with cutting coldness),
but to no avail. The Stein Song won,
so to speak, and we settled down
meekly to the business of typing with
or without music.

As the year draws to a close we
feel that we have accomplished some-
thing valuable and have enjoyed
studying and reading about the Com-
mercial World.—S. H.

Second year commercial lost one of

its best athletes when Phyllis Stainer
decided to leave school. Last Field

Day Phyllis brought honour to the
form as an excellent broad jumper,
high jumper, and basket-ball throw-
er. She was on the Junior Girls' Bas-
ketball team, and was well known as
an "all round good athlete."

We wonder:

1. Where Lester Brain got his black
eye. What the other fellow looks
like.

2. Why Marjories Burgess and
Stewart come to school at all.

3. If Miss Paterson ever loses her
temper.

4. Why Dot and Ede are so proud
of being able to print their own names
and why they have to be written all

over the blackboard.
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Editor—Irene Imber

Miss Paterson— Richardson, what
is Bookkeeping?

Richardson— Borrowed books not
returned.

Miss Shaw (French Teacher) —
Langford, give me in English the
meaning of, — II vous accompagne
avec I'homme.

Langford— I will accompany you
(f) home.

Mr. MacLean — Is that question
worrying you, Jarvis ?

James Jarvis—No, sir, it's the an-
swer.

"A" stands for "Allen"
"G" stands for "Green"
The best place for him
Is behind the screen.

"Old Favourites"

Put that question on the board af-

ter school.

Rnish the Trial Balance.
Take these questions.

Vocabulary five times.

Rules ten times after school hours.
Eyes off the keys.
Be careful of your light strokes.

Come! Come!, Miss Willey or
Come along, Irene

!

That'll do, McCay.

When from my decks upon the wave,
I cast my ever thoughtful gaze,
I wonder who it was who gave
To me, my thoughtfulness so grave.

Oft in my waking dreams I sail

Once more through far-flung changing scenes,
And marvel much why mortals fail

To grasp thy secret, vast, serene. IV.

Willis Hewton, who was running
along the highway, stopped a bus.

Willie
—"Are you going to Port

Nelson?"

Conductor (sharply)—"Yes."

Willie
—"Hee, hee, so am I, only

I've got to walk."
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Editor—Annie Borisuk

HAVE YOU HEARD THESE?
The Police Song—Police play for me, that

sweet melody.
Wrigley's Song—Gumming through the rye.

The Pawn Broker's Song—Velencia. But
you gotta give it back.
The Snake Song—A little hiss each morn-

ing, a little hiss each night.
The Orange Juice Song—Orange juice sor-

ry you made me cry?
The Wine Song—lYou ferment fer me.
The Farm Song—Big horse I love you.
The Stock Broker's Song—^High and low,

low and high.
And when you're on the Rocks—Cuddle on

the boulders.

Willy Hedley— (calling his father on the
phone) —"Hello, who is speaking?"
Mr. Hedley— (recognizing his son's voice

—

"The smartest man in the world."
Willy—"Pardon me, I got the wrong num-

ber."

Miss Shaw gave instructions to the class to
rewrite the following passage from memory:
"In came Caesar, on his head his helmet,

on his back his armour, in his hand his
shield, on his feet his sandals."

Peter got his commas mixed a bit and
wrote it like this:

"In came Caesar on his head, his helmet on
his back, his armour in his hand, his shield
on his feet, his sandals."

Son—"I'm a big gun at school now."
Dad—"Then why don't I hear better re-

ports?"

Jerome: "May I have the last dance with
you?"
Mary Burnet: (coldly) "You've just had it."

HOW ARGUMENTS START
Brown was an interested visitor to Wilson's

carpentry shop.
"By the way, Wilson," he said, picking up

a plank, "What are these holes in this wood?"
"Those are knot holes," Wilson explained.
Brown threw the piece of wood on the

floor.

"They are holes," he insisted. "Don't you
think I know a hole when I see it?"

When most boys are about four years old
they want to go to school because other kids
do. After they've been there several years
they find out it isn't any bed of roses and
want to stop as soon as possible. After they
have left school for a few years they find out
they've misjudged school and want to go back
again.

Life's funny that way.

DECLINED
The motorist was extricating himself from

the wreckage of his car on a country road
when a farmer came up to him and asked:
" 'Ave an accident, sir?"

"No, thanks," snapped the victim. "I've

just had one!"

Nero fiddled while Rome burned,
bridge was yet to be invented.

Contract

Gandhi has one thing at least to be
thankful for. He will never be pestered for
tooth paste testimonials.

If you are too lazy or too slow to enter the
races, you can sit on the fence and gain fame
as a critic.

Miss Shaw: "Don't sneak till the spirit

moves you, Allen."
McCormack: "He hasn't had that much

even if his nose is red."
t' * *

A street car left the tracks and went on to
the sidewalk. The chances are it was lone-
some for former passengers.

"Apples," says a New York dietitian, "should
have a prominent place in any good reducing
diet." Well, an apple certainly reduced
Adam.

* * *

Teacher—"Why was Eve not afraid of mea-
sles?"

Pupil—"Because she'd Adam."

Draper—"These are specially strong shirts,

sir. They simply laugh at the laundry."
Customer—"I know that kind; I had some

which came back from the laundry with their

sides split."
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GOODRAM BROS.
88 KING ST. WEST _ _ _ HAMILTON

HEATING CONTRACTORS
Distributors for

WILLIAMS OIL-0-MATIC BURNERS
and

IRON FIREMEN UNDERFEED STOKERS
WE SELL AND INSTALL CONTROLLED HEAT IN EVERY FORM

PHONE REGENT 2745

TAYLOR BROS.
Department Store

Our Ready - to - Wear Department is well stocked with

Seasonable merchandise, attractively displayed

and reasonably priced.

We invite you to come in and inspect these new lines

and make our store your shopping centre.

All departments always well stocked and you are assured of

courteous Service at all times.

Taylor Bros.

BRANT ST.
DRY GOODS GROCERY Phones
Phone 552 671 and 672

THE GEO. M. HENDRY CO.
LIMITED

Educational Equipment and Supplies

129 ADELAIDE STREET W. TORONTO (2) ONTARIO

iiiMiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiitiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiittiniiiiiiH

Patronize our advertisers — They patronize us
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PURE HOME MADE

Bread

Waumsley s Home Bakery

20 Brant Street Phone 303

RUNNING NO RISK
Parson—What's become of that fine large

tortoise-shell cat you used to have, waiter?"
Waiter—"We lost him, sir. Poor old chap

—he died yesterday, very sudden."
Parson—"Right. Then you can bring me a

small steak and vegetables instead of jugged
hare."

* * *

Geometry teacher: "Now, class, just get

this idea into your head, and you'll have it,

all in a nutshell."
* * *

"Can you sing: 'To a Mouse'?"
"Naw; how do you get 'em to listen?"

* * *

"My mother was very handsome."
"So you take after your father."

"So your husband tried to get a govern-
ment position? What is he doing now?"
"Nothing—he got the position."

* * *

IT HAPPENED IN CHICAGO
A Chicago actress went into a lawyer's of-

fice and said: "I want a divorce."
"Certainly," said the lawyer. "For a no-

minal fee I will institute proceeding."
"What is the nominal fee?"
"Five hundred dollars," he replied.

"Nothing doing," replied the lady. "I can
have him shot for ten."

Dr. F. E. Humphrey

T)entist

PORTRAITS
GROUPS

Home Portraits are

now made as easily

and as well as the

ones in the Studio.

Cunningham^s
HAMILTON - ONTARIO

FOR BETTER SPORT
use dependable equipment that
will inspire Confidence to win
your game.

In Baseball, Football, Hockey
or Basketball choose your
outfit from the WILSON line.

Write for New Summer Sports Catalogue

;

you'll find it interesting.

The Harold A. Wilson
Company Limited

11 299 YONGE ST. TORONTO

lllllllltllllirillillllll

Mention "Rarebits" when patronizing our advertisers
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C. C. M. Bicycles and Accessories

We maintain one of the finest bicycle accessory and repair departments in the District under

the supervision of Mr. Hugh C. Elsam.

Electrical Appliances Radio Sporting Goods

Burlington Hardware
18 BRANT STREET

OPEN EVENINGS STAN. M. KER

Hamilton By- Product Coke Is

Dustless Coke.

It Will Save You Money.

PHONE YOUR DEALER OR BAKER 1301

Le Pa tou reTs

Drugs

and Statio7iery

Toilet Goods

Soft Drinks

Ice Cream

Phone 207 Sunday Calls 201

M. LePatourel, Phm.B.

The Reliable

Meat Ma rket
R. W. Dingle, Prop. H. C. Sheppard, Mgr.

When friend Husband phones at 5

o'clock that he is bringing a couple of

boys home for dinner, it may result in

a minor domestic tragedy if the pantry

shelves cannot come to the rescue.

By leaving your order with us you

iDill be ready for all such emergencies.

FOR

FRESH AND CURED MEATS,
CHICKENS,

VEGETABLES, CANNED GOODS

Phone 36

3 Deliveries Daily, 8.30 & 10.30 a.m., 2.30 p.m.

Patronize our advertisers — They patronize us
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SPECIAL MEDAL WINNERS

Elsie Hodsdon David Cooper
(E. A. Williamson) (M. M. Robinson)

Roy Brooker
(W. G. Mallett)

Margaret Smith
(Halton Inter-
scholastic)

THE SOCIALIST
It was a very wet day and the children were

discussing things they would do when they
grew up.

"Yes," said Peggy, "when I grow up I shall

have a motor car."

"So shall I," put in little Eric.

"And a big 12 tube radio set," Peggy went
on.

"So shall I," chanted Eric.

"Oh, then I'll have a big party every

night," she continued.
"Yes, and so shall I," agreed Eric.

"Eric," exclaimed little Peggy suddenly,

"you must be one of those people Daddy calls

"So-shall-ists."

A WAY OUT
Father was making out his Christmas list.

His young son was an interested onlooker.
Presently he said:

"Dad will you buy me a drum for Christ-
mas?"
Father shook his head:
"I can't do that. If I get you a drum you'll

disturb me too much."
The boy looked dismayed. Suddenly his

face lit up with inspiration.
"No, I won't, dad," he replied, "I'll only

beat It when you're asleep."

S

M
I

T
H
'S

HARDWARE

Compliments

of

JOSEPH SMITH

iiiitiiiiiiniiiiiiiiiiiiiiiitiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiMiiiiiiiitni
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ING
ChAHLES II
recdved the. first Pincdppte^rown In Engldnd

CHARLES II of England was very

fond of Pineapples and quantities of

them were brought for his table

from the Barbados Islands in the West
Indies.

He persuaded the Royal Gardener to

grow the fruit in England and this was
attempted. The presentation of the first

Pineapple grown in England to the Stuart

Monarch was made a great event.

To-day Neilson's also insist on Pineapples

"good enough for a king" for use in the

centres of certain of their chocolates.

The pick of the nut crops in Spain, the

most luscious raisins from Australia,

oranges and lemons from Sicily and other

sunny lands, cherries from Italy, the finest

cane sugar, whatever it is, only the best

is brought to Neilson's.

Neilson's now have special arrangements

with every Dealer whereby Neilson's

Chocolates will be sold only while [resh,

and therefore at their best.

Neilson's new low prices—60c per lb. for

former $1.00 Chocolates, and 50c per lb.

for former 60c Chocolates makes it an

economy as well as a delight to buy them.

CHOCOLATES
ARE ALWAYS FRESH
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Editor-in-Chief—Osier Lockhart.
Assistant Editors — Pauline Tan-

cock and Murray Thorpe.
Past Editor—Edna Robinson.
Consulting Editor—Miss E. Shaw.

Departmental Editors

Exchange—Eleanor Kattenbury.
Alumni—Mary Sheppard.
Art and Illustrations—Tom Leigh-

ton, Slowka Herman, David Chris-
tianson.

Short Stories and Poems—Dorothy
Biggs, Fred Milligan.

Girls' Athletics—Margaret Green,

Kathleen Sheppard, Grace Virtue.

Boys' Athletics—James Ferrey, Da-
vid Cooper, Clarke Manning.
Wit and Humour—Annie Borisuk

(editor), Bfll Statham, Marguerite
Metcalfe, Margaret McCutcheon.

Critics—Miss Purtelle, Miss Pat-

erson, Mr. St. John.
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I. B. ROUSE

Optometrist and Optician

52 King Street East - Hamilton, Ont.

FOR—

That Finished Appeai'ance

See

C. E. MacGregor
BARBER

Theatre Building

"It Fails to Looh Well"

Business Executive

Business Manager— William Hop-
kins.

Assistant Business Manager—Wil-

liam Galashan.
Business Adviser — Mr. A. G.

Bishop.
Advertising Manager—Eddie Har-

shaw.
Assistants to Advertising Manager

—Donald Smith, Morley Weaver.
Form Reporters

Form V—Marguerite Metcalfe.

Form IV—Harold Lambshead.
Form m A—Jean Bell.

Form III B—Alice Barrett.

Form IIA—Constance Galashan.

Form II B—Nevada MilKgan.

Form I A—Bob Campbell.

Form I B—Helen Winn.
Commercial I—Irene Imber.
Commercial II—Edith Siple.

iiriiiiiiiiiiiniirniiiiiiiiiiiitiiiiiiiiiiniiiiii
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Your

Gift

will he appreciated

from

Class Pixs. Trophies. Etc.

Meniion Rareoiis wnen paironizmg our aavertisers
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TRY US FOR WELDINO
PHONE 505

Burlington Battery & Electric Service
J. L. McKlNDLEY

Authorised Service Station for

WILLARD STORAGE BATTERIES STARTERS GENERATORS
LIGHTING AND IGNITION REPAIRS

Sparton Radio Sales and Service EJlectric Refrigerators

ON THE HIGHWAY - BURLINGTON

Matklin Sc Matklin

FORD SALES AND SERVICE
Full line of Parts and Accessories

EXPERT REPAIR SERVICE

Phone 705—Night Phone 712 BURLINGTON

Make Sure of Your Milk
MILK is one thing you cannot afford to take for

granted. It is too valuable a food for growing
children to treat lightly and you cannot spend

too much time in ascertaining that what you buy is

the best.

MILK must first be from healthy cattle if it is .to be fit for your
home. It must be properly taken care of in the dairy. It must
be CORRECTLY pasteurized. Otherwise you are assuming a risk

far too great for your family.

Here you will have milk with all its lovely richness retained.

CHOOSE LAKESIDE DAIRY MILK
WITH ALL ITS DELICIOUS COUNTRY FLAVOR . . . PASTEURIZED

. . . GOOD AS MILK CAN BE.

Why not safeguard the health of every member of your
home by telephoning 340 and ordering the Lakeside Dairy
salesman to commence a regular service in the morning?

THE LAKESIDE DAIRY

Mention Rarebits when patronizing our advertisers
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THE NEW MODEL
ELLAM'S

DUPLICATOR
Embodies many new features not to be found on any other hand feed

Rotary Duplicator. Send for specimen of school work and full particulars

NATIONAL STATIONERS
LIMITED

115 YORK STREET, TORONTO

Compliments of—

Ceo. T. Evans

REGISTERED ARCHITECT

PHONF RFG 3353

308 Federal Bldg.,

HAMILTON
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April
C. Manning, IIIA

The month of winds has passed away.
And no one minds that showers now
Come tapping down, for we'll be gay
When merrily round, comes the month of

May.

The air is warm. The waking soil

Begins to swarm and ants to toil.

The hot sun beats upon the plain.

We taste the joy of summer again.

The waking flowers are here at last.

The lush green grass is growing fast.

The April showers have done their share.
And star-lined bowers beauty ensnare.

Scott Day—"I found my hat on the
stove. I wonder on what ridiculous
thing I'll find it next."

Helen Lapington — "Probably on
your head."

* * *

Miss Purtelle
—"Try to remember

this, 'Milton, the poet, was blind.' Can
you remember it?"

Morley—"Yes, Miss."
Miss Purtelle—"Now, what was

Milton's great misfortune?"
Morley—"He was a poet."

Customer—"Will the orchestra play any-
thing by request?"

Waiter—"Certainly, sir."

Customer—"Then ask them to play bridge."

Tramp—"I have no trade but when I find
work, I do it."

Judge^"To judge by your hands you have
not worked for a long time. They are just
as well-kept as mine."

"I can't understand why I didn't accept the
old dear the very first time he proposed."

"That's easily understood, darling; you
probably weren't born at the time!"

Worry is interest paid on trouble before it

falls due.

If a woman arrives late, she always has a
reason. If a man arrives late, he always has
an argument.

A clear conscience is a trump card in the
game of life.

When a man breaks a date he generally
has to. When a girl breaks a date she gen-
erally has two.

A man's best friends are his ten fingers.

Lots of people are like fish. They open
their mouths but they never say anything.
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REYKJAVIK
(Continued from page 38)

mine had the indiscretion to go inland over

one to see a lake of boiling mud. He rode in

a hired Ford and he afterwards told me that
there is no pain like the pain of regret.

The houses are mainly of wood and corru-
gated iron. Some of the older ones have flat

roofs covered with live green grass. None of

them are pretentious, although some are
trimmed with wooden dragons. The com-
mercial and public buildings are very mo-
destly built; in fact, they aren't even inter-

esting. After I had explored the naval sta-

tion and the Catholic church I began to look
into the shop windows. Some of them held
pastries that looked as if they might have
murderous propensities. I entered one shop
and tried to make the shopkeeper under-
stand. After exhausting all the signs in the
Indian language and the deaf and dumb
code, and adding some of my own, I finally

told him what I wanted. Then horror of

horrors! All that labour was in vain, for he
refused Canadian money! So I went forth
and mourned and would not be comforted.
By this time most of the town was awake.

The men seem to dress about twenty years
out of date, but the women have a national
costume. It consists of a black satin dress

over which is worn a black shawl and a black
apron. The shoes are ordinary black lea-

ther. That much is very dull, but to offset

it every Icelandic woman wears a little lace

skull-cap with a highly decorative tassel of

gold, and around her waist she wears a broad
belt of gold. It is in several sections, each
highly embossed and ornamented with fili-

gree,—truly a masterpiece of the goldsmith's
art. The women themselves are usually very
beautiful and graceful. Their complexions
are very fine; their hair which is nearly uni-
versally bright blonde is dressed in four long
braids, two tied at the base of the skull.

Personally, I think it would look exceedingly
beautiful and fascinating If it were combed
out instead of being tied up like tyres.

After a little further search, I found a de-
partment store that would take my money;
so I bought some souvenirs, and then made
my way back to the dock where quite a large
number of passengers had assembled, and
were talking about their numerous experi-
ences of the morning. At ten o'clock the first

boarding party left for the ship, and, being
rather tired, I went along with it.

At noon we steamed out of the bay. By
four o'clock in the afternoon the last sandy
peak had sunk like the setting sun below the
sea. And thus ended the adventure—-another

and more romantic name for experience

—

experience which is the greatest of all tea-
chers. For we may read, we may be told,

we may be shown, but we do not know until

we have experienced,—until we have had the
adventure.

HE DID
"Jack said he'd kiss me or die in the at-

tempt."
"Gracious! And did you let him!"
"Well, you haven't seen any funeral no-

tices have you?"

, WIGGINS

WE INSURE

Anything that is Insurable,

and when you get into

trouble we will

look after

vou.

Just trij the old reliable

BURLINGTON ONTARIO |i

Your Clothing Needs
will be properly looked after if

entrusted to

Geo. Clifton

II Finest Woollens Best Workmanship ||

II Latest Styles Prices Reasonable i|

U 19 Water St. E. Burlington II

Bettie Anne
Beauty Slioppe

12^ BRANT STREET

Phone 200 Residence 273

MRS. GORPON NICHOLSON
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"HOWLERS FROM B. H. S."

Graft is an illegal means of uniting trees

to make money.

Longitude is east and west of the mermaid.

A metaphor is to keep cows in.

An oasis is a isea-monster with long ten-

tacles that crawls around on the bottom of

the sea.

An Oracle is a volcano giving amphibious

answers.

Ostracized is when an ostrich sticks his

head in the sand when he thinks someone

is coming.

Truancy is something which has been pro-

ven to be true.

A turquoise is like a turtle and moves very

slowly.

The prairies are vast plains covered with

treeless forests.
* * *

The seaport of Athens is Pyorrhea.
* * *

The Renaissance was a large window full

of coloured glass. They have lost the way
of making it now and the window was de-

stroyed in the last war.

Composition is the art of bringing loose

ideas into a complication.

The rotation of the earth means that the

world turns on its own abscess.
* * *

The Torrid Zone is caused by the friction

of the equator which runs round the earth

in the middle like la piece of rope.
* * *

Jeanne d'Arc was the person who sailed the

world with Noah during the flood.

A curve is a straight line which has been
bent.

The ultimate fate of a cow is hides, lea-

ther, boots and shoes.

A bargain is like a warmed-over love af-

fair. It is usually disappointing.

,
* * *

The great game of life usually starts with
a bawl and a racket.

I
« * *

Judge— "You are charged with stealing
fowl. Have you any witnesses?"
Prisoner—"Certainly not, sir. I never steal

before witnesses."

Nothing worries a girl more than to dis-
cover that the man after her own heart isn't

after it at all.

Aces—"Is he one of the landed gentry?"
Emma—"No, he's still a bachelor."

Dr. J. C. Walker
Dentist

Phone 126 Residence 220

231/2 BRANT ST.

W. L. Rennie

REAL ESTATE
and

INSURANCE BROKER
Phone 499

19 Crosby Ave Burlington

F. MiLLIGAN, IIIA

I never go with high school girls

;

I never make a date

;

I'm never keeping girls out
Or saying, "Ain't love great?"
I never take one to a dance.
The reason's plain to see.

I never go out with the girls,

'Cause they won't go out with me.

Jacqueline Thomson was just home
after her first day at B. H. S.

"Well, daughter," said her mother,
"what did they teach you at school?"
"Not much," replied Jacque, "I've

got to go again."

* * *

One fine day little Starmer (Lloyd's

kid brother) went up to his mother
and asked: "Mother, is Lloyd singing
a lullaby to baby?"

His mother: "Why, yes; why do
you ask?"

Little Starmer: "Because if I was
baby I'd pretend I was asleep."
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Campbell's
MEAT MARKET

Phone 23

BRANT ST. BURLINGTON

Private Tuition
LANGUAGES, MATHEMATICS

Special Attention to Backward Students

A. W. TANCOCK
Phone 146

110 Brant Street Burlington

(9t}eriiiiauy
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Ho^vard \Villiams

Diamonds Watches
Trophies

20 - 22 McNAB ST. NORTH

Hamilton - Canada

Watch Inspectors to

CAN PAC RY TH&BRY MCRR

Lives of great men all remind us,

We can make our lives sublime,
And, departing, leave behind us
Footprints on the sands of time.

—Longfellow.

The smallest effort is not lost,

Each wavelet on the ocean tossed
Aids in the ebb-tide or the flow.

—Charles Mackay.

Russ Ferrey—"I hope when I'm as
old as you are I'll know a little more
than you do."

Brother Jim—"I'll go you one bet-

ter, my boy, and hope that when you
reach my age, you'll know as much
as you think you do know."

Helen Robertson—"I only want to

live until I become famous."

Murray Pettit
—

"I wouldn't mind
living a few centuries myself."

Ernie Berry—Now when I'm asked
to sing I never cay, 'Oh, I can't.' I

just sit down at the piano."

Doris Dunham—"And let the audi-

ence find out for themselves."

Miss Eby (to McCormick)—"Where were
you when the last bell rang?"
McCormick—^"In the basement."
Miss Eby — "Where, when the first bell

rang?"
McCormick—"Down town."
For this activity Miss Eby let McCormick

go without a late slip.

Teacher: Do you think you are the teacher
in this class?

Pupil: No, sir.

Teacher: Then stop acting like an idiot.

This actually happened:
"Smith, put your gum in the basket and

don't let me catch you chewing it again."

The Ill-Treated—"I'm going to get my own
back."
The Sympathetic—"Well, whose back have

you got at present?"

A girl motorist was driving along a country
road, when she espied a couple of repair-men
climbing telephone poles.

"Fools!" she cried,. "What are they frigh-

tened about? Do they think I have never
driven a car before?"
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SSTBakFr 3345
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UNDERWOOD PORTABLE
Tj^ewriters new and used. Other

makes from $15.00.

Machines Rented

United Typewriter Co. Ltd.

67 King St. W.—HAMILTON

Eyesight Service

C. C. Morton A. H. Tweedle

66 KING STREET EAST

;\Vhat's the JNIatter with

B. II. S. ?

They're All Right !

Who Says So ?

Everybody

—

\

And So Does Robinson's—^^1

THAT'S WHY I

we want you to know that while you |

can buy cheap merchandise at low I

prices anywhere, you can buy better |

merchandise at low prices at the |

(i. W. Robinson Co.
LIMITED 1

DRUGS
W. Ross Shaver

Dispensing Chemist

Phone 287 - 294 Burlington, Ont.
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Patronize our advertisers — They patronize us
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THE HUME THEATRE BURLINGTON
NORTHERN FLFCTRIC SOT ND SYSTEM

Mr. Bates: "Bill, can you give an example
of 'irritability'?"

Bill Hopkins: "When a bad smell is smelled
the smell acts on the legs and the muscles
force the legs to hurry away quickly."

Mr. Bates: "What is the difference between
skim milk and condensed milk?"
Mary Edwards: "Skim milk comes from a

young cow in the summer and condensed milk
from an old cow in the winter."

Next Door Neighbour: "Mrs. Jones, may I

use your telephone?"
Mrs. Jones: "Certainly. Is yours out of or-

der?"
N. D. N.: "Well, not exactly; but sis is us-

ing it to hold up the window; my wife is cut-
ting biscuits with the mouthpiece; and the
baby is teething on the cord."

* * *

A teacher instructing her pupils in the use

of the hyphen asked them to give her an
example, and the word bird-cage was sub-
mitted by a small boy.

"That is right," she remarked. "Now tell

me why we put a hyphen in bird-cage."

"It's for the bird to sit on," was the reply.

Teacher (joking) : "Willie, do you know
anything worse than a giraffe with a stiff
neck?"

Willie: "Yes, sir."

Teacher: "What?"
Willie: "A centipede with corns."

Student (leaving school) : "Good-bye, sir;

I am indebted to you for all I know."
The Professor: "Tut! tut! Don't mention

such a trifle."

Mr. St. John—"Allen, Jerry tells me you
called him a fool, did you?"
Allen—"Yes, Mr. St. John."
Mr. St. John — "Well, Harry, I'm glad

you're truthful."
[! * *

Mr. Bates: "How is it when I come into
the room I always find you idle?"

Osier: "It must be those rubber shoes you
are wearing."

Mr. St. John: "What is watered stock?"
Ernie Berry: "If a farmer wants to sell his

cattle he gives them great quantities of wa-
ter. This makes them weigh more and he
gets more money."
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Enjoy the thrill of hounding
across a smoothly rolled court—the zip and dash of a hard-

fought set! Start early and
equip yourself at Eaton's —
THE RELIANCE—two piece frame with

spiral silk gut, walnut overlay, various

weights. Each 4.95

CLUB COLORS
or markings will be put on without

charge on purchases of six or more
racquets I

THE EATONIA—a three-piece white ash frame rounded

at the top, handsomely bound and strung with good

quality gut, 13, 13% and 14 oz. weights, Eatonia value.

Each 6^50

Presses 45c, 60c & 1.25 Covers, waterproof 35c & 75c

Balls, each 25c, 40c & 50c Tapes 5.50 & 10.00

SPORTING GOODS — BASEMENT

^T. EATON C^m™>
HAMILTON CANADA



CORTEZ brings a kmlOift of:
QhocdaU to his master CtiaiUsV ofSpain

So dehghted was Cortez with his dis-

covery of Chocdate in the conquered

land of Mexico that he hastened, in

1519, to luring home a quantity to his

master. Charles V. It made a great

sensation ^id one enthusiast called it "the

food of die Gods".

The Mexicans drink it V7i& a mixture of

maize and hot q^ices and without sugar.

The Spaniards, too, made it thick like

porridge and pungent with spices and it is

still served that way in parts of Spain,

to this day.

The Spani^ grsmdees endeavoured to

keep the secret ol the manufacture of

chocolate in Spain but were ua^xessfnl

and it spread through the m^MR of

monks to Germany, Austria and France,

and some years later, to England.

Cocoa beans (from which chocolate is

manufactured) are now grown in many
difiFerent tropical countries and there is

a great difference in their quality.

William Neilson Limited bay only die

very choicest growths and have learnt

through many years of experience just

how to blend the best beans frcnn different

countries so as to get die flavour and

quality that have made Neikon's Choco*

late world fanraus.

THE BEST MILK CHOCOLATE MADE
MIUL
CHOCOIATB
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BINDERY INC. |S|

JUNE 99
Bound -To -Pleas#' N.MANCHESTER,

INDIANA 46962




