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% " YGUR BOARD OF TRADE !
i Nobedy “stands on his own feet” except the )

i hermit who lives in a cave. You are a part of the
Y community. If the cmmunity goes “head, you go
ahead. If it gets “down at the heels” you're pretty @
y sure to get the same way. Self-reliance is a fine §
*t trait, but there is ancther fine trait that goes with @
@ it and supplements it — co-operation, “team work.” i;
o That was at the bottom of the old Lunenbvrg Q
6 town meeting in which neighbors came together to |
¥ talk over their common problems and interests -
i cooperation was also the foundation upon which i
Q was built the successful fishing industry of Lunen-
" burg founded by the early settlers. Co-operation }'
Q set the example fcr the Canadian plan of business
ﬂf as well as government. Both should be built upon a
solid foundation.
B Your Board of Trade is the “town meeting” of §
A today - it covers every phase of community activity. §
Q It works for the whole community, develops its re-
i\ sources, speeds up its trade, encourages enterpris- iy
g es, builds up its institutions.
i Across the years the Lunenburg Board of Trade }*
6 has been doing many jobs - promoting trade;
? advertising the town’s resources; encouraging }

industries; promoting recreation centres; protect-
,i ing public health; sponsoring Red Cross and other
 service campaigns; and in general assisting to look

f\ after the welfare of the community.

\ Think it over. Don’t ask yocurself only what
¥ the Board of Trade has done for you. Ask also
¢ what you have ever done to help make your com-
¥, munity a better and a more prosperous place to live

\ in.

@ Join today and assist in carrying out the
i Board’s duties and obligations. “Work well done is
the true happiness of life.”

@ THE LUNENBURG BOARD OF TRAD
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I have enjoyed my work as Prasident
of the Student’s Council very muchk this
year. Every Friday morning the elected
Council and two :ppointed members from
each High School grade met to consider
important iteins (f business. By attenlding
the mieetings, the students were anle to
see hew the Cuincil operates in the sffairs
¢f the stheol. I should like to take this
cpportunity of wishing the best of iurk to
all the graduates of L. C. A. who are serv-
ing their country overseas.

KATHRYN RISSER, 42

As editor, I hope you, the readers,
will enjoy this edition of the Sea
Gull. Sincere thanks to both thz2
Teaching Staff and students through
whose efforts this magazine has been

made possible.
ARTHUR CORKUM, 42

As Secretary of the Student’s
Council, and as Assistant Editcr of
the magazine, I should like to add my
best wishes for the suczess of the Sca
Gull. I sincerely hope th:ot each
edition will meet with your continu-

ed approval.
EVELYN RITCEY, ’42

My work as Business Manager of
the Sea Gull has been my first ex-
periexce in practical business. I have
enjoyed the contacts with our Mer-
chants anq Firms, as well as writing
letters tg out-of-town clients. I wish
to express my appreciation of their
kind co-operation.

JOHN KINLEY, JR.
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The students of our Aczdemy have once again been using
some of their spare time preparing material for the School
Magazine. This year’s edition presents a picture of schoo!
activities, aiso a description of our active services, the Navy,
the Army, and the Air Force. I feel sure that this latest
publiciition will enable our citizens to appreciate more fully
the training programme and efficiency of our schocl.

On behalf of the School Commissioners 1 endorse the efort
of both students and teachers in their latest production of the
“SEA GULL” and extend to them our hearty congratulations.

ARTHUR W. SCHWARTZ,
Chairman of the Board of School Commissicners

The Board oi School Commissioners for the year 1942~
Chairman—Mayor A. W. Schwartz

L. L. Hebb Dr. W. A, Hewat
A. F. Powerg Dr. R. McK. Saunders
Clerk—L, W. Geldert

Principal-Supervisor—D. H. Collins, M. A., B. Paed.
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Apes

By ARTHUR CORKUM, ’42

THE WAR
September 1941 the beginning of the third year of war - the beginning

of another term at good old L. C. A.

Talk ¢f a long, tiring war is no longer taboo. Prime Minizter
Churchill, when he spoke to the American congress a short time before he
made his tour to central Canada, said, “I speak of a long, hard war. Sure I
am that this day now, we are the masters of our fete; that the task which
has been set before us is not above our strength; that its pangs and toils are
not beyond our endurance; as long as we have faith in our cause and un-
conquerable power, salvation t7ill not be denied us.”

We prefer to know the truth, sombre as it may be. But to be masters
of our fate, each man, woman and child must take the plage in which he or
she is of the most service. By this time ‘we should all know that the war is
approaching our shores. Yet do we? A negative repiaces a needed affirin-
ative. Recently a commentator on .C. B. A. criticized the luck oft protection
that Nova Scotia has taken against invasion by the foe. Mention was made
of our town even. “Having sand to extinguish incendiary bombs is really
sbsurd,” thought many. However, credit must be given where credit is due.
At the time of this writing there have been practice blackouts which have
been termed by those in authority as complete successes. Here the work of
the Red Cross Org:mization, the St. John’s Ambulance Corps and the Air
Raid Precaution Onganization must be esteemed.

THE SCHOOL
The beginning of another term at Lunenburg Academy - yes, schoo! iife

must carry on regardless of war. To-morrow, when the war is over, citi-
zens - educated citizens trained for their places in social lyfe - will he of
more importance to -our Dominion than at any other time in its history.

With this purpose in view L. C. A. has endeavored to produce, as a pre-
vious editor has said, “another worthy edition of our Academy Year Book,
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the Seagull.” The theme chosen is “Lunenburg in Wartime and Svoa-ts,’”’
combined. With such a suitable theme we hope that this book is not only
interesting but educational as well.

At the beginning of this term two new teachers, Mr. Robert H. Czmpb2ly
and Mx. E. Ross Payzant, joined the High School teaching staff. They re-
place Mr. George Micore who has received leave of absence fior the lueiition
of the war and Miss Sadie MacDonald who is now teaching at Aunapolis.
Both our new teachers were graciously received and within an unusually
short time had made the acquaintance of all.

This year we are glad to report that there have been no major disturb-
ances or distractions in our school life. During the week that our Principal
wes housed with influenza, the pupils readily co-operated with the other
members of the teaching staff ang progress in our studies advanced witr
the usual tempo. The school’s war effort, has been better than any previous
year during the war. At this date the sale of war saving stamps has rzach-

et $2600.00.

Unfortunately we must say that at least eighty per cent of the pur-
chases have been made by pupiis of the common school. The Knpitting and
Magazine Collecting committecs are continuing the splendid work they began

last year.

Again another Grade XII class hos its problems. ‘Many of us are de-
ciding what our life occupations shall be. Qur choice now will determine
what path of life we shall be treading in years to come. Let us boidly, but
wisely, accept the challenge which #aces us. Whether the road to our
hidden ideals is long and, difficult to climb, whether we become discourag. !
by unforeseeable hindrances, the thought of our l:st year at L. C. A. will in-
spire us to continue the stuggle. Once more we shall be certain that we
acquired during the year 1942 something, the quality of which forms an in-

centive to go forward.
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THE BRITISH NAVY
By JEAN ALLEN, ’43

‘When King Hal in 1514 gave orders for the launching of the “Great
Harry”, he put England in the foreground as a naval power.

The ‘“Great Harry”, or “Henri Grace a Dieu”, was the biggest ship
afloat in her day - measuring more than 1,000 tons burthen, and carrying 706
m:irines, soldiers and gunners to man her thirty-four cannon.

The next highlight in Britain’s naval history came in the days of good
Queen Bess, when Philip of Spain, her rival, decided to put an end *o
Drake’s, Raleigh’s Hawkins’s and Frobisher’s ideas as to who’s who on the
high seas. So the Armada, the mightiest flotilla df warships the world had
ever seen or believed possible set forth to invade Englsnd. Elizabeth, with
& closeness and a “can’t happen here” attitude equalled only by the honot-
able men in charge c¢f England’s affairs between 1932 and 1938, did very lit-
tle about it; so the men had to go to sea and face a power ten times or more
their own gtrength, with hardly any ammunition. The sslilors of England,
with a little help from the weather, iicked the Armada. The folk of ¥ng-
land breathed a sigh of relief and the court musician to Elizzbeth composed
“God Save the Queen.”

iSo ended the invasion of England, with the exception of the unsuccess-
ful attempt by the Emperor Napoleon two hundred and some odd years
later.

Following Elizabeth we don’t hear much about the Nawvy until Sam
Tepys sits writing his diary. Charles 1I was spending the Public Funds, the
Commissioners of the Navy were wrangling among themselves, the ships
were poorly equipped, men unpaid and the Dutch in the Thames Dbuiruing
English ships. But Samuel Pepys was not going' to be beaten, and he fin.lly
put the Nuwvy in shipshape condition.

When o naticn falls asleep it needs a real scare to get it up-and
going. The Dutch gave us the scarce and Pepys organized the action. This
rather modest little man did more for the Navy than any individual hzd done
kefore his time, or since with the exception of Winston (Churchill.

Foilowing Charles II, James II did much for the Senior Service, if he did
notking much else of value before he had to turn the wheel over to Dutch
William, and drom then on the Navy grew in tradition and strength. It
broke the power of Napoleon at Trafalgar. It broke Kaiser Wilhelm in the
Creat War. It will break Herr Hitler in this war.

While Britain has always found the man for the moment, it is to the
common people that the real credit is due, for they are the ones that manred
tlie ships, ¢md, up to our time, with very little encouragement.

At the beginning of the flare-up in 1914, the Navy was put on a -+ar
footing on a few hours’ notice. It was a more powenful fighting instrument
at the end of the war than it had been at the beginning. “Ready, aye
ready!” wos its watchward, and it lived up to it. Unfortunately, and no
fauit is attached to the Navy, the slogan has lost most of its meaning be-
tween 1932 and 1938.
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So history repeats itself as it is usally supposed to do. In Elizabelh’s:
time, the Spaniards; in Charles II’s d.iys, the Dutch; in George IIl’s doy.
the French; in George VI's day, the Nazis.

With the moment arrived the man - Winston Churchill - a voice crying;
in the wilderness, until the last split second. He is the living symbol of
Shakespeare’s immortal lines:

“This English never did, nor ever shall,

Lie at the proud foot < a conqueror.

Come the three corners of the werld in arms,

And we sh.ll shock them. Nought shall make us rue,

1£ England to itself do rest but true.”

In preserving the meaning and truth of these words, the Navy will ptay ihe
greater part alone, without the French, the Italian and the Japanese Neavies,
allies in the last war. She will keep the life-iines of Britain open, defend
Ler cossts, smash the visible enemies. ~

T. R. H. Crown Prince Olav and Crown Princess Martha of Norway who
paid their second visit to Lunenburg on January 24 . 26, 1942
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PREPAREDNESS
By WINNIFRED FRALIC, ’44

The batties of the Atlantie, of the Mediterranean, of Eurcpe, of Africs,
:and ¢ the Far East have yet to be won, and it would be the sheerest folly
for the free pecples cf the werld to take a complacent attitude. So far from
Laving “turned the corner” we have not reached it yet. We are only in
sight of it, and there is a long, hard stretch ahead. The formula fov win-
ning this war, fcr destroying Hitlerism and Nazi tyranny for ever aad ever
is very simpie. Fight in unison, give in unison, and work and obey in uni-
son.

Something which we C:-madians have not had to bother ahout very much
in the past is, “Watch that Window.” Our credit has been good and cur re-
rut.dsicn for level-headed democratic self-government has ‘been unexcelled.
Niot being one of the “great powers”, our role in international affairs has
‘been unimportant, so much so that other countries have taken little if any
ilterest in what we said, or -did, or thought. All that is changed. We are
being talked about. watched and considered. ‘Our every move is a matter cf
public interest abroad, and attempts are made to analyse our domestic prob-
lels. It would be well for us to be fully conscious of the interest that is
now being displayed in our affairs.

The extremists, of course, care little or nothing for what peopl= think,
either inside Canada cr without. They will distort and magnify our prob-
lems to attain their awn selfish ends, regardless of the consequences.

Many people may say that air-raid prec.iutions are needless in Toronto,
but the time has gone by when the “It can’t happen here” attitude is heard.
The surprise develcpments in this war indicate that anything may hzappen
-anywhere. Supporters of democracy elsewhere have paid a terrible price for
indifference. We trust it can be said truthfully that Toronto is unlikely to
be bombed. PBut scme time ago dweliers along the Atlantic coast, from
north to south, tho:ght they were immune to attack. It couldn’t happen
there either. They cre not so sure now. The coastal waters present daily
and deadly perils.

ISuppose Toronto never is bcmbed, - even so, air-raid precautions are all
tc the gcod. Many thousands of citizens engaged in the work are keenly
war-conscious, and their example has a goog, effect on others. Lack of war-
consciousness, failure to realize the spreading of a terrible danger, has been
2 weakness in ‘Canada.

Anything helping to overcome this affair is worth all the lahor and
thought devoted to it. Constant watchifulness is necessary to keep the sabo-
teurs inactive. Therefore, without sensible precautions, what a hopeless
condition of :prinic weuld fcllow! No one would know what to do, and prob-
ably would do the wrong thing, thus creating further confusion and danger.

Must the defence of Halifax be blasted, must Vancouver and Vietoria be
laid in ruins beflore we lare ready to do our part? Everyone thinks better
because ‘Canada’s greatest hour is yet to, come, @nd it may be nearer than
many of us think. But let us be certain, whenever it comes, that we do not
falter. Let us grasp greatness without waiting for it, to be forced upon us!
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BLACKOUTS!
By JEAN MACARTNEY, *44

Wheeeae! Wheeeee! Wheeeee!

The air-raid siren shriils in its eerie tomes, carrying the mess4age that a
biackout and perhaps a mock :wir-raid practice, is to be carried out.

The people have been told previously that the safest place to be daring
a blackout is at home, and thus they hurry to get off the streets. All cars,
except the necessary ones, are stopped and forced to turn off the lights.
Neon signs, store lights, street lights, and house lights are extinguished all
over the town. Nothing must be left visible to the enemy or the town would
be a sure torget for enemy bombs or shells.

The people in their homes have received their blackout instructions, and
quickly see that ali of their windows are sufficiently covered to prevent the
escape ¢ @& single light ray. The instructions for the home say that it is
strictly necessary to stay away from windcws in the event of an air-raid or
blackout.

Each section of the town is under the direction of an air-raid warden,
whose duty it is to see thot all of the lights in his district are extinguished.
and in the event of an, air-raid he sees that all pecple are kept oF Lhe
streets. During the entire blackout the warden must patrol the streets of
his district.

Most oft the Boy Scouts have received cards to signify that they have
become full-fledged members of the local ‘St. Jchn’s Ambulance First Aid
‘Corps. At the first shrill of the siren they must report for duty at their
assigned first-aid posts. The local first-aid centres are the Foundry Garage,
Wamboldt’s Store, Fire Hall, Pcst Office, and the R. C. M. P. offize.

All casualties are reported to the Court House, which is the headguart-
ers for the first aid corps. The workers at the Court House then phoune the
first-aid pcst nearest to where the causalty is, and report the injury. Loc2.
men have offered their trucks as ambulances and these are used to convey the
casualties to the hospital ‘which is the Masonic Building. Thus the casual-
ties are cdred for.

The firemen also stand by to extinguish fires which may be start:d by
enemy action. They are posted at the Fire Hall, and are ready fox duty
within a mcment’s notice.

The Women’s Auxiliary Corps have been holding classes for the last
few months under the direction df the loc:l doctors, and these girls have
now become members cf the St. John’s Ambulance Unit, being attached to
the first-aid posts and hospitals.

During a blackout nobody, except A. R. P. workers, must use the tele-
phones. It is vitaily important that the wires be kept open so that the vari-
cus first-aid posts can get in touch with their headquarters, without inter-
ference.

With the wsir getting closer and closer to our shores, it is necessary to
have biackouts. It is vitally important that we guard against enemy action
along our coast line., Therefcre we must co-operate during these blackout
sessions, and be prepared in the event of a real raid on our town.
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CANADIAN AIR CADETS
By ROBERT SILVER, 44

Most Canadian boys today are air-minded. “Why are they?” is an un-
answerable question. Perhaps it is the romance and adventure of flying, o.
perhaps it is the thceught of getting away from everyday life, to be among
the clouds and free. Perhaps some are enchanted by the science of
aerodynamics. Whatever, the reason, Canadian youth is air-minded. The
clder beys are i“ollowing the example of Billy Bishcp and other Canadian
Aces, who served with the B. F. C. in the last war, by joining the R. C. A.
T. Younger boys are not eligible for the R. C. A. F. so they are joining the
Air Youth Movements of which the Air Cadets League cf'Canada is foremost.

The Canadian Air Cadets are modelled after the Air Defence Cadet
Corps established in England in 1938. On Ncvember 19, 1940 an Order-In-
Council granted permission for the fcrmation of the new rapidly expanding
Air Cadet League.

The Air Cadet Lesgue is operated independently although it is under the
supervision &® the “Dept. ! National Defence ftor Air” and works co-
operalively with the Royal Canadian Air Force. '

Bach Unit of Cadets is developed and supported by local efforis such as
a School Board or Board of Trade. Each unit has a minimum of twenty-
five Senior Cadets. A ‘Senior Cadet must be between the ages of fiftcen awd
eighteen, and a junior cadet between twelve and fifteen. All commissioned
officers must be adults ¢md non-commissioned officers are appointed from
the Cadet bodly. Commissioned officers must be British subjects and prefer-
ably between the ages «oft thirty-two and fifty-five.

The Air Cadet Training Course consists ¢f a basic general course and a
variety of advanced specialized courses. This basic course is the wom-
bination, with minor changes, of the Ground Courses of the Initial and Ele-
mentary Flying Training Schcols cf the R. C. A. F.

~ The Basic Training requires about 215 hours of training and the average

Unit covers it in about two and a half years. (Of this time sixty houars is
given to P. T. and the rest to instruction in Administration, Aero Engiues,
Aircraft Reccgnition, Air Frames, Ornament, First Aid, Knots and Splices,
Maps, Mathematics, Mjodel Buildings, Signais and Theory of Flight.

A recruit, Air Cadet 2nd Class, is required to psiss courses totalling 108
hours in ovder to be promoted to 1st class Cadet. Then he must pass all
courses, totalling 216 hours, to become a Leading ‘Cadet. Then, depznding
on the local facilities, the T.eading Cadet may take special courses in Aero
Engines, Aircraft Construction, Air Ornament, Aerial Nzvigation, Mefeoro-
logy, Aerial Photcgraphy, Radio, Wireless, and Air Crew Training.

Giur local Air Cadet Unit, No. 48 (Lunenburg) Flight is commanded by
Air Cadet H. A. Creighton, M. D., with Air Cadet R. L. Zinck, M. D., as
Medical Officer. About, fifty Yocal boys have enrolled in the No. 48 Lunen-
burg Flight and are beginning their training with the Lunenburg Armories
¢'s their headquarters.

Under the skillful 1guidance of George B. Foster, K. C., D.
F. C., President of Air Cadet League of Canada, the Air Cadets will dn more
than their bit to “keep ’‘em flying.”
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THE ROYAL CANADIAN AIR I'ORCE

By SYLVIE WALTERS, ’

Nearly every epizcde cf this war has merely underlined the one new
principle ¢ modern warfare, which is n~ longer disputed, n:inely that neit-
her land nor sea power can operate effectively if the air overhead is contrsl
ted by the enemy. Therefcre air power has bzccime our first line of Jdefense.

In Britain this first lire cf defence grew from what she had left of her
air florce in 1918. Sir Samuel Hoare was Air Minister Zrom 1922 to 1929
He feught a redict mt treasury for the needs of the Air Force. ¥e created
the Auxiliary Flying Scheme, known as the week-enq Fiiers. 1t was planuoed
on a territorial basis. The younger members c¢f the prominent famiiies
formed their squadrons as the knights cf 0:d formed their czmpanies for ad-
venture abioad.

The government supmhed the machines and paid the ground staffs.
Stlangely enough <1t perhaps naturally enough, recruiting became more
brisk and the sguadrons multiplied.

in the meantdme the shadcw of the Germans had appeared and the Air
Forze had to increase in size very rapidly. The factories visualized fast
movirg machines while the Air Frrce asked for guns to destroy the enemy.
These two features, speed and heavy fire power were united. The next step
was the development cf powered turrets armed with multiple heavy calibar
machine guns fcr bommbers. This enabled our bombers to protect themselves
from even the German Messerschmitts.

When the war bioke c¢ut, all the amateur squadrons which were formed
by the week-end Fliers were mobitized immediately. They numbered cvor
thirty squadrcns and their deeds were to write a glorious chapter in thz ap-
proa-hing battle, but England and Can:da needed more -machines an:d
esipecially more men in a hurry. -

Thus began the British Ccmmonwealth Air Training Plan. This 'plan
ccst about $960,000,000 Lkut it turns out tens of thousancs of crack avmen
yeariy. Starting from scratch, it pours out from 91 schools and 100 flying
fields fighter pilots in 22 weeks; bom®ber observers in 29 weeks :nd radio
sunners in 24 weeks. .
" in order to follow the Air Training Schéme one should have to hagin
frem the Recruiting Stations where the future students are signing up.
Tnside these stations are desks everywhere for volunteers to register and
fill enlistment forms. If they are accepted the new recruits go to.the AMan-
ning Depots, their first place cf learning.

In the Manning Depots, the Flying Offizer on looking cver the students
fiavorite hebbies advises him to study one certain branch of ~the Training.
He may keccme a pilct, ¢ ir observer, cv wireless operator, which includes &lr
gunner training.

If a student wishes to become a pilot, his total training last fer 22
weeks. The pilot will frst go to the Initial Training Schocl where his Air
University Course begins. His trdining includes ground instructions, whirl-
ing flips in a dummy plane, hours of studies in Air Force laws, mathematicz,
mechwnics and many other smailer courses. The pilots are then taken to
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Elementary Fiying Training Schoois where they learn more about primary
flying and grcund work. Final stages for pilots are in the Service Training
Schcols, where fighter men fly speedy planes, and abzut one-third of them
become officers on gradu.aticn. After these 22 weeks training they ave sf*n‘r
to Enitarkation Depcts where they are ready fcr overseas. :

The students, who are chesen for Air Observers, have a longer training,
vhich lasts fer 29 weeks.. They are taken with the Pilots to the Immal
Training Scheols Lut then they pass cn to the Air Observers Schools wheie
they «oncentrate cn calculation, navig.tion, photography, and radio ccde.
Three hour flights cver £60 to 600 mile cciurses test navigation thzory, deve-
Icp accuracy and prepere studeirts for Bombing and Gunnery Schools. For
{ive weeks they swoocp over targets and drcp smeke bombs, study  beinb-
gights ard study wind-drift. " After Graduation they go to Navigation
Schecls where they learn adv.mced Navigation. After their 29 weeks they
are als~ taken to the Embarkation Depots.

Le=stly the wireless cperaters, who are called the defenders o the crew.
They leave Manning Depot for 24 weeks’ instructiens, at Wireless School
where they mester radio mysteries, beams, codes and direction finders. This
iraining takes 20 weeks :md in the final f-ur weeks at Bombing and Gunnery
5 hocl they talze to the air and pour kullets at speeding targets and becore
crack machine gunners. After graduating as a Sergeant Air Gunner and g
total Wireless Cperator they go t; the Embarkation Depot for cverseas duty.

This is the training c¢f a hoy vho joins the Air Force and cn hearing of
eny great deed of valor ¢f the Air Force we should think back to the men in
tl'e government who kept thz faith and are making way for youncer men:
to the week-end fliers who gave their lives, and above all we should reaiem-
k=1 the sons of the modest h-:es on the cutskirts of the tcwn who waved
goud-kye and went to join the aristocracy <f the skies.

The annua) School Exhibition was
held in the Assembly Hall of the
Academy on October 1st, 1941, Ex-
hibits ranged {from specimens of
classwerk to a large display of hand-
crafts and representative wrticles
from the Mechanic Science Depart-
ment. There was a beautiful flower
xhibit which exceeded that of previ-
cus years. This attracted consider
akble attention on the part of ail those
who lcve flowers. Receipts tfotalling
thirty doliars were devoted +to the
Queen’s Fund and to defray expens.
es.




16

THE SEA GULL

POETRY

DISCOVERY
By MARIE HIMMELMAN, 44

I wandered over hill and vale,
Im search of beauty rare;

I’d found it not in city dull,
All burdened o’er with care.

I found it in the ccuntry green,
In earth and rocks and trees;

I found it in the meadow grass,
And in the scented breeze.

I found it in the azure sky,

And in the blossoms fair

Thsit rambled over level fields
And cheered each wanderer there.

And when my heart was full refreshed,
My soul was well again;

I journeyed back to city life,

A flame of joy within.

HOME

By JUNE NAAS, 45

Home for laughter, home fior rest;
Home are those we love the best.
Home is where there is none to hate,
Where no foes in anger wait,

Where no jealous mind

Seeks envy to find.

When the days are ended, we

Turn to shout a welcome that’s free
Where love is dancing at the door.
When we again are home once more.
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OUR EMBLEM

By PEGGY KEILLOR, ’45

The British emblem of red, white and blue,
What does this emblem mean to ycu?

Red is the courage our pecple need, T
If our great ccuntry is to succeed. : o

White means purity thiit miust lie in each heart,
Tt each one of us is to do his part.

Truthfulness is shown in the stripe of blue;
We'll play the game and win it too.

ANNIE LAURIER
By KENNETH LACE, ’45

’Twas a sunny day in August,
When I did tell my tale

Of the good ship “Annie Laurie”
That was off to catch some whale.

Her sails were made of musline,
Her halyards were cf hemp,
The hull was pure mahogany
Which nary a day had spent.

Her capt:lin was a hard old man,
Whese whiskers did grow long;

His temper did exceed his voice
When anything went wrong.

His crew who were a husky lot,
Obeyed his every whim,
When ordered to appear on deck
They ran up with a grin.

They were eighty days frem Boston
From which they had set sail,
When to the starboard all at once
The lookout spied a whelle.

The mate jumped in the harpoon net,
And cast from him a spear

Then straight ‘and true. the harpoon flew
Towards the whale so near.

Then to the slings the boatmen ran
To hoist it to the deck,
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Where it w:is cut;and dried and cured,
To send to old Quebec

Then due scuth \ast, Lhe wheel was spun,
To head for hof#e ciice more

Where loved oiies waitéd fer their mates,
Oh, dear old fishing lore!

~ T
SPREF%UIHHU(;
By DIANE OXNER,™46

The snow is meiting on the-Hills,

The brooks are running®in the rills;
And on the lawns where’er I prss-

I see new tiny sprouts cf orass.”

The daffodils are springing up,
The crocus shows its tiny cup;
And hyacinths in colors gay
Say wintervtime has gcne away.

The robin sits uvon a tree
Singing his little song with glee
Proclaiming to his mate nearby
That ‘building_i time is d};%}(‘\gng nigh.
? BN,

The littie lambs, they leap and spring
And do not care for anything;
The baby chickens, soft and round
‘Chirp and ‘scratch in the nice warm ground.

MY THOUGHTS
By DELMA M. KNICKLE; 44

My thcughts are very sinﬁq‘.l'z;h‘:
And very hard to say,:

But when [ tell them, you will see
Just what I thlnk each d Y.

A garden small and pletty

A house for you and me;
An orchard fuil o leafy trees; | ..
" What elSe is there to be? '

Thele is that 'thcught of maﬁ N
Which T*picked freni thd fadd
But. T suppose you’ll have, to, know
T think it 1% the bas
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HEATHERS CAREER
By MARIE HIMMWLI‘\IAN

l

The ﬂantlhg rays of the cetting sun shone in the cracked windows of
the little red school-house:r He:ther Hollis stocd near one of them, staring
cutly at the surrounding landscape. She was desperately lonely, and “he,r
choked back teary with o vicious bite at ker lower iip. She was tall anr,l
Leautiful, 22d the sun shining on her light brown hair made it look , I I«e g
halo of gold.

“I am nct going to stay here. I can’t! I can’t!”
her conscience prodded her. “You are going to stay, Heather Ho:
only twenty-cre years ol d ‘ard an orphan; but you're clever '
educated, and youw’re going to make a future for yourself. Te.x(ching is the
culy thing yeu can veally do well, so that is what you are going to (lo * Now
20 hcme to your bearding hozse, think it all cver, and come back “Treve o2
merrow with a new resclve to keep up yom courage and to fdath  thosé
children kindly and weli.” ‘
“Yes, I will,” szid Heatl - cloud. “T’ll make these Teople hke me ‘md’
teach their childven as Well as 1 can. I couldn’t bear to see them gru v’
rp as ins:fficiently educated as their parents.” ) 2

Hcather locked slcwiy around the ;_gom, went out ;

k:lred it and wall

AL
she thought. ,Then
iis, Veu're
'Wﬂll-'

vmu‘aby bushﬂs It was he1 Loaldmg hOJse, and” ‘although it - contaiv

Lest room avail ble in the district, it was but ‘rudely furnished. -

She walked vp-stairs to her room and thought things Oveﬁ“ “She' had
q111ved earlier in the day with the mail truck, and since then had got’ b
l-ey to the school-homse from the trustees. She had discovered that  th
ccheol lacked dgecent benches and desks, had small and cracked windows, 'u'r‘:
ivside lgvatery, and smoke-blackened walls. She was thoroughly disgusted,
e2nd had appealed to the trustees about the lack of facilities, but had receiv+
ed a curt “It was good erough for ws and it’ll be good enough:for our hhll(« :
1en.’

“Well ” *hought Heather, “I’ve done all I can for today. I've owme tn
21l the homes where there are children cf s:hool age, and have advised thzom
that schoc! staris tomorrow. I can do no more until tomorrow.” 5o she
Went to the kitchen and ate a plain supper, which was not made more at-
trabtive by- the pamtﬁ 1] gmetn 8s of he# bnly ccmpanloh, Mlss Landevs, t'he‘

Tady -of the hotse. =
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“Dear me, what a sour old maid she is,” thought Heather. “This sil-
ence is nerve-wracking.”

Miss Landers’ chilly voice broke in on her meditation. “Breakfast is
ready every morning at eight o’ciock. I trust you will be ready at that tiine
to eat it.”

Heather nervously replied, “Oh, yes, yes of course, and I understand my
board is to be paid in advance?”

Miss Landers gave a jerky nod of her head and disappeared within the
mysterious recesses of the pantry. Heather sighed, climbed the stairs, and
unpacked her trunk, This task she had not found time to do previously.
After hanging up her suits and dresses and tucking away the rest of her
clothes in drawers, she set her school supplies out to take to school the foi-
lowing day.

She knew the whole of Riverdale would be anxious t4 hear reports of her
from their chiidren. She knew also that Cassie Jackson, a local girl, as yet
unseen, had been trying for the position. “True, it is certainly not much oi
a job, but a teacher can’t expect to get placed in a town or city school direct-
ly,” thought Heather. ‘

But she was not a little afraid of what the morrow would bring forch,
and so, after confiding her qualms and doubts-to her diary, she pushzd up
the window and went to bed.

She awoke eariy the next morning, due, no doubt to sleeping in a strarce
place. As she dressed, she found herself getting extremely jittery. Ste
wore a pretty peasant-style dress with a black laced bodice, and a pert little
biack bow in her fluffy hair. She looked at her wrist-watch and discovered
it would be breakfast time in another minute or two. After gazing out the
window: at the maple trees which were just beginning to change their ~olor.
and remarking idly to the sun, “This silence is practically deafening,” she
carried her books and school incidentals downstairs, deposited them on the
hall table and went into the kitchen.

Here she found Miss Landers in a crumpled heap on the floor. Heather
gazed in unbelief for a second, then she lifted her as best she could &and
piaced her on the couch. iShe applied cold cloths to her forehead, fanned her
with a newspaper, and when she did not revive, ran outside and called o a
man who was passing.

“Quick, tell me where the nearest telephone is. We've got to
have a doctor. Miss Landers is dreadfully ilt.”’

The rustic, who evidently had not seen Heather before, stood still with
his mouth wide open. Heather who was by this time nearly frantic, r~alied
again, “Hurry, I tell you! I can’t leave her. Qo to the nearest telephone
and call the doctor.”

This time he responded by running into the house next door, and cmerg-
ing about two minutes iater with another man, who carried a black bag. He
was evidently the doctor.

Miss Landers lay still and cold on the couch. Heather crouched near
her on the floor. ‘“Oh, dear, I’m afraid it’s a heart attack,” she groaned.
The doctor, after a short examination, reported that Heather had been en-



THE EEA GULL el

{irely ccrrect in her suppositicn. “A heart attack it is; she’s had thau be-
{cre. We've got to get someone to lcok after her.”

“Ch, if orly I couid,” cried Heather, “but I’m the new school-teacher
licra ard there’s school this morning.”

“1 see. Well, I’.1 send my caughter, Cassie, over to look after her. Yeu
aun alcrg to school. She’ll be all right.”

“Caszie - Cesszie Jackson,” thcught Heather, “the girl who wanted to
tezch here; T wonder how I'm going to meet this situation.” With a q.ick
9 'arce at Mizs Lancers, and another at a girl, evidently Cassie, hurrying up
the walk, Hzather ran out the dcor, and with just a hurried word of grect-
irg, pasced the girl and went on her way to s:hool.

£ha had enly a glimyse of Cassle, a pale slim girl, with beautiful long
Cark kalr. A ccrfused muddle of thoughts cloudeg Heather’s brain as she
walked swiftly dovn the road to the school. “Poor Miss Landers, so ill, and
2’ve thought so tnkindly c¢f her. And Cassie Jacksor, how I pity her. Hovs
wiil we ever get alorg tegether? And the school children! IP'm in such a
flurry I haven’t much time to be afraid. Oh dear, I'm so hungry; I haven’t
had a kite cf breakfast.”

After a wali of 2bout three-quarters of a 'mile she approached the
school ard saw a small grovp cf children clustering around the locked cdor.
Ilory cf the smallcr ones were barefcoted, and the older girls, who were
yeorly clad, wers shy and quiet. The boys wore blue overalls over their
c:othes.

When she opcred the docr, the children followed her inside and stood
swkwarcly arovnd the tiry room. Heather sat down and looked at the list
of rames, .ges and grades she had in her hand. “When 1 call your names
will you children please raiss ;our hands? Then I will tell you where to
sit?

“Jerrifer William:s.” A fat curly-headed little girl walked up to the
tea - her’s desk ard said desperately, “Please, miss, call me Jenny,
p:lease.” A solitary tear trickled down over her tiny round face.

“Why, cf course, if you wish,” replied He:ither pleasantly. “Sit down
in this front seat, please.”’

There were about thirty children in the room when they were all fina.ly
scated, and orly ten of them were boys. Heather was just beginning to
feel very incompetent, when Jenny piped up, “Please, miss, cur other teach-
r used (o let us draw first.”

Heather passed out drawing Lkocks and model designs for them to use.
She thought “That will keep them busy fcr a while.”” The boys set to work
dr.jwing comic cartoons; the girls at various designs. Heather took advan-
tage of the fact that all were busy for a short time and arranged her things
in an orderly manner in the desk. When she became more at home she pro-
ceeded to the lessors, and scon felt more and more at ease with her pupils.

‘When noon ceme she returned to her bcarding house, but found nc ons
bzlow. Supposing th:t Cassie was with Miss Landers, she made her way
fearful'y uptairs. Her supposition proved correct. She found Miss Land-
ers sleeping quietly, and ‘Cassie Jackson standing by the window, weeping
Litterly. Heather, filled with compassion, walked over to the window, and
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put her arm around the other girl. Cassie, who hod mot heard her come
into the room, gasped, and turned.

“Ah, Cassie, can’t we be friends?” said Heather. “I haven’t a sing:e
friend here. I’m dreadfully sorry you didn’t get the teaching job. But I’
an orphan, and I need the money, too, you know.”

Miss Landers showed signs of awakening, so after quieting her, Cassi=
and Heather went slowly down into the little horse-hair-furnished parlor.
('assie turned to Heather, and said with a faint smile, “Forgive me, Heatker.
I've acted shockingiy toward yoir. There was no reason for me to feel jea-
lous when you got the job I wznted. You deserved it, for you have the col-
lege education that fits you for the position, while I have never been beyond
High-School. My f:ther is a doctor, but he makes barely encugh to live on,
for the peopie are so poor here, and he’s too kind hearted to force them to
pay when they can’t afford it.”

“Couldn’t you have worked your way through?” said Heather: “that’s
what I had to do for the last ye:n.”

“T’d be willing to,” Cassie replied, “but I'd have to work ages af ihe
jobs T could get around here, before I could pay my way through Coilege.
You; see, I thought if I could teach here for a few years I'd save enoitch o
go.”

“You are in a predicament, indeed,” replied Heather. ‘“Perhavs you’d
better give up the idea and get married,” she teased.

“31”, said Cassie, in a surprised tone of voice. “I don’t know about
that. I'm twenty-four, though.” But she blushed, and looked though:*ul.

“Why you're oider than I! And if you don’t know your mingd at twen“y-
four, you never will. Who’s the lucky m:mn?”

“Well,” said Cassie gravely, “it’s Jimmie Morrison.”” He’s the head of
the new factory across the river. We love each other very much and he
wants me to marry him, but . .. ."”

“But nothing, Go ahead zand marry him. DIl bet he’s a fine boy, and
1 wish you all the happiness in the world.”

“Thank you, Heather. I think I’ll take your advice. Perhaps T was a
little too sure of myseif in thinking I could be a career woman. The honte
woman is the best after all.”

“Is that a slam on me?” laughed Heather.

The two girls became close friends, to Heather’s delight, for she had
riever before had a real friend. Of course, she had had casuzl acquaintances
& schocl, and had been fairly popular at college. But now, when she wa«c
virtually alone in this country piace, a friend like Cassie wois the best possi-
ble thing she could have to make her content.

They became practically inseparable. Heather helped Cassie to Inck
after Miss Landers; they discussed school affzirs, community affairs, and
improvement for school ¢nd locality, and azcomplished much for the good of
the iittle section.

Ten years later fourd Heather Hollis, now Heather Scott, again starirg
out a sunlit window, her heart fairly bursting with contentment an: pe:cc.
She had just returned from a week-end visit with her old friend Cassie, whom
she had not seen for several years.
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Cassie hrd married Jimmie Morrison and had twe children now —- both
Loys; the older four years of age, and the younger, a chubby darling =till
in his cradle.

Heather turned to look at her sleeping chiid, Beverly, a five year old girl
with blonde h.ir and blue eyes. She wag resting from the journey she nad
made with her mother to “Aunt Cassie’s.” They had arrived home just a
few mirutes ago.

Heather was re-living the happy days she had spent in Riverdale, as »he
kad re-lived them such a few hours ago with Cassie, “who was, is, and ai-
‘ways will be my dearest earthly friend,” she thought, and then addeq
dreamily”, except Billy, my husband, and he is more than a friend.”

SABOTAGE
By GEORGE INNES, "44

The scene is the Oriental section of downtown San Francisco. Behinu
the gay shcp’ronts, merchandise @nd bright Japanese lanterns, many an evil
lcok has pierced the heavy, grey opium smoke. Those slant-eyed glances
are dangerous, for many a treacherous scheme has been formulated behind
those glittering eyes.

On this particular night the underworld activities of Lin Sirg, the great
Jap-American gang leader, were being stimulated by the anticipated entry of
tlie Empire of Japan into a state of war _ the outcome of the Japanese
attack on the Hawaiian Island naval instzllation of Pearl Havbor. Alread-)}
the evil mind of Lin Sing was plotting against the United States.

'‘Grimly, Lin Sing addressed his henchmen who were gathered at the un-
derworld hidecit saying,

“Honorable gentlemen, our beloved Japan, land of the Rising Sun, has
now become thrust into an unwanted war with the peoples of the cowardly
United States. From information which I have received through secret
channels, we Japanese are now to become obedient servants of our Sufrenie
Holy Emperor. Our purpose is clear and simple - we are to break down,
from the inside, the morale and trust of the American people.”

Murmurs of satisfaction arose from the slant-eyed assembly. Unnotiz-
ed by even the cunning eyes of the iliastrious Lin Sing himself, Agent S-47
cf the United States Intelligence, cleverly disguised and posing as an Orien-
tal, was carefully noting the effect of the smooth-tongued Lin Sing on these
men. He was c:-reful not to mix with the other gangsters for fear of re-
vealing his true identity.

Agent S-47 was particulariy suited for this job, because of his short slim
stature, and his fluent command of the Japanese language.

Anterrupting the hum-drum murmurings of the men, Lin Sing began to
speak:

“Honorable gentlemen, before divulging any vital inform:ftion, I wisk te
ask you gentlemen for a declaration of your sentiments - whether they will
be with your nutive land or otherwise.”

Immediately, with machine-like precision, every man rose to his feet ang,
declared his solemn allegiance to the Rising Sun.
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“I wish to thank ycu, gentlemen,” said Lin Sing s he responded ig (ke
gpontaneous declaration o hig Countrymers.. “Shail we retire to the counvil
room for further discussion?” he conciuded.

The eager Orientals shuffled irto the courcil room and sz2ated themselves
around the long table..

“Now then, honorable gentlemcr . . .

A A

EL]

For weeks the dastardly at‘acls c¢f the Japinese sabotezrs have been
wreaking havoc on many widely scatiered factories wcrking on huge, im-
portant war orders for Uncie Sam. The F. B. I. ang the U. S. Inteliizence
have been deluged with criticisms anqg accusatisns from the ntisn, Meazn-
while, in the nation’s capital, Agent S-47 i3 personally reporting to the
executive heads of the U. S. Intalligence.

“By the careilul process of watching and waiting,” said S-47, “T have
gained much inside information as to the :ctual movements of these Jjazan-
ese Fifth Coiumnists.”

“Go on,” replied the officer in charge of the committee for Unamerican
Activities.

“Well,”’ said S-47, “Lin Sing intends to strike next 11 the very shadow
of the Golden Gate.”

“Well-1-1,” grunted the officials.

“What do you suggest, S-47?” asked thz other nien.

“Yes, what?”’ exclaimed another.

“The pecple are clamoring for immediate action,” said another.

Carefully S-47 laic his pian to trap the Fifth Columnists beicr2 the
committee.

“Here is my plan. Now on .. ...

LI S

Friday night, the night for the big ‘jcb’ had come. S-47 gave hig men
their final instructions and bade them farswe!l.

At 1:30 a. m., the appointed hour had ccme. Ters'ly the Feder 1 nien
waited . . the seconds ticked slowly on . .. tick-tick-tick . . .

Then, from out of the San Francizco fog came the mufiled chig-chug of
a motor launch. Slowly and silent'y the boat glided to the wharf. Saveral
faint, stooped figures stepped cautiously to the landing. Gruntirg, as if
carrying some heavy burden, the fgures approachad the giant [fincr
“Romanie.”’

“Now,” .. came the whispered signal. Swift.y and silently th: mexn
closed on the suspicious figures.

“Surrender, Lin Sing, or you’ll never live to tell the tale,’ bavked an
officer of the U. S. Inteiligence.

“You'll never take me . . alive . . ” angwerad Lin Sing defiantly.

Bang! Bang! Bang!

Three sharp shots rang out in the dark. A fog-shrouded figure
crumpled ¢nd disappeared beneath the water.

& ¥ & e £

True, Lin Sing was not taken alive, but he himself was kilied in his own
cunning plot of sabotage.
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INVISIBLE MURDER
By ELEANCR RANDALL, ’44

Detective Strafford was sitting in his living-room reading the bock “Th-»
Lanary iMurder Case” for some excitement. The telephone rang.

“R-r-r-rirg! R-r-r-ring!”

“Drat that phene. Just when a fellow gets settled down with an in-
teresting book, that dzrn thing rings. I hope no one wants me to come to
play a game of cards. Well . .. .. Hello.”

“Hello . .. ... Strafford? This is Chief Lorry. We’ve some real brain
wiork for you, so cocme over and get to work. Briefly, Matthew Grantly, the
national oil dealer has disappeared. Not a trace. The fellow who tnld wus
said . . ... >
“I'll be over in a jiffy, chief.”

3 * * * £

“Give us the details, boss, we're all ears.”

“Aibout half an hour ago, just beflore I called you, Lorne,” the chief
said, “a fellow came in here, said he was Grantly’s private secretary. He
1old ‘me his boss irfformed him he was going on a little business trip to New
York and might stay a week longer for a vacation. He promised to write
when the business was concluded, to let the secretary know if he were going
to stay the extra week, ‘But no letter was received and he could not get in
tcuch with his emplcyer by phone. He came here and told the story, sug-
gesting we do something about it, for he said Grantly always carried out hic
plans to the letter.”

“Lorne, check on all the l.ctels in New York and see if Grantly is regis-
tered in any &f them. You can tzke Bill Hampden with you if you want to,
and be back here as quickly as you can.

® %k ok ok ok

In the lokby of “La Grande Hotel” Detective Strafford and Bill Hamp-
den are talking to the desk clerk.

“When we heard you had Mat. Grantly registered, here we came right
over. Could we go to his room, please?”

“Certainly. We were beginning to think it strange when the door was
Iocked firom the inside, and the key in the lock all the time. No one answer-
ed when the {lood was taken up to him. Rocm, 131, second fioor, sir.”

“Thanks . ... Ycu know, Bill, it’s a funny thing if the old fellow keeled
over or hurt himself, and couldn’t move, he couid still tzlk when the waiter
knocked. Well, here we are; let’s knock first. [Ff he doesn’t answer we'll
see what goes on inside.”

Lorne knocked twice. No answer. He tried the door, but it was lock-
ed, as the clerk said.

“We’il have to pick the lock or get in some osher way. There must be
some other way, if not a door, then a window. We’ll go around in this hall
at the end of the suite ... Here’s a fire escape that goes right past his win-
dows. This isn’t a very (polite way df coming to visit him, but it is the best
we can do when he won’t open the door.”



26 : THE SEA GULL

Lorne and Bill went out on the fire escape and walked along: until they
got in front of the windows. Then...

“Lorne, look! There he is lying on the couch; he doesn’t look very much
alive. This room is apparently his study.”

“Notice everything as you go, Bill, for I don’t think the man is alive.”

“The window isn’t quite down to begin with. Let’s go inside. Yot gc
first.”

“Don’t touch 1a thing, Bill . . . . Observe the body. He was undoubtedly
sleeping when he was killed. He shows no sign of a struggle. The dcurs
are ali closed He probably closed them before he lay down.”

“Here’s a half empty champagne bottle, Lorne, should we take it
aloeng 77

“No, Bill, we'li leave everything just as it is, but take a good look, and
then we’ll go. I feel rather sleepy in here. I don’t know if it it’s Grantly
or the air.”

“You took the words out of my mouth, Lorne. Let’s go, I've got my
fill of looks. See where this door goes to . . . the living-room. The key is
still in the lock. We’ll take the key out and give it to the clerk, eh ?”

“I don’t think so. Jf the clerk will iet us we’ll keep the key so no one
interferes. We’ll see who took that champagne to Grantly. It was prob-
ably then he was last Seen alive.”

& & sk % & *

“The waiter, Tony McAdam, is at his home now, sir. He s:cys thot he
cannot come here even to work, that there is a gang after him, and they
mean business. Iff you want to see him you’il have to go to his room. It's
at 28 Jacob St.”

“Thanks, and if anyone wants to go into Grantly’s room send him to the
police station. We’d like to talk to him.”’

& & * Ed * Ed

“Here’s 28 Jacob St., Lorne. It sure is a tough place. Should we see
Tony here or take him right to the station ?”

“We’ll see him here first, and then take him there. This must be
the landiady . ... We'd like to see Teny McAdam, please. Where is his
room ?” “

“Tony’s seeing nobody now, them’s his orders, znd no one’s excepted.”

“You’ve got other orders now, sister; see this badge? Lead ug to him.”

“Just as you say, sir, but he won’t be none too pleased .... Tony...
Tony! there’s two men here to see you, from the police. Let ’em in.

“What do you guys want with me? Spill it anq secram; I’'m not in the
mood for company.”

“Now tell us why you’re so suspicious of everybody, just after this
murder. Tell us everything you know, right from the beginning, up to now ”

“When I was down in the hotel kitchen, a fellow came in with a littie
wooden bucket with ice and a big bottle of c¢hampagne in it. He told
Harry to take it up to Grantly, but Harry gave it to me instead, as I attendzd
to those rooms. I took it up to him, and he told me not to bother hisn for
the next couple of days, as he wanted to be alone. That’s the lyst time 1
set eyes on him.”



THE SEA GULL 27

“Tony, 1 think we’il take you to Bill’s place. 0. K. Bill?”

“0. K., Lorne.”

“You can’t take me out there with them killers waitin’ to nab me. You
can’t take me, I won’t go.”

“Ccme on, Tony, quit your stalling.”

With a great de:zl of trouble and protestations the two men took Touy
to Bili’s house. He cculd give no reason for the gang being after him. o
repeated the same story as before. A knock interrupted them. Tony got
all excited; said the gang were after him for sure.

Lorne let the fellow in, who said he was dfrom headquarters. Lorne
suspected him, but the stronger showed his card and badge. Further ques-
tioning brought out the information that it was dry ice in the bucket, and
that the handle was chipped in a peculiar way.

“Where was the bucket in the apartment, then?” Lorne asked himself.

Further investigation showed that the bucket had been taken out of the
window after all the ice had evaporated. The dry ice produced carbon
dicxide, and the doors and windows =ll being closed, Grantly had sufi'ocated
while he was sleeping. The bucket wasg found in the hotel kitchen.

That explained how he was kilied, but the greater question remained
unanswered: Who had done it?

X ok ok % % =

Lorne persuaded Tony to let himself be tzlken by the gang, as a trap to
prove the suspicion they had done the deed.

. Bill and Lorne followed the crook’s car to a house in the slums. They
went inside and foliowed Tony’s captors to a room. Here the gang madc
Tony confess at the point ¢f a gun that he had told what happened
and what he had noticed about the ice and the bucket.

“It's not safe with him around. So, come with us, you,” #ne of the gang

“Right this way, gentlemen, with ycur hands in the air, and your con-
fession in our minds, we’ll take you right to the station.”

After hours of questioning at the police station, the gang admitted,
that they had killed ‘Grantly because he found they were blackmailing 2
branch of his firm, and he had come to New York to iriform the police and
catch the gang in the act.

iSo the gang were captured, s#ind were proved to be respensible for many
other robberies and murders in New York.

LIFE WITH OSWALD
By ALECIA STROTHARD, 43

‘Commander Gillis, who stood on a station platform, in Y - Englard.
watched the train pull in. Here were 1800 Canadian soldiers, and it would
be his duty to train them all to be stalwzrt fighters in the King’s great
Army.

The following morning ata 6 a. m. all the boys in Group A were ordered
to the grounds fflor cadet practise. Oswald Peterson wias, a8 usual, just a
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trifle fate in getting into line with the others. He was a smallish man. with
a round and honest, but intelligent face. His eyes were very large, and ai-
ways held a questioning look in their depths. And so Oswald took his place.
prnting for breath, and wondering if the Commander had come to his rama
cn the roll call. Then it was he heard his name spoken, and several pairs of
eyes were turned in his direction.

“Where is that cori®ounded fellow ?” shouted the Commiander.

He-h-here sir,” answered Oswald, slightly flustered. As the Command-
er strode over to him, Osw: ld felt his mouth going dry, but he said quite
rightly, “I was detained, sir.

“So I noticed,” replied the officer, in an angry tone, for he expected at
least a reason. Seeing that an explanation was due, Oswald made the story
long, and told how someone had tied his coat sleeves-into knots. Altt:ough
this was true, he rambled on so long that he confiused the Commander, whe
ordered him to stop. [Poor Oswald stared at the cfficer’s retreating back,
and could not think for the life of him, what he had done to annoy the man
so much. Such w:g the beginning of Oswald’s first day at camp.

A week or so later he received an invitation to a friend’s home for din-
r.er. It was amusing to the other men to watch him make his preparations.
First he sat down and began to polish the buttons on his uniform, but finding
this too tedious z job, he merely wiped the first row of breast buttors.

Having scurried around for a good half hour, he thought himself dress-
ed. But upon gazing at the buttons, he noticed they appeared extreme;y
dull, almost rusty. It took him fully ten minutes to discover his error.
(None of his companions chose to do a thing, rither they hindered him by
their laughing). He had used mercury for cleaning! This so changej ‘his
plans that he knew he’d be late for the dinner party. Well he knew it wenld
take him &t least three-quarters < an hour to shine those buttons so that
they would pass the eyes of the officer.

An hur later, and finally ready, he was admitted to the Watson hous=.
Oswald did very well for the first half heur, although he did find it difficulf
to know where to put his hands. It was on the announcement of dinner that
the horrible thing occurred.

Now the hard-wood floor in Mrs. Watson s parlor had been covered with
small mats for m:ny years, but never had any one so debased themseives as
to fall. Evidently Oswald’s lucky star had been extinguished that night, fcr'
not only did he ifall, but he marked the floor, and broke a valuable vase! As
everyone rose to enter the dinning room, Oswald skidded on the mat, knock-
over a magazine st:nd, and in an effort to save himself grabbed the vase,
which toppled to the floor. There he lay, sprawling, but not for long.
Flushed, and embarrassed, he got to hig feet.

Having picked up the table, he turned around only to knock it over
again. During this scene Mrs. Watson and her daughter Erma hzd stocd in
utter astonishment, but upon his second clumsy effort, they came to the res-
cue. Although he thought he could never lift his head agdin. Oswaid soon
forgot everything (even Erma’s rosy cheeks) as his eyes fell on the takle,
laden with tempting food.

The next night Oswald was to tike Erma for a buggy ride, (all motor
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«ars being in the custody of the government.) He claimed it was the only
‘thing he could do to repay Mrs. Watson for her generous kindness to him.
The army boys declared there wag more to it than that. As a comniete
favor on their part, some of the men hired the buggy and horse for Oswald,
‘thus saving him all the expense, so he thought. Taking the boys’ advice, he
drove Erma along the Burma Road, “where the moon shines the brightest”
‘they told him.

Soon the horse began to act queerly. It zig-zagped from one side of
‘the rciad to the other, stopping at every second house cflong: the way. No
amount cf coaxing or whipping would move the animal, and long before the
evening was over they had numbered one hundred and  sixty-two hcuses.
‘Suddenly it dawned on Oswald - this was the milkman’s horse - and the boys
Thad played a joke on him.

Niaturaily Erma was neither silent nor content while all this was hap-
pening. Oh, no, Oswald soon discovered that slthough she had the face  of
an orchid, she controlled a cactus tongue. TFrom -the very beginning of the
evening she had cast memy an inquiring look upon Oswald, while he, poor
chap, dared not look her in the eye. (If only he hadn’t been so anxious ‘to
make an impression. It hadn’t been necessary for him to tell her he had
hired the “fine beast” at such a price.) 'At any rate, he paid for his brag-
ging 0w, )

By ten o’clock Erma was more than mnnoyed, and although they were
then; far from home, she angrily stated thot walking alone would be prefer-
akle to this manner of procedure. In spite of all Oswald’s protests and
tleadings, the young lady turneg her back upon him, and walked quite brisk-
1y towozrd home.

Poor Oswald, there was rothing left for him to do, so he contenteq him-
$ei‘ﬂ as best he could, and spent a few more hours delivering milk.

ESCAPE
By EARL LEVY, *42

Kaporal Schweinter rested his rifle-butt on the hard-packed ground.
Qutside the rain fell incessantly, making dull little thuds as the drops drove
against the canvas tent. Little rivulets of water had already squeezed their
way beneath the bottom of the tent and were now wandering about like
reorly trained soldiers.

“Don’t suppose any of dose verdamdt British will try to escape this
night,” Kriporal Schweinter grunted to himsejfj as he buttoned his military
raincoat a little tighter and stepped out into the #ull blast of the storm.

His remark was directed towards a group of British airmen who had
keen shot down in a dog-fight over France. They were interned in a build-
ing adjacent to Schweinter’s hut, waiting to be sent farther inland to a cen-
iral prison camp.

The German Kmporal didn’t like these British “dare-devils” a bit. “Wish
scme of them would try to escape, so I could get a little target practice,” he
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reflected as he walked around the building peering intently at every gl-omy
chject that aroused his suspicions.

The .vround ccmpleted without his seeing anything unusual, the German:
Kaporal returned to his tent. He flung off his raincoat, se.ited himself and
drew forth a bar of chdcolate from his knapsack. But even while indulging:
in this luxury, he kept a sharp ear turned for noises from the building cp-
posite.

Schweinter jumped up suddenly. The sound of breaking glass had
reached his ears. Seizing his rifle, he rushed out into the rxyin. Yes, ther=
was a cursed Englishman lowering himself to the grourd by means of 2 rope:
made by knotting together his own and his comrades” blankets.

He dropped to the ground and sprinted, with the German bavely five
yards away. ISchweinter ran after him in hot pursuit, but the Englishman
certainly knew how to run. Already the pursuit had carried Schweinter =2
dangerous distance dtom the other prisoners. Why go any farther? Why
not shoot? Hadn’t he wished for the chanze?

These thoughts ran through Schweinter’s mind, and he answered then
by ridising his rifle quickly to his shouider. Crack! The fugitive stagger
ed, took a few more steps and picthed forward on his face - a sodden figur;
in blocd-stzined Air Florce Blue.

The German returned to his tent and resumegq, his luxury with & satisfi-
ed air.

But Schweinter would not have been so well satisfied had he known that
ten English airmen were at th (t mioment making their way through the r2in
and mist toward the shore of the English Channel and home.

THE CAVE - IN
By DELMA ENICKLE, "44

Cn Monday, Maxch 112, 1846, Mrs. Hosie, a bride of two months, sat on a
stool before a counter of the Carbondale store, run by the Coal Company, in
whose mine her husbang was superintendent.

Today Mrs. Hosie’s beauty w:is dimmed. ‘On the counter was spvead
the end cif a bolt df black serge; on it lay her foldeq arms, and on her arms,
her head. She tried not to cry, but sobs tore her throat and tears dropped
like rain on the black cloth.

“Mrs. Hosie,” began the onc-armed storekeeper, and was ot once stop-
ped by pressure in his own throat. He looked over Mrs. Hosie’s head . and
out of the little bay-window at the side of the door. iShe, of course, was
thinking of the cave-in sever.l days back.

A few days before the cave-in she had visited the mine. Holding a
torich in her h:ind she sat in a little iron car, and went down into the mine.
John, her husband, showed her the timbers which supported the rovf and
they entered rooms which seemed perfectly dark.

Mrs. Hosie did not draw a full breath until they emerged on the hillside
opposite where they had entered.
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“T don’t Tike it)” she said. “I never realized how it would bte. Oh,
John, I wish you would never go back!”

“It’s my work,” said Jchn, “and work that pays well. I don’t have to
be down all day.”

About two weeks liter when Mrs. Hosie was ‘washing her breakfast
cishes, she heard a strange rumbling sound, and as she looked out of 1ihe
‘windew she saw the storekeeper fling open the door, and run hatiess into the
;:s‘f‘l*eet. From the little houses women ran shieking. Children toddled to
:sidewalk and stcod crying unheeded.

Without taking cff her white apron, she threw.a shawl over her head,
tnd ran too. Everbody was hurrying toward the entrance to the minz.

“What is it?” she cried. ‘“What has happened ?”

The women answered without turning their heads. Each one had padt
on a heavy shawl.

“There are sixty men in the mine.”

“But what has happened ?” she repeated.

“Why, woman, didn’t you hear it? There’s a cave-in! The roof has
failen. The men may all be under it.” :

Mrs. Hosie glanceq desperately at the little office. Her John might be
‘there and safe.

“Hosie went in with the shift,” said another woman. “I saw him go.”

“Are they doing anything?” Mrs. Hosie cried in anguish.

“Bure,” came the dull answer. “Bryden went down, and a big gang.”

Mr. Bryden was also a superintendent, a more experienced man than
John. He would surely find a way to get the miners out!

Minutes passed like hours. It was nine o’clock, then ten. Presently
cars began to rumble out of ihe black hole. In each lay & man. The wo-
men began to weep. Scon forty-nine men were out.

“But where’s John?” called Mrs. Hosie. :

“He’il be one of the last with Mr. Bryden, because they are suprintend-
ents,” someone said. ‘

© Mr. Bryden came out for a breathing spell, and to issue some furth.r
dirvections. He crossed over to Mrs. Hosie, and told her to go home. “I won’s
give up until I have found John,” he promised.

8o Mrs. Hosiz went home, but with a sad heart. . For three days she
‘waited and hoped. This morning she went to the store to buy some derk
clothes, for she could not wear the bright, gay dresses that she had enjoyed
ro much, The storekeeper showed her the black serge, but she did not zrem
to notice it, ficr it seemed she had heard something unusual, and her eyes
were fixed on the little window.

What was the sound? People crying? No, more like people laughing.
hysterically. A sleigh passed the store, moving slowiy, with many men and
women walking beside it.

“Mrs. Hosie, Mrs. Hosie,” someone eried.

- Out of the store she ran, with the storekeeper close behind her, carrying
‘her shawl, which in her excitement she had forgotten.

From the sleigh men were carrying a man into her house. Was he

dead or living? Living, she could tell, from the joyous excitement of ths
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people dround. She ran into the house and before the stove,, in the rocking
chair, with his clothes torn, his white face streaked with coal dust ¢nd blood,,
sat John Hosie.

Mr. Bryden was there, and the doctor, each holding one offf his torn
hands.

He dug himself out,” said Mx. Bryden hoarsely to Mrs. Hosie.

“Bryden was there to hear me”, whispered Hosie. He saved me.”

“Get hot water,” said the doctor, “and get his bed ready.” It was welk
that the neighbors were there to obey the orders, for Mrs. Hosie could do.
nothing. She sat on the floor beside the rocking chair, with her hecad.
against her husband’s knee, while tears of joy and relief streamed down ooy
cheeks.

, THE MAD SCIENTIST
By RICHARD ’I_JHOMAS, 42

‘Once upon a tinie a son. was born of two poor Russian peasants. After
much deliberation, he wasg christened Androvitch Romonov. He was never a
normal child, and even when young was very moody. However, as he grew
up, he displayed a great interest in books and in mathematics, and progress-
ed quickly. But he always suffered from an acute inferiority compiex. He
was vicious and bad-tempered, and would sulk for days on end.

'So frightened did his simple parentg become that they sent him, at the
age of 18, to Leningrad, where he easily ‘won a scholarship to the grezt uni-
versity there.

It was here that he learned the mysteries of science, into which he delv-
ed deep. His capacity for knowledge was enormous; never satisfied, he
piunged deeper and deeper ard with his increased brilliance his attitude te-
ward society grew worse until he was, by the unanimous vote of the uni-
versity, expelled.

Thus, at the age of nineteenn Androvitch Romanov, brilliant scholar and
student, was an absolute outcast from his family and from all society ond
despised by ail centres of culture. Deeply embittered and an enemy of all
men this perveted genius determined to advance into the depths of know-
ledge, alone.

Earning a scanty income here and there firom his brilliant articles on
science, he built himself a small but efficient laboratory and here he continu-
ed his search. Way above the scientists of the day, he formuiated his own
theories (they remain yet to be proved wrong) and on the basis of them
went on and on. Never could his thirst for knowledge be satisfied.

Absolutely unmerciful to himself in his investigations, his physical en-
durance could not stand the strain, eénd he was almost withering away {vom
overwork and 1ack of nourishment, until one ~day he was introduced to
cocaine by a Japanese. He actuaily seemed to thrive on cocaine, aund it
gave him th:t much needed energy, until he became a regular dope friend.
Bu unndtural did his behaviour become that he began to be suspected hy the
G, P. U,
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Actually he was in their bad books for refusing to work for the staie
:and to co-operate with the five year pian. Now they contrived to bring
«evidence against him, anq at the age offf twenty-six he, Androvitch Romonov.
without « trial became convict 1394. With three other convicts, desperate
criminals, he was exiled far away to Siberia. )

'Then for the first time in his life he was utterly crushed and for days
©on end 'ay be:iten like a whipped dog. Denied of his cocaine, hig strength
and ambition fled. At last, however, under the persuasion of his covapan-
‘ions, he pulled himself together and became his former self. His bitterness,
if possible, incresised, and from then onf all that e thought of was revenge,
&rd he vowed to himself that he would have it, not only on his once heloved
fatherland, but ¢n the whole world. ,

His companions, fired with his enthusiasm and with their own: personal
grievances, threw in their lot with his, anq gradually through the master
mind of Romonov a plan was formulated. From nothing but his knowledge
of science, an infernal m:i’hine would be made such as would give them their
Tevenge.

Immediately they set to work. Piece by piece the machine began to
take shape. These four men working iike slaves, and using small deposits
of metal they hag found, moulded it with meticulous care to the shape plaun-
1ed by Romanov. They, not understanding his ingenious plan, willingly
built the machine of their own destruction.

In another year it would be finished, he told them. When they asked
what it was he just laughed, but such was his power over them, they con-
tinued with renewed energy until after two years of backbreaking laber the
offspring of Romonov’s gigantic intelligence and endurance was compieted.
Every atcm of hate he ever 1:2d was represented in this machine, and he
gloated with pride, while his companions stood back terrified of the monster
they had unwittingly made.

Then he bégan to experiment, dispersing into the dir colossal quantities

f freed energy. Terrible electric storms resulted and he was begged to
stop. He took no notice, but laughed, yes fairly screamed ‘with delight.
*Revenge! ha, ha, the fools, I'll show them,” he cried.
" All that evening he made various delicate adjustments to the machine
that only he knew how. “Fuel”, he ordered his comrades. Then, having
dismissed them from the room he approached his machine and lovingly em-
Eraced its monstrous formn. He fairly purred with satislfiaction, and drawing
#rom his pocket a hypodermic he gave himself a liberal dose of some precis
ous cocaine he had made.

Then his incessant muttering rising to a hysterical scream, he threw the
raain switch, and dropped dead by the side of this hideous monster.

Such in brief was the life of Androvitzh Romonov. This scientifiz geni-
us, if his talents had not been perverted might have become the world’s
greatest benefactor. Years ago people would have said ne was possessed
by a devil. Now they would say he was mad.

Put, at any rate, until this very day no one knows what happened when
in a fit of frenzy, Romonov threw the switch.
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COOKING — A WOMAN’S JOB (?)
By GARNICE DEMONE, *45

Master of my house! My own cook! No one to teli me what to dof
No school! What more could a lad of sixteen summers want? This was
the exclamation John made when he became aware cf the fact that ais mot-
her had 1€t for Elmviile on, the last train.

Mrs. Eerringer, his mother, had been called away unexpectedly to visit
her best friend in Elmville, who had been taken ill suddenly. ‘She had had
no time to engage a cook, so w:is forceq to leave her son, Jchn, a sturdy boy
of sixteen, to provide the meals for his father and younger brother. John
was able to attend to these duties as his school was ciosed for three weeks
vacation.

Next morning Jchn awoke early, so as to have breakfast ready in time
{or his jflather who had to be at his cffice at 8:30 The night before he hud
ordered the necessary groceries, consequently had everything' on hand that
he needed. Cif course, he could make the fire and set the table - he had
watched his mother often enough.

His next problem was the orange juice. After spending ten minutes
finding and operating on six oranges he produced two small glasszs of juice.
He located bacon and eggs in the Frigidaire and after much fabor he finally
had the eggs in the pan with the tacon. When his father appearsd on the
scene, it was to find John cutting bread and the contents of the pan burning
Finally treakfast was ready, but the tea had boiled!

After carefully washing the dishes, breaking but one plate and one cup,
J<hn received a phone call from his Zather saying he would get his dinnes in
town with a business acquaintance. This was a relief to John, because just
a lunch for himself and his young brcther would be sufficient.

There was little cleaning to do, as Mother hagd just finished house-clean-
ing the week before, so John started eariy to get ready fcr supper. This
was a cinch ecmiared to the iast meal. The salad in the ice-box was all
ready, having been prepared by Mother. Father and young Bob arrived
hcme much more pleasant than when they had left home in the morning.
They all enjoyed supper very much.

Breakfast next morning was somewhat better than the first morning,
though John did not achieve results ‘without almost as many accidents as the
morning before.

Dinner time came on quickly, and John got the vegetables ready without
too much waste. The steak did not improve with burning, but the finished
product was not too bad. There was Jello in the ice-box, so dessert was no
worry. But when the time came to pour off the vegetables John ran into
real difficulties. Picking up the potato pot, without benefit of a holder, and
discoverng albout half way between stove and sink that it was too hot to
hold, he dropped it, spilling all the contents!

However, Mother arrived sooner than expected, and brought order out cf
confusicn. John could only mutter, “Cooking is a Women’s Job.”
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RADIO MONOLOGUE

Cousinly Love
By MARIE HIMMELMAN, ’44

Note: The speaking parts ¢f all the characters in this monolgue are nafur-
ally taken by one person. No stage properties are needed as it is sup-
posed to be a radio monologue. In order to distinguish the different
characters whom the one actress represents, the different names are
placed in front of the speaking parts.

Characters:

Phyilis Wainwright, a rich young girl who is ashamed off her ancestors
and her poor relations.

Almira Sncdgrass, a very poor country girl who is invited by hee first
cousin, Phylis Wainwright, to visit her in the city.

Mrs. Fredericks, a wealthy lady whose scn is a friend of Phyllis.

A Saleslady in Adriennes’s Dress Shoppe.

James, the Wainwright chauffeur.

Setting:

Phyllis showing Almira the city., After walking #or some distanze
along the city streets, they approach @ theatre, and Phyliis invites
Almira to see a movie with her. When the conversation begins, they are
looking for a seat.

Almira—Whe<a, Pyllis! I'm so gol-darned tired you couid knock me down
with a festher!

Phyliis—Ssh! Mercy, Almirs, don’t use those horsey terms. They’ve not
becoming, and remember not to say you’re my first cousin if I introduce
you to any of my friends.

Almira (speaking to the usher)—Oh my, no, waiter, don’t bother with usi
My soul! We can find a seat alone. (Speaking to Phyllis- My, btut
clin’t this place big! This one theatre must be bigger than all the larns
back home put together.

Phyliis—Almira, please! Don’t talk so loudly. Why didn’t you let the
usher show us a seat? But come along, never mind, we’ll sit there.
You go in first.

Almira (apologetically as she bwmps into people while passing them)—
Pardon me! Weil, if it ain’t Della Do!drums. Did you have your
operation yet? You know, I heard of ever so many pecple what diecd of
append - appenda - appenda - see _ sigh - oh well, (giggling) you know
what § mean. QOops! Excuse me! You couldn’t find a sorrier nerscn -
I beg your pardon! Pardon me! Why, bless my soul, but ain’t jFou

" some reiation to Jeremiah Hicks? You know, the one theit lives in that
little grey shack all alone, an’ does his own washin’ an’ cookin.’

Mrs. Fredericks—How dare you insult me! I never heard of him!

Almira---Folks always did say he was queer, but I never really knowed if he
was. or not. He used to claim he had a rich a’nt in the city, and 1
thought mebbe - ouch! What are you diggin' me for, Phyllis.
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Mrs. Fredericks-—Really, Miss, I'll have to report ycu to the manages i yow
don’t pass me and find your seat. This theatre is for entertainment, not:
impertinence. :

Almira—Weil, pardon me! But I still think you show a slight resembiance.
to Jer - ouch! Stop diggin’ me, Phyllis.

Phyliis—I’'m so sorry, Mrs. Fredericks, but —

Mrs. Fredericks—Make no exzuses! It is fortunate that I Iearned aliout:
ycur background in time!

Phyllis (speaking to Almira) Realiy, Almira, you annoy me! That lady’s
son is one cfff my best friends. A theatre is not a place where you stand
tolking a half hour to a complete stranger. Please be quiet and watclh
the pizture. I believe the main feature has just begin.

{Aimira opens her purse, extracts a stick of gum and beging chewing vigor-
ously.)

Phyllis (whispering)-—Please, Almira, it’s not ladylike fe chew gum in pub~
lic.

Almira (as the picture becomes tense anng exciting she screams loudly twice,
then falls limp in her seat) - Ch, Phyllis, what a shock! I didn’t think
this wis going to be a murder shew., My gum is stuck in my throat
(cough, cough) Slap me on the back, Phyllis. Gh, dear!

Phyilis (impatiently)—Come, we’ll go outside where you’ll be able to get
the gum out without disturbing everyone.

Almira (when outside in the lohby)—At Jast it's cut! I ain’t gein’ t chew
gum any more in the movies. But say, ain’tcha goin’ in t’ see the rast
of the pictur’?

Phyllis (angrily) No, we won’t go in again. Come outside. We’ll go shop-
ping.

Almira—Gee whiz, I'm so much trouble everywhere - shopping! Say, I just
love to winder shop! (As they pass a shcp window) Ain’t that the han’-
somest dress, though? But to tell the truth, I prefer my polka-dot
gingham to that thin stuff you can look through.

(As they walk past a shoe store.)

‘Whoa, Nellie, I wanna see them shoes. There’s aimost nothin’ ts ‘em,
not even straps to hold ’em on (Laughing) I wonder what Missus
Anannias Axh:indle would say to that! An’ she so strong for the old
leather boots buttoned half-way up to the knee.

Phyllis ( whispering) Quiet, Almira! People are staring at you. Please
come along. I think we’d better go home. I was going to Adrienme’s
to buy a dresg for you, but —

Almira—Ch, Phyllis, do! I'm dying to see Adrienne’s Shoppe! Tt’s on
Main Street, huh?

Phyllis (after ¢ ten-minute street-car ride) we can get off at last. Here is
the shop, on this corner. Now Almira, please try not to act so countri-
fied; you know how queer it looks, and don’t talk so loudly!

Almira—Well, all right Phyllis, I’ll try. But you don’t have to be s»n ag-
gravatin’!

Phyllis-—I"m sorry. Come in now, and I’ll buy you a dress as a gift.

Almira—Well, if yore dead set on it, all right.
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" (Entering the shop, she stares open-mouthed at the dark-blue velvety-
rug on the floor, the mirrored walis and the wardrobes full of beautiful
dresses. A salesiady approaches them.)

Phyllis—My friend wiould like to lock at some aﬁtérnoon dresses.

Saleslady—«Ccme this way, ple.se. Here are some attractive ones, yet not
expensive. What is your size, please - sixteen?

Aimira—Well, missus, I don’t rightly know, since as all the —

Fhyllis—Her size is sixteen Almira, don’t you like this pretty blue one!

Almira—Yes, I do, very much. How much does it cost? (While the sales-
lady is looking at the price tag she sneaks a iook at the money in her
purse and discovers she has five doll.lrs. Reassured, she expects that
to amply cover the cost of the dress.)

Saleslady—Let me see. This one was orviginally $12.95, but since it’s the
end of the season, I’li let you have it for $3.95 - a very generous reduct-
ion. Wculd you like to try it on? (Almira gasps, display the fact thot
she hadn’t known a dress could cost that much.)

Fhyllis—Yes, do try it on. It leoks cs though it might be becoming.

Almira—Wel], if yore dead set on it, I will (whispers furtively, gazing
furtively at other customers) Heve? K

Saleslady (haughtily) Oh no, come back in the dressing-room.

Almira (alter trying it on)—Well ncw, ain’t that jest the swellest thing you
ever set yoi'e eyes on? But it’s too short! Way up to my knees!
Caleslady—Oh, but th it’s the style now, you kunow. It fitsi you perfectiy,

and looks very becoming.

Fhyllis—Yes, it does look beautful, and if you like it well enough, Almira, I
think yow’d better take it.

Almira-—I like it well enough, only the price —

FPhyllis—That’s fine, then, we’ll take it. Send it to the Wainwright house,
piease - 30 River Place, and seng the hill to my father, J. W. Wain-
wright. Come, Almira, let ug go. (Cutside) Rezlly, Almira, you're get-
ting to be an exhausting trial. I’m going home. We’ll get on the
street-car and go to the parking place where my car is, unless you're
hungry and would like something to eat first.

Almira—Well, T could stand somethin’ to eat, one of them there sangwidges,
mebbe.

Phyllis—Here’s the Moon Grill, we’ll go in here.

Aimira (after entering, sitting down ¢ind picking up menu) Caviar. Hmm.
Dont, tell me people eat caviar. Ain’t that fish aigs?

Phyllis (coughing) Ahem! What will you have, Almira? I think I'll have
a strawberry ice.

Aimira—Ice. Ize? Oh, ice-cream. Well, me too, if you please. (Phyllis
orders two dishes of ice-cream. When they finish —.)

Almira—My oh, my, but that was really swelll We don’t often get ice-cream
Lack home. Wait ’till Missus Ananniag ‘Axhandle sees my dress, an’ I
tell her about this sweil dish of ice-crexm.

Fhyllis—If you’re finished, we’'ll go now, I think. (She pays for the ice-
creams. After walking outside, a long black limousine pulls up to the



38 THE SEA GULL

curb.) Why there’s James, he’s our chauffeur, with the car. Come, let’s
get into the ear and go home.

Almira (in an injured tone of voice, ¢ifter arriving at Phyllis’ home.) 1
know I’ve been a hindrance to you, Phyllis, an’ I know yore ashamed of
me, but I can remember the days when ye wasn’t so high-hatted. Your
father didn’t alw:fys own this big barn of a house, an once uwpon z time
ye was just as humble as I am, an’ none o’ your haughty ways, neither.
You invited me to stay here for a week an’ I thrmk ye for the time an’
energy you've used tryin’ to keep me entertained, but I'm darned if 1
can stand any more of your sassy ways! You might be a heap sight
better person if you wsis out in the country milkin’ cows an’ makin’ hay,
but go ahead, ¢nd enjoy yourself! I'm gecin’ right now, and you wenr’t
be no more glad to get rid of me than I'll be to go. Good-bye, darling
Cousin Phyllis! (:She runs upstairs, seizes her carpet bag which she had
reffused to have unpricked, and runs out, slamming the door behind her.)

Phyilis—James! Drive her to the station!

James—Yes miss, but don’t you think — yes miss!

Thyllis—The insolence of that brat? Anyone as poor as she blessed with a
rich cousin who tries to give her some fun should certainly show more
appreciation them that! These poor relations! I'm so angry I could —
Oh, what’s the use! (She lies down on a chesterfield wwith a box of
chocoiate beside her and is soon immersed in a thrilling detective story.)
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SCHOOL NEWS

By GRACE MACPHERSON, ’44
Intermediite set of examinations were written for the schcol
year, 1940-1941.
Mr. John Fisher expressed in a short address his hope that the
Lunenburg Academy pupils wculd contribute freely to the
Queen’s Reliefi Fund. He gave some suggestions how the
pupils coulq raise money for this cause.
A very successful party was held in the Assembly Hall by the
Students’ Council; dancing and games were the main {eatures
of the evening.

Teachers of Senior High Schzol, with the High School teachers

from Lunenburg, Queens and Shelburne, attended a convention
at Bridgewater under supervision of Inspector R. B. Curry.
The students helped to publish this week’s issue ofi the Pro-
gress-Enterprise. This work wes done very successfully.
Closing exercises were held anq students received theiv certi.
ficates. A very interesting and instructive speech was deliver-
ed by Mr. W. T. Powers.

After spending a very enjcyable summer vacation the pupils
returned to gocd old L. C. A, The pupils were introduced to
two new teachers, Mr. Payzant and Mr. Campbell. The out-
side of the school h:ls been painted during the summer; this
was the main imprcvement.

Mr. Collins suggesteq longer and more instructive movning
asszmblies to be held by the comimittees from each High School

- grade. A pianist was chosen from each cf the grades a3 foi-

HOWS ;

Grade XTI—Maxrguerite Tanner.

Grade XI—Winona Parks.

Grade X—DMarie Himmelman,

Grade [X—Garnice DeMone.

The students’” Council representing the student body was
elected as follows:

President—XKathryn Risser.

Vice-President—Jchn Kinley, Jr.

ecretary—Evelyn Ritcey.

Treasurer—ULillian Schlenger.

Two members frem each High School grade representing thi:ir
class wevre:

Grade IX—William Hebb, June Nass.

Grade X-—George Innes, Jean Macartney.

Grade XI—John Kinley, Jr., Lillian Schlenger.

Grade XII—HEvelyn Ritcey, Eric Potter and also Kathiryn Ris-
ser ag president.

A school exhikiticn was held in the Assemdly Hall. There
were Manual Arts, Soap Carvings, Fancy Work, and regular
school work presented “or examination as well ¢s flowers.
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By IRA PRUCE, ’43
Last May Lunenburg Academy was prcud to 3end a small track and
field team to Wolfville for the annual “Acadia Track Meet.”” Their score at
the end of the meet totalled 14 points, the largest score Lunenburg his won
for the last five or six years. Members of the team znd events in which

they participated are as follows:

Edgar Himmelman: 60 yds., 100 yds., 220 yd. run, 880 and 140 yd. re-
lays.

Benjamin Kaulback: 60 yds., 100 yds., shot put, javelin throw, 880 and
440 yd. relays.

L:wrence Crouse: shot put, javelin throw.

Wiarren Miller: 60 yds., 100 yds., 220 yd. run, 880 and 440 yd. ralays.

dIra Bruce 60 yds., 100 yds., shot put, 880 and 440 yd. relays.

In June, a trak and field team ccached by Miss Sadie MacDonald and
Myr. William Mcore, assisted by Edgar Himmelman and Ira Biuce was sent
to Bridgewater for the South Shore Tr:ik Meet. Lunenburg ran Bridge-
water a close second for high honors in this sport event.

When school convened again this year, an athletic association was elect-
ed by the members of the Students’ Ccuncil.

Presidents: Ira Bruce, Lillian Schlenger.

Secretowy: «Garnice Demone.

Treasurer: Donald Hebb.

Executives: John Mason, Warren Milier, Ruby Creaser, Hazel Wason.

During the Christmas holidays training began for the Junior and Senior
High Schcol hotkey teams. Mr. Collins coached the Senior team and Mur.
William Mocre coached the Junor team.

The games and scores played by the Senior High School team are as
Tollows:

Lunenburg vs Bridgewater—0 - 2.

Lunenburg vs Bridgewater—1 _ 3.

Lunenburg vs Navy—2 - 1. s

Lunenburg vs Glcbe Trotters—8 - 1.

Lunenburg vs Kentville—1 - 4.

Lunenburg vs New Germany—5 - 1.

Lunenburg vs Navy—38 - 0.

Members of the team arve:
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Geal: George Innes.

Defience: Edgar Himmelman, Ira Bruce.

Forwards: L. Crcuse, W. Miller, D. Beck, D. Hebb, J. Kinley, R. Thuz-
tow, J. Beck, Angus Byers, R. Thomas, Arthur Byers, Wm.
Zwicker, W. Cook, R. Bdiiley.

The games played by the Junior High team are as fcllows:

Lunenburg vs Chester Basin—2 - 8.

Lunenburg vs Liverpool—4 - 4,

TRACK AT L. C. A.
By ARTHUR CORKUM, *42

Track in L. C. A. is peculiarly modern, It was not until Mr. D. Co:lins
c-me to this school as Principal that the sport had its beginning and an ex-
cellent start at that. Many of the bcys, who were pioneers in a new sport,
at once gained honors, and were to reach the highest achievements in this
field. Freddie Fox, well known track star was a member of L. C. A.s first
track team. By 1935 this speedy athiete was heading = strong sqguad of
Scuth Shore track and field stars to Hali’ax to compete in the Maritime
championships and British Empire Trials at the Wanderers Grounds. His
Lrcther, Harry, speedy ¢uarter-miler, also flashed his wares at the Wand-
erers Grounds. A favorite to lead the field in his favcrite event, Harry was
one of the best athletes deveioped on the South Shore in years. Other valu-
able members of Lunenburg’s early track tesim were Frank Oxner, George
Chipman, Raymond i[Simpson, Calvin Allen, Arthur Buckmaster, Roy Buck-
master, (Gordon Shupe, Frank Whynacht anq Murray Sodero.

A few years later new and younger #thietes were entering the fizld of
track. On September 13th, 1985 the track meet held one of the biggest fea-
tures of the Fisheries Exhibition. This wis the largest event of its kind
ever staged in Lunenburg wyp to this time. Already girls were also gaining
honors in this sport. Below is a summary of events of the meet showing the
standing of the contestants from our scheol.

60 yard dash—2 Fred iSpindler. 3 Douglas Cantelope.

440 yard dash—1' John Smeltzer. 2 Fred Spindler.

In the final heat, Spindler and Smeltzer tied #nd it had to be run over.

100 yard dash—2 Douglas Cantelope.

880 yard dash—1 John Smeltzer. 2 Franklin Emeneau.

220 yard dash—2 Fred Spindler.

Shot Put—2 Paul Nonomaker.

880 yard reiay—1 Paul Nonomsker.

High Jump—2 Fred Spindler. 3—Paul Nonomaker.

Pole Vault—1 Paual Nonomaker.

Broad Jump—1 Dougias Cantelope. Fred Spindler. 3 Jchn Smeltzer.

Miie Relay—1 Lunenburg: Smeltzer, .Cantelope, Whynacht and
Spindler.

40 yard dash—2 iCharlotte Allen. 60—yard d.sh—2 Charlotte Allen.

100 yard dash—8 Marguerite Schwartz.
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440 yard relay—1 Lunenbzrg: Alien, Isabel, Burns, Vivian Crouse,
Schwartz.

For several years this group fiermed an ideal track team and gained dis-
tinction in practicaliy all the events.

Unfcrtunately durinrg the next few years our trophies gained at track
competiticns were few. Yet L. C. A. always sent ccntestants to the local
meets and to the annual track meet at Acadia. The boys worked under the
ccaching of Fred Fox and Gecrge Walters who were attempting to build a
title squad in scveral seasons. The members of the team were: Warren
Gelderi, Gorden Frittenburg, Francis Miiler, Eriz Johnscn, Douglas Macklin,
Robert Flox, Rokbert Wilcox and Douglas Ferg. Since Mr. Bill Moore came
te Lunenburg as Mechanic Science Instructor he has done the major part of
the coaching assisted by Principal D. H. Collins.

Jean Covey from First South wzs the cutstanding girl athlete of the
season 1938 - 1239 — the best girl sprinter L. C. A. has yet produced. At
the track meet held during the Fisheries Exhibition of 1939 Jean broke more
records than any wother star. : .

L. C. A. believes that it has found a new title squad, Ira Bruce, Edgar
Himmelman, “Benjie” Kaulback, Warren Miller and Arthur Byers attended
the Acadia Relays staged at Wolfville last year. The results of this . meet
gave much premise as to the *“uture. Within a year or two this  team cf
young stars should reach the top. - At the time of this writing the beys ar=
already eager for practice and they are w:iiting patiently for the ground to
beccme dry.

All the luck to you boys and may L. 'C. A. be proud of you.

We Wonder:— -

1. What color Ruby Creaser’s eyes are.

2. What males Eric Potter so shy.

3. When Marguerite T:nner will stop going into Kinley’s.

4. What makes Jeanne Kaulba:k giggle so much.

5. Why the library gets so quiet when Mr. Collins makes an appearance.
6. What makes Mr. Moore blush so much.

7. What makes Arthur Corkum so smart.

8. Why Ncny Parks «ind Bennie Kauiba:k share each other’s books.

9. What makes Betty Ccrkum so kad in school.

10. Why Earle Levy has stopped hitch-hiking to #Mahone Bay.

11. Why Mr. Campbell wouldn’t allow Grade XII to have a Valentine Party.
12. ‘Why everyone can’t grade on exams. ‘

Cun You Imagine?

Dottie without Eggie?

Kaye with a fcreigner?

‘Earle working instead of bluffing?

‘Grade XII withcut a mirror?

The Beys on Morning Assembly Committees working ?

Jean M. with anyone but Warren M?

“Hape” without his hcb-nailed shoes?

Having cushioned seats and self-cleaning blackboards in school?
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J,:

What are the students cf A’ 41 now domg ?

Roberta Geldert enteredq the Montreal General iast September to txam

Kathryn Corkum and Shirley Corkum are both taking secretzrial courses
at Mount Alliron Commercial College. :

Attending Bridgewater Commercial iSchool sre Gloria Ernst, Jean Ger-
hardt, Marion Tobin, Rcbert Adams, Lloyd Conrad and Malcolm Milier. <% -

Christine Iversen is at present employed at a Branch of the Royal Bank
of Canada, Lunenburg. She still plans to attend college at o future date.

Hats off to Donald Mlaxner who is a member of the Melchant, Marine.

Frances Johnscn and Marion Greek cre training to be scheol teachees at
the Frovincial Norm:{ ‘College, Truro.

Keith Young is employed at Schwartz’s Shoe Store.

Dougias Macklin is the projectionist at the local Capitol Theatre.

Marie Spindler returned to school this year as a special student.

Hazel Geldert is at home at present.

Sylvia Mosher is acquiring practic:] experience at Fulton’s Drug Steore,
after which she plans to take a course in pharmacy.

Gordon Rockwe!l is now werking at Halifax,

1942 finds Arleen Meisner teazhing school at Maitland.

And the students of B’ 417

Margaret Ritcey is furthering her education at Acadia University,
Geraldine Smith is also studying there after attending Branksome Hall,
Terento, until the Christmas holidays. :

Levaughn Jennings is employed at Oxner’s Grocery Store, Raymond
Zinck at Zwicker’s Clcthing Store, and Frances Walters at Zwickar’s Con-
fectionery Store. '‘Gordon Ccnr.d is messenger boy at the local branch of
the Maritime Telegraph Co.

Mary Miller, Isabel Haughn, Fivin Falkenham, Alton Ernst and Ivan
Tanner are at home at present.

Jean Walters is taking a commercial course at Bridgew:iter.

Lawrence Berg has returned from New Glasgow where he was atiending
a technical college. .

George Crouse is taking a business course at Mount Alliscn Commercial
College.
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SERGEANT FRED FOX, JR.
jcined the R. C. A. F. early in the
war and after five months in afv
orerations over France end Italy, his
rlane was forced down at sea and he
was taken priscner,

Fred was one of Maritimes fore-
most athletes starting his track
carcer with the Lunenburg Academy
team. He is co-holder ¢f the 1C0
yard dash record at Acadia Relzays,
In 1932 he won the Maritime Junior
Sprint Championship, won Senior
honcrs in 1934-35 and was a con-
testant at the British Empire trialz

at Hamilton, Ont.

Members of our Armed Forces who were at some time enroiled in Grades

XI and XIE.
corrections and additions.

Allen, Calvin Joshua

Berringer, Ormus Benjamin {Major)
Burke, Gerald Malcolm

Cochrane, Chzrles Bruce (Lieut.-Gol.)
Corkum, Uda Rebecra

Corkum, Eary

Ernst, Arnold A. (Lieut.-Col.)

Fox, Frederick Jr.

Hamm, Douglas T.

Herman, Blanche G.

Kchler, Elizabeth C.

Jchnson, Eric

Lohnes, James R.

Mader, Philip A. (Capt.)

Nowe, Victor

Oxner, Douglas

Quinlan, Earl

Ritcey, Chartes (ILieut.)

Smith, Dana Munroe

Sterne, Kenneth ;

This list may nct be correct.

The Editor would apprecizte

Spindler, Fred R. (Sub.-Lisut.)
Welters, Stewart M.
Whynacht, Frank

Young, Roy

Zinck, Cecil

Beck, James Murray

Byers, Clyde

Crouse, Robert Allister
Cooper, Robert M. (S. C. M.)
Crouse, Cecil

Frittenburg, Gordon M.
Hebb, Donald L.

Keddy, Frances

Langille, Lioyd H.

Mason, Gordon

Oliver, Leonard A. (Lieut.)
Ritcey, Miriam

Smeltzer, John (Lieut.)
Smith, Robert Charles

Whynacht, Cecil F. (Lieut.)
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“A” CLASS PROPHECY
By RITA TOBIN, *42

As I was not in the habit of dre:iming you can imagine my surprise
when one night I “ound myself in the midst of a very interesting dream, so
ciear and vivid that I can reccunt it to you as though it were a real ex-
perience.

I found mysel’ drifting aw:y on a cloud to a strange, wunknown land.
Beside the gate was a beautiful fairy who told me she was my fairy god-
mcther.

“If you but say the word, your most desired wish will be granted,” she
said.

I felt like iCinderella. Many were the things I could have asked for, but
most ¢l all I wanted to know of the li‘e ¢f my classmates in about ten years
time.

No sooner had I told my wish, then presto! — there before me was a
vision. As the picture became ciearer, a hcspital appeared. In the oper-
ating room was the dcctor standing over his patient. The doctor - Bric

Potter, and the nurse? Why none other than little Jane B.

Phew! the hospital is replaced by a business c¢ffice, with one of my¥
school-m:tes, Richard Thomas, sitting behind the desk, giving dictation to
his private secretary, who is none other than Evelyn Ritcey. Surely I hear
somone in the next off.ce pounding the iypewriter. It was Shirley Oxner,
and it seemed she was really wiorking now, as if she didn't when she went to
school in 1942.

Another change of scene. A naval bo:t steaming into port! There’s
someone standing on the pier probably awaiting the return of her husband.
Weli, of 1l people, Mildred Thurlow! How she’s changed!

This time I see an airport before me, with g plane preparing to take to
the air. Hcw pleased I was when I caught a glimpse off the pilot who was
Donald Hekb. I remembered how he was always talking -about planes in
schcol. But just befcre the ship soared into the sky I spied the stewardess,
who rasembled Ruby Creaser. Well, she finally achieveq what she thought
to be only a dream when she w:is attending cld L. C. A.

In the next picture I find myself in a school-room. As I enter I hear a
familiar giggle - I couldn’t mistake that - Jeanne Kaulback, of course,
1 mghing at her ptipils. It was always vice-versa when we were in schocl.
But wait, who is the prinmipal who just came into the room?  Well, this is
& shock! Arthur Corkum! Did I hear him tell the pupils not to study too
much? He certainly has changed!

As this picture fades and another forms, I hear the familiar voice of
Marg:erite Tanner. She is accompanied by another class-mate, ¥athyrn
Risser. Marguerite seems to be entertaining scme ex-service wen, and
there’s Kaye flitting about to flirt now ang then with a sailor! My, oh my,
the same old Kaye.

But who is that I see standing in the door-way of her home, waiting for
her husband to return from work? Why, it’s Dorothy Nauss. Yes, and her
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husband looks famiiiar tco. Isn’t that Earle Levy? Well, I never suspect-
ed matrimonial prospects there.

In the next scene my fairy godmother tells me to view my own future,
but warns me to be prepared for the worst. Already I cculd tell that the
setting was a hospital, but what was that ecrumpled huddle on the floor? Not
me! Yes, fainted at the sight of blood! Well, I declare, I never thought I
was such a weakling! As I was about to ask the outcome the alarm sounded.

8 o’clock. Time to get up and go to school!

Points by Classes on Material submitted:

Grade IX—20
Grade X—b54

‘Grade XI —10
Grade XII—24

LIST OF ADVERTISERS

EUSINESS:

E. C. Adams.

Acadian Supplies.

G. E. Barbour Co.
Berringer’s Meat Market.
Henry Birks & Sons, Ltd.
Capitol Theatre.

Maritime Photo Engravers.
Iunenburg Foundry.
Lunenburg Foundry Garage.
Fultcn’s Drug Store.
Lawrence L. Hebb.

Hebb Motors.

Charles Himmelman.
Kinley’s Drug Store.
Knickle Studio.

Lunenburg Dairy.

F. G. Mason.

B. G. Oxner.

Lunenburg Outfitting Co., Ltd.

Phinney Music Co., Ltd.
Powers Bros.

Powers Garage.
Progress-Enterprise.

C. D. Ritcey.

L. C. B. Schwartz.
Stedman Stores.

W. C. Smith & Co., Ttd.

Simpson’s Agency.
Lunenburg Board c¢f Trade.
Stanley L. Thurlow.
Robin, Jones & Whitman.
C. H. R. Zwicker.

W. A. Zwicker & Co.
Zwicker & Co., Ltd.

G. W. Silver Co., Ltd.

EDUCATIONAL:

Maritime Business Coilege.

Acadia University.

Mt. Allison University.

Dalhcusie University.

Bridgewater Commercial School.

Lunenburg Board of School
Commissioners. -

Queen’s University.

PROFESSIONAL:

Dr. Creightion & Dr. Hewat.

Dr. H. B. Himmelman.

W. P. Potter, K. C.

Dr. R. McK. Saunders.

R. C. Sterne, L. L. B.

Dr. J. A. Tupper.

Dr. R. G. A. Wiod.

D. F. Matheson.

Dr. R. C. Zinck.
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Jane DBread
“Janie”

Arthur Corkam

“ATt?

Ruby Creaser
“Woolie”

Donald Hebb
A&Hope?!

Weakness: cipher talking little koys girls
Ambition: nurse go to Mt. A. air stewarde:s pilot
Favcrite Saying: my gosh! I don’t know oh, T know it! Hi, jerk!
Jean XKaulbach Earl Levy Dorothy Naas Shirley Oxner
“Jeanie” “Dotty” “Shirl”

Weakness:
‘Ambition:

Where seen most:

blends
get a man
Lincoln St.

Western Shore

wireless operator

pcoyr reom

navy
go to MecGill
with Jean

Latin
stenographer
studying



Eric Potter Kathryn Riaser Evelyn Ritrey Marguerite Tannar
“Pitt” “Kaye” “Evie” “Marg”

Weakness: rhumba sundies school dances sodas

Ambition: to be a doctor stenographer private secretary musie

Pavcrite Saying: Hi drip! Su-wish! censoreq Oh yeah!
Richard Thomas Miidreq Thurlow Rita Tobin

“Dick” “Millie” “Toby”

Weakness: Russia Dave pitchin’ wco
Ambition: set world on fire get her R. N. nurse
Pastime: commenting on Russia singing lcafing

14
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XCHANGE

|

By KATHRYN RISSER, ’42

This ye:o, as in former years, we are giad to acknowledge the maga-
zines that we h.ive received during the year. We will gratefully receive any
critizisims that will be of vaiue in improving our magazine:

The ECHO—Ambherst, N. S. A very interesting magazine.

Cape Breton Gateway—Pcrt Hawkesbury, N. S.
A well arranged magazine., M:uintain your high standard.

The Brown and Gold Annual—:Giace Bay, N. S.
The photos are very clear, and the material is interesting. Your maga-
zine is a favorite among the students of L. C. A.

Spectator—Dartmouth, N. S. )
We suggest a table cf contents. A very good magazine.

King’s Ccllege Record—Halifax, N. S.
This magazine is popular among our students. The humor section is
particuiarly good.

Jeggins Journal—Jcggins, N. S.
1f all the jokes were placed in one section, it would improve the magazire
very much. Otherwise it is an interesting journal.

The Tech Flash—Halifax, N. S.
A good magazine.

The Voice—Yarmouth, N, S.
The students are to be congratulated on the printing of a fine magazine.

Mahone Highlight—Mahone Bay. N. S.
A fine mrgazine for the size of the schoo!
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| “VICTORY GARDEN” TOOLS.

Move pecple ars raising their cva vegetables this yerw, cufting
<own on vital {ranspcriation, saving money, and improving the
hezlth of the nation. : .

GARDEN TGOOLS of all types are availzble at our store.
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}/\{ stre your child rcceives the purest Milk available.

4 .

)

Vi LUNENRURG DAIRY
7 ..

A. J. WALTERS, *Prop! vk

e
V/’/,\&}/&_\\\\i‘/




) SCHOOL SUPPLIES, ETC.
v I
7 We ean supply you xith any Beck, Magazine or Pa}’.'ar published

HESS S

S

A @m@ DRU'@GI{ST

arcz2 to a good ¢ 1y51uan Reme 1111;@,1 this

ST
=2

is next in imyer
i when: you have p"[’bq rintiors to bt\frﬂ]ed and bring them hsre.

A

When Sickn ;cs_, Comes We foe Heare To Serve You

FULTON'S DRUG STORE

Fhone 2521

s
BN

&5

e

LI

P

I\l_/‘

i )

é -3 1i: Incorporated by Reyal Charter 1847 1%
v ff

D AT?

/ﬂ{ : jKiNCﬂTON [ OWTARID
‘@ sﬁu t°d in tHe oldest city in Cntario; 34 modern buildings; anamal
M registrati:n about 4,500; hezlth irsvrance provided during =essicr:

/ :
0\ placement office helps students to find summer work and graduaotes
;\M to get joLs

7{ ARTS — Courszs leacirg to the degregs of B.A., M.A,, B.Com,
A T M s
b Cem. Part of the werk may e cone by Summer Szhocl and
¥ corrggpendence.. ¢ :
ﬂ SCIENCE — Ccy qc%_leodu*o to Lh
' Chemistry, Minerslcey and Geo

;Eleg} ?’“’5 B.Sz., cnd M Se. in
P 1ysies and in Mining,

§’% Chemical, Civil, Mechancial and Zetrical Brgineering

A MEDICINE — Courses leading to the dezrees of M.D.,, C.M. ard
;Jj M. Lc, and the Diplema cf Public Hé ¥Rk

})ﬁ% I Matyiculaticn Pamphlet, % el éh . refIe®

@} completd list of ccllclatl"lnlb 9n"{ prlzes awar

7 Gl
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THE SEA GULL

| ACADIA  UNIVERSITY |

Woifville, Nova Scotia
/
P Founded 1838

@‘
&f;;f Graduate courses leading to degrees of M.A., M.Sc, B.D.. and
A Master in Music.

| Four-year courses leading to degrees in Arts and Science, Household
A Economics and Music.

3\’« Special courses leading to “Honors” and “Advznced Course Honors.”

0]
@/; ‘One-year special course in Education for graduates in Arts ard
;\é Science to qualify for the Teacher’s License of the Province of
@ Nova Scotia and the degree of Bachelor in Education.
\

Three-year course leading to a licentiate in Music.
\\/4 Three-year course leading to a certificate in Secretarial Science.
7

N
A Three-year course in Engineering, with diploma, leading to final
\V years in Nova Scotia Technical College and MeGill University.

7\
@ Two-year course leading to diplomas in Household Economics.
v

Pre-Medical, Pre-Dental, Pre-Law and Pre-Nursing Courses.

A

% LARGE AND CAREFULLY SELECTED FACULTY
A (Ratio of Faculty to Student Body 1 to 10)

m WELL EQUIPPED LABORATORIES.

//* UP-TO-DATE LIBRARY (85,000 Volumes)

\\‘/& : ACADIA GRADUATES HAVE BEEN AWARDED
N\ $275,000.00 IN GRADUATE SCHOOLS

/I SINCE 1920

) IDEAL LOCATION

Y EXCELLENT GYMNASIUM AND SWIMMING POOL

M For Information Apply to the Registrar.




THE SEA GULL

SRS

/

, lelted i
A
) Established 1789 @
7/\§ W
@ PRODUUCERS AND EXPORTERS o
! .
Aﬁ DRY AND PICKLED FISH

CENTRAL WHARVES

. Lunenburg Outfitting C@., Lid L

Y 9
i N
@ GENERAL DEALERS IN v
‘ ‘ N

i\ Salt, Flour, Feed, Beef, Pork, Fiching Supplies, etc.

Telephoue 457

Lunenburg, N. S.

Acad ian Supplle@ annted

b LUNENBURG — — NOVA SCOTIA
—Dealers In—
\\/// Best Quality Cozl Both Anthracite and Bituminous—Building
\i Material of all kinds—Vessel outfitting a Specialty
Write or telephone your crders and we shall endeavour to give good
service and prompt dispatch

PHONE 456

ROBIN JONES & WHITMAN, LTD. L

§\// oy §é
'{ LUNENBURG — — NOVA SCOTIA ||
v General Qutfitters \
L b
@ PACKERS OF “HALIFAX” AND “ACADIA” BRANDS I\

"

PURE BONELiiSS CODFISH
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0 4
{ C®@MPLIMENTS OF ——— | ’
v @
- W. C. SMITE & CO.,| LTD. W
. y
@ LUNENBURG SEA PRODUCTS LTD. @
W AND @
v : - S i
| LUNENBURG COAL & SUPPLY CO. J
) 7 v
N A A b
6 fetmm it sk o
L TN i

' Ignorance T Complacency lead to Dictatorship ||

| A
\/ L ‘

}f Fduczation 1 Industry lead to Democracy v
i i .
\A . Gy s ‘

- Which will it be? v
/B o 4
v : ”
4 The Answer rests with YOU! "
/7\Q Lo ‘ ' H
/ ‘ A
" . g ’
?\* POWERS BROS. LIMITED L
v , | v
4 Plimbing ‘eating Hardware
\/

i

A “We Waorle Everywhere”




WHY
that during the months September 1941

~to April 1942  inclusive, thers were
more than

300 CALLS for MARITIME-TRAINED

Accountarts, Stenographers, Typists and
Office Assistants?

The sal:ries ranged frem Sixty Dollars
per mecnth to

$1800 per year. -

It pays to attend o
“THE GOOD SCHOOL”
namely, the

Maritimz Buisness College

Halifax and New Glasgow

Enter ary day Graduate any month-end

W.:A. STECH, C. A,, E. KAULBACH, C. 4,

Vice-Prineipal ) - Prinecip}




THE SEA GULL

UNIVERSITY

Halifax, Nova Scotia.

Never before in the history of Canada has there been greater
need than now for the trained man, whether he be a Chemist or a
Physicist; a Doctor or a Dentist; a Geologist or an Engineer or a
High S:hool Teacher who has specialized in languages, or mathema-
tics or the sciences.

Such a need can be met in one way only; viz, by our young men
oft High School age continuing their studies @t a University of High
standing and adequate teaching facilities.

Dalhousie University has a record of notable achievement and

~ offers the following:

Degrees: B.A., B.Sc.,, B.Com., B.Mus., Phm.B,

Diplomas: Education, Music, Engineering, Pharmacy.

Advanced Ccurses (four years) in Classics:
Mathematics; History and Modern Languages.

Graduzte Courses, of recognized standing, leading to Degrees of
M.A., M.Sc.

Courses preparatory to Law, Medicine and Dentistry.

Course in Public Administration.

The Professional Faculties in Law, Medicine and Dentistry en-
joy an unexceled reputation not only in Canad:z: but also in U. S. A.
and elsewhere.

For inflermation regarding courses, -
apply to the Registrar.
D Y
A Founded 1818 T
L Halifax |
High H N. 8. S v Largest Staff,
Standard (4 . . .
¢ E Libraries, Laboratories
0 in Eastern Canada.
Scholarship



THE SEA GULL

T A NIVERSITY
SACKVILLE, N. B. i
Ceurses in Arts, Science, Household Science, Musiz, Fine Arts, N
Engineering, Finance and Commerce, Secretarial, Teacher Trzin-

ing., Courses in preparation for Medicine, Dentistry, Law and ;A\\‘
Theolcgy. Q
Summer Scheol July 6th to August 17th. M

Write for Calendar, giving description of courses, bursaries, 7/‘\\
scholarships, regulations, etec., to

The Registr

<>

or.

\

Sheuld you have any printing problzms, such as folders, V/é

i

leaflets, lables cr any type of advertising, we would be A

very pleased to make suggestions, sending you artist \\V

sketches in black and white cr in color without charge. N

{  Maritime Photos, E ltd, |
{  Maritime Photos, Engraver Ltd. ¢
i \
e b
N 54 ARGYLE ST. /@
Vi , \
);,;( HALIFAX NOVA SCOTIA

\ CHAS. HIMMELMAN
M . JEWELER and OPTICIAN
i

N

\/ GOOD GOODS — PROMPT SERVICE




THE SEA GULL

Mr. Collins-—I finally got rid of
that noise in the rear of my car.

Mr. Moore—Did you? How
come?

Mr. Collins—I made her
front with me,

sit in

Mr. Payzant, attempting to give an

illustration of differentiation 1to
Grade XII class.
“So, Naturzlists observe a Flea
Hath smaller Fleas that cn him
prey.
And these have lesser Fleas to hite
‘em,

And so proceed ad infinitum.”

Mr. Campbell—Doris, if you don’t
stop your talking, God help you . be-
cause no one else will.

Beatrice S-—Who has a ‘“Seagull.”
Marion B—There’s one in the back
harbor.

Mr. Campbell—Blossom, if voy
don’t stop your talking you’re going
to be a dead flower.

History class, discussing transpor-
tation and communication,

Mr. Campbell—What happens when
a shipment of; goods is sent to Aus-
tralia by freighter

Benny K—1It gets sunk.

ira B—What shall I call you?

Oritando L—I don’t know, just call
we anything.

Ira B.—Coine on, jerk.

Billy Z (returning from hockey
prictice) was asked what the ice was
like.

Answer—It was cold - very cold.

Mr. Campbell—How muach will i
cicst to take me to the station.
Cabby—One doliar.

Mr. C.—And hew much for my
bag ?

1ICabby—Nothing.

Mr. C.-—Here take my bag. Il
walk.

Mr. Campbell—What hawve you in
your mouth Kaye?
Kaye R—I haven’t anything sir.
Dick T (butting in) yes you have
something, _ teeth!

Altg group (during choral practise)
what line do we sing - terridble cr
dreadful ?

Mrs. Oxner—Altos sing terrible.

Kayer R (singing after explcsion
in lab)—I don’t want to set tne world
on fire. ;

(Grade XIP student—No, you just
want to blow it to bits.



THE SEA GULL

Miss Westhaver (dictating Eng-
lish)—-Silver and gold have I none.
Lawrence Crouse—But  coppers

have I plenty.

Mr. Payzant—(talking to Eric P,
who has just finished trauslating
French.)

“Fine thing! French unprepared
and caught again - just like the twy
girls who went swimming without
their bathing suits 'on. Please trans-
late Don!”-

Dick T. (speaking to Don H.) Be
careful Don. Be sure you have your
bathing suit on.

Mr. Payzant (when Don is finish-

ed) well, well, another embarrassed
swimmer.

Donald H. to Kaye R. plying
pianc—Kaye have you got ‘*‘Green
Eyes?”

Kaye R in a romantic mood —Yes,
why ?

Don H.—Well how gzbout p.aying
it.

be in,
collision ?

Which would you rather
Dionald, an explosion or a

asked Mr. Collins.
In a collision, replied Donald Beck.
Vv hy ?

Donald (after thinking a few minu-
tes) because in a collison there yeu
are; but in an explosion where arve
yeu?

Mr. Campbell—Where was the
Magna Charta signed?

George Innes—At the
suppose.

bottom, T

Kaulback and his fair
encountered a
as if hi§

Benny
cocmpanion had just
bulldog that was looking
bite might be as bdd as his bark.
“Why, Benny she explained as he
started a strategic retreat,”” yon al-
ways swore you would face death for
me.

“I would”, he flung back over nis
shoulder, “only that dog ain’t dead.”

DID YOU WRITE THESE ANSWERS?

Messemer invented ~ process for making steel.
ILiebrigh was a German scientist who helped Agriculture.

Bombs at sea scatter the fish.

Gardeners spread lime over the soil to make the ground moist arcund

the plants.

When hydrochloric acid is added to soda, a great fuss is made.
Whyna-ht :nd Paul were characters in the Industrial Revolution.
Fanks are able to carry on business with one another more fluently.
The early type of corn had a tusk over each kernel.

The kingfsher sits on the bank and fishes.

A rifle re-cils when a bullet ‘s discharged because of centrifugal firce.

A rifle recoils with such a force when it leaves the gun that the

pressure lowers the velocity.

acting

A rifle recoils with such a small velo~ity because the area of the base of

"the gun is larger than that « the bullet.
An erg is the force exerted to move it through a distance of 1 cr.
To find the co-efficient of pine, we slided a piece.
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WITHIN FOURTEEN MONTHS APPROXIMATELY ONE
HUNDRED BRIDGEWATER COMMERCIAL SCHOOL
STUDENTS OBTAINED EXCELLENT OFFICE
POSITIONS!

Here is your cpportunity to prepare for a profitable and pleasant
career! There is a great demand for Stenographers at High Pay!

The PBridgewater Commercial School is affili-ted with the
‘O’Sullivan  College of Business Administration, Moutreal
Quebec.

The Bridgewater Commer:ial School is a member of the Natiunal
Association of Accredited Commercial Schools.

The Bridgewater Commercial Schoo) is equipped with 21 new
Underwood Stre.mlined Master Typewriters.

Subjects taught: Sherthand, Touch Typewriting, Bookke>ping
and Accounting, Rapid Calculation and Business Mathematics,
Business Letter Writing, Filing and Indexing, Business Word
Study, Office Routine, Commercial Law and Machine Wachin-
ism.

Girls’ Residence in connection. Up-to-date Hotel located a few
yards from Business Coliege provides Room and Board $4.90
(five days) $5.756 (seven days.)

The Bridgewater Commercial School Operates
Continually Throughout The Year. Write for
information regarding special advantages of
starting your Business Course in July. Stud-
ents may enter at any time.

Tuition: $14.00 per month.
Write for full information without obligation.

BRIDGEWATER COMMERCIAL SCHOOL,
Bridgewater, Nova Scstia.
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@ H. A. Creighton, M.D., C.M.
U W. A. Hewat, M.D., C.0.
o o

¥ Creighton & Hewat
v

i PHYSICIANS

i .

\/ ‘

Y SURGEONS

\

V Telephene 333 -

N .

it o
G

SReeT

T )
PR

A i
( i
i M.B.CM., LM.CC. 0
i o
@ Physician & Surgnen [
Vi

N

/.4> Phone 2222

\/ Phone 174 P. 0. Box 532 Y
N i

7 i
i i
¢ DR. I A. TUPPER [ | D. D. 8
i\ W

Dental Surgeon : BOX 299
v oy

Nova Scotia

I
/A Lunenburg
i

SES
>
sswrn

S
s B N
v TS

W W,
v . e
| Barrister & Solic

N
i
A

P. POTTER,

103
\V/ Offices: Powers Building,

;ﬂé Lincoln Street
v

PR

@ Lunenburg

Telephone 462

! smms
Vesreas

; &,\\\%f‘//

R
Compliments of

\
Rayfield G. A. Waod i
M.®.C.M., L.M.C.C. v

o o 7
Physician & Surgeon |

Lunenburg —  Nova Scotia %
0\
Phone Office 2361 Res. 2571 %
v

AT
=
a

| R MK
"

M.D.C.M \
¥/ Physician & Surgeon
i seotia
? Lunenburg —  Nova Scsiia &

Phone 444

b Y
i Lunenburg Nova Scctia @

BARRISTER, SOLICITOR,

ETC.

Lunenburg,
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L

F G MASON i

N/
RADIO SALES & SERVICE ;(
A
V Westinghouse Washers, Westinghouse Refrigerators, v
N Radios, Tubes, Batteries, Mzzda Lamps, )\\?
/é\ . Electrical Supplies A
v RADIO & ELECTRIC REPAIRS W
?A\\ Phere 388 Lunenburg, N, S. ?@\*
N "EDUCATION_HEALTH i
@ Axre you interested in the health as well as the education of your ?/\Q
¥ chid?
/7\% ) If so—it is well worth while to take the precaution of insisting \wé
M upon pure food products and seeing that you get them. 7/§
\»‘-/

Our stock of food products is very highly rated, and when you v
@ purchase them, you know you are getting the best. '/
“The Quality Kind Grocery”

B. G. @XNER

ST )

CONGRATULATIONS @

Q/ COMPLIMENTS OF— i
on your very interesting issus ?/\*

Q Powers Motor Co.. 1td. )i 4 ot \

“THE SEA GULL” [/
v

N

HEBB MOTORS i

Bridgewater

J\ BUICK, PONTIAC, G M C,
!/ SALES AND SERVICE

N . Y
@ Lunenburg N . Lunenburg

v
.

Berringer’s Meat HAVE YOUR FILMS

N

4 Market developed and printed at 7/\\/

M Telephone 498 \\%
N

@ MEATS AND GROCERIES KNICKLE STUDIO

Lincoln St. Twenty-four hour service

ard quality work. 7/&
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To be a good citizen, one should follow
activities of the community, study its home
industries and follow affairs of Municipal
Governments,

Reading the home paper is the most logi-
cal means of obtaining thig knowledeg.

rogress - Enterprise

should be in every home in the community so
that school pupils may have the opportunity to
enlighten themselves on local affairs.

Our congratulations to the Academy
Student Body in publishing such a fine gchool
bock as “THE SEA GULL.”




ou are thinking of what to

i
x chcose, \/ \/
N o
%&? Call at my store for quality %»\ ’}A§
w« shoes. y (*1
Y
i

v Louis C. B. Schwartiz
LUNENBURG, N. S.

/\ SUCCESS TO WV
THE SEA GULL

{  E.c.ADAMS | U
v SHOE STORE Vi
i FOR ?§@
v PETTER VALUES @ I
M Lunenburg, N. S. %\Q %

D@YA L

BEVERAGES

Congratulation to the 1942
GRADUATING CLAYS
of
LUNENBURG ACADEMY

The Phinney Musie
Co., Ltd.

45¢ PBarrington St.,
HALIFAX, N. S.

Heintzman & Co.
Nordheimer
angd Bell Pianos

Viclins znd other small
Instruments.

Sheet Music and
Music Books.

Victor and Bluebird Recerds.

Call Your Physician
for all illnesses which may
prove serious,
Irollow his directions ¢nd if a
prescription 1s required =ece to
it that the prescription is flied .
by a competent druggist. ‘
We use only the best drugs |
compounding preseripticens. |
Work is dome by competent
Registered Pharmacists.
If you let ws do your
seription Werk, you will
ways be assured of the best.
For Drugs and Drug
Sundries
Kinley Drug Co.
'The Rexall Store
Open every evening
Lunenburg N. S

Pre-
al-

L.

Phone 437

e T e e T
e




THE -SEA GULL

y

/ '\

@ W. A. ZWICKER & CO. @
) Established in 1889 ?’\*
Q\ This Label is a Symbol of Qu:iity, Honest Value, Fair Dealing y{
% and Integrity for the past 52 years. A
@ " A GOOD REASON WHY YOU SHOULD SHOP HERE x;
x R. MOYLE SMITH HENRY F. ZWICKER @

= =

SIMPSON

== S >3

GENCY

AND
0 Mail Order Office v
\\Vé Allow us to sclve your furniture prcblems. Our store is no farthcer IN
N away than your telephone. b\/Z
Dial 470 ’/’\*
G. N. WHYNACHT Nova Scotia |/

3
\ 1 66 99 M
§ Gocod luck and long life to the “Sea Gull o
Y A
| 1
0 FOR PETTER FURNITURE BUY FROM RITCE.'S.
Y i
L OUTFITTERS OF BETTER HOMES. 8

RITCEY’S FURNITURE STORE

—— —— SILVER

Established only 60 years selling Dry Goods, Millinery, Rcady
\V' Made Garments, House Furnishings and Furniture.

\ See Silver’s when icoking for above merchandise.

o G. W. SILVER CO., LTD.
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D. F. Matheson, X.C. M

1 N
1 y

Y Henry Birks & Sanps w @
&0\\ Limited i RARRISTER, &C. |
M Diamoend Merchants N ) N . M
i 58 70 Lunenburg — ova Scotia
} ‘ i y
¢ HALIFAX § i

id

, |
& LUNENBURG — — NOVA SOUTIA |
Vg N\
A Situateq 287 Lincoin Street in the L. 0. 0. F. Hall and is one of 2/

V' chain of F. G. Spencer, St. Jchn, head office, operating in New //\Q‘
Brunswick, P. E. Island and Nova Scotia.

V The Proprietor of the Capitol is F. Gordon Spencer, Manager S. ?,\\\
i D. Herman. In February (i this year the Globe Furniture and Manu- Q

N
A facturirg Co, of Tcronto put in the most up-to-date seating in the
V Province, capacity 456, and the auditorium and lctby was tastefully

}A\‘ re-decor:ted by S. L. Thurlew and some changes were made in the \/
lobby walis and ceiling by contractor Ivan Crouse. ?f
" i
i Lunenburg can now Loast of one of the coziest Theatres in Nova
- w
Scotia. P
v W
/?\Q Two shows every evening 7 & 9. Matinees all holidays, 2.30; N
/\ Tuesday and Thursday at 4 p. m. and Saturdays 2.30 and hus the first )Vr

\\Wf rin of pictures on the South Shore.
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Autographs
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Dodge and NeSsto Cars

. s

Podge Trucks 0

i v
f@ SALES AND SERVICE h&
}Vﬁ We are now equipped with a “Vibro Centric” valve V/
’@ erinder and the latest instruments for a complete motor "M\'
M tune up. V
" BODY AND FENDER WORK, DUCOING, M
4 ~ WASHING, GREASING AND WRECK- /AV\
H ING SERVICE \
@ GASOLINE AND OILS g
i VULCANIZING, DUPLICATE GLASS \

i GOODYEAR TIRES & WILLARD BATTERIES

Lunenburg Foundry Garage @

FINEST RANGE
The LADY SCOTIA

Baking qualities unsurpassed and
very easy on fuel. Substantially
built of cast iron throughout and 7\
finished in the most beaatiful
porceiain, enamel.  Choice of colers
brown and ivory or green and
ivory or standard finish trimmed

with mnickel. Highly pol- V/,
ished top, ventilated Iin- J}§
ings and all the Jatest /\
features. M

Other  ranges, furnaces N
and heaters to suit any e
requirement. For particu- )
lars * and prices write to N
the manufacturers, the




	1942 c
	1942 in
	1942 bc



