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PROGRESS and EDUCATION

go hand-in-hand. Alone, either is not as strong
and in our present society one cannot exist without
the other.

CONGRATULATIONS to the 1950 Graduating

Class.

YOUR education is just beginning s YOUR duty
is to continue with it and take YOUR place in the
progress of YOUR community.

To the UNDERGRADUATES don’t stop now, you
too have an important place in the world of to-

merrew,

LUNENBURG BOARD OF TRADE

SRS

X
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IT°S SIMPLE TO LEARN
AND EASY TO REMEMBER -

SHOP

AND

SAV

t
P AT
B N

# Oné of the most important lessons one can learn during
school years is to Shop and Save at Simpsons-Sears. Just
drop into our Order Office on Lincoln Street in Lunenburg . .
or phone 470 and leave your order, if more convenient.

# You may order from Simpson-Sears Catalogue direct by mail
from Halifax, N. S., where our large plant is ready to serve
you.

#* Purchases may be made on Simpsons-Sears Easy Payment
Plan. See catalogue - or ask - for details,




FOR

DRAGGER GEAR

to suit vessels from

30 ft. to 200 ft.

try

| THE |

GREAT GRIMSBY COAL, SALT & TANNING%
CO., LTD. o

GRIMSBY, o ‘ENGLAND

Stocks in Halifax held by JOHN LECKIE, LIMITED.
613 Barrington Street.

Stocks in, ST. JOHN’S, Newfoundland, held by
GRIMSBY FISHING GEAR COMPANY OF CANADA, LTD.
53 Blackmarsh Road.
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THE FRIENDLY STORE FOR QUALETY MERCHANDISE

W. A. ZWICKER & CO.

7¢ YEARS 6F LEADERSHIF

in Men’s and Boys’ Wearing Apparel
We are proud of the Bramded Apparel sold in this store.

Here you will find SMART SET CLOTHES - Arrow,
Forysth and B. V. D. Shirts - Pyjamas and Ties - Stetson
and Lewis Hats - Currie’s Neckwear and Scarves -
Hickok Braces - Belts and Jewellery - Stanfield’s
Underwear - Pemman’s and Shelby Sweaters and

Hosiery. Christie and Hugh Carson’s Luggage.

Our LABEL is a symbol of QUALITY, HONEST
VALUES and FAIR DEALING.

Here you can shop with éonﬁdeh'c'e‘for we are proud of

our 70 years of iéédérship and square dealings.

YOU WILL NEVER REGRET
BUYING QUALITY.

W. A. ZWICKER & CO.

HENRY F. ZWICKER
LUNENBURG, N. S. - PHONE 439
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Aluminum trunk lines. 8.
Return Air Plenum.

Warm Air Plenum.

Square-D Switch,

Automatic Draft Control. 9.
Automatic Humidifier. ) 10.
Combination High Limit Con- 11.
trol and Fan Control.

Winter Air Conditioning Unit

Protector  Relay
guards operation

Manufactured by

Lunenburg Foundry & Engineering Limited

— safe-
from de-
fects or variations in the
power supply.
“ATLANTIC”
Inspection port.
Oil Burner.

the best.




NN,

@

o€

Founded in Halifax . . .
And ircorperated by am Act of the ‘;\farﬁ'ament of
Canada: i 1893; The Eastern: Trust Company is; one of
Canads’s senioy trust institutions:
With Bramches row’ fiom coast te coast, we have ren-

dered te Canadians: everywhere over sixty yemrs of out-

standimg service in every phase of the trust businessi.

THE EASTERN TRUST COMPANY
HEAD OFFICE: HALIFAX, N. S.
LUNENBURG BRANCH — KING ST.

FRED W. CHENHALL — MANAGER
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Messages From Co-Editors

We were privileged this
year to serve as co-editors
of the Sea Gull. Although
it required a great deal of
time and energy we enjoyed
every minute of it. Also,
we would like to thank
those who have helped in
any way to make this issue
of the Sea Gull a success.

Roxanna Lohnes ’59
Carolyn Tanner ’59°

MESSAGE FROM PRESIDENT OF
STUDENTS COUNCIL

I have appreciated and will appreciate later on
in life, the experience I gained being President of
the Students’ Council this year. What the Council
achieves depends largely on the ambition and co-
operation of the executive. Therefore, I would like
to thank all those who co-operated with me during
the year. Also at this time, I would like to wish
success to the members of the graduating class.

Carolyn Tanner ’59

MESSAGE FROM THE PRESIDENT OF THE
JUNIOR RED CROSS

This year I have had the privilege to serve as
President of the Junior Red Cross. I should like to
express my gratitude to all those who have co-oper-
ated with me. Every good wish for success to my
successor.

Shirley Cook ’59

MESSAGE FROM CO-MANAGERS

As co-managers of the
Sea Gull, we feel the experi-
ence in working with others
will be of great value to us
when we go out into the
world to make a living. We
would like to thank all our
assistants and . advertisers,
and to wish success to those
who continue the work.

David Wilkie ’59
James Lohnes ’60
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Another year has passed and a new group of students are leaving
Lunenburg Academy for a change of living. Some will try to fur-
ther their education - some will be content to carry on with the train-

ing and teaching already installed in them.

The aim of our institution of learning is to give students a living
fund of knowledge from which ideas may be generated. At the pre-
sent time young people may be educated to the utmost extent of their
capability and their desire. Do not expect and do not desire that
education shall be poured into you. You cannot profit by accepting
facts without questioning, by accepting words instead of trying to
understand things. You need to explore the many sides there may be

to a question.

The earth worm has not only digging skill but a sense of prineci-
ples involved in digging a good hole at the proper depth and in the
right direction. -We, on a higher stratum of the animal kingdom,
need no less. It is principles, and not mere data, we need if we are

to find our way through the mazes of tomorrow.

We, of the School Board, wish you continued success in your an-

nual edition of the Sea Gull.
BOARD OF SCHOOL COMMISSIONERS
Rayfield G. A. Wood, M.D., Chairman.
| BOARD MEMBERS

D. C. Cantelope, M.D. H. D. Pyke '
Arthur A, Hebb E. E. Ritcey ‘

Supervising Principal—D. H. Collins

Clerk—B. J. Walters
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NOTE—After this Editorial was written the Lunenburg Academy Hoc-
key team succeeded in winning the Nova Scotia Headmasters’® “B” Class

Championship.

Our Sea Gull this year is dedicated to a man who is outstanding,
because of his victories in schooner racing. As Master of the Bluenose,
Captain Angus Walters became famous in the Western Hemisphere, and
brought home trophies which symbolized his vessel’s superiority over all
others in her class.

During his active years, Captain Angus sat on the Town Council, and
also displayed interest in political affairs. At one time he presented him-
self for election for the Progressive Conservative Party.

Following his retirement from a long career at sea, Captain Angus
devoted his time to the establishment of a dairy— the first of its kind in
Lunenburg. It was an immediate success.

He was active in community organizations serving in the various of-
fices. Recently he joined the Lion’s Club showing that he is not yet ready
to sit in his rocker at home.

With his faithful dog, Patsy, Captain Angus is frequently seen head-
ing for the wharf where his memories of bygone days are centered. We
are therefore proud to dedicate the 1959 Sea Gull to a Captain who has
focused the eyes of many people on the town of Lunenburg once famed
for its fishing fleet, but now as the home of the Great Bluenose, “Queen
of the Atlantic”.

We cannot determine the success of the 1959 Sea Gull, because it is
not yet in print. We feel, however, that all parties concerned did a fine
job. The Sea Gull depends on the combined efforts of the students, and
particularly those who have had responsibility as heads of the various
committees. Without their co-operation, this magazine would net have
been possible.

“The Skywayman” was staged as our annual operetta and was a



tremendous success. It should be remembered that, although the cast com-
stitutes a large share of the operetta, the Choral Club is a fundamental
part of the presentation. Much credit must be given to Mrs. B. G. Oxner
for her untiring efforts with the cast. We extend our thanks te Mrs. H.
A. Creighton for her help with the dances, and te Melissa O’Connor who:
played the piano. In addition to these tangible items, the faculty and
some students hamdled necessary work.

All sperts activities took place at the New Commmunity Centre Build-
ing this year with the exception of hockey and curling. Our seccer team
eame very close to winning the Western Nova Scotia Championship, but
lost to Bridgetown. So far our hockey team has been successful in most
of its games. We feel certain that they will do well in Headmasters”
Playoffs. A ecurling team was sent to New Glasgow for competition in
the Nova Scotia Headmasters’ Bonspiel. Our basketball teams have seen
more action this year than those of a few preceding years. This is =
result of the membership in the six-team school league.

This year marks the end of education at Lunenburg Academy for the
Grade XII class. We were small in number, but this enabled us to maim-
tain a close and friendly relationship with each other throughout the year.
Despite our size we feel that we were successful in upholding the repu-
tation that former Grade XII classes have set for us to follow.

We now stand at the crossroads and must decide for ourselves our
vocation. On behalf of our happy family we would like to wish all of our
successors success in their education at old L. A., and hope that their
years in schoel will be as happy and prefitable as ours hawve been.

Roxanna Lohnes 5%

Carolgn Tanner °5%
Ce-editers.
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Captain Angus Waliers

by Roxanna Lohnes, Carolyn Tanner ’59

Angus Walters was born to Mr, and Mrs. Elias Walters on June 9, 1881.
He was one of a family of twelve; there being seven girls and five boys.
Three sisters and two brothers are still alive. Being brought up in the Luth-
eran faith, Captain Angus is a member of Zion Lutheran Church.

Since his father was a fisherman, Angus followed in his footsteps and
started his sea-going career in 1905. At the age of twenty-three he obtained
his Master’s Certificate. In 1921 the
Bluenose was launched, and Captain
Angus became master of the schoon-
er which was to make his name
known the world over. From the time
the Bluenose started competing in
the International Races until her fin-
al race in 1938 with the Gertrude L.
Thebaud, the Bluenose was the unde-
feated champion of the Atlantic.

During his command of the Blue-
nose, Captain Angus enjoyed many
thrilling experiences such as the time
he took the Bluenose to the World’s
Fair, at Chicago. Probably his most
impressive experience was in 1935,
the year of the Jubilee, when he took
the Bluenose to England and spent
the summer there.

While there he met the late King
George V, Edward, George VI and
the Duke of Kent and also received
an invitation to board the royal
yacht — Victoria Albert. A special
privilege which few people enjoy Captain Angus Walters
was the privilege of mooring the
Bluenose at the King’s own mooring.

On the way home from England, they ran into a hurricane and had to re-
main on drydock for thirty days. Captain Angus says that no other boat
but the Bluenose could have pulled out of Sable Island in one piece.

The Bluenose was controlled by the Bluenose Schooner Company Limit-
ed with shares being sold at one hundred dollars each. Captain Angus ownr
ed the majority of shares and in 1940 he bought her outright.

A sad time in his life was the day he was practically compelled to sell
the Bluenose. After a futile attempt to get the government to take her
over and not being able to find a Master to sail her, he sold the Bluenose in
1942 to interests in Florida. Before selling the Bluenose he also attempted
to interest the public in purchasing the vessel, but failed.

On January 6, 1946 the mighty Bluenose was lost on the coral reefs at
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Haiti. Captain Angus says that if the Bluenose were now in town it would
be the greatest attraction since the Bluenose’s fame is universal. Attempts
are being made to find the exact place of her burial in the hopes that some
part of the boat may be salvaged. The original wheel of the Bluenose now
rests at the Bleunose Lodge where many tourists view it and ask questions.
This wheel was salvaged before the Bluenose sank, because during an Ameri-
can trip the steering gear snapped and it was replaced by an American oxme.

Following his retirement from the sea, Captain Angus was faced with
the problem of what to do. As there was no dairy in town, he began the Lu-
nenburg Dairy Ltd. as an experiment, in April 1940. As it proved success-
ful he incorporated it and his three sons hold shares in the business.

At first milk was just sold to Blue Rocks, Mahone Bay, Riverport, Ches-
ter and Peninsulas. Due to the great demand he was forced to enlarge his
establishment. Mostly all the milk used comes from local sources.

Captain Walters was a member of the Town Coungil for four years. In
1941, along with Hon. Clifford Levy, he ran in the provincial election for the
Conservative Party against the Hon. Gordon Romkey and Dr. Davis of
Bridgewater, but was defeated.

He has been active in the Masonic Order, Oddfellows, Orangemen, and
is a Past Patron of the Eastern Star. He was also a member of the Board
of Trade. When the Fishermen’s Union was formed, he became President.
He was also president of the Master Mariners’ Association.

At present he is a member of the Lion’s Club and still curls ini Bonspiels.
When not in the game, he is an interested watcher behind the glass.

Following his retirement from the sea, he still took an acitve part in sea
life, taking the Nokomis to Port Arthur and being present at the christening
of the M. V. Bluenose out of Yarmouth on June 9, 1947.

Captain Angus was married twice — first in 1908 to Maggie Tanner,
daughter of David Tanner, Garden Lots. From this union he received three
sons — Gilbert, Bernard and Stuart. Following his first wife’s demise he
married Mildred Butler of Pleasant Harbor in 1938. She died last year af-
ter a short illness.”

Captain Angus is still very active at the dairy and is a familiar figure
in Lunenburg, where he is seen with his dog Patsy, his constani companion.
Although the Bluenose is gone, Captain Angus, like the Aneient Mariner,
still enjoys telling her story, and we hope that he may long be around to re-
late the story of the Bluenose to the younger generations to whom she is just
a memory.




Designing The Bluenose
by Roxanna Lohnes, Carolyn Tanner ’59

Mr. W. J. Roue was borw in Halifax, the son of James Roue, one of the
first bottlers of ginger ale in Canada. At a very early age, he showed
great interest in sailboats. Between five and six years of age, he asked his
father, who was mechanically inclined, to put lead on a small model he had
made, so that it would be non-capsizable. As a boy he headed a group of
young teenagers who made a yacht from an old life-boat, which was given to
them, rebuilding it to make it sea-worthy. He re-rigged it with their help,
and was unanimously chosen as skipper as he could sail it better than any-
one else.

The first sailing yacht ever designed by Mr. Roue was done for Mr. F.
H. Bell. It was built by the late Joshua Mader of Halifax at his yacht
yard, situated about where the Nova
Scotian Hotel now stands. This
yacht was built in 1909, and is now
owned by a captain in the U. S.
Coastguard Service, who sails it out
of one of the clubs in New York
City.

Having been successful with the
design of this yacht, he was entrus-
ted by various members of the Squa-
dron with designs for motor and sail
boats. They were built, and were
outstandingly successful. He follow-
ed the trends in naval architecture
as published in various yachting
magazines with great care. Lines of
his, submitted to some of America’s
foremost architects, were highly com- Mr. W. J. Roue
mended.

When the question of an international schooner race came up, he was
the only man in Canada qualified to design a fishing schooner from a scienti~
fic standpoint. He approached the task with confidence, feeling he could
improve on the designs of the existing vessels.

From the moment he was approached, he had a problem on his hands.
He had to produce a sea-boat and freighter as capable as any boat in the
fleet, and at the same time, give it the speed needed to match a Gloucester
boat.

Roue held the theory that a low centre of gravity, with a minimum of in-
side ballast, was ideal for what he had in mind. The Bluenose was entirely
a new design, as she had to be somewhat smaller than the ordinary banker.
She was a product of his life-long study of sailing craft and his experience in
designing fast yachts. -

The winter of 1921 was a busy one for the men of Smith and Rhuland
shipyards as the construction of the Bluenose had begun. She was entirely
Nova Scotian except for her masts of Oregon pine. She was framed with
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Nova Scotian spruce and oak. Her bottom was planked with birch and her
top of oak. Her decks were of Nova Scotia pine.

During the course of building, only one alteration was made to Bill
Roue’s plans — Captain Walters declared that the foc’s’le was too low.
Eighteen inches were added to the ship’s bow freeboard — the wide space
between the waterline and the main deck. This improvement did not inter-
fere with her sailing qualities.

The lines of the Bluenose and the half model, are on display at the
Massachusetts Institute of Technology, and have been acclaimed by the Dean
of that faculty as a superlative adaptation of the well-known science of naval
architecture.

The success of the Bluenose made Mr. Roue’s reputation as an architect
but his success in much more difficult tasks in designing yachts has gone on
from year to year. They established him as Canada’s outstanding naval
architect of wooden vessels, of which he has designed over one hundred.

Voyages Of The Bluenose

by Rosalie Beek, Judith Crouse 60

Group at Chicago World’s Fair

On the clear morning of May 11, 1935, the Bluenose, with sails raised te
the wind, slipped out of Lunenburg harbour, bound for Plymouth, England.
King George V was celebrating his Jubilee, and the Bluenose had been asked
to represent Canada in the festivities.

With Captain Angus Walters at the wheel, the ship made very good time
for the first eight days, even though icebergs were encountered at the Grand
Banks. After completing two-thirds of the distance, however, they ran into
contrary weather which greatly slowed their progress. Finally, one evening
a light was sighted on Scilly’s Isle, off the English coast. Fog then closed in
over the ship and no land was seen until they reached Eddystone Rocks, ab-
out twenty miles off Plymouth, England.

When the Bluenose appeared a mile off Plymouth, a launch carrying of-
ficials came out to meet them. The Bluenose lowered her sails, and was
towed by the launch into port where she was honored by being moored at the
King’s own buoy.

From Plymouth they proceeded down the Channel to the Isle of Wight,
«calling on several places en route. Southampton and Portsmouth were the
next ports of call. In Portsmouth, they not only tied up at the King’s buov
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but were granted the privilege of using his personal Ilanding place. Here,
Captain Walters had the opportunity to board the “Victory”, Nelson’s battle-
ship.

On returning to the Isle of Wight, the Bluenose was asked to participate
in the naval review, taking place off Spithead. Captain Walters gladly
accepted the invitation.

In the review, the Bluenose was placed in the inner of three circles made
up of the mightiest of Britain’s battleships. As the King passed from the
inner to the centre of the circles on review, he came within: hailing distance
of the Bluenose.

The rest of the summer was spent on the Isle of Wight. On September
eleventh the famous ship said good-bye to England, and began the long jour-
ney home. Bad weather was encountered almost from the beginning. On
the third morning, they ran into the worst hurricane the ship had ever ex-
perienced. About nine that evening, a heavy sea struck her, smashing the
boats, deck houses, breaking the foreboom and foregaff in pieces, and causing
bad leakage. Although the captain and crew had little hope of returning, the
gallant ship weathered the storm and struggled back to Plymouth for repairs.
It was a month before repairs were completed, and the ship once again left
for home. Twenty-two days later, she dropped anchor in Lunenburg.

This voyage, although perhaps the most important, was not the first for
the Bluenose. Two years before, in 1933, she travelled to Chicago where she
was on display at the World’s Fair. On the way there, almost every place of
importance asked her to stop at least for an hour. As a result of these many
stops, it took a month to complete the voyage. At Chicago, the Bluenose
took out passengers two or three times every day to help pay her expenses.
On one occasion the ship was becalmed and the unfortunate party on board
arrived home at four o’clock that morning.

A yacht race was held annually at Chicago and, although the Bluenose
was not allowed to compete for the trophy, she did enter the race. She came
in first and was awarded a special prize — a three hundred pound barrel of
cheese. The crew did not hunger for cheese any more on that voyage.

The people of Chicago wanted the Bluenose to remain there for another
year, but the ship had been invited to Toronto for the Centennial Celebra-
tion. Thus, on the second of October, she left for that city. After spend-
ing a year there, the Bluenose set sail for home. The water in the river was
very low, and many people thought she would not be able to make the trip.
Due to skilfull handling, there were no serious mishaps. The only other
voyages made were trips to the West Indies with loads of fish.

With the Second World War, both Masters and ships became very scarce.
Captain Angus Walters, who now owned the ship, was busy in his new dairy;
he could not sail the ship himself and no one else could be found. A party
from Florida offered to charter the famous ship, and later bought her. Thus
it was that in 1942, on one of the trips to Cuba with fish, the sale was com-
pleted. She now became a coaster, carrying goods between island ports.

On January 6, 1946, after dark, the Bluenose ran aground on a reef and
broke in two. Thus, the proud ship went to share a grave with the famous
ships of ages past. Who knows? Perhaps today the spar of the Bluenose
is lying beside the gold of some ancient Spanish galleon.

14



o The Bluenose

by Graham Creighton 60

Now she feels it, as her lee rail dips and her bow lifts out over a crest of
white which foams along her clean, uncluttered lines. Every inch of her bil-
lowing canvas is straining and pulling as the “Queen of the North Atlantic”
reaches for the finish line in a typical race that means racing supremacy for
the entire Eastern seaboard.

Just such a winner was being born on the drawing board of William J.
Roue, Halifax naval architect, during the fall of 1920. Canadians felt at this
time, that a ship capable of beating any American product had to be built.
This ship would return to Canada the International Fishermen’s Trophy, won
by Captain Marty Welch in his American schooner “Esperantc.”

Thus it was that the Duke of Devonshire arrived by special train from
Ottawa on Saturday, December 15, 1920, and, after being greeted by the late
Senator William Duff, proceeded that afternoon, to drive the first spike in the
“Bluenose” keel. The builders at Smith and Rhuland labored throughout
that winter. On Saturday, March 26, 1921 a nervous young lady standing
before throngs of fisherfolk and visitors, crashed the traditional champagne
bottle upon the glistening black bow, and the flag bedecked and newly chris-
tened “Bluenose” slid down the ways into the waters of Lunenburg Harbor.

After the usual job of rigging and fitting had been completed, she re-
ceived her first trials. On Saturday the fifteenth day of April, she left
Zwicker & Co. wharf for the Grand Banks on her maiden voyage.

She was entirely Nova
Scotian with the exception
of her Oregon Pine masts.
The Bluenose had an overall
length of one hundred forty-
three feet, with a twenty-
seven foot beam. Her wa-
ter-line was 112 feet, but for
racing Captain Walters
trimmed her at 115.9. If
you should have had the mis-
fortune to fall from her
main topmast, you would
have had a drop of over one
hundred twenty feet. She 5
also boasted a ten thousand The Bluenose
square foot spread of can-
vas.

In her first race out of
Halifax harbor, the Bluenose emerged the victor amongst a field of eight
other schooners. Six of these entrants were from Lunenburg.

A new American representative had to be picked when the Esperanto,
like so many of the international contenders, was wrecked. American hopes
vested for awhile on the Mayflower, a fast schooner-yacht, designed primarily
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for speed. This boat did not prove to be a true fisherman, and so the Elsie
of Gloucester arrived in Halifax to defend the cup.

The Bluenose showed her heels to the Elsie in the first race, as she sped
over a forty mile course at an average rate of eleven knots. The secound race
had the same result. Thus the Bluenose proved in her first International
contest, that she was a worthy Canadian representative.

The 1922 series was contested between the Bluenose, with Captain Wal-
ters at the helm, and the Henry Ford, skippered by Clayton Morrissey. The
Ford let most of the way in the first race, but the race had to be called, due
to the fact that the leading boat did not finish within the time limit. Al-
hough the next race was won by the Ford, the kinks in the Bluenose were
finally ironed out, and she went on to win the two deciding matches in strong
breezes.

The next challenger was produced by the famed American designer,
Stanley Burgess. He had designed the Mayfiower and now his new creation,
Columbia (predecessor of the ship of America’s Cup fame), was eligible to
pit her sailing qualities against the Bluenose.

The Bluenose was threatened with disaster twice during the first race.
Captain Ben Pine of the Columbia almost luffed his opponent on to the Three
Sisters, a dreaded shoal off Halifax harbor, and later on forced the Bluenose
inside the Bell Rock Buoy Shoal Marker. The helmsman of the Bluenose,
who at the time happened to be “Long Albert” Himmelman, had the choice of
hitting the rocks or bearing off and striking the Columbia. He bore away
and the main boom of the Bluenose struck the main shrouds, snapped the
forestays, doubled the sheer rod, and finally came to rest in Columbia’s jib-
downhaul. In this state the challenger was towed for almost a minute.
Finally the Bluenose cleared and raced for the line. There was great excite-
ment after the race, as arguments sprouted and tempers flared. Although
both boats had broken rules, the Bluenose was credited with the race. How-
ever, there was a rule made which stated that in future all navigating buoys
be passed to seaward.

This ruling proved to be a most unfortunate one for Captain Walters, as
he disregarded it in the next race. He was surprised to find a protest
launched against him when he returned to his dock after crossing the line
first. The crew of Lunenburg skippers were having none of this, and so re-
turned home with their boat. The Sailing Committee finally decided there
was no winner and gave half the five thousand dollar prize money to the
Columbia. Captain Ben Pine demonstrated his sportsmanship, when he de-
clined the opportunity of sailing around the course alone and claiming the
Trophy. '

It was not until eight years later, when the .Gertrude L. Thebaud chal-
lenged, that the series was resumed. In the meantime, the Bluenose was,
busy staving off local competition. She licked the Haligonian . which was
produced. by Bill Roue, with the thought that he could better his former ef-
tort.

Captain Paddy Mack crushed his famous “hard hat” in his rage after his
proud Mahaska was beaten by the Bluenose.

The 1930 series for the Lipton Trophy got underway on the ninth of
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October, after the tired Bluenose, which had been ashore for a week on the
Newfoundland coast, arrived off Gloucester.

The Thebaud was almost “fresh from the yards” while all the Bluenose
could boast about as being new, was a baggy suit of sails. Sailmakers went
to work on these baggy sails after the Thebaud clinched the first race. The
next race was called off because of the lack of wind, and also the following
race, this time much to Captain Walters’ disgust, the reason 1ay in the fact
that there was too much of a breeze. A new trestle-tree was fixed on the
spar of the Champion to replace the one lost during the windy day and the
final race on the 18th began. The Bluenose quickly gained and maintained a
substantial lead until Captain Walters pulled a boner by splitting tacks with
his opponent. The Thebaud then received a favoring slant of wind, and
forged ahead to win the race. Thus Gloucester won the Lipton Trophy.

When no Canadian challenge was made the following year, Gloucester
decided to try for the cup with the Thebaud. She appeared a bit sluggish
and was easily defeated by the Bluenose.

The International Races came to an end, after the Champion defeated
the Thebaud, three races to two off Boston and Gloucester in 1938.

The Bluenose unquestionably proved herself superior to every schooner
that challenged her claim to the championship of the North Atlantic. In
calm and stormy weather, on reaching, running and pointing, she had out-
classed the Elsie, Columbia, Haligonian, Henry Ford, Mahaska and the Ger-
trude L. Thebaud.

It will be a long, long time before Lunenburgers forget the Bluenose,
and it is the purpose of this article to outline the achievements and recapture
some of the memories of her famous racing career.

Ship Models made by Mr. Creighton Zinck
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Fr Lobster Fishing '
by Dianne Lohnes 62, Peter Winters 61

A great deal of lobster fishing is carried on along the shores of Nova
Scotia. Early in the morning, the lobstermen go out in their small fishing
craft to face the perils of the sea. Although they stay quite near shore,
they are always in danger of storms.

The first day of the lobster season starts with a rush. The fishermen
wait until the official time, and then they race off to the lobster-fishing
grounds to set their traps, where they think they will be able to catch a good
number of lobsters.
Their income de-
pends mainly on the
quantity of lobsters
they catch. If the
fisherman has a
good catch, he will
be able to buy the
things he needs. If
he has a poor catch,
he will just have to
hope for better luck
the next day

The lobster-fish-
erman’s life is a
rugged one. He :
must get up early in the morning, and go out on the cold waters to set his
traps He leaves his traps out overnight, and comes back next morning to
haul and re-set them. In addition to the lobsters that he catches, the lobster-
man catch many crabs If there were a market for the crabs caught in Nova
Scotia, he would be able to make more money.

In the storms which occur now and then, he often loses much valuable
equipment along with the lobsters that he would be catching. If he is sick
or injured, he is not able to earn money, so he must, therefore, try to keep in
good condition.

During the months when there is no lobster-fishing, the lobsterman must
find other work. It is during this time, that he makes new traps and repairs
his old equipment. :

Few of the lobsters caught in Nova Scotia are sold here. Most of them
are shipped to large hotels and restaurants in the United States.
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Scallop Dragging
by Mary Lee Naas, Grethe Kristiansen 61

Scalloping is fast becoming one of Lunenburg’s better known types of
fishing, and the popularity of the scallop dragger testifies to the momentary
importance of the catch. Representative of the scalloping fieet is the Bar-
bara Jo, captained by one of the younger skippers, Captain Douglas Mosher.

The Barbara Jo is 90 feet in length, with a 22 foot beam. A 10 knot top
speed is obtained, and she has a fuel capacity of some 4300 gallons, giving a
long cruising range. The favorite
fishing grounds at present seem to
be George’s Bank. It is here that
many of the fieet try their luck at
the scallop beds.

Rope nets, as employed by regular
draggers, are not used, as they would
only last a short time on the rough
shellfish. The nets — or rakes as
they are called — consist of steel
links fastened together. Two such
rakes are used, one on either side of
the ship, thus doubling the capacity
of each drag.

These heavy rakes are dropped
overside, whereupon they sink to the
bottom. As they are pulled along
the ocean bed, they gather up the
scallops. The catch is dumped on
the deck for the men to handle. The
shells are immediately opened, and
the muscle is cut out for packing. A
good man can clean a scallop in only
seconds, but when fishing is good the deck is often: knee-deep in scallops.

The edible muscle is put into cotton bags holding roughly 32 pounds
each. As each bag is filled, it is fastened tightly, and put into the vessel’s
hold. Layers of ice preserve the fish until the home port is reached. The
hold itself is divided into sections, and each section in turn, is filled with a
layer of ice, then a layer of scallops, and then a layer of ice until filled. This
freezes the scallops and retains their sea-fresh fiavour.

Dragging is continued until a load is caught or until fuel runs short. An
average trip consists of 12 days, including time coming and going to and
from port. On returning, no time is wasted, and the catch is at once un-
loaded by the crew. Local firms are the largest buyers, and the scallops
travel only a few feet before being processed.

Occasionally the draggers dock at the government wharf, where waiting
transport trucks take the ice packed bags of scallops to points farther away,
Many firms specialize in offering these scallops quick-frozen, breaded and
ready to eat — but they taste delicious in any form. Truly, the scallop
fleet has increased in importance on the Lunenhurg waterfront.
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Drying  Fish Without The Sun
by Sheila Conrad ’61, William Cook °59

There has been very little change in the mauner of curing salt codfish in
the various producing centres since the earliest days. Down through the
centuries, fish have been caught, split, salted and placed on “flakes’” outdoors
for Mother Nature to finish the job. The sunshine, however, has its disad-
vantages as a drying agent. On dull or stormy days, at night and during
the winter season, little is accomplished in the dry fish industry. These
problems prompted the Zwicker and Company firm to develop a completely
artificial apparatus.

This method of drying fish proves to be a very interesting one. As the
green salt fish arrive from the vessels docking at Zwicker’s wharves, they
are inspected and then taken to the automatic washer, which removes any
surface salt and blood. Next the fish are piled to permit excess water to
drain from them. After this, they are elevated to the main driers. Any
surplus fish are sent to the cold storage rooms until space is available in the
driers. The temperature in the storage rooms, maintained by ammonia
equipment, varies from forty to forty-five degrees Fahrenheit. Relative
humidity of these rooms is controlled between seventy to seventy-five per-
cent. By these means, the fish can be kept in excellent condition for months
at a time.

The drying installation is on two floors, each fioor acting as a separate
unit. Both portable and stationary drying racks are used in the Zwicker
plant, although the portable type is the newer and more efficient of the two.
In this drier, a central, uncased “turbo” fan takes heated conditioned air in
at the centre and blows it through the fish, arranged on the metal racks in a
circular fashion about the fan. Approximately four hundred pounds of cod
can be placed on each of the twelve racks in the drier. These racks, when
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arranged on a turntable, can be rotated about the fan as desired. In the
drier containing the stationary racks, numerous small fans circulate the air
through the racks instead of one large central fan.

As the racks of fish become dry, they are replaced by uncured fish. A
close check is kept on the weights of the racks entering and leaving the
driers, being recorded for future reference. The driers operate at a tempera-
ture of eighty degrees Fahrenheit, and at a constant relative humidity from
thirty to forty percent. Since air (adequate in quality, quantity, and mo-
tion) is the principle of artificial drying, Zwicker’s plant is designed accord-
ingly, to provide everywhere, the most uniform drying conditions.

In the driers the air must always be kept at the same temperature, and
must contain the same amount of water vapour. To do this the air return-
ing from the driers is recirculated through a bank of spray contactors, which
use a lithium chloride solution at a fixed temperature and concentration. The
spray removes water vapour, and then the dried, deodorized air is circulated
back to the driers.

As the fish vary in size, some grading is necessary. The drying time
Jepends upon the size and type of fish. Thus a certain amount of after-
drying equalization takes care of unavoidable differences. After drying, the
codfish must be kept in storage pending shipment.

Zwicker’s drying plant has proved that it is possible to produce a quality
product so improved in type and uniformity that the Canadian Salt Cod is
now opening up export markets not previeusly @vailable to Canadian pre-
Jducers.
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Battery Point Lighthouse

by Everett Mason °’59, Leslie Mason ’60

One of the many points of interest in Lunenburg is the lighthouse
and Fog Alarm Station situated at the mouth of Lunenburg Harbour.
This location is known as Battery Point, and originally received its name
because of the battery that was once located near this site. Today many
old cannon Balls are still being found as the high bank is washing away
with the heavy tides and seas.

The old lighthouse, which was built by Dan Rudolf in 1860, was a
dwelling suitable as living quarters with a square steel tower on top. The
height of the light from sea level was approximately fifty feet and it
could be seen for about eight miles. The light from the oil lamp was re-
flected in a parallel beam, by mirrors and was known as a catoptric
light. The lighthouse had a hand horn and bell, which the lighthouse
keeper used as a ship approached the entrance of the harbour on a foggy
day. The ship would sound its horn continuously until the lightkeeper
would answer. Then Station and Ship answered each other’s horns until
the ship was safely around the point and sailing up the harbour.

Mr. John Ernst is believed to have been the first lightkeeper, and
later was followed by many prominent citizens including Mr. John Frit-
tenburg, Captain King Knickle, Mr. Fred Lohnes and our present light-
keeper Captain Joseph Himmelman. Captain Himmelman filled this posi-
tion in 1935, and with his wife and family, moved into the old lighthouse
dwelling. This dwelling, being near the high bank, was weatherbeaten
and, at times the seas smashed several of the windows. In 1948 a new
five room bungalow with all modern conveniences, was erected there, thus
bringing more comfortable accommodations to this station.

The present Battery Point Lighthouse is twenty feet high and is sit-
uated at the end of a long breakwater which was completed in 1935. It
has a red light, which is electrically run, as is the present fog alarm.
Mr. Himmelman and many sea captains agree that it is a very good light
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and c¢an be seen approximately twenty miles on a fine night.

The fog alarm, which is located on the lighthouse, gives a blast five
seconds long followed by an interval of silence of fifteen seconds. An
electric motor releases the compressed air thus causing the fog horn te
blow. In the event of a power failure, Mr. Himmelman has an emergency
gasoline motor which will compress the air for the horn, and an emer-
gency lamp for the lighthouse.

The old Breakwater was partly rebuilt in 1958 by the Acadia Con-
struction Co. Ltd. It is five hundred and thirty-five feet long and twenty
feet wide, the farther end being made of steel pile for durability.

The Battery Point Lighthouse station is of vital importance to the
deep sea fisherman and to the individual fishing boats, which depends on
“woth light and fog alarm to bring them to a safe harbouring.

A Voyage To Remember

by Dorothy Wentzell 61

The following sea experience was told to me by Captain Leo Corkum,
retired skipper:

“My second and last trip as Master of the Beam-trawler, S. S. Promo-
tion, began on August 27, 1919. The S. S. Promotion was launched in ‘Shel-
burne, and was the second beam-trawler built for the Lunenburg, LaHave
area. The crew of twenty-three were all residents of LaHave and vicinity.

“Fish were plentiful on the Western Banks. After dragging for .two
days and nights, our holds were almost full.

“The weather on September first was getting rough with dense fog and
increasing wind but dragging continued. At 2:30 A. M. on Sunday, Septem-
ber second, the fog-horn of an approaching steamer was heard off the star-
board quarter. The men dressing fish quickly called the ones below,:and in
minutes all were on deck.

“The steamer approached quickly out of the fog, and struck our ship on
the starboard bow. Men and fish were thrown :about, and water poured:into
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the engine-room. In a short time we were without lights. The signal to
abandon ship saw all twenty-four of us serambling into the four life-boats.
So quickly did our ship sink, that when I stepped off the ‘Promotion’, the
dory was higher than the rail of the trawler.

“The Steamer kept sounding its siren and horns. By rowing hard we
were soon able to reach it. Rope ladders were lowered from the fifteen
thousand ton liner, and the difficult task of climbing from the small dory to
the deck of the liner began. With the roll of the steamer, the ladder would
swing far out over the water; the next roll would bring it in close to its
side. Sometimes the ladder would twist and for one of our older crew-mem-
bers it was nearly a miss. I reached the deck last, and found the rails lined
with passengers who had beeu disturbed by the sirens and stilled engines.
They had appeared on deck in their night attire to watch. Bruised, wet and
half dressed, we were a sorry-looking crew, but we were safe. I was taken
to the Captain’s cabin where I found out we had been run down by the S. S.
La Lorraine, an ocean liner plying between La Havre, France, and New
York. There were twelve hundred passengers on board and, since the Cap-
tain could not change course to Halifax, plans were made to have us trans-
ferred to the sister ship La France in mid-ocean. These plans did not ma-
terialize as the ships passed at night, and we continued on to France.

“The mate, engineers, steward and I were given first-class accommod-
ation, and the remainder of the crew went second class. Our clothes -cer-
tainly did not match our surroundings. Among the first class passengers
were a French Princess, a French priest, and an English army officer. These
three collected $800. for the crew, aud spared no efforts to make our unsche-
duled voyage a pleasant one.

“We arrived in France the following Sunday, and the British Comsul ar-
ranged for our transfer to England. Before leaving us, the Princess took the
whole crew to a large shop where all were fitted with shoes, coats and caps.

“The trip across the Channel to Southampton, thence to London and Liv-
erpool was uneventful. In Liverpool we were all made very comfortable
while awaiting passage to Montreal and home. Due to the troop movement
after the war, twenty-five days passed before passage on the S. S. Canada
was obtained.

“We arrived home forty days after leaving for the Western; Banks on a
fishing trip which was to have lasted a week. It was indeed A Voyage to
Remember’.”




Adventure At Sea .

by Elward Crouse ’69

When I was asked to get a story for the Sea Gull on the topic, “Adven-
tures at Sea”, I decided to see Captain Stewart DeMone of the once proud
long liner, Robert and Brian. His story was a real experience, as you shall
see.

“On Sunday afternoon, two-thirty, January fourth, 1959, we left Lunen-
burg harbour. We were bound for Emerald Bank. off the southeast coasc of
Nova Scotia on a routine fishing trip. I had a weather forecast for fine
weather on 3unday, but upon arriving at the bank Monday, we hit winds of
thirty to thirty-five miles per hour with gusts to fifty-five. Instead of just
lying there and waiting for the winds to subside, I decided to proceed to
Canso, about eight-thirty Monday morning to pick up an extra man and some
extra fishing gear. We were travelling about seven or eight miles an hour,
on course, with both engines working like charms.

“However, disaster was not far off. I was steering a course of east-
north-east, with visibility poor. The zero temperature, and thirty mile per
hour northwest wind didn’t help things either. I was on watch with Wat-
son Knickle, when we heard a light rumble and almost immediately the boat
went on the rocks with a light bump. It souunded like a high speed engine
racing when she hit. I ordered all engines in reverse immediately, but the
boat wouldn’t move. My craft was anchored on the rocks. The boat started
to break up almost as soon as it went ashore. I shouted for the men to get
ready but all I heard was, ‘We’re goners.’

“I immediately
radioed Canso for a
helicopter, as I felt
it was the only
meaus of getting
Sff the wreck alive.
I was told to take
my bearings and I
did so. When I re-
turned to report,
my radio had gone
dead. There was no
way for us to get
off our wrecked
ship, as the only
dory had been
washed overboard
by high seas. Part of the rail and the back of the gurdy room were also
taken off by high seas.

“We took refuge in the wheelhouse, and waited for help. Then the wa-
ter got to the batteries and the lights went out. We were left there in the
dark. We stayed in the wheelhouse until it was battered in by heavy seas.
We were then forced to the riggings. We weren’t up there long when the
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main mast literally “jumped overboard”, and we were forced down. I then
clung to a piece of pipe coming up from below, while the others clung to
pieces of rigging that still remained. ‘Hang on, don’t give in,’ I yelled to
the men above the roar.

“Shortly after the boat broke completely in two, leaving us marooned on
the bow. The stern floated around towards us, but then the wind caught it,
and took it away from us about twenty or twenty-five feet. I told the men
that if the stern part came back, we were going to board it because there
was more to hold on to there. It came back in about fifteen or twenty minu-
tes time. It came within four or five feet of us. I jumped first and made it;
Eric Fanning came next and he made it; Watson Knickle leaped next but he
fell into the sea. I pulled him out as quickly as I could. Carl Forward tried
his luck next, but he missed and fell into the sea. I pulled him out as quick-~
ly as I could also.

“All of us were dressed in oil clothes and rubber boots. These immedi-
ately froze stiff in the zero temperatures. To keep warm I kept moving.
By this time we had floated off in deep water.

“At about eight thirty I sighted the masts of a ship. Her hull was hid-
den by the vapour that covered the sea that morning. Then the miraculous
part of the whole ordeal happened. At about the same time the rescue ship,
St. Nicholas, was in a position to see the wrecked stern of the boat, the va-
pour lifted. The captain of the St. Nicholas saw us and came alongside. We
were barely afloat, so a lifeline was needed to bring us aboard the St. Nicho-
las. I was the only one who could tie a knot as the other men’s hands were
0 numb.

“The first to reach the warmth of the forecastle aboard the St. Nicholas
was Watson Knickle. Carl Forward was next, followed by Eric Fanning. I
left last, and I left the remains of a boat which only the days before was my
proud long liner, Robert and Brian.

“The second miracle was realized when we were aboard the St. Nicholas.
The captain said to me, ‘I would like to know what kind of faith in God you
men have. My radar is out of order, and I wasn’'t going to come into port
unless I hit the buoy to port fairly. Well I hit the buoy as fair as could be
and proceeded in. As if by magic, you were there in my path when the vap-
our lifted. You floated right in the path to Isaac’s Harbour. It is a miracle.

“That is what he said to us. We were given dry clothes, breakfast, and
a good shot of hot rum.

“When we reached port we were rushed fifty miles to Antigonish, where
we were put in hospital. Watson Knickle is still there, while Earl Forward
is in Canso and Eric Fanning is at his home in Little Dover, Guysborugh
County. I was there only long enough to have my fingers bandaged. 1
spent the night at Port Bickerton with friends and then came home.”

I then asked Captain DeMone if he planned to go back teo sea.

He replied, “Yes, I'll be going back to sea, but I hope and pray that I
shall never have to go through anything like that again.”

This was the story as it was told to me by Captain Stewart DeMone.
Hard luck goes with the sea and Captain DeMone had his share, but they are
other “Tales of the Sea.”
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The 1958 Nova Scotia Iisheries Exhibition
by Carolyn Tanner ’61, Parker Tanner ’62

Tuesday, September 9, at 1:00 p.m., the Nova Scotia Fisheries Exhibition
once again got under way to the festive tune of whistles, bells and chimes.
At 7:30 that evening the Exhibition was officially opened by the Federal
Minister of Fisheries, Hon. Angus MacLean. Other noted dignitaries, in-
cluding the Mayor of Gloucester, were also present at the opening to deliver
their greetings.

Following the official opening, a feature of great interest was the choos-
ing of Miss Lunenburg. This year particularly, the committee in charge
had worked hard to obtain a large number of candidates. Scanning those
radiant young ladies, one could see that their work was well rewarded. A
lovely young lady with a pleasing personality, Myrna Tanner, received the
title of Miss Lunenburg.

Wednesday, the second day of the gala affair, was Parade Day. This
day is the most popular of the entire Exhibition, and huge crowds gathered
along the route to watch the Grand Parade, which proved to be much better
than in previous years. Decorated cars, commercial floats, costumed school
children, bands and various organizations gathered on the Academy grounds
from whence they paraded through the town streets to the Exhibition
grounds. Here, this colorful group of participants gathered in front of the
grand stand so that people might have the chance to look at them more close-
ly.

Throughout the day, various forms of entertainment were presented to
entertain the enormous crowd. At 7 o’clock, Wednesday evening, the Band
and Guard of H. M. C. S. Cornwallis put on their colorful Sunset Ceremonial
Drill which has proved to be one of the favorite and popular features held
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here. At 8 o‘clock came the long-awaited event, the preliminary judging of
Princesses in the Marine Building, That night they were to appear in their
street clothes and the following night in evening dresses, to enable the judg-
es to make a definite decision, Later on in the evening there was a band
concert by the Royal Canadian Artillery Band, through permission of Major
M. P. Bogart, G. O. C. Eastern Command, which was very entertaining to all,

The big and exciting event on Thursday was the Water Sports. As the
day was bright and sunny, everything went off as planned. The events be-
gan at 9:00 a.m., when there was a parade of plywood boats, followed by
races. Trawl baiting and hauling contests provided keen competition be-
tween the various fishermen. The annual Sea Cadet races, motor boat races,
yacht races and swimming races were held.

Another event of particular interest was the Double Dory races, open to
all Canadian fishermen, the winner being eligible to compete in the Interna-
tional Dory Race held on Friday afternoon. The team from Herring Cove,
to the delight of the crowd, were successful in winning the privilege of com-
peting against the American team.

At 2:30 p.m. the filleting contest was held, the winner to compete with
last year’s winner, Mr. Sam Savory, who again received the title. The high-
light of the day was the selection of the Queen of the Sea. After delib-
erating for some time, the judges made their decision. A dark complected
beauty, Miss Daryl Stewart, of Bridgewater, a student at Acadia University,
was the judges’ choice.

Friday, the highlight was the International Dory Race, when the title
returned to Canada as two powerful Herring Cove oarsmen, Dick Nagle and
Gerald Dempsey, rowed their way to a ten-length victory over the Gloucester
team. Weight and experience told the story in this classic, as the dory-men
had to buck a brisk 25 m.p.h. wind. At 8:30 p.m. Friday evening a gracious
Queen was crowned, in a ceremony rich with color and pageantry. Thousands
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had thronged the infield and outfield of the ball park to see seventeen year
old Daryl Stewart of Bridgewater, accept the crown and sceptre of the
Queen of the Sea. The Queen’s court included Ladies-in-Waiting, Mary
Elizabeth Fitz-Randolph, of Bridgetown, and Barbara Anne White, of Wind-
sor, and thirteen charming Princesses.

Miss Daryl Stewart 1958 Queen of The Sea

Saturday, the closing day of the Exhibition dawned clear and sunny. At
2:30 p.m. the annual Children’s Parade, in which the children love to partici-
pate, took place. Decked out in costumes of various types, the children
paraded around the athletic field with decorated doll carriages, carts and
bicycles. The prizes were presented by this year’s Queen of the Sea. The
1958 Fisheries Exhibition was officially closed at 10:00 p.m. with a special
program followed by a community sing-song heartily enjoyed by all.

Beside these outstanding events each day, other special entertainment
‘was provided. Adding fun and variety to the exhibition were the Badictons
and Edwards Brothers who held two shows daily in the Main Building. Dick
Fry on the Hammond Organ, played his way into the hearts of the people
throughout the busy week. As in previous years, the Bill Lynch show occu-
pied the Midway and there were rides, games and fun for all. As the build-
ings were usually crowded with curious people, the best time to view the
booths was in the morning or early afternoon. This year the displays were
larger than usual the new Fisheries Building holding some of them.

As was customary in former years, the Fishermen’s Memorial Service
was held on Sunday at the Monument, in honour of those who were lost at
'sea the previous year. Following this a service was held at Zwicker’s wharf
where wreaths were laid, later to be taken out to sea by the first ship depart-
ing from the port. Thus a successful week of fun and excitement was
brought solemnly to a close.
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An Opinion Changed

by Roxanna Lohnes ’'59

At the tender age of twenty-nine (much too young in my opinion), I felt
arising in me the desire to affiliate with a member of the opposite sex. That
wouldn’t be too difficult for me, I thought, because I was a practical, well-
balanced man, riot prone to any great emotional out-bursts. To top that, I
was handsome avd well-read (indeed I had a whole collection of Zane Grey
fiovels.)

My one main interest in life was my work. Nothing delighted me more
than to set out early in the morning — ten o’clock, mind you — for my office
where I would put in a hard day’s work. As I owned seventy-five percent of
the Hole-In-One Donut Company shares, I had to spend much time in my of-
fice in order to see that my Board of Directors ran things efficiently.

Now I realized that marriage was a serious step, so therefore I knew I
shouldn’t make my decision too hastily. Rather, I felt I should wait until a
girl worthy of me should come along. Realizing that there were few girls
qualified to become my wife, I went to the town library in order to check the
references of the eligible young ladies of our town. Looking through the
files, I came across a girl who seemed to have pretty good qualifications. Her
name was Penelope Snodgrass, a respectable young lady, who, I am told,
could cook and keep house as well as my late mother (God rest her soul),
and who would be the ideal woman to fill the empty space in my cosy ten-
room home. My idea of a home was a small house not cluttered with un-
necessary furniture, and, for that reason, I did not waste my money on those
modern conveniences such as electricity, indoor plumbing or radio. Yes, my
motto was “Be it ever so humble, there’s no place like home!”

With the best of intentions in mind, I set out one clear bright night (on
a clear night I didn’t have to use my fiashlight, which is a great saver on
batteries) for the purpose of escorting Miss Penelope to a show. Knowing
how honored she’d be that I even spoke to her, I didn’t bother to telephone
(would just be a waste of money), but went right to her house. Imagine her
surprise when she opened the door! There I stood as stunning as a knight in
armour. I know she was thrilled to see me, because she could only utter
these words: “So it’s you!”

Knowing that emotion had gotten the best of her, I immediately stated
my intention of escorting her to a movie. She hesitated, but accepted my
offer. This came as no surprise to me for it was a well-known fact in our
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town that I was irresistible to women. As I walked along the streets, peo-
ple would say, “There goes God’s gift to women!” and well I knew it.

Penelope kept looking at me, and I couldn’t help but feel that she was ad-
miring my good taste in dress. Well, she might do that for I had taken
great pains in my dress and was, in fact, wearing my most striking outfit. It
consisted of red striped pants, a purple shirt and a green polka-dot tie. With
my excellent taste in clothes, it did not surprise me that people stopped to ad-
mire me as I walked down the street. I could imagine them saying, “How
lucky Penelope is to have such a fine man as Mr. Graham, but what does he
see in her? With his looks he could have his pick of the crop.” Ah! I
knew they were jealous of me and that’s why many of them refused to speak
to me.

Enjoying the finer things in life and knowing that I had a deeper sense
of culture than most people, I took Penelope to see “Tarzan Finds Gold”, a
very thought-provoking picture. In order to see better, I took her right to
the front row, and then made sure she had plenty of room by sitting four
seats away. As I had seen the picture before, I left half-way through it and
retired to the lobby where I bought some popcorn and spent the remainder of
the evening telling the cashier about my great accomplishments in the busi-
ness world. I reminded him that, although I had inherited my business from
my father, I still realized the importance of hard work. Indeed I assured
him that I followed this policy to the fullest with my employees. I even of-
fered him a job, as one of my staff had quit just today, after I refused to
raise his wages. Imagine the audacity of the man to demand more than fif-
teen dollars a week, when he only worked six days! Too lenient, that’s what
I was.

With a sigh, the cashier informed me that the show was over. To my
great surprise, Penelope seemed to have disliked the movie, as she seemed
mighty displeased as she came through the door. That sort of discouraged
me, because if there’s one thing I can’t stand it is women who don’t appreci-
ate the finer things of life.

As Penelope only lived ten blocks away, I decided that we would walk
since that would give us both an appetite. I disliked restaurant food, so I
toid Penelope that she could fix us a lunch, and thus I could decide whether
or not she was fit to become my wife. I kept telling her how fortunate she
was that I was interested in her; for girls were always hoping I'd marry
them. Indeed, I was afraid that if I did marry Penelope, the other girls in
town might do something drastic.

Penelope had on spike heels and for that reason I arrived at her home
before she did. It was a cold night so I naturally rushed ahead (as any con-
siderate male would do), and had the lights on for her when she entered the
door. The movie really must have disagreed with her, because she seemed
more vexed than ever. She really should have forgotten about that, and
should have begun to realize how fortunaté she was to have a considerate
gentleman like me with her. Yes, consideration for others was one of my
strong points. A firm believer in the Golden Rule — “self-last” — was my
motto.

I urged Penelope to hurry, because after all, I was hungry and I did
want to put forth my proposal before I lost my nerve. Nerve was one thing
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I didn’t possess much of — “Blessed are the meek” — was my motta.

Penelope hustled around and finally came out with a lunch. I told her
how good it was, but I said that I was sure there was something lacking in
her cake. Why, just yesterday I had baked one similar to that which was
much better. My, that show must have disagreed with her because her face
got redder and redder.

Procrastination has never been one of my faults, so I put the question
immediately to Penelope. I, of course, pointed out to her the great advan-
tages she would have in marrying me. The whole ten-room house would be
hers, and in it she would never get bored for she could clean it whenever she
wished. As I possessed none of those foolish modern convenience, she would
not have to worry about accidents. “Death-traps” was my opinion of those
contraptions.

After deliberating carefully for five minutes on my good points (for in-
deed I had few, if any bad ones), I asked Penelope for her answer. Imagine
my surprise when she rejected my proposal! It seems that she was in love
with some fellow who only had love to offer her. Now what girl in her right
mind would reject a fine man such as I for a man who only had love to offer?
“Love is blind” — that’s my motto.

I left Penelope’s house with the opinion that women are hard to under-
stand, and that they clearly don’t know a good thing when they see it. “Al-
ways look to the future and take opportunity when it knocks” — that’s my
motto. Well, it seemed there would be more pebbles on the beach, and maybe
I was a little too young to be considering such a serious step as marriage
anyway. “It’s better to be safe than sorry.”

The more I thought about marriage, the more I began to feel that may-
be I had had a narrow escape after all. Remembering how Eve tempted
Adam, I began to feel that maybe Penelope might just have led me on to try
to get my money. “Yield not to temptation.” As I fell asleep, I thanked
my lucky stars that I had gotten out of there when I did. I rather pitied
Penelope though and as I drifted into slumber I could see her in future years
crying over her loss. “There is a tide in the affairs of men” was my motto.

The Sceptre Commanded in
Capt. Henry Burke in 1902
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- The Mistake
by Judith Crouse ’69

Alone, the brightly-clad hunter walked slowly along the brown winding
path, his eyes and ears alert. The dry bushes rustled softly against his jac-
ket, and somewhere waves lapped rhythmically against a lake shore. The
crisp autumu air was as cold as the leaves which crackled under his feet, and
his white clouds of breath vanished silently into the thin air.

Autumn had truly painted, here in this beautiful solitary world, a picture
no artist could ever capture. The sleek, silvery-white birches, the wine-red
and yellow leaves, the green pine made the hunter stand still in awe of that
power much greater than insignificant man.

This world was so different from the busy, hum-drum world of noise and
worries. What if he hadn’t seen anything more than a chipmunk scamper-
ing over a tree root? A roast or steak can be bought at any corner grocery;
such beauty can’t.

Then, without waruing, the quiet violently erupts into a piercing ecry,
“Help! Help!” Two small figures clad heavily in snow-suits bounded suddenly
from the bushes and tumbled to a stop at the hunter’s feet. In utter amaze-
ment he looked down into two pixie-like faces and two very sheepish grins.

Finally, one of the boys timidiy stammered, “Gosh mister, we didn’t
think there was anyone around.”

“Gee no,” added the other, “Dad told us to stay in the cabin while he
went hunting, but it got awful hot.”

“And there was nothin’ to do,” continued the first little fellow, very apo-
logetically, “so we came outdoors to play cops and robbers. We didn’t mean.
to scarce you.”

“It’s quite all right.” The man laughed with great relief and waved
goodbye to the fleeing robber and pursuing cop. He rounded a bend and was
soon out of sight of the two roly-poly playfellows. In the distance he heard
the “Help! Help!”, and chuckled at the joke on himself.

Even while the hunter laughed, the man out on the lake clinging desper-
ately to his overturned boat gave up his wild cries for help. His hands slip-
ped reluctantly from their final grasp on life and he disappeared beneath the
cold black waves.

Amazon Firelight
by Linda Cantelope ’61

As the men paddled swiftly downriver, the Amazon’s banks closed in on
them; high green cliffs on one side, and towering trees that overhung the
jungle on the other. This gave a suffocating sensation. They felt compressed
into the jungle itself. The muddy river curled through the steaming green
silvas, land where the head-hunting Indians lived. @ On the banks were the
river resorts of poisonous snakes and alligators, and high in the treetops the
heautiful parrots carried on saucy conversations.

The coastal police wanted a good guide to help them locate the Dukon
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village. Dr. Bob Grayson was chosen. He understood these people. His
ruddy face, weathered by the tropical sun, was well known and his work was
trusted.

The errand was to check the rumors of horror in the Dukon village. Un-
civilized is the ouly word used to describe the tribe. They had sleek bodies
of a blue-black hue. A Dukon’s head was always held erect with a kind of
pride. Their dark flashing eyes had a mysterious slant.

Sliding the dugouts on the mudflat in the river, the policemen -crept
through the soggy river ferns to the village. The moonlight cast long sha-
dows across the weird backdrop of coconut trees and white sand.

“Look,” said Dr. Grayson, “there in the centre of the village is the ju-ju

man!”

The witch doctor was opening the religious ceremony for cleansing the
village of evil spirits.

“You all hush up or we be speared,” whispered the negro Chief of Police.

A fire was built on the altar and flickering torches were lighted. Several
boys brought in a pig and some chickens for sacrifices. The men formed a
circle around the altar, and began to chant and stamp their feet rhythmically.

Suddenly, the throbbing air rang with the animal-like scream of the
witch doctor as he leapt over the altar. His voice grew louder and louder.
Finally, he seized a chicken, put the entire head in his mouth, bit it off and
spit it out. It was a horrible sight! While his mouth was dripping blood, he
put his hand on the small of a little girl’s back to lift her limp body above his
head. Dr. Grayson saw her face; he believed she was in a trance.

Holding her thus, the witch doctor turned with the girl, and then whirled
with increasing speed. He stopped and remained rigid for an instant. With
a mighty thrust of his arm he heaved the girl bodily into the circle of men.
Dr. Grayson saw a man standing with a flashing spear in the center. The
girl’s body flashed into the glow of firelight. It fell toward the man with
the spear. A wild cry went up from the assembled natives. A loose frame
was held in the arms of the spearman. The child disappeared and the man
stepped forward brandishing the bloody spear.

This was the climax of the religious ceremony. The Gods had been pleas-
ed so now the future held good fortune for the village.

In a horrified whisper Dr. Grayson said, “The rumors are true!” There
was bitterness in his eyes.

“We’ll surroun’ de village in da mornin’ and take dat witch doc fo’ mur-
deren,” said the negro Chief of Police.

The first real evidence of the witch doctor’s mastery of the black art was
proved to them the next day. The little girl whom they had observed soaring
toward the sharpened spear was now blissfully playing. Now what of their
murder charge? The disturbed party of damp policemen paraded to the
witch doctor’s hut.

Dr. Grayson meekly asked, “Why did we believe the child was a ghastly
sacrifice to a barbaric superstition?”

The Chief of Police stated, “There’s not a scratch on her body!”

The witch doctor smiled broadly with his wrinkled emaciated mask of a
face and said, “The spirits are powerful, so is mass hypnotism.”
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P The Search
by Rosalie Beck ’61

Silence hung like a cloud over the large three storey house where Mrs.
Dean lived. Miranda, the maid, moved swiftly and quietly from room to
room, here dusting, there arranging furniture. Mrs. Dean herself sat mo-
tionless, looking out of the window over the wide blue expanse of lake
fringed with dark drooping trees.

It was a beautiful scene but Mrs. Dean’s eyes were blind to it. Seeing
her as she sat there, one would have been struck by the faded and yet
strangely beautiful face. Wrinkles had not hidden the fine features, nor
eighty years dimmed the sharp blue of her eyes. Yet as she sat there bolt
upright, there was a sadness about her face and a droop to her mouth.
Young people of the town knew Mrs. Dean only as an old and peculiar per-
son; older ones remembered her as a charming young girl and woman, who
had gone into seclusion after her husband’s death. Ewven they were forced to
admit that of late she was becoming queer.

Mrs. Dean’s reverie by the window was interrupted by Miranda, who en-
tered the room just then. Slowly she got up and went towards her. “Mir-
anda,” she began in a strangely high voice, “did you ever find it?”

Only slightly disturbed by this new evidence of Mrs. Dean’s peculiarity
she replied, “What? Have you lost something ?”

“No, I never found it,” came the bewildering reply.

“Why ?” asked Miranda.

“I never knew what I was looking for.” With this Mrs. Dean went
back to her chair, and Miranda, quite confused, continued her dusting.

Scenes passed jerkily through Mrs. Dean’s mind as she stared unseeing-
ly out of the window. She saw at first a young, gay girl going to parties,
laughing. Next, came a woman, married, still laughing, but conscious of an
emptiness in her life. Then came an older person with tears in her eyes,
grief-stricken, because the only person she had to love was dead. Finally,
she saw herself as she was now, an old woman totally absorbed in self.

There hasn’t been anything extraordinarily tragic in my life,” she
thought, “but nothing supremely happy or satisfying either. All my life I
have been searching for something, something I have never found, some-
thing I probably never will find. I wonder how many people have found
what I am looking for.”

The doorbell broke in sharply on her thoughts and soon her niece, a ro-
bust woman of forty, came bustling into the room. With a hearty greeting,
she sank into a chair, and immediately began to string off a long list of ques-
tions concerning Mrs. Dean’s health and general state of being, to which she
expected few answers and received even fewer. All Mrs. Dean’s relatives
felt it their duty to drop in periodically to cheer her up, after which they gat-
hered together to discuss her growing ill-health, and to speculate on how
much each would receive when she died. Mrs. Dean knew all this and or-
dinarily detested niece Matilda’s visits, but today she had brought her young
daughter with her and Mrs. Dean watched the child, fascinated by the sight
of something young.
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“Is that what I am looking for?” she thought, but in disappointment
she realized that it was net.

When at last her niece went away, Mrs. Dean again returned to her
chair. It was night now, and all was dark and silent outside. Suddenly, the
somber clouds parted and a full moon shone, softly illumining the lake and
trees. Mrs. Dean looked up, and for the first time really saw what lay be-
yond the window. ¥verything, the moon, the shimmering lake, the silvered
trees, seemed new and wonderful. It was a moment of pure magic.

Leaping up she cried, “I have found it, I have found it!”

Swiftly a cloud shot out and covered the moon. All had vanished.

Up A Tree

by William Cook ’59

I am sure that everyone has had many interesting and threatening mom-
ents. After the experience was over, did you ever feel that you could kick
yourself for acting like a ventriloquist’s partner? Now you can see the light
shining through the hands of fate that was temporarily eclipsed by fright.
Let us now put ourselves in a strange and weird contest with nature.

It’s Saturday morning, and you decide to take a healthy walk in the for-
est. It’s a fine day, so you carry a shotgun along, in case you flush a par-
tridge. After an hour of travelling, you come upon an open field. You
jump over the fence and begin walking diagonally across the pasture from
one corner.

Down on the other end of the field, there’s a stand of scrubby bush and
standing in the middle of this brush is a tall proud bull. He is a fierce look-
ing animal, and he seems to think that you are trespassing on his pasture.
Two long hooked horns get the message across that you are not welcome. The
reddish-brown bull begins running toward you, who by now are in the centre
of the ring.

Instinet tells you to start running for the next fence and safety. With
about five yards to spare, you just make it over the fence and sigh in relief
as the bull snorts back at you. Turning around and walking across the next
pasture, you realize that a second animal faces you. The second bull begins
running toward you as if you are wearing a red jacket — which you are.

The thought comes to the brain to run for the nearest fence and there
you are; sitting up a thin birch tree, the shotgun in one hand, a branch in the
other and two fierce bulls beneath the tree. If brush and scrub trees
wouldn’t grow along fences, well!

Fifteen minutes later or maybe six hours, you still are up a tree. The
barnyard animals are restless and so are you. Those bulls just will not move
away from the lower trunk of the tree. Remember you have a gun and you
can wait as long as they can.

I haven’t heard of any prize bulls being shot in pasture, and you are in
good health, so tell me one thing. How did you outwit them?
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. An Error
by Lee DeMone ’61

Ray wmasters was one of the Teachers at Jamestown High School. de
was in his early twenties, and had extremely good features. He was a pro-
fessor of English and he caught the subject very well. His pupils learned
quickly, and his class seemed to be one of the best in the school. There was
one problem though. The reason why his class did so well was because all
the girls had a “crush” on him, and they were all intent on pleasing. This
created a few minor problems. For instance, when Aggie Brown was given
exira help on the Past Progressive Tense, Muriel Carters became jealous, and
rerused to do her English homework for a week.

When an incident like this caused arguments between the girls, you can
imagine the ruckus when Professor Masters took Jean Ellis home from
school. Jean was a comparatively new pupil and did not know, or at least,
did not let on, she knew that she was doing anything wrong. This move
made her rather unpopular with the girls, but she did not attempt to make
amends. Muriel stopped doing her homework for another week, and sulked
constantly whenever Professors Masters was watching her. At the end of
the week, when Jean Ellis was still being escorted home by her teacher,
Muriei gave up in disgust. Even Jean’s best friend, Barb Ross, began to get
suspicious and finally joined the other girls against her friend.

Instead of giving up the chase, Jean continued to drive home with Pro-
fessor wmascers, seemingly enjoying a joke all her own.

One by one, the girls stopped trying to please by studying hard, and the
standards of the class fell rapidly. Soon, Professor Axie’s pupils began to
produce higher marks than Professor Master’s students. It was then that
Jean and her Teacher decided the “love affair’” between the two had better
be explained to the class. After school the following day, Jean took Barb
aside, to clear up the situation.

“You see Barb,” she began, “Professor Masters is my first cousin. We
live outside town limits, and so it is more convenient to have Ray drive me
home each day than to have Dad go out of his way to pick me up. When you
and the others started to get jealous because of this, Cousin Ray decided you
needed to be taught a lesson.”

Barb looked thoroughly ashamed as she stepped inside the classroom,
and began to explain what Jean had just told her, to the class. Standards
picked up once again in Professor Master’s class and soon Jean was accepted
by the girls of Jamestown High School, many of them having decided to
wait for their “crushes” until they graduated. A very wise decision, don’t
you think ?
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Destination — Unknown -
by Dianne Lohnes ’62

Suddenly Mary was awake! The tune “Wake Up Little Susie” rang a
bell in her mind. Where had she heard it before? Why it was back in 1958
when she attended Lunenburg Academy. But that was fifty years ago. Who
could have remembered that rock ‘n’ roll? Well, the suspense was too great.
She flipped the phone switch, and, not only heard, but saw in the viewing
screen who was calling.

To her surprise, it was an old schoolmate, Jack Smith. He was still the
same slim, dark boy with that adventurous look. “How could this be?” won-
dered Mary. Why, of course, it was because of the new vitamin diet plan
which they had learned so well in these years.

Jack had a few days vacation away from the satellite station in outer
space, so he had decided to drop in to Lunenburg.

“If you really want something exciting,” said Jack, “how about taking a
ride in my space ship?”

Mary was thrilled. She shouted an excited “yes!” while she picked out
her plastic suit — ideal for flying.

A few minutes later Mary heard a plane land outside the house “heli-
copter fashion.” It was the taxi Jack had sent for her. As quickly as possi-
ble, she selected a few lunch pills and away they went to the airfield.

There were many rockets standing idly, ready to take off for Mars, the
moon, or satellite stations. Mary could not help remembering those years
of 1957 and ’58 when the Russians caused so much curiosity with their space
spheres. How the world had changed! “Why, now cars are as scarce as
horses and buggies in those days,” thought Mary.

As everything was ready, she and Jack climbed up the winding steps into
the ship. Jack introduced her to Lefty, who was in charge. He was a dark-
skinned man with beady eyes, a hooked nose, and a black moustache. Not a
likeable fellow, but an honest character nonetheless.

As they fastened their belts, all was silent. Tenseness gripped Mary.
This was only her second space ride. ‘“Suppose something would go wrong.”
she thought. Jack reassured her, gave the signal to Lefty and suddenly the
silence was broken by a loud crash like a roll of thunder. They were on their
way. Destination? — 240,000 miles up. How impossible this would have
been fifty years ago.

Looking through the screen the “Winter Wonderland” of Canada disap-
peared quickly. Nothing could be seen. There was only the expectancy of
landing. Suddenly, something happened to the ship. It was slowing down.
They could feel themselves falling. '

“Lefty!” exclaimed Jack. “What has happened?”

“I can’t tell yet,” cried Lefty from the controls. Then as he turned a
switch they began riding. Mary was relieved, thinking that all was safe,
but Jack and Lefty knew they were not heading in the right direction for the
satellite. Where would they end up? Nobody knew. They decided they
must tell Mary the situation. She tried to take it calmly, but, being over
sixty and superstitious, she was sure they would never come out of it alive.
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‘“What does the fuel gauge read?” shouted Jack.

Lefty stared at the arrow nearing the word Empty. “Surely they would
come to a planet,” was the hope and prayer of each one. Then on the screen
ahead of them, like a ball getting larger and larger, they saw a planet. On
it was the sign “Welcome to Mars.” It seemed uncanny; but it was a place
to reiuel. Nobody questioned the odd little creatures busying themselves
with their daily tasks. After refueling, Jack, Mary and Lefty filed silently
invo the ship and took off for good old Earth.

As you can imagine this was Mary’s last space travel. She was satisfi-
ed to stay at home on earth.

Haunts Of A Spook

by Marilyn Lehnes 60

The Ghosts’ Union is an ancient and well established “Spookery.” It
operates all over Europe, and even has a branch in Africa. It is called “The
Union for the Betterment of African Witch Doctors.” It has been found that
there are not enough spooks in the New World to warrant unionization.

I am a fully qualified ghost, having passed my preliminary examinations
in Ghost Craft and Black and White Magic. One day, Spook Number One
(Our Chies) ordered me to Hammond Manor. Some silly humans had arr-
anged vours of this ancient and sagging dwelling. I had been ordered to put
a swop to it. [t seems to me only reasonable not to have humans disturbing
the dust. They might even uncover some of the family skeletons in the clos-
ets.

In due course I arrived at the old structure. I must say that the Chief
picked an unseasonable day for my appointment. It was so clear and sunny,
that [ reit ucier.y miserable by the time I took up residence in the haunted
chambers. I was replacing an old-fashioned ghost who was suffering from
shock after seeing human beings. I wished him bon voyage, after which he
departed 1o fresh haunts.

Next morning, I was not surprised when a crowd of excited humans ar-
rived. I hid in the walls until evening, since the strong light hurt my eyes.

After the visitors were gone, I fioated up to my room. Just as I was
going through the wall, I heard strange voices inside. They belonged to two
male humans and one muttered, “I hope that spectre turns up soon. I am
getting cold from the mist.” The other agreed and they settled down to
wait.

I didn’t want to disappoint them, so I straightened my sheet. Putting
my head under my arm (standard equipment), I walked through the wall,
chains and all.

They both turned around. One gave a wild shriek and dived through the
window. I hope he did not damage the thorn hedge below. The other tumb-
led quickly through another window a split second later,

After that ne human dared to set foot inside the gate after dark. Soon
my timid spook friend recovered his nerves and returned to his former habi-
tation ,allowing me to go on anoether assignment. H-m-m I see this one is
for Devil’s Island. Interesting, what?
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L ‘ A Second Chance -
by Glenda Smith ’61

The sun was rising in the east. The morning air was brisk and cool.
Mountains, trees and small islands, surrounded by sparkling blue waters,
made up the scenery. Yugo opened his eyes, blinking at the bright morning
light. Not knowing where he was, he shot up in a start. Seeing his pretty
mother brought his memory back. They had been forced to leave their home
in Lunge. Now they were sailing in the little boat with a big red sail, to a
new and different life.

Although she smiled, Yugo could see a sad look in his mother’s eyes.
She had not wanted to leave her homeland any more than he had. They had
no idea of where they were going. Since her husband had died, Maria had
had to bring up her son alone. Everything had gone smoothly until the fac-
tory closed down and bills piled up. Finally the owner-took the house which
resulted in their leaving Lunge to find a new home and begin a new life.

Day after day the boat with the big red sail kept on. They saved as
much food as possible, because they did not know how much longer they
would be sailing. The open sea came into view, and all Yugo could think of
was his new homeland. Time after time, he dozed, until his mother remind-
ed him that he was steering the tiny boat. One night he dozed off thinking
of things only boys think of. Maria slept also. Yugo had not noticed any
difference in the sky as there had been a glorious sunset and the air was as
warm as could be. Had he watched the final glow of the sunset, Yugo would
have seen intercepting black streaks interfering with the scarlets, yellows
and purples.

As they slept, clouds gathered and the wind rose. The boat drifted
away from a possible spot to spend the night. The first drops of rain
brought Yugo to his senses and he at once realized the situation. There was
a storm approaching and no land was in sight. What should he do? The
boat twisted to and fro, waking Maria with its motion. A frown came
across her face and she felt like scolding Yugo; but what was the use? She
must do something but what? The rain came down in torrents and the wind
howled around the red sail. She started bailing but found it in vain. It was
no use steering as the wind hurled the boat in the direction it was going.

Without a warning the wind changed, pitching the boat sideways. Maria
uttered a prayer. Would it do any good? She had heard about praying
from a fellow employee at the factory but did not believe in it. Then why
did she call on God now? Was it in desperation? She remembered her late
husband’s words, “The way to win is to keep up your chin.” Would this help
now? She must not give up courage. She huddled Yugo into the bottom
where they stayed while the storm raged on.

Suddenly Maria looked up. What was that bright yellow streak in the
darkened sky? It reminded her of an arm pointed in a certain direction.
Yugo saw it too. Maria had also heard from her friends that strange things
happen when you pray. Could this be one of them? As it seemed the only
thing left to do, Maria and Yugo took the paddles and used their last bit of
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strength in following the yellow hand. The distance revealed a stretch of
land. Their hopes ran high.

An old fisherman had come down to the shore to secure his boat. He saw
the red sail in the distance, and hung around to see what it was. He couldn’t
believe his eyes. A woman and a boy in this storm! He lent a helping
hand and got the battered boat with the ripped sail to shore. Maria couldn’t
walk and Yugo was so exhausted that he fell into the fisherman’s arms.
Somehow he got them to his house where he and his wife doctored them.
When well enough, Maria told the story. “It must have been a miracle,”
sighed the old man.

If you go to this little fishing town today you will be directed to a little
inn. Yes, Maria and her son Yugo proved themselves to this little town and
have successfully opened a small inn. This has a happy ending, but Maria
and Yugo will always remember that God gave them a second chance.

LUNENBURG ACADEMY
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Board Of Trade Speeches
by Rosalie Beck ’60

Twenty-seven years ago, in 1932, the Lunenburg Board of Trade began
to sponsor yearly speaking contests in our Academy to promote excellence in
public speaking. The Board gave the school two wooden shields on which
are many small silver shields around the edge. In the center of the wooden
shield is a larger raised silver shield with this inscription:

Presented by
The Lunenburg Board of Trade
for
Annual Competition - : o
in
Public Speaking
Grades IX and X
Lunenburg Academy

There is a similar inscription on the other shield for Grades XI and XII.
These shields are now hanging one on either side of the stage in the Assem-

bly Hall.

Each year two competitions were held, one between Grades IX and X,
the other between Grades XI and XII. Two to four students gave speeches
representing each grade and were judged by prominent citizens of the town.
The names of the students representing the winning grades were then engrav-
ed on one of the small silver shields. Looking over the names on the shields,
one comes across the names of many of our prominent citizens of today, such
as Lloyd Crouse, M.P., Dr. Douglas Cantelope, Ruth James, and Maxrtin
Eisenhauer. It is also interesting to note that the higher grade did not al-
ways win. Grade IX won several victories over Grade X as did Grade XI
over Grade XII. However, after the 1938 the speaking contests were discon-
tinued and were not held again until last year. :

Since no speaking contests had been held for twenty years, it was a com-
pletely new experience for those who were chosen to compete in 1958. The:
first week at Assembly we heard the speeches from Grades IX and X. Gerald
Randall and Sheila Conrad spoke for Grade IX, Graham Creighton and Rosa-
lie Beck for Grade X. Jerry spoke on “Colonel Thomas Talbot”, an early
Canadian pioneer, and Sheila told us about “The Story of the Bells.” “Esp-
ionage, the Most Dangerous Profession” was the topic of Graham’s speech,
while Rosalie spoke on “From the Sack to the Sack”, a humorous commen-
tary on style changes. Dr. Arthur James and Mr. Jack Powers were the
judges. They said all the speeches were well prepared and delivered, but af-
ter much deliberation they declared Grade X the winners. '

The next week Grades XI and XII had their turn. The representatives
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of Grade XI were Roxanna Lohnes, Carolyn Tanner and Elaine Bachman.
Rich Chenhall and Anthony Cook spoke for Grade XII. “Are Teenagers
Being Ruined by Rock and Roll?” was the topic of Roxanna’s speech while
Carolyn spoke on “The Statue of Liberty.” Elaine’s speech on “Hats” told
us many interesting things about these ever changing creations. Rick from
Grade XII spoke on “The Founder of the Red Cross”, and Anthony gave us
many good reasons for not taking off for outer space in his ‘speech, “Why
Leave the Earth?” For this contest the judges were Dr. Arthur James and
Mr. Andrew Eisenhauer. They thought this contest also was very close but
finally decided in favour of Grade XI.

Many of us will probably be called upon at some time in our lives to
speak in public. We are sure that this valuable school training will then
stand us in good stead.

|
)
[

Historical Findines At Kaulback’s Head
by Paul Crouse, Derrill Hynick ’61

A recent discovery of carved stone figures on Kaulback’s head, revived in-
terest in their relationship to the history of our town.

There are four such figures known to be in existence, two of which are at
the Lunenburg Foundry Show Room, one at Centre Consolidated School, and

another at the Golf Course.

Of the four figures, the one on the left of the above picture is the most
valuable, because of its sharply detailed physical features. Being made of
brittle greystone, great skill is shown in bringing out its resemblance to a
human head. Closely observing the heads, chisel marks, large and small are
quite noticeable. The heads each have an estimated weight of forty or fifty
pounds.

v

Physical features indicate that they may have at one time represented
an Indian God. They are also believed to be made by Frenchmen. After the
final storming of Louisburg, they were supposedly used as ballast in ships
which eventually came to Lunenburg. Before reaching port, they disposed
of their ballast to make room for their cargo.

Two of the heads that were recovered were used for ornamental purposes
at the huge stone gate of. the former Kaulback residence located on the Golf
Course,

The carved figures have not been examined by an archaeologist, nor are
there any' future means being made for the excavation of more. Perhaps
some day while you are touring the Golf Course hunting desperately for that
lost ball, you may stumble upon one of these significant objects.
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S 1958 Fashion Show . .
by Marilyn Lohnes ’60

The Home Economics classes for the past several years, have been
staging an annual Fashiorn Show in order to display for those interested,
a sample of the year’s work.

As the end of the school year drew near in 1958, there was feverish
Lurrying to finish the various projects in time for the big night. Usually
everybody succeeded in accomplishing this, although a few hems or zip-
pers were fastened with pins. The girls who had some spare time made
giant scissors, thimbles and spools of thread from multi-colored sheets of
cardboard. These decorations, along with many tape measures, festooned
the backdrop and front curtains of the Assembly Hall stage.

The audience, although they knew this show was not a spectacular
one, was pleasantly surprised with the clothes modelled.

In their first year of Home Economics lessons, Grade six made aprons
and tea towels and these they proudly modelled. The more advanced Grade
seven followed in pretty cotton skirts. The success achieved by all with
this project was quite evident to the appreciative audience.

The advance made by the Grade eight girls was revealed in their
smart cotton blouses.

The Grade nine students emerged victorious, after having completed
a whole dress. The varied styles and colors showed the girls’ good taste
admirably.

Last but not least came Grade ten. This was their final year for the
ccurse. All their skills were combined to produce these masterpieces. The
dresses ranging from school to party clothes were cut from many dif-
ferent kinds of material. The work of this certainly gave proof that the
Home Economics class was indeed, worthwhile.

After all the dresses had been modelled, the group sang several
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short ditties, dealing with the various divisions of housekeping. During
the short intermission fudge was sold, and the audience had a chance to
examine scrapbooks, pin cushions and aprons which were on display.

Following the intermission, a number of prizes were given to those
who excelled in the different divisions of the Household Science classes.
Those present agreed that the 1958 fashion show was one of the most
outstanding to be staged in recent years.

What A Canadianized Norwegian Thinks Of Canada
by Shirley Cook 59, Alan Rudolf ’63 '

What do you think of Canada? This is a question asked those who
come to Canada from Norway. Most reply with the same answer, that Can-
ada is a great country in which to live.

The people from Norway think that religion in Canada is quite different
from that of Norway, since there the state controls the church. In Canada
there are many religious denominatious, while in Norway the people are
mostly Lutherans and a small percentage of them are Methodists or Roman
Catholics.

In Norway, as in Canada, there is not compulsory voting. The Norweg-
ians find a great similarity in politics, since the Labour Party has had power
in Norway. for nearly twenty years, and in Canada the Liberal Party were in
power for twenty-two years.

Norwegians say that the standard. of living in both countries is about the
same but Canada is a bit backward in having less social security. The people
from Norway also say that Canada has a lower educational system.

Canadianized Norwegians think that Canada is a land of many oeppar-
funities with a great and prosperous future.
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1958 Curling Team — Almost Champions -

by Romald Wentzell 61, David Wilkie ’59

“Lunenburg Academy; watch those fellows” has been the thought of
many a High School curler, for within the past three years Lunenburg
has placed its name high in the standings of High School Curling in
Nova Scotia.

Although past teams have done exceptionally well, the 1958 team
must be recognized as “almost champions”. The secret of their success
was the coaching, plenty of practice and hard work. They started in
December, and practiced constantly from one to two hemrs every day for
two months. .

Each day after school, the five boys would rush to the rink; pick up
the brooms; and begin their stiff workout, for curling is not the ‘“soft”
game some people think it is. )

Sweeping, which makes up one third of the practice, contributed a
great deal to their future success. The boys ' rvecognized the fact that
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geod sweeping is fifty percent of the game, so they specialized on this
point.

The remaining practice consisted of a few ends of shots, and a game
of scrimmage. Soon the day of judgement arrived, and the boys set off
for Yarmouth with high hopes of bringing home the High School Cham-
pionship.

When the Academy Team arrived at Yarmouth, they were informed
that sixteen other teams had entered the Bonspiel. At ten-thirty Thursday
morning, the teams assembled in the rink for the official draw in which
they were matched against a strong Truro entry. When the brooms were
stacked, however, at the end of the game, the score board indicated a
nine-four victory for the Lunenburg team. Thus the boys had the first
one under their belts, and anxiously spent the remainder of the .day
waiting for the nightcap contest with Dartmouth High School, posted as
their opponents. Confident in themselves, the boys showed good -curling
and came out on top with another nine-four decision. Thus the end of
the first day standings showed the Lunenburg five tied with two other
teams for first place with a record of two wins.

Although the boys had two victories under their bonnets, they did
not rest easily Thursday night, for the next morning they were matched
against the defending champions, North Sydney. This was probably the
stiffest competition they would run up against. Friday morning saw the
boys nervously awaiting their match against the ‘“champs”.

At the end of the game, it was evident that Lunenburg had suffered
ite first defeat. The boys knowing that one more defeat would send them
to the sidelines, decided to fight back and came up with two consecutive
wins over two Valley teams. The standings at the end of the .second .day
showed five teams in the running, with North Sydney on top with a -four-
nothing record. Lunenburg was a close second with a four-one showing.

On Saturday the boys, knowing that this was it, put their minds to
curling, and came up with two decisive victories over Q.E.H.S. of Hali-
fax, and Thompson High (North Sydney) respectively. Thus Lunenburg
and North Sydney were left for the finals, the former with a dix-one
record and the latter with a five-one standing.

The experience of the North Sydney rink in playing under tension,
however, left Lunenburg on the short end of an eleven-six decision, thus
giving North Sydney the title for the second straight year. The  boys
with their fine show of sportsmanship and good curling won the respect
of the Yarmouth people. Thus the 1958 curling team can be rated among
the best produced from our Academy.

Returning from the bonspiel, the boys never gave up and practiced
daily until the end of the season. The boys would like to give credit
where credit is due. First to their fine coach and the key to their suc-
cess in the person of Mr. Dougald, “Doug.”, Burke. The team consisted
of Anthony Cook, skip; Tommy Mason, mate; Rick Chenhall, second;
David Wilkie, lead and Ronald Wentzell, spare, who would like to thank
the Lunenburg Curling Club for donating facilities free of charge -for
their practices. There was nothing lacking in the smpport given them by
the home fams. Thus passed into history the 1958 Curling Season. )
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- The I. G. A. Store -
by Ann-Marie Gray ’60

The Independent Grocers Association was started about twenty-fiine
years ago in Chicago by Frank Grimes. He was a chartered accountant, who
used to audit the bookkeeping of both wholesale and retail grocers.

With his knowledge of the make-up and operating costs of both, he con-
cluded that many thousands of dollars per year could be saved if the retail
stores bought about ninety percent of their purchases through one wholesale
house. By passing their savings on to the consumer, they could increase
their volume and eventually bring a better gross and net operating profit to
the shop. This better net profit would have to be put back into each busi-
ness, so they could enlarge and modernize their retail stores and distribution
centres to compete with other economically run chain stores.

Mr. Grimes started the I. G. A. by getting the retailers together to buy
from one wholesaler, which became the distribution centre. As years went
by, more shops joined this plan until now there are I. G. A. stores across
Canada and the United States.

The I. G. A. store was brought to Lunenburg by Mr. Douglas Oxner, who
had become interested in the I. G. A. through trade books. When the Nova
Scotia group of I. G. A. started, he was one of the charter members of the
organization. Before Mr. Oxner started the I. G. A. stoie in Lunenburg he
went to Toronto and other parts of Oncario to study the [.G.A. business met-
hods used there. Upon returning home he put the grocery store, Corkum and
Oxner, into the I. G. A. of Lunenburg.

The I. G. A. store in Lunenburg started in November of 1955. At that
time, the old I. G. A. store was situated across the street from the new build-
ing of today. In 1955 the store was remodeled and then again the next year.
Also in 1956 the I. G. A. established a self service meat department, and
it became evident that the shop would not be large enough to accommodate an
increase in business, so a new store would be needed.

Negotiations were carried on with the Hirtle Estate, former owner of
the lots of the present site, to purchase the land between Lincoln and Cum-
berland Strets. The new I. G. A. store was started in April 1958, and finish-
ed in November of the same year. The store was built and is owned by
Rodney Contractors Limited of Yarmouth, but Mr. Oxner owns the business
and fixtures therein and intends to purchase the building in future years.
The store was planned by the I. G. A. engineers at the Toronto office, and al-
tered slightly to conform with town regulations.

The dimensions of the store are forty-seven by one hundred eleven feet
with about eighty-five percent shopping space. The building is made of
concrete block with brick facing and flat fireproof roof. The front is con-
structed of glass and mirror wall.

An interesting feature is the precaution taken to prevent dampness from
seeping up into the floor of the shop. First, rock and pipe drains were put
down; then five inches of concrete and on top of that one quarter inch of pitch
and then another three inches of concrete. This was followed by a coating
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of pitch compound into which was set the newest type of vinyl tiles.

The store has nearly one hundred feet of open display refrigerators as
well as two walk-in refrigerators in the back. One of the walk-in “fridges”
is to keep meat dry at thirty-two degrees and the other is used to keep vege-
tables damp at forty-two degrees. There is also a compressor room where
the engines to drive the refrigerators are set up. The meat department is
entirely self-service where beef, pork, ete. are brought by the carcass and
cut and cellophane wrapped to be dsplayed in a thirty-two oot liong open
meat “fridge.” The dairy department sells cheese, milk, cream, butter and
eggs. (Most of the eggs for Nova Scotia I. G. A. stores are packed by a
large firm in the Valley.) A special feature of the dairy department is the
wide assortment of cheeses, one to suit every taste.

The I. G. A. store employs seven full-time workers and seven part-time
workers. Some of the employees have had specialized training in food mer-
chandizing. On November 13, 1958 Oxner’s I. G. A. Foodliner opened its
doors to the public, serving over three thousand customers during its first
week-end; a good start to a bright future.

When The Americans Came To Lunenburg
by Peter Comstock, Shirley Cook ’59

On Monday morning, July 1, 1782, the town of Lunenburg was alarmed
by the firing of small guus at the Blockhouse. Col. Creighton, after being
warned by his servant that the Yankees were coming, hurried into the Block-
house with five men. He fired on the enemy who had landed in the night
from six privateers, outside Lunenburg at Red Heads.

Later, more privateers landed, took possession of the Blockhouse, and
then split up into several parties. Some burned Col. Creighton’s house and
belongings. He was forced to surrender, and was taken prisoner.

Major Jessen, who had escaped just as the Americans were breaking
open his house, assembled the County Militia on a hill at the back of town.
The commander of the privateers demanded a ransom for preserving the
town, and threatened to burn every house if the Militia attacked them. The
inhabitants agreed to pay a thousand pounds for the ransom. After the terms
were met, the privateers sailed out of the harbour heavily loaded with food,
goods and ammunition.

Before their departure, they destroyed the guns, and dumped the guns
and balls into the water. They took the powder, burned the Blockhouse, and
looted the shops of their goods. Mr. Jessen suffered the most. They took
away most of his belongings as well as his own and the public money.

Those who escaped, while the enemy was raiding the town sought help
from Halifax. A force was sent but it arrived too late.

After that day, the privateers still continued to visit the coast. A de-
tachment of troops and several armed vessels were sent by Governor Ham-
mond, for which he received the thanks of the Council, Assembly and inhabi-
tants of Lunenburg. This defensive measure ended the American invasions.
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The Opening Of The Old Tunenburg County
Academy - 1867

by Marilyn Lehnes ’60, Frederick Wood ’62

On Monday, the twenty-fifth of February 1867, the new Academy build-
ing in the town of Lunenburg was opened with the proper formalities. At
nine a.m. the pupils joyfully took their places in their respective rooms, and
brief devotional exercises were conducted. At ten o’clock, the hour of the
formal opening, the building was opeuned for inspection by the public.

The Members of the Legislature, the Commissioners of Schools, and the
Ministers of the various Churches took their places on the stage of the Aca-
demy room.

The Rev. H. L. Owen presided over the ceremony which followed. Mr.
George, the principal, commended the Trustees on their ability, and excellent
accomplishment of erecting and ‘urnishing a building of which every inhabi-
tant of the county could be justly proud. In his speech Mr. George showed
clearly the indispensable role which the school played in the life of Lunen-
burg County.

He expressed the hope that this new institution would be instrumental in
the training, education, and happiness of the youth of this town and county.
The various other speakers expressed their sincere interest in the school, and
hoped that the pupils would make the best possible use of the privileges

available.
After the visitors had inspected the departments, a few remarks were
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made by the Rev. Mr. Owen and the Principal of the Academy. The children
then joined in the singing of the National Anthem after which the visitors,
pupils, and teachers withdrew, well pleased with the day’s proceedings.

The Academy about which this article is written, stood near the site
where the present day bandstand is situated. The building was ninety-one
feet long by thirty-eight feet wide, with a wing in the rear, twenty-six by
thirty-six. All rooms were situated on the ground floor.

The four principal rooms accommodated a total of two hundred and
forty pupils, with extra space for forty or fifty more. The total cost of the
building and furniture was approximately six thousand dollars.
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- Lunenburg Citizens Band .

by Roxanna Lohnes, Carolyn Tanner ’59

The Lunenburg Citizens Band was recognized on January 29, 1948
from the remains of the Sea Cadet Band and the West Nova Scotia Band,
following their return from active warfare. Their first instruments, which
belonged to the West Nova Scotia Band, were returned to Aldershot in
1946 and were received by our bandsmen in 1947. ‘

The first group meeting was held in the Legion Hall on Januziryi 29,
1948. Eighteen ex-bandsmen were present and these men decided to form
a band. As there were no money, uniforms or new instruments available,
the Town decided to ﬁnance the repair of the old instruments and to pro-
vide a few new ones.

The new band could not exist without a sponsor, so the Legion decid-
ed to finance the undertaking. It became known as the Canadian Legion
Band, their uniforms corresponding with the name. The problem of a
practice room was solved when the Legion permitted the Legion Hall to
he used for this purpose.

In 1950 several new changes came about. Firstly, the Wessel was
designated as a practice room, and secondly the organization became
known as the Lunenburg Citizens Band. The Legion crests were removed,
and replaced by the present crest which consists of a lyre.

The uniforms were changed in 19564 just in time for the Exhibition
parade. At this time, the annual grant given by the Town ‘was raised.
This, along with donations from public-spirited people, enabled the nmiem-
bers to finance the cost of new uniforms. B

As the Community Centre required the Wessel, a new practice room
had to be acquired. This was solved due to the kindness of the Adams
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family, who donated the use of the sail loft. The sail loft had formerly
been used as a storage room, and the responsibility of renovating it fell
upon the Band. The Acadia Supply Company supplied material for fur-
nishing the room; W. W. Smith provided the carpenters; Lunenburg
Foundry—-clectrical fixtures and stove; L. .L. Hebb, Winburne Haughn,
Zwicker & Co. and Powers Bros. donated the necessary materials to com-
plete the interior decoration. The only conveniences the band had to sup-
ply were electric lights, and heat as the room was given rent-free.

From its organization until the present, there have been a succession
of bandmasters. Victor Hall was the first bandmaster after the war and
served faithfully for approximately one year. As bandmasters are chosen
annually, Rae Beck took over for the period of three years. Following his
term, Merrill Ernst of Mader’s Cove was elected, but due to ill-health he
was compelled to resign prematurely in the summer of ’54. Fred Rhoden-
hizer acted as bandmaster until exhibition when the present bandmaster,
Victor Hall, again took up the reins of office.

The band’s main engagements consist of Friday evening concerts dur-
ing July and August, Garden Parties, Sunday School picnics and parades.
There is a set rate for certain jobs but engagements for the town such
as the Memorial Service, Armistice Day parade, etc. are performed free
of charge.

The band is composed of approximately thirty members. The young-
est member ever to play in the band was Anthony Cook, who joined at
the age of thirteen. The oldest members are Mr. William Silver and Mr.
George Smeltzer who are seventy-five.

The Executive is elected at the Annual Meeting which has been held
at the Armouries for the past two years. The present Executive is as
follows:

President—Bert McLeod

Vice President—Robert Parks
Secretary-Treasurer—David Beck
Bandmaster—Victor Hall

Executive Member—Gilbert Knickle

At the Annual Meeting the bandsmen received a small amount of
money for their services. The bandmaster receives a small salary and the
balance is split equally among the men. Sometimes the amount has been
as low as ten dollars and the maximum has been thirty dollars.

Last year seventy-seven rehearasls and engagements were held. Prac-
tise is every Thursday evening except during the month of December. The
main problem now facing the band is the shortage of interested men who
can play instruments and who are willing to devote their time to this fine
organization which has added a degree of refinement and enjoyment to
our lives.
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’ The Peninsulas g :
by Julia Dauphinee ’60

First Peninsula is a chunky neck of land, about a mile and a quarter
long, separated from the town of Lunenburg by a placid arm of water
called the “Back Harbour”.

No doubt years ago, the Peninsulas were one common tract of land.
Time, and the ceaseless effort of the waves, have gouged a gully between,
and into this rises and falls the waters of the “Back Harbour” which
now divides them. -

The history of the Peninsulas follows closely the settling of the town
of Lunenburg. Although later, many of the men of First Peninsula joined
forces with their Lunenburg neighbours and followed the sea, their first
occupation was clearing the land and tilling the soil. The district was
divided early into thirty acre farms, and settled by energetic, home-loving
people. The Rhodenhizer property is the only one still owned by a descen-
dent of the original owner.

That modest structure called “The Kissing Bridge” came by its name
honestly. When the people of First Peninsula returned home, after visi-
ting their friends in Lunenburg, they kissed them good-bye before ven-
turing upon the Indian-ridden path through the woods.

Because First Peninsula is very near to the town of Lunenburg, most
of the men now make their living there. Despite this fact, however, some
farming is still carried on and their produce is marketed in the town.

Second Peninsula is a long, rather narrow piece of land. The road
follows the shoreline closely, and fewer homes and generally larger farms
are the rule. _ ‘ ’

Although the population is very limited, several small ‘but important
businesses are located there such as sail making, beat building, dairy
farming, hog raising, mixed farming and Iobstering, which is followed om
a small scale.

An old deed, belonging to the first settler, places the date of occu-
pancy at 1773. A eertain Mr. Shupe built a log eabim in the wilderness
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and moved his family, by water, to their lonely home. For years their
only visitors were the foxes that howled at night, and bears which peer-
ed through the small window by day.

Few people know that on the shore of the Acker property at the
head of the cove, there stood a shipyard. From this sheltered port the
vessels were towed out past the “Nose”, and carried cargo to many dis-
tant shores. There were few logs large enough on Second Peninsula to
build these ships, so wood had to be brought from Meisner’s Island. The
logs were hauled over a natural bridge of ice by twelve teams of oxen.

Separating the Peninsulas from Goreham’s Point is the historic Back-
man’s Beach. Rival Indian tribes fought each other from the seclusion of
wooded headlands on opposite sides. Until a few years ago flint arrow
heads could be found scattered over the sand. One beautiful white three-
inch spear head still carries its dark stain, mute evidence of having found
its mark. Today Backman’s Beach is a favourite picnic ground, and little
thought is given to the bloody battles fought there many years ago.

The scenic beauty of the Peninsulas is well known. Quiet farm lands,
stately trees, and rocky shores make them well loved by the inhabitants
and remembered by visitors.

Prominent Hills In Lunenburg County
by Elizabeth Pyke ’61, Roberta Hynick ’60

A hill is a natural elevation of considerable size on the earth’s surface.
In Lunenburg County there are several outstanding hills from which a splen-
did view of the surrounding territory can be seen.

The Aspotogan Mountain is the highest land on the South Shore of Nova
Scotia. It rises to a height of four hundred and fifty feet on the peninsula of
Blandford. Because of its height, it offers one of the most extensive views
in the province. Climbing the Aspotogan Mountain, dark spruce trees and
tangled bushes lie on either side of the steep path that leads to its summit.
After a long struggle to reach the top, one finds a table-land overlooking a
magnificent panorama. Mahone Bay can be seen dotted in all directions
with hundreds of islands. Steam from the mill at Gold River rises into the
air like a pillar of cloud. The beautiful hues at dawn or sunset add to the
splendor of the view making it a scene one never forgets.

The roving and sweeping LaHave Hills lie on both sides of the LaHave
River. On the wooded hills, church spires rise amid the trees, houses nestle
in groves and spots of color indicate the growth of gardens. All this adds
together to form a pretty and uncommon sight. Slayter’s Hill, which is back
of West LaHave Ferry, reaches three hundred and forty-three feet in height.
This is one of the highest points of the LaHave Hills. From Slayter’s Hill
the town of Lunenburg is plainly in sight on a clear day.

Cossman’s Hill is situated on the southwest side of the town of Lunen-
burg. The location was granted to the Reverend C. E. Cossman, better
known to the people whom he served as “Father Cossman.” On top of a barn
which had been erected on Father Cossman’s property, was a tower or obser-
vatory which gave a wonderful view of the surroundimg country. An acci-
dental fire destroyed the barn and thus the observatory also.
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A second observatory, forty-seven feet high was built in 1901. From
this point, one could see several miles out to sea. This tower has since been
removed, because of the threat of fire. The hill still offers a magnificent
view. .

Blockhouse Hill takes its name from a blockhouse which was built on a
hill in Lunenburg. The blockhouse was built as an outlook by the first set-
tlers who came to Lunenburg from Germany. When the settlers first arriv-
ed in the year 1753, they fought many battles with the Indians. One of the
first was fought on Blockhouse Hill. It was a dispute the settlers had with
the Indians over the right to claim the land they were to inhabit.

In 1755 a windmill was built on the hill, to grind corn for the settlers.
This gave the hill the name Windmill Hill. The name was used only for a
short time.

After the American Revolution, the settlers hoped for peace, but in the
year 1812, they again plunged into battle. As a result another blockhouse
had to be erected, because the old one was completely demolished. This new
structure had for defense, two nine pound cannons, two small guns, and two
brass field pieces. Today, there stands only one old cannon to remind us of
the past. One thing has not changed, however, since the settlers landed, that
is the view one has of the town of Luneunburg.

A hill well known to the people of Lunenburg is “The Head.” This hill
guards the western side of the front harbour and shelters the Newtown area.
On marine charts it is known as Moreau Point, but to most of the residents
the name Kaulback’s Head, or simply, The Head, is more familiar. It has be-
longed to the Kaulback family for generations. The land was developed as
a park and was called Kaulback’s Park or Cannon Gate Park. This name
came from the fact that two cannons formed the gate-posts of the park. The
property was improved by the erection of a summer cottage and bathing
houses on the back shore. Today the property is owned by Edwin N. Kaul-
back. The Bluenose Golf Club has the land leased, and operate a nine hole
Golf Course, one of the most picturesque courses in Nova Scotia.

One of the most scenic hills, or group of hills, is “The Ovens.” It is
situated on a peninsula separating Lunenburg Bay from Rose Bay. Beneath
the cliff's, the sea rolls into the caves in the face of the rock with a booming
sound that creates many echoes. There are five main caves, which because
of their shape are called “The Ovens.” The largest one, Indian Cave, is re-
ferred to in a legend, that tells of an Indian once entering the cave and com-
ing out at Annapolis, which is about fifty miles away.

The Ovens is rich in history. Gold was discovered in the summer of
1861 on a hill called the Bluff. Later, gold was found on the shore. This
news excited many people, and soon a small mining town sprang up. Due to
the financial problems of building a town, the profits were not large enough
to cover the cost. The mining operations therefore, soon ceased.

The Ovens is now “The Ovens Natural Park” under the ownership of Mr.
Oscar Young. Mr. Young has erected many cabins on the grounds, and has
a small museum, antique shop and canteen, located near the right of the en-
trance gate. The Ovens combines its air of marine ruggedness and its splen-
did accommodations, to provide enjoyment for visitors coming from near and
far.
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The Old Legion Hall

by Sheila Conrad °’61, Samuel Walters ’62

The old Legion Hall, a very familiar building to many people in Lun-
enburg, was the site of one of the oldest establishments in the town. This
property consisted of a residence, a store building and a stable.

At the turn of the century, it was still known as the “Hunt Proper-
ty”, and was owned by one of the last survivors of that family. At that
time, the store was rented by a German gentleman, Mr. W. A. Schmidt,
for use as a grocery. Also, about the same time, the entire property was
acquired by [Dr. H. K. MacDonald.

About the year 1908, the store was lowered so that it was at street
level, instead of one having to go up four steps to enter it. After Mr.
Schmidt gave up his business, the store was used for various purposes
for a few years.

About 1912, the store came into the hands of the “King boys”, who
had it extended, and changed into the building which we knew. One side
of the building was so close to the R. A. Backman Livery Stable that it
had to be built and then moved into its place, after being shingled.

This building had a varied history. The lower flat was a popular
dancing club in the 1920’s. The top flat was used as a theatre until the
1930’s when the “Talking Pictures” put the silent ones out of business.
Then, the dance hall was moved upstairs, and there were several unsuc-
cessful attempts to run a store on the lower flat. At one time there was
a bowling alley there.

During the early years of the Second World War, a few of the Leg-
ion members rented a small room on the lower flat, to make a club room
for service personnel who were staying in the town. Stimulated by the
enthusiasm of F. P. Bailly and the late W. M. Morrow, the members
went in and scrubbed floors, washed walls and ceilings, and did countless
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drudgeries to make this club room more attractive. Gradually the whole
lower floor was acquired, a furnace was installed, a kitchen furnished,
and coffee and other refreshments were served to hundreds once a week
following a hearty sing song.

All labour was done by voluntary contribution, and money was col-
lected from the citizens. The Legion membels, looking back over those
years, feel they did a good job. - :

At the .close-of the war, the older membels of the Branch thought it
a good idea to purchase the-whole property. This was done, but was not
spproved by the returning veterans, who looked upon the old building
with much disfavor. After a few repairs, the building took on a new
look and all the members were proud of it.

In 1951 the Legion members made careful plans for renovating the
interior of the building. As always, the initiative and hard work of the
members made this project a successful one. The downstairs was conver-
ted into a lounge room for the members while the rooms upstairs were
arranged for Bingo Games held by the Legion.

This building was the scene of many friendly gatherings, until it was
destroyed by fire in 1957. To many, the fire brings back unpleasant mem-
ories, for with the building, the treasures of the past and the hopes for
the future all went up in flames. Among the souvenirs lost in the b'laze,
were two large pictures of the Legion Hall before and after it was . re-
paired on the outside. Also, there were souvenirs from both World Wals
including rifles and helmets. Perhaps one of the most highly treasured
articles lost in the blaze was a copper candy-box, a gift from Queen Vic-
toria to one of the members. So all that is left today of “a good idea”
is a stove, a cement wall and pieces of charred wood commemorating the
existence of the building.

Before the fire of 1957, the Legion Hall had become a familiar land-
mark of the town. We sincerely hope that a new Legion Hall Wlll: be
crected in the near future.

A WINTER SCENE
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Lunenburg’s Court Houses

by Jeanine Tanner, 60, Vernon Dominix ’62

The first Court House in Lunenburg County was built at Lunenburg in
1775. It stood where the Parish Hall now stands and looked much the same,
except for the entrance which faced the Anglican Church. There were stone
steps leading up to the entrance, and many important men made speeches
from these steps.

The interior consisted of a main Court Room, Judges’ room and Jurors’
room. There were steps on either side leading to the gallery surrounding
the main room. This gallery was the only place citizens were allowed to sit
when attending court sessions. Only the court officials were allowed on the
main floor. Opposite the entrance sat the Judge at a raised desk and facing
him was a painting of a Coat of Arms which can still be seen in the present
Parish Hall. Left of the Judge sat the Sheriff on a three decker platform
and the Jurors’ box was on either side of the Judge’s bench. The prisoners’
box was facing the Judge.

The Sheriff was a very important man, wearing the uniform of an offi-
cer, with a sword strapped to his waist. A typical Napoleonic three-corner-
ed hat completed the ensemble.

Two families, the Kaulbacks and the Creightons, monopolized this job
for some 140 years; the Kaulbacks for 60 years; the Creightons for 80 years.
This court house was the only one in the County, but began to fall apart, and
Chief Justice MacDonald claimed he would not hold court unless the building
was repaired. Later, it was officially condemned, and it was decided to build
a new Court House.

There was a quarrel between Lunenburg and Bridgewater as to its situ-
ation. The Municipal Council decided for Bridgewater and began to build,
but the people of Lunenburg decided to build at Lunenburg, the Shire Town.
There was much discontent about having two Court Houses. In 1893 an act
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was passed in Halifax making both Court Houses legal. Now court sessions
are held in both towns, and each town has its own court officers and deputies.
There is one session a year held in Lunenburg and one in Bridgewater.

Thus an uneasy calm prevails for a few years, only to break out into a
tempest, as it did last year, when one side or the other seeks an advantage.
It would appear, the Court House Act of 1893 should ensure the Shire Town’s
rights in this respect.

Old German Bibles
by Judith Crouse ’60

Of all the ancient German books in the town of Lunenburg, the old Ger-
man Bible is perhaps, with the help of an interpreter, one of the most inter-
esting to examine. The following article deals with one such Bible, a Mar-
tin Luther edition, in. the possession of Dr. H. A. Creighton.

It is believed this Bible was brought from Germany by a Peter Knock.
The huge book weighs seventeen pounds. It has a leather cover with brass
mountings, and it had straps, though these are almost worn off. There are
one thousand, six hundred and forty numbered pages in the Bible, not in-
cluding a number of registers at the back. The book is printed in old Ger-
man, and the first printing of it was made in 1765 at Nurenberg.

The bock begins with a beautiful eungraving of Luther and his family,
after which there is a short preface by Preacher Andreas Rehberger, and a
foreword of the whole scripture by Johann Michael Dilherr. There is an ex-
tensive story of the birth, life and death of Martin Luther, and his own fore-
word to the Old Testament. Following this are eleven detailed engravings of
German dukes, a very beautiful addition to the Bible.

Now we find the beginning of the Bible, itself — the Old Testament,
translated from Hebrew to German. There are several very fine engravings
here — one of Adam, Eve, Noah and Abraham, together with their biograp-
hies; one of the prophets, also with a biography; and one of the Feast of the
Passover. This Testament contains all the books of our own Old Testament,
plus the apocryphal books.

The New Testament is separated from the Old by engravings and a fore-
word. This Testament has been translated from Greek to German. Here
also are included some very fine engravings — the Last Supper, John the
Baptist, the Evangelists with their biographies, and the Apostles and their
histories. The New Testament seems to end with the Apostles.

In the back of the book, after the Apostles, we find a number of pages
on Lutheran beliefs found in the Augsburg Confession. There is also an
engraving of the drawing up of the Confession.

Following this are five registers — the first, where to find the teachings
in the Bible; the next, a time register of important events; the third, a regis-
ter of the meanings of people’s names; the fourth, famous sayings of the
Prophets and Apostles; and the last, a register of Church holidays.

So at last we reach the end of the great book and the heavy cover closes.
It waits only for you to come and open it to discover the fascination in such

a book of the past.
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The New Community Centire Building
by Lee DeMone ’61, Diane Levy ’60

It had long been the hope of some of our prominent citizens that a
suitable building would be erected in the town, preferably on the Com-
munity Centre grounds, which would provide an auditorium and meeting
rooms. Although a fund had been established for such a building many
years ago, it was not adequate and no action was taken to further the
project.

With the rapid growth of the Nova Scotia Fisheries Exhibition in
recent years, additional space, as well as a dining room and washroom
facilities became essential. In the summer of 1957 a joint meeting of the
Lunenburg Community Centre Committee and the Lunenburg War Mem-
orial Community Centre Committee was held to consider the matter. They
were assured of financial assistance from the Federal and Provincial Gov-
ernments, and it was decided to proceed with the project.

In due course a contract was awarded to the Acadia Construction Co.
Limited, of Bridgewater and work was immediately started. The new
Community Centre building was officially opened by the Hon. J. Angus
MacLean, during the 1958 Nova Scotia Fisheries Exhibition, thus fulfill-
ing a dream. This building, built of wood and stone, is situated on the
south-west end of the new curling rink.

Its various rooms serve many useful purposes. One of the more im-
portant is the Memorial Room. This was built as a tribute to the many
fishermen who lost their lives at .sea. A list of names of all those who
left this port, never to return, has been printed in their honor by Mrs.
Joseph Purcell. Joseph Purcell, one of our local artists, has been commis-
sioned to complete a mural, “Jesus Calming the Sea”. The mural covers
the entire length of one wall. Another feature is a large map covering a
part of the opposite wall. This points out and names the approximate
positions where the lost ships went down.

The main part of the building is an auditorium, fully equipped. It is
used for many indoor sports, including basketball, volley ball and bad-
minton and is presently being used by the school and many organizations.
A large stage has been equipped with aqua and red stage curtains, .and
is capable of handling large productions. During the Exhibition, a portion
of the auditorium is used as a dining room, while the remainder houses
the exhibits of the Department of Fisheries. A piano, graciously donated
by the Lion’s Club, is also found on the stage. The auditorium can be
rented at a reasonable price.

Also found in this new building is a modern, fully equipped kitchen,
complete with built-in cupboards and electric ranges of stainless steel
The kitchen fills a great need for the Exhibition.

As a result of a vast amount of work, this beautiful building is now
completed. Doubtlessly we all agree with the Minister of Fisheries, the
Hon. J. Angus Maclean, when he said that it would serve as a monument
to all the men who sailed from this port and never returned.
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POETRY

The Wreck of The Robert and Brian
by Geraldine Levy ’61

A schooner with crew and captain of forte
Was headed for Canso, a strong wind to port,
Though her top mast and decks ice-ladened be,
She pushed on, resembling fish in the sea.

White Head to the west, and all tense, but well,
When suddenly something hit like a spell,

A reef! They were fast! With no way to move,
The Robert and Brian the captain must lose.

The sea played havoc with the boat on the reef,

Each giant wave lifted her, bringing more grief;

A final and terrible bounce she befell,

And the boat split in two, set adrift in the swell.

The men’s lives were at stake; where would they end?
But blessings from God to earth He did send;

After hours of cold, adrift in the sea,

Another loung liner they happened to see.

The other boat’s captain, alert as he be,

Was courageously trying the trapped men to free.
Successful he was, the men he had saved,

But three of the men the hospital craved.

The captain was well, the weather he’d faced,
From the numbness of cold he had been spared.
Two of the crew were not seriously frozen,

But for one poor soul bad fate had been chosen.

Now in the hospital he does lie,

To God we all pray that he does not die.

The Robert and Brian the sea has claimed,
But God, for the crew, good fortune has named.
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Thoughts of Grade XII

by Roxanna Lohnes ’59

The last year of school is the best of all,

Or, so ran our thoughts when we were quite small,
But, when we have reached our final year

We stop and think and then a tear

Comes to our eye, as the Teacher stands

At the front of the room, and with her hands
Qutstretched and wide, she makes this speech —
“The whole world’s treasures are within your reach
If you only remember the lessons of school

And never forget the Golden Rule;

For to do unto others as you would have done

Is the secret of living and also of fun.”

So as she speaks we stop and pause

And remember the trouble that we have caused
Our Teachers and Parents; but, as we near

The very last month of our final year,

We know it’s too late to make amends

To our Parents and Teachers and all our friends;
And so we resolve as we leave this haven;

Not to be known as a braggard or craven;

To never desert our old home town;

Nor ever to drag its honor down.

For as we reach the end, forsooth,

We remember again the lessons of youth,

We awaken then with a mighty start

For we realize that we’re not as smart

As we thought we were when we were young.
For our school’s praises will always be sung
Throughout the country by the Grade Twelve class,
Who have come to realize at long last —

That the days spent in school are our very best,
The days we’ll remember as we meet life’s test.

Homework
by Patsy Lohnes 62

Homework is a headache!

It’s more than I can stand.
When at night I bring it home

I give my books a slam;

And wish that I could quickly fly
To some far distant land

Where there would be no lessons.
My, wouldn’t that be grand!
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Seven at A Blow
by Sheila Nove ’60

Hours of gloom and deepest depression

Rob my mind of happy digressioen.

Oh, that T were like that tailor of old

Who in words so load and in words so bold
Proclaimed to the world, “Seven at a blow!”

On through the night, the long wearisome night,
I push a pencil with all of my might.

For seven hard lessons have we, seven a day,
Seven lessons have we, seven lessons to slay.
Oh, to be conquering seven at a blow!

Through English, Scienece and French I go

With hand so numb and dull brain so slow.
There’s plenty to do and it’s certainly no cinch —
The labour is strenuous, slow inch by slow inch.
It’s only a dream — seven at a blow!

The long evening hours have slowly rolled past,
After much mental strain, I'm finished at last!
With rubbery legs and arms of lead

I climb the steep stairway to my bed

To dream of conquest — seven lessons at a blow!

A Poet’s Prayer

by Rosalie Beck ’60

Inspiration descend upon me,
Fill my waiting pad!

Inspiration, O come I pray thee,
Else I will go guite mad!

The words won’t rhyme,
The thoughts sublime
Escape my feeble brain.
My hands are numb,

My brain is dumb,

All effort is in vain.

Inspiration descend upon me,
Guide my eager pen!

Inspiration, O come I pray thee,
Make me known of men!
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Has Man Real Wisdom?
by Judith Crouse ’60

Who can produce a baby’s hand,

A blade of grass, a piece of land?
Who can replace one grain of sand?
Just try it!

Can one restore a dream that’s lost,
Produce a smile at any cost?

Can one explain the crystal frost
Can you?

And yet we turn to worlds unknown,
Those walked upon by God alone,
When still we can’t explain our own.
How strange!

At School
by Susan Grandy ’64

If you waunt an education
Just come along to school;
Be sure to pay attention
And learn the Golden Rule.

Sometimes it is a problem

To learn the things you should;
But if you try very hard

You really know you could.

My Lost Dollar
by Pat Hall 64

I think that I shall never see

The dollar which I lent to thee;
The dollar which I could have spent
For varied forms of merriment.

The dollar which I lent so gladly,
And now I find I need so badly,
For dollars loaned tr folks like thee
Are not returned ta¢ 'ools like me!
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Day is Done
by Joanne Knickle ’61

The sun sinks slowly in the west
Topping the blue with a erimson crest;
Streaking the sky with a golden scar
And ushering in the evening star;
As night comes.

Softly the evening shadows creep
Bringing the peacefulness of sleep,
Gently the evening breezes blow
Soothing brows of men below;

As night comes.

Now the world is dark and still
Watched by lovers on the hill;
Sleep has brought her sweet repose
Lifting man from all his woes;
And night is here.

The World

by Carolyn Tanner ’64

The world is round, as round as can be,
It has much land and it has much sea.
It has some birds and many a tree

And lots more people like you and me.

The world has rivers, the world has streams,
The world has sorrows, the world has dreams,
The world has love, and the world has hate.
For every young girl the world has a mate.

The world is wonderful, the world is new.

I'm taking advantage of it!
How about you?
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1958 Valedictory

by Thomas Mason

Mr. Chairman, Mr. Speaker, Ladies and Gentlemen, and fellow
students —

All of you know that when you build a building, you start from the
ground and build each storey as you come to it until the entire building is
completed. In many respects, this is exactly what happens to us here in
school. When we entered 13 years ago, all we had in the way of knowledge
‘was what we had learned at home, and we had hardly any idea of what lay
ahead of us. Now, through reading books and discussing our lessons, we
have discovered the Binomial Theorem, Electron Theory, Shakespeare and
Milton and other fascinating subjects. As a result, we have come to know a
little about the vast outside world.

While we were thus learning about math, history and science, we were
also shaping our characters and learning to understand ourselves. Through
the mediums of sports and of community organizations, we discovered the
value of such virtues as teamwork, honesty and co-operation. While we may
have made many silly mistakes, these instances will serve to impress upon
our minds the values of the lessons that we have learned.

Now the question arises — For what were we being prepared? No
doubt you can think of several reasons, but probably the main one is to help
us in choosing our career. In this highly specialized world of ours, it is pos-
sible for a person to select only one profession so that he may be able to de-
vote most of his ability to doing it well. Over the past year we have come
to learn of the great highways of life — the one entitled Business, another
Industry, and another University. Tomorrow each of us in the graduating
class will be walking down one of those roads.

Tonight is called Graduation Night but I wonder if you know what it
means to us and what it means to you. Graduation is an ending, but more
important, it is a beginning. The past 13 years mark the beginning of our
preparation for the future. After tonight, some of us will be ending our
formal education, but our learning goes on. Life is a continuous school, and
our school years have just been the first step in our preparation as useful
citizens. Others of us will be going on to higher education, and in these past
years we have obtained the skills and knowledge to enable us to go on.

Graduation is a time of parting, for we must say good-bye to the many
friends that we have made in the community and in the school. But this is
a part of our development. New experiences bring new friends, and we will
always enjoy remembering the friends that we had here in school.

Graduation is also a time of saying thanks — thanks to our parents who
have brought us through the first years of our existence and to whom we
still owe so much: and thanks to our teachers, who, although we may have
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raised ungrateful voices over our homework, have given us the discipline and
knowledge that we need.

In the future years, it will be up to us of the graduating class to provide
the courage and initiative to carry on; but, we cannot do it alone. We are
depending on you, the adults, to give us guidance, when we might need it, and
to give us faith, if and when we might falter. With your help, we will be
able to overcome the fear that we have of the outside world, and to go on,,
farther along, the highway of life.

Career Day
by Alice Conrad, Gerald Randall ’61

From the beginning of High School and sometimes before, we start
thinking of our life’s vocation. What can we do? For what are we best
suited? How can we prepare ourselves to take our places in the world of
tomorrow ?

Vocational Guidance has always been given serious thought by both
Teachers and pupils at the Lunenburg Academy. For a number of years,
the students have had the privilege of hearing talks on various occupa-
tions by residents of the community. As these talks proved profitable to
the students, it was decided to set aside one special day for Vocational
Guidance.

In 1956 Mr. B. Perry, Director of Guidance for the province of Nova
Scotia, visited our school and spoke to the students. In 1957 we heard
Mr. John Ross, Assistant Director of Guidance. At the conclusion of these
talks, the students broke up into groups with their instructors, and held
question-and-answer periods.

As these meetings proved so successful and informative, the students
looked forward to the Vocational Guidance Day on April 25, 1958.

At this time Dr. R. G. A. Wood, Mayor of Lunenburg, presided at
the meeting. The special speaker, Mr. B. Perry, was introduced by Mr.
Boyd Barteaux, the Inspector of Schools for Lunenburg County. In his
thought provoking address, Mr. Perry emphasized the fact that each stu-
dent must choose the vocation which appeals most to him or her, and
then work hard to make a success of it.

Instructors present at this Assembly were representatives from each
of the Armed Services, the Army, Navy and Air Force. Special represen-
tatives came from Acadia and Dalhousie Universities. Other instructors
were Dr. R. G. A. Wood-—Medicine, Mr. A. Manuel—Engineering, Mr. L.
J. Iversen—Banking and Business, Mr. Boyd Barteaux—Education, Miss
Katie Heckman—Office Procedures, Miss E. Brown—Nursing, and Con-
stable Kenneth Kerr—R.C.M.P. work.

After the discussion period, which lasted about an hour, the girls of
the Household Science Department served refreshments in the library to
the visitors. Vocational Guidance Day at Lunenburg Academy has assisted
many perplexed students to choose their life-work in a sensible way.
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New Scholarships
by Roxanna Lohnes °59, Gerald Randall '61

Last year the Academy was pleased to accept two new scholarships in
addition to the ones that are now available. These scholarships were pre-
sented by Mr. F. Homer Zwicker and the Hon. R. H. Winters. They are to
be known as the F. Homer Zwicker Scholarship and the Richard Winters
Memorial Scholarship.

The F. Homer Zwicker Scholarship is to be presented annually to a
Grade XII student of the Lunenburg Academy who is planning to attend
University, or, if no student comes under the terms of the scholarship or
is termed unsuitable, the scholarship may then be awarded to a graduate
of the Lunenburg Academy who is attending a University and has or has
not yet won the Zwicker Scholarship, but who has come up to the stan-
dards in his work and is in need of financial help.

The scholarship is to be presented on the advice of a committee con-
sisting of the Principal, the Chairman of the Board of School Commis-
sioners, a member of the High School Staff-—preferably the Vice-Princi-
pal—and the donor of the scholarships or his named representative.

If there are two students qualifying for the scholarship, the sum of
$150.00 may be divided between them if the Committee should so decide.

The following factors should be taken into account:

1st. Scholarship.

2nd. The need for assistance.

3rd. Citizenship in school and community.
4th. Leadership gualities.
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This F. Homer Zwicker Scholarship was awarded last year to Thomas
Mason who is now attending Dalhousie University.

The second, the Richard Winters Memorial Scholarship, was first
awarded in 1957 to a male student of Lunenburg Academy, to serve as a
memorial to the former student whose name it bears and also to assist a
deserving student to advance his studies at an institution of higher learn-
ing, not necessarily a University.

In 1958, however, the Hon. R. H. Winters decided to extend this
scholarship, and thus he announced that two scholarships of $100.00 each
would be awarded annually to a qualifying boy and girl of the graduat-
ing class who were planning to further their education. This is done with
the hope that through the broader application of assistance, the original
purpose of the scholarship will be served..

To qualify, the student must have a high standing in the class. Citi-
zenship and leadership qualities are also taken into consideration. Last
year this scholarship was awarded to Anthony Cook who is now attending

Acadia University.

Legion Scholarship Being Presented

These scholarships are a wonderful asset to the school and show the
interest of the graduates in the education of their youth. We wish to
thank all those who have donated scholarships and we hope there will be
many more donated in the future.
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How The Sea Gull Originated
by Roxanna Lohnes, Carolyn Tanner ’59

In 1927 Mr. D. H. Collins conceived the idea of editing a school year-
book. His dreams, because of unfavorable circumstances, did not material-
ize until May 1935, when the first edition of the Sea Gull was published. The
original cover was designed by Mr. Philip Backman, an Academy graduate.

Mr. Colling’ ideas on school magazines were expressed in the following
statements:

(1) They become a vehicle for student expression.
(2) They have a salutary effect on school spirit and pride.

(3) They demonstrate to the public that the school is doing
something, getting somewhere.

Public-spirited businessmen provided advertisements for the magazine.
The advertising was under the capable leadershp of Fred Spindler and Doug-
las Cantelope. The editor-in-chief was Mary Simpson. ;

The first edition consisted of articles, short stories, poems scattered
throughout the magazine, patches of humor and personals. The committees
were arranged much as they are today — editors as heads of the different de-
partments and committees chosen from the other classes.

These students worked under the supervision of the members of the
faculty — Messrs. D. H. Collins, G. H. Moore, W. M. Hilchie and Miss P. L.
Westhaver. The printing of the magazine was looked after by Mr. Harry
Arenburg, editor of the Progress-Enterprise.

Thus the Sea Gull originated from humble beginnings to become the
widely known school magazine that it is today. The success of this year-
book is due to the hard work and effort put forth by both Teachers and stu-
dents — work which starts in September, and does not end until the Sea Gull
is published in June. Therefore this present success is due to the foresight
of Mr. D. H. Collins, and the ingenuity of the first executive who ventured
into the new field of publishing a yearbook.




United Nations Summer School
by Melissa O’Connor °59

The fifth annual session of the United Nations Summer School was
held at Mount Allison University, Sackville, N.B., from July 8-12, 1958.
A record gathering of one hundred and nine students from the four Mari-
time Provinces and Quebec, were registered at this year’s school.

There was an international fiavor to the group. One of the students
was from Hong Kong, and one from Holland; two members of the Staff,
Mr. Robert Kennedy, Pictou, and Professor Gareth Greenslade, Sackville,
came to Canada from Scotland and England, respectively. One of the
special visitors, Mr. Orhan Barim, Technical Assistance Administration,
U N. Secretariat, N. Y., was from Turkey.

The other staff members and special speakers were: Miss Kathleen
Bowlby, National Secretary of the United Nations Association in Canadaj
Mr. Ernest Carter, Hudson, P. Q.; Professor W. Whiteland, Springfield,
Mass.; Miss Violet King, Department of Citizenship and Immigration,
Ottawa; and Mr. Heath MacQuarrie, M.P. from P.E.I. The school was dir-
ected by Professor W. B. Cunningham, of the Department of Economics,
Mount Allison University.

On Tuesday aftermoon, the address of welcome was given by Dr. Ross
Flemington, President of Mount A. From that time on, the students be-
gan a rather definite schedule with lectures in the morning, followed by
small discussion groups among the students. In these groups some of the
main questions discussed were: When is the use of force by one state
against another justified? Should the Chinese Communist Government rep-
resent China in the U. N.? Should we give millions of dollars to foreigm
aid when thousands are out of work at home?

The students were divided in their opinions. In attempting to answer
these questions, the students became more aware of the complex problems
facing the United Nations, and gained an appreciation of the accomplish-
ments achieved so far. The aim of these groups was merely to help the
students to increase their own awareness and understanding of the diffi-
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culties of securing acceptable solutions. The staff members made no at-
tempt to give final answers.

In the afternoons, the students were given time to relax or partici-
pate in some form of sport or amusement. Two of the afternoons were
highlighted by trips to the ‘“Voice of Canada—C.B.C. Radio Station” and
to Fort Beausejour. On Friday afternoon, they were given a chance to sit
back and relax while the staff members held a panel discussion :on
the “Strength and Weaknesses of the U. N.” This proved to be quite in-
teresting and informative to the students.

In the evenings, the students headed for the Chemistry auditorium
where they saw some interesting films such as: The Atom Bomb, World
War II (from the American viewpoint), Hydrogen Bomb, U.S.S.R., Middle
East, The United Nations, and a very popular Danny Kaye film, which
was greatly enjoyed. After the films each night, the students returned to
Tweedie Hall for a summary of the day’s work, at which time a member
from each discussion group gave his report. This was followed by a gen-
eral discussion, in which everyone was allowed to have his or her say.

The highlight of the week was the Model General Assembly of the
United Nations, which was held on the last evening of the school. The
students were appointed to represent the views of particular countries. A
debate was held on the controversial resolution concerning aerial fiights
by the United States Air Force within the Arctic Circle, and the setting
up of an inspection zone in the Arctic region. President of this year’s
Model Assembly was Wayne Larocque, from Glen Sutton, P. Q.

The school was not all work, however, for each evening the students
held a dance. There was always plenty of free pop to querich the busy
students’ thirst, during the long discussion groups. '

The United Nations Summer School was officially closed by Dr. D. G.
G. Kerr, Director of Extension, Mount Allison. After lunch most of the
students headed for the railroad station. They had just ended a rather
busy week. Their heads were filled with knowledge of the United Nations.
They were now prepared to return home and put this knowledge to work
in campaigns such as the Hallowe’en “Shell Out” for U.N.I.C.E.F.
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Eric Levy — Scholarship Winner .

by Catherine Mills ’61, Creighton Myra ’60

During his years at the Lunenburg
Academy, Eric Levy was a bright young
student. Graduating in 1954, with high
honors, he also won two scholarships. The
first was a hundred dollar bursary from
the Boscawen Chapter I. O. D. E. The
second was the First Keating Scholarship
which was an entrance scholarship to the
University of King’s College.

He entered King’s to take a four year
honours course in Chemistry. In his sec-
oud year, Eric won the Dr. M. A. B. Smith
prize, which is awarded to the student
making the highest marks in Chemistry
during his Sophomore year.

In 1956, he continued his course at
Dalhousie University, where he won the
Belle Crowe Scholarship. This is a two
hundred dollar scholarship awarded annu-
ally to the two most promising students
entering the third and fourth years of the
honours course. During the summer, he
had the privilege of working at the Nation-
al Research Council, Halifax, Physical
Chemistry Division.

In 1958 he won the John Hamilton
Barret Prize for Chemistry, which was
awarded by the National Research Council.
Then Eric received his Dalhousie Master’s
Degree, working under the leadership of
Professors Keytone and Amien. If he
studies for his Ph.D,-he will continue for

}_:'_}ric Levy

three more years. Eric is now President of the Dalhousie Chemical Institute.
His favourite hobbies are photography, skating, bridge and duck hunting.
He also likes to work at wood-carving, and make his own duck decoys.

When Eric graduates, he hopes to continue in chemical research. We
wish him every success in his future undertakings as a distinguished gradu-

ate of the Lunenburg Academy.
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Lo Myrs. Charles Thurlow -
by Rosalie Beck ’60

Mrs. Charles Thurlow, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. James F. Kinley, was
born in Lunenburg, April 28, 1880. She is the eldest of a family of eight
children.

During the first six years of her school career, she attended the New-
town school. Then she went to the Old Academy until that building burned.
From grades eight to ten, she attended school in the Old Temperance Hall
and the Old Fire Hall, where temporary classes were held. When the pre-
sent Academy was completed, she was among the first pupils to attend
school there. She says, “It was indeed a pleasure to be a pupil for a time in
this new building.”

Her formal education ended before graduation, and she went on to study
photography in the studio of Mr. L. A. Hirtle, beginning with tintype, then
making photographs, retouching and finishing them.

In 1907 she was married to M. C. W. Thurlow, also of Lunenburg. They
have seven children and fourteen grandchildren.

As her children grew up, Mrs.
Thurlow found time to engage in
outside activities. These covered a
wide range from Red Cross and Fra-
ternal societies to numerous Church
organizations. Nearly all local
causes for the betterment of human-
ity have her support. In many of
these, she holds and has held impor-
tant positions, proving her great
capacity for leadership.

She is a Past Noble Grand of the
Rebekah Lodge. In 1955 a fifty-five
year jewel was presented to her for
the length of time she was a mem-
ber.

As a charter member of the Child-
ren’s Aid Society, she was presented
with an honorary certiﬁc.ate for Mrs. Charles Thurlow
twenty-five years of service. She
also had the honor of preparing a brochure of the history of the Child-
ren’s Aid Society of Lunenburg County for those years.

Mrs. Thurlow was a member of the I. O. D. E. for several years, and
was president of the Women’s Institute for four years.

During the second World War, her every effort was bent to wartime ser-
vice. She served as vice-president of the Red Cross Society, and attended the
first convention of this organization in Halifax. Certificates were presented
to her from St. John’s Ambulance Society for first aid and home nursing.
She was a member of the Women’s Advisory Council of the Wartime Prices
and Trade Board on the provincial level. As a member of the local Wartime
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Prices and Trade Eoard she was in{ charge of the distribution of ration books
during the last three years of rationing. She was a member of the Air Raid
Prevention and Preparation for Housing Facilities, and for her work received
a Civil Defense Certificate from the government.

Mrs. Thurlow is a member of Central United Church. Church work has
always found first place in her efforts, “as from its influence all worthy
causes emanate.” For thirty years she has taught Sunday School, and she
says enthusiastically that she enjoys it very much.

She was a member of the Women’s Missionary Society, and its president
for twelve years. This brought her into contact with the greater organi-
zations of the church. She served as vice-president of the Presbyterial as
representative of a pre-council church conference, and for nine years as Pre-
sident of the District Maritime Religious Education Council.

Her main interest, however, has always been in the Temperance Society.
For nine years she was Provincial president of the Nova Scotia Women’s
Christian Temperance Union, and is now local president. She feels that the
need to sponsor this cause is very great. It was her privilege to attend the
World W. C. T. U. Conference in Astbury Park, New Jersey. She says that
the co-operation of the teachers and Principal of our school in promoting the
Temperance Study Course is deeply appreciated. As a charter member of
the Nova Scotia Temperance Federation, she has been vice-president for the
past three years.

To the young people of today Mrs. Thurlow says, “Life can be a wonder-
ful adventure in the living and doing of our highest, noblest, and best enidea-
vor.” Her life, up to the present, certainly has been “a wonderful adven-

ture.”

THE END OF EXAMINATIONS
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- Mr. Winburne Haughn :
by Lillian Cluett ’59

Winburne Haughn, a well-known and admired native of Lunenburg en-
tered the world of working people when he said his good-byes to old Lunen-
burg Academy in 1912. He ob-
tained a job as barber in Mr.
Charles Oxner’s Barber Shop. He
remained as a faithful employee
in this shop from 1912-1928.

In 1928 after much careful
thought Mr. Haughn embarked on
his lifetime career as a life insur-
ance agent, selling numerous in-
surances such as: life, auto, fire
and marine insurance.

In 1924 Mr. Haughn married
the former Sadie Ellen Miller, a
native of Lunenburg, and for
many years a Teacher in Lunen-
burg Academy. During the years
Mr. and Mrs. Haughn were bless-
ed with three children: Betty, the
present Mrs. George Stuart of
Montreal; Carolyn, Mrs. Dennis
Mills of Saskatoon and Robert,
who works and resides in Halifax.

Mr. Haughn has both winter
and summer hobbies. In the win- .
ter he curls regularly, and has Mr. Winburne Haughn
been a faithful member of the Curling Club for twelve years. In the
summer he makes good use of his yacht club membership, and participates
frequently in the sport of motor-boating at Martin’s Brook, where he owns a
cosy summer home, He is a member of Central United Church and belongs
to several Fraternal organizations.

The years have slipped by quickly for Winburne Haughn; hard-working
years that have “paid-off” for he has now one of the largest insurance agenc-

ies in Nova Scotia.
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’ The Fiddling Mayor -

by Joanne Knickle ’61

The beginning of the musical history in the Morash family was made
in 1753, when Michael Morash emigrated from Germany to this province,
and brought with him his violin. From that day on all the family were
very musical and excellent performers on many instruments.

Allan R. Morash, the Fiddling
Mayor, was born in Lunenburg on
January 29, 1857. He attended the
Lunenburg Academy and graduated
at an early age, receiving from the
Principal a present for excellence
in his studies.

After graduation from High
School, he was identified with the
firm of James D. Eisenhauer & Co.,
Lunenburg West India shipping
merchants, in which his father,
Charles S. Morash, was a member
of the firm. For many long years
Mr. Allan R. Morash was their fin-
ancial manager.

Mr. Morash was a prominent and
infiuential citizen, having served on
the Town Council from the years
1888-1901, in the Mayor’s chair
1902-1911. He represented the Coun-
ty in the local legislature at Hali-
fax as the Liberal member from

Allan R. Morash 1893-1895.

For an avocation he was especial-
ly interested and proficient in music, and taught himself to play the
many musical instruments through study from instruction books. He was
very industrious in building up the musical associations, choirs, bands and
orchestras in the town.

In 1883 he organized and led for many years, the Civilian Band,
which organization was successful in receiving honorable mention in a
band tournament with the military bands of Halifax, N. S.

He was a member of St. Andrew’s Presbyterian Church, and directed
its choir and music for forty years. He also directed for several ' years
the choirs of the Lutheran and Methodist Churches.

Many of the local musicians received their musical training from him,
and had their interest in music stimulated because of his sincere enthus-
iasm in his art.

He taught violin in his spare moments, and after many years of
study and extensive reading on violin construction induced Mr. William
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Godley in the town to make violins, many of which won prizes in exhi-
bitions.

He acquired an expert knowledge of violin construction and corres-
ponded with makers in New York, Boston, and London, and acquired a
collection of instruments.

Mr. Morash passed away in May 1928. Mrs. Clara Morash, his wife,
passed away in May 1941. Three children survive, Mrs. Miriam L. Craigie
of Ottawa; Mrs. Jean I. Lane, Hanover, New Hampshire; and Stuart R.
IMorash, C.P.A. of Needham, Massachusetts. Harvey L. Morash, the

youngest son died several years ago.

Elvin D. Bailly
by Sheila Nowe ’60

Mzr. Elvin D. Bailly, the son of Mr. and Mrs. Edwin Bailly, was! born in
Lunenburg on April 12, 1892. He received his academic training here at Lu-
nenburg Academy.

Mr. Bailly started his business
career with the late Mr. J. B. Young
of the Lunenburg Coal and Supply
Company in 1911. He is now presi-
dent of Bailly’s Limited (established
in 1923) merchants in the coal, flour,
feed and fuel oil business.

At one time he was a warden: of St.
John’s Anglican Church. He has
held various offices in the Unity
Masonic Lodge at Lunenburg, and
also in the Masonic Grand Lodge of
Nova Scotia. At the present time
Myr. Bailley is president of the Unity
Masonic Building Company.

His one son, Robert is married and
living in Lachute, Quebec, where he
teaches mathematics and sports at
Lachute High School.

In his spare moments, Mr. Bailly
enjoys gardening. This hobby has
rroved to be most relaxing to one of
Lunenburg’s busiest and most pro- Elvin D. Bailly
minent citizens.




One Of Lunenburg’s Oldest Residents
by Nancy Morash ’61, Frederick Wood ’62

Leander Levy, at the age of ninety-four, is one of the oldest citizens of
Lunenburg. Mr. Levy, born into a Baptist family at Little Tancook in 1864,
is the son of the late Fred Levy anll Mary Cross. He attended school at Lit-
tle Tancook, and while still a boy, engaged in shore fishing, and also spent a
few summers deep-sea fishing.

Fate brought Mr. Levy to Chester Ironbound, where he met Phoebe Ba-
ker whom he married shortly after-
wards at the age of twenty-two.
Owning his own boat by this time, he
continued shore fishing for a few
years at Chester Ironbound and later
Cross Island.

When he was forty-four years of
age, Mr. Levy and his family moved
to Lunenburg where, after a few
years, they purchased their own
home, but he still continued fishing
from Cross Island for many years.
Retiring at the age of seventy, he
made and mended nets as a hobby
until two years ago.

Leander Levy and his wife had nine
children of whom there are five liv-
ing, three of whom reside in Lunen-
burg and are Mrs. Daniel Smith, Mrs.
Reginald Anderson, and Mr. Aubrey
Levy. The other two are Mrs., Mat-
thew Mandell, who now resides in
Worcester, Mass.,, and Mrs. Howard
Lohnes living in Halifax, N. S. An
interesting fact is that there are
twelve grandchildren, twenty great-
grand-children, and three great-great-grand-children, an outstanding record.

His mother lived to be one hundred, and Mr. Levy, at ninety-four, is in
fairly good health, and has a very vivid recollection. of his life. His wife
died in 1940, and for the past twenty years he has been living with his son
Aubrey and his wife Florence.

Leander Levy
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Loren Geldert — Posthumous
by Graham Creighton, Geraldine May ’60

Loren Geldert, son of the late Capt. and Mrs. Archibald Geldert, was
born at Lunenburg in 1904. He graduated from the Academy in 1920, and
immediately entered the service of the Bank of Montreal in his home town,
where he served for one and a half years in the capacity of a Junior Clerk.
He thereby acquired a general knowledge of office routine.

In August 1922, he was transferred to Amherst as ledger keeper. The
following year he was sent to Fredericton, N. B. as paying and receiving tel-
ler. Later he applied for a transfer to Western Canada, and was sent to
Toronto. At that time, the Bank of Canada acquired the Merchants’ Bauk
of Canada, and Mr. Geldert was transferred to Chesley, Ontario to install
the Bank of Montreal system in the Merchants’ Bank of Canada located
there. When the branch was inspected, he received credit for having handled
his assignment in a satisfactory manner. He continued to serve as Accoun-
tant Teller at Chesley for a period of eight months.

Reaching the age when the roving spirit surges strongly within one, he
decided to leave the bank, and go to the United States which was then known
as “The Land of Opportunity.” He resigned his position with the Bank of
Montreal on the twenty-sixth of June 1924,

He went to Boston,
and worked for the
Standard Grocery
Company for a period
of eight months, doing
commericial bookkeep-
ing. After this he
decided to go to New
York, believing that
it offered more op-
portunities for a young
man to permanently
establish himself in
business.

On his arrival in
New York, he spent a
few weeks familiariz-
ing himself with the
city. He obtained a Loren Geldert
position with the Fred
F. French Investment Company as Accountant in charge of the Commission
Department. He held that position until the company discontinued its sell-
ing activities. )

W. L. Thomas Inc., a corporation dealing in Real Estate and other un-
listed securities, employed Mr. Geldert as cashier, along with one hundred of
the salesmen no longer required by the French Company.

He served for three years with the Thomas Company and was re-employ-
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ed with the French Co. as manager of the Accounting Department for Knie-
kerbocker Village, which was a self-contained real estate development, hous-
ing five thousand people. Mr. Geldert was to organize and install a modern
mechanized bookkeeping system and supervise the finances for the entire or-
ganization. He served there until 1935 when the need for a new Town Clerk
and Treasurer induced him to return to his home town and province,.

On April the first, Mr. Geldert was sworn into office in the Town of Lu-
nenburg. Immediately upon assuming charge of the office, he set about the
task of completely re-organizing the office set-up and installed a modern
accounting system.

Mr. Geldert continued to demonstrate his ability to analyze, to plan
soundly and logically and to cope with the many problems which arose during
the conduct of civic business until his untimely passing in February of 1958.
Added to experience, stability, loyalty, initiative and ambition he had the
qualities of character that his town needed to put its affairs in order. As one
of his New York business associates so aptly put it, “There is no other man
in my wide acquaintance in whom I have any greater confidence as to his in-
tegrity of character, worthiness of ideals and sincerity of purpose.”

His many community activities included the following: Past Master of
Unity Lodge No. 4, A.F. & A.M., President of Tourist and Publicity Commit-
tee of Lunenburg Board of Trade, Chairman of Lunenburg District in 1941
National Victory Loan Campaign, in which this district received an honor
pennant for reaching a quota of thirty-five thousand dollars during the first
five days of the campaign. He also served as auditor of both Lunenburg
Curling Club and the Nova Scotia Fisheries Exhibition. He was Secretary
to the Lunenburg Branch, Red Cross Society, Board of School Commission-
ers, Board of Health and Secretary-Treasurer of the Community Centre. He
served faithfully for many years on the Official Board of the Central United
Church.

In addition to his community efforts, he was extremely interested in
sports. In his younger days, many of his contemporaries will remember, he
was one of the better performers on the baseball diamond and in the hockey
rink. In his later years he was interested in yachting and was a keen cur-
ler. He seldom passed up an opportunity to go fishing.

Mr. Geldert is survived by his wife, the former Dorothy Adams, and one
son, Glen, who is a graduate of Lunenburg Academy and at present is in his
third year of Engineering at Dalhousie University.

His death interrupted the writing of a book about old sailing vessels of
Lunenburg and their masters. He had amassed an enormous amount of in-
formation. It is regrettable that he did not live to complete this project
which with him was a labour of love. In our Bicentennial year he compiled
the informative book “A Look at Lunenburg” which further exemplified his
interest in his town and its people.

Mr. Geldert once wrote, “The countryside produces leaders as often as
the most populous cities, but climb to prominence is never based on a single
spectacular achievement. Steadiness of purpose, character, and outstanding
talent are all required in the rural districts where men are measured by what
they have done, not by what they say they are about to do.” We feel that
these words may very well be used to sum up Mr. Geldert’s own character.
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Sharon Clarke — Perfect Attender
by Kathleen Conrad ’60

Sharon Clarke, a pretty blonde five-footer set a new record for the Lu-
nenburg Academy last year, when she graduated from Grade XII with eleven
years of perfect attendance. In grade II, Sharon having come from Stellar-
ton, joined the students at the Academy, and for the next eleven years was
one of the most popular students in her class.

During her High School years, she was active in such school sports as
track and curling. She took a keen interest in both Choral Club and Drama
Club. Sharon could also be found representing her class on either the Athle-
tic Association or the Students’ Council.

For most of us in school today, it is considered quite a triumph if we are
able to acquire perfect attendance for one year, but eleven years of perfect
attendance is really spectacular.

On stormy days, when her classmates would peek out the window and de-
cide it was too stormy to venture outside, Sharon would bundle up in her
driest and warmest wraps, and trudge through thick and thin to reach the be-
loved Academy. Fortunately, she was always in good health, and those both-
ersome diseases of childhood such as mumps and measles always called either
on week-ends or vacations.

Her hard effort was not in vain however, for at the school closing in
June, Sharon was presented with two gifts of money, one from Mr. C. J.
Morrow, and the other from the Students’ Council.

Science seems to have been Sharon’s favorite subject during her last
years at the Academy. There is no doubt that this influenced her in choosing
her career as a Laboratory Technician. She is now studying at the Patho-
logical Institute in Halifax on a scholarship awarded by the government. She
is sponsored by the Fishermen’s Memorial Hospital of Lunenburg. Because
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of this sponsorship, it is required that after her sixteen month training
course, she work at Lunenburg Hospital for a period of two years and three
months.

Sharon is keeping up her good record by attending classes regularly at
the Institute and she enjoys her work very much. Lunenburg Academy wish-
es Sharon all the best for a successful career in Laboratory Technology.

Joseph Gaulton
by Linda Cantelope ’61, Michael Van der Toorn ’59

Born to Mr. and Mrs. Joseph Gaulton on June 3, 1930 was a little son.
This son was christened Joseph Gaulton, Jr.

He started school in Lunenburg and completed a very worthwhile educ-
ation here. His outside activities
included hockey and playing the
trumpet in the school orchestra.

After working in the Royal Bank
of Canada for two and a half years
he decided to join the R. C. A. F. In
1956 he took his technical training
at Camp Borden in Ontario and re-
ceived a Diploma. He was com-
pletely absorbed in his work.

Wood carving supplied a useful
hobby for the hours after work. He
loved to fish and hunt most of all.

On September 28, 1957, the Air
Force announced that L.A.C. Joseph
Gaulton was missing. He and his
friend L.A.C. J. R. Haley, of Cal-
gary, were both stationed in Chat-
ham. They had taken a hunting
trip by kayak to an island situated
on the Miramichi River. The kayak Joseph Gaulton
was found upended, and the paddles
at some distance from the scene. They had taken many trips because they
were essentially outdoor types. This was the tragic one.

Three aircraft, a crash boat and a ground search party recovered the
victims. Thus ended Joseph Gaulton’s young life.
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Grade XI

Elaine Backman - attending Centre Consolidated School.
Janet Hannams - attending Centre Consolidated School.
Judith Iversen - attending Mount St. Vincent College.
Phyllis Levy - at home.

Myrna Tanner - Commercial School, Bridgewater.
Rosalie Dauphinee - Commercial School, Bridgewater.
Myrna Young - attending Bible College at Oshawa.
Helen Hebb - Nurses’ Aid, Fishermen’s Memorial Hospital.
Robert Mayo - fishing.

Bernard Meisner - attending Centre Consolidated School.
David Corkum - attending Centre Consolidated School.

Grade XII
Annie May Backman - working at Bank of Commerce.
Graham Bailly - attending St. Francis Xavier University.
Kathleen Baker - Bank of Montreal.
David Byers - employed with his father in the plumbing business.
Joyce Buckmaster - attending Normal College.
Sylvia Buckmaster - teaching at Midville Branch.
Rick Chenhall - attending Acadia: University.
Carolyn Corkum - Vocational School, Halifax.
Sharon Clarke - studying Laboratory Technician’s Course, Halifax.
Edward Colp - Acadia University.
Ann Cook - studying X-Ray Technician’s Course, Halifax.
Anthony Cook - Acadia University.
James Cook - working in the office, Lunenburg Sea Products.
Carolyn Dorey - Normal College.
Ellis Hirtle - Acadia University.
Loren Knickle - working at the Atlantic Bridge Co.
Thomas Mason - Dalhousie University.
Frances Nauss - Normal College.
Gaile Strum - Acadia University.
Benjamin Vaughn - working in the Bank.
Marilyn Young - Normal College.
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HUMOR

Mr. Campbell: Geraldine, give me
two collective nouns.

Geraldine M.: A wastepaper
ket and a vacuum cleaner.

bas-

Elward C.: I don’t believe I de-
serve zero in this test, Mr. Mason.
Mr. Mason: I don’t either, but
that’s the lowest mark I can give.

Mr. Campbell: Give a meaning
for the word “classical”.
Paul C.: It’s a kind of comic

book. They cost fifteen cents.

Miss Westhaver: Alan, must you
keep your hat in the room?

Alan R.: People keep crushing
them.

Miss Westhaver: Well, don’t you
know how to take care of them?

Alan R.: We would if we could
but we don’t know who they are.

Ronnie W. (who had bought two
tickets for the Tunnel of Love at
the Exhibition): Are you afraid?

Dorothy W.: Not if you take the
cigar out of your mouth.

First dog: Do you have a family
tree?

Second dog: No, we aren’t partic-
ular.

Roxie: What are you looking for?
Melissa: A caramel candy.
Roxie: Oh! I thought
something important.
Melissa: It is! My teeth are in it.

it was

Chris Herman led for a heart, Cornu
for a diamond played;
Puddles Crouse came down with a
club, and the sexton used a spade.
May they rest in peace!

Here lies Les More

Shot twenty times with a forty-
four,
No Les
No More.
Miss Calder: This salad tastes

terrible. Are you sure you washed
the lettuce?

Grade VI Student: Oh yes, I
even used soap and hot water!

Mr. Andrews, in Grade X Biology
Class: Here you see the skull of a
chimpanzee, a very rare specimen.
There are only two in the country,
one is in the National Museum, and
I have the other.

David W. was walking around
the room looking for a spring for
his ball point pen.

Shirley C.: Oh my, can he
a Second Spring?

find
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Chemistry Class
Sing a song of sulphur, hydrogen
and lime;
Four and twenty test-tubes break-
ing all the time.
When you pull the cork out the
fumes begin to reek,
Isn’t this an awful mess to make
once every week?

Ann-Marie G. (during free per-
iod): Mr. Mason, may I run the
school news down? (meaning down
to the Progress-Enterprise office)

Myr. Mason: Why do you want to
run it down? You should try to
build it up.

Doctor: Your stomach is too fat,
you will have to diet.

Patient: Dye it? What color is it
now ?

Mr. Collins (after a talk in Phy-
sics): Any questions?
Anna S.: How do you

calculate

the horse power in a donkey engine?

Uncle Bob: Where have you been
all afternoon?

Elward: -To the dentist.

Uncle Bob: Did you yell?

Elward: No, not a bit.

Uncle Bob: Well, for being such
a big, brave boy, here is a quarter.

Elward: Thank you. -

Uncle Bob: Now, let’s see
the dentist did to you.

Elward: Oh! Nothing ... I was
just waiting for Raymond.

what

Michael V.: They’ll soon be hav-
ing flying saucers in the sky.

Roxie L.: Oh good! Then we’ll
be able to have flying tea parties.

Mr. Mason: Roxanna, what is the
French for ‘“foolish”?

Roxanna L.: I can’t recall it, but
I’ll bet the answer must be simple.

Mr. Mason: That’s correct! Very
good!

Fisheries ooth at
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Can You Imagine

Winston Skinner not making periodic visits to the pencil sharpener?

Billy Cook not looking sober and innocent?

Shirley Cook and Carolyn Tanner not hatching plots?

Lillian Cluett without Howard Keeping?

Everett Mason not enjoying the beauty, scenic and otherwise, of Blue
Rocks?

Melissa O’Connor without her chewing gum?

Ann-Marie Gray becoming serious?

Alan Rudolf never being late?

Grade IX quiet between periods?

Mr. Mason not having his after school class?

{Dianne Lohnes not knowing her history?

Gary Tanner not flashing his money around?

Janet Knickle unable to talk?

Peter Winters without his briefcase and earmuffs?

Roxanna Lohnes voiceless?

Mary Lee and Grethe becoming man-haters?

Geraldine May without her blush?

Everyone passing in Grade XI Geometry?

Jamesie M. not biting her fingernails?

AnnaBelle B. without her giggle?

Peter Comstock weighing over 200 lbs?

iDavid Wilkie unable to boil potatoes?

Want Ads
Wanted by:

Winston Skinner : A new set of teeth to replace the ones he Iost
while putting an end to Grade XII's mascot.
Carolyn Tanner - A pair of binoculars to see who’s playing pool.
Billy Cook - A bodyguard for protection against Melissa and Lillian.
Peter Comstock - A chauffeur to drive him from school to the pool-
room.
Shirley Cook - A house on Brook Street so .she can .admire the lovely
view from the hill.
Lillian Cluett - A private history tutor.
Everett Mason - A certain “Miss” in Blue Rocks.
Michael VanderToornm - A free life supply of his favourite brand of
' ~eigarettes.
David Wilkie - A secretary to keep an up-to-date file of all his
latest fans.
Melissa O’Connor - A long playing record of Graham Creighton on
drums and a rendition of “Twilight Time” accom-
3 panied by bongo drums and mioroccos.
Roxie Lohnes - A private telephone line so she can converse with her
friends during school hours, and an invisible e¢loak so
she ean disappear during Freneh periods. )
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Last Will And Testament

We, the Grade XII class of the Lunenburg Academy, being of com-
paratively sound mind and body, wish to will to our successors the fol-
lowing choice items in the hope that they will appreciate them and pro-
fit by our experiences.

Carolyn and Roxie leave their close and constant affiliation with
David Wilkie to Glenda Smith and her contemporaries.

David wills Joanne Knickle his ability to boil potatoes.

Lillian leaves the memory of her presence in Math. classes to M.
Collins.

Peter, being a frugal person, leaves nothing because he wants to
take everything with him.

Roxie wills Jerry Randall her ability to do Algebra, and to talk her
way out of difficult situations.

Carolyn leaves Jeanine Tanner her black hair.

Melissa gladly deeds Graham Creighton her ability to play the piano
in the hope that it will enrich the orchestra.

Shirley gives Julia Dauphinee her house on Montague Street, so she
will be nearer the school.

Billy leaves his ability to make people laugh, while remaining sober
himself, to Ann-Marie in hopes that she’ll use it as much as he did.

David leaves his fan club to Jerry Randall, as he knows that he’d
love to have one.

Winston gives Graham Creighton all his free periods, so he can
practise on his drums.

Everett wills his trips to Blue Rocks to Jimmy Lohnes.

Michael wills his luck at cards to Puddles, and his ability to learn
to Sheldon Mossman.

The Grade XII Class will to:

Grade XI — the hard work on the Sea Gull, and our reputation of
being the most argumentative class in the building.

Grade X — our policy of sticking up for each other, and of remain-
ing together through thick and thin. We hope they will be as happy as
we have been.

Grade IX — our well-worn and dearly beloved Macbeth, and the
parts we took in it.

Mr. Mason — a French class who will appreciate French more than
we did. o

Miss Westhavei‘ — A class who won’t drive her crazy by chewing

gum, and Who won’t argue among themselves.

Mr. Campbell — peo;ile who have the same ability we have but who
use it more than we did; also three girls who suit the parts of the
Weird Sisters as the ones this year did.
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- “A” Class Prophecy -

by Roxanna Lohnes, Melissa O’Connor ’59

The Teachers thought they’d heard the last,
Of the ’59 Grade XII class,

But we have come again today

To visit our beloved L. A.

The year is 1979, the place the Grade XII classroom of Lunenburg Aca-
demy. Two old classmates are talking about the bygone days when we occu-
pied seats in this class. They have returned to hold a reunion, and as our
scene opens we overhear this conversation.

*“Well, Roxie dear, how does it feel to be back in this classroom where we
spent so many enjoyable hours ?”

“Not too bad Melissa, old girl, and how has the world treated you since
we last set foot in this classroom.”

Melissa replied, “Oh, I can’t complain, I have risen in the entertainment
world, since those days when I played in the High School orchestra. I am
now featured weekly on the ‘Have Piano — Will Play’ T. V. show on U. R. N.
U. T. S. Channel 502. When my contract expires, I am going to play at a
Command Performance for His Highness, King Alfalfa of Outer Slobovia.”

“Well, Melissa, I can see you have become a great success in your chosen
field, for I have never missed a performance of the ‘Have Piano — Will Play’
show. Indeed I go around the house all day singing the theme song ‘Your
Teeth are like the Stars; They come out at Night’. I can’t get over the fact
that you composed that masterpiece yourself.”

“By the way, how have the fates treated you, Roxie?”

“Not too bad at all. As you probably have read, I was elected the First
Lady Prime Minister of Canada. When I decided to run for the Liberal
Party in 1972, I had no idea they would bestow this great honor on me.”

“You must have talked them into that Roxie. You always were a handy
one with words. By the way, how are you getting along with the Rt. Hon.
David Wilkie, Leader of the Loyal Opposition? You two always did have
different outlooks on life.”

“We still do have different outlooks, but David’s chief fault is that he’s
on the other side of the fence. When he talks, Melissa, The House is in
session after hours. Lately, however, he has been working on a thesis which
will benefit womankind. It is entitled, ‘The Art of Boiling Potatoes’, and I
understand that he has put much research into it.”

“That sounds very interesting, Roxie, I can hardly wait to read it. As I
live and breathe, here comes Carolyn Tanner; at least that was her name the
last time I met her. She too had her differences with the ‘Pro” I believe
Carolyn is head of the Department of Immigration and is specializing in
helping young Dutchmen to adapt themselves to the Canadian way of life.
She always did have a soft spot in her heart for the Dutch. Speaking of the
Dutch, I understand that she is thinking of raising a few herself. All, of
course, to help in-her country’s development.”

“My heavens, Melissa, what is that fanfare I hear outside the window ?
Why two distinguished gentlement have just landed in their private jet. They
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look familiar and I declare — it’s Peter Comstock and Michael Vandertoorn.
What suave looking gentlemen! Knowing their desire to avoid any form of
work, I wonder what they’ve doune since they’ve left school.”

“Why haven’t you heard, Roxie, they own the only group of chain pool-
rooms in the world. They call it the P and M and their slogan is:

Our felts are mothproof,
Our tables the best,

If you get tired

You can lie down and rest.

They’ve certainly lived up to their promises.”

’It’s too bad our old humor-man, Billy Cook, couldn’t make it. I'm told
that he has fulfilled his life-long desire to ride an elephant. After spending
fifteen years in darkest Africa, among the cannibals and savage animals, he
finally conquered them with his sense of humor. Now he has returned to
Canada and has started an entire circus featuring Wild Bill Hiccup and his
African Dancing Hyenas.”

“Say Roxie, who are those two characters who have just raced into the
schoolyard in that unique mode of transportation? Why the one is Everett
Mason, but who is the other?”

“Why, Melissa, surely you remember Winston Skinner. He was the boy
who'chewed our little rubber doll in that gloomy part of the school year.”

“Of course, how could I forget him and the sadness that hung over
Grade XII just before Christmas when our little doll’s remains were carried
into the room in a chalk box. What great feat have they accomplished since
the hands of time separated us?”

“Well Roxie, it seems that Winston and Everett have revolutionized the
transportation world with the boatmobile. This is the greatest inventon
since Billy Cook designed a chemical which will prevent false teeth from
falling into the soup. This boatmobile features the latest trend in car de-
sign — one wheel in the middle, and adjustable sled runners, in case of a
snowstorm. It can be converted into a boat, and has put the steamship com-
panies out of business. It is also very handy for duck-hunting as it has a
hidden gun in the radio aerial. Last but not least here come Shirley Cook
and Lillian Cluett. To whom do all those children belong?”

“Why don’t you know Roxie? Those two have always been great be-
lievers of the old slogan, ‘cheaper by the dozen.”

“I must say they certainly believe in proving their point. I thought that
Shirley had a well-established music career as the composer of that great
opera, ‘Comstock’s Poolroom Suite in P Minor.” And Lillian — the last time
I heard, she was teaching Ancient History to first year college students.
History always was her favorite subject in Grade XII.”

“Yes, that was true, but love has won out and they have given up their
careers to spend the rest of their lives as happily married homemakers.”

“Well, Melissa, I suppose it’s time for us to stop talking, and join the
rest of the class in the Library. I hear that they have a great abundance of
food. That should interest you for you always were a great one for stuf-
fing yourself.”

“I must say I am looking forward to renewing old acquaintances and see-
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ing if the hands of time have made any great changes in the group. All too
soon, however, we shall have to go our separate ways again. We shall never
forget the happy days spent in old L. A. and especially the close relationship
that existed among the members of the unique 1959 Grade XII class!!”

The Bluenose pattern was added to the dinuer plate designs of famous
Historical Canadian Sailing Vessels by Wedgwood in 1958, the year of our
Bicentennary.

In the summer of that marvellous year, Captain Angus Walters made a
broadcast that was heard in New York by Mr. Hensleigh Wedgwood, New
York president of the firm. Since he was planning a holiday in Nova Scotia,
he decided to present the first four dinner plates of the series, the historic
sailing vessels that played a dramatic part in Canadian history, personally

to the Skipper.
The above picture shows the presentation being made at Lunenburg.
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BIOGRAPHIES — GRADE XII
Roxanna Lohnes “Roxie”
“With affection beaming in

one eye and calculation
in the other.

Roxie “flew” into our gay
group in Grade II and has
always been one of the top
students. She has showed
her ability this year especi-
ally, in her work as Co-editor
of the magazine and Treasur-
er of the Athletic Association.
Roxie plans to take up X-Ray
Technology at the V. G.

Everett Charles Allison
Mason
“As silent as midnight in
summer.”

Everett has been in the
class from the Primary days.
A quiet fellow, he has been
one of the dependable mem-
bers as he has helped in vari-
ous projects. While Everett
is uncertain, he is thinking of
banking as a career.

Melissa Elizabeth O’Connor

A kind heart and a friendly
way

Will bring success to her
someday.

Melissa has always had an
active interest in basketball.
Her talent with the piano was
recognized in Junior High
School. “Slim” plans to go to
Kitchener, Ontario to study
nursing.

Winston George Skinner

“Smile, with an intent to do
mischief.”

Winston joined us in 1953,
when he came from New-
foundland. This year Wins-
ton is our Fire Marshal. He
is the expert “teaser” of the
class. ‘His future is in ac-
countaney.

93



Lillian Cluett “Lil”

“Laugh and the world laughs
with you,
Snore and yeu sleep alone.”

Lillias has come with us all
the way. She has been z de-
perdable student. “Lil” plans
to enter the bank. With her
ready smile, and pleasing
personality, she is sure to be
a success.

Peter Leslie Comstock ‘“Pete”

Only stupid students die
young so why werry.

Pete joined us in Grade IV
from the Valley. He is the
treasurer of the Junior Red
Cross aud participated in
hockey, soccer and basket-
ball. Pete plans to study
optometry in Toronto.

Shirley Louise Cook “Shirl”

“Oh my gracious, oh my soul
How I love to rock and roll.”

Shirl is probably the quiet-
est member of our class. Al-
ways interested in music, she
has taken part in the Opere-
tta since Grade IX. This year
she is President of the Junior
Red Cross. Shirl’'s interest
lies in X-Ray Technology.

William Douglas Cook “Billy”

“Laughter is the best
medicine.”

Billy has been with us a
long time. This year he is
the funny man of Grade XII.
He was President of the Ath-
letic Association. Billy’s
plans have not yet ma-
terialized but we know what-
ever he does, he will still be
able to make people laugh.
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Carolyn Rebecca Ann Tanner

“Gee, I wish .so very much,
That I could live among the
Duteh.”

Carolyn“has always been
one of our top students. As
Co-Editor of the Sea Gull and
President of the Students’
Council, . she has excelled.
Carolyn’s imterest at present
lies in the field »f nursing.

Michael Vandertoorn “Mike”

“Like Tom Dooly P’ll just
hang around.”

Mike joined us in Grade VI
from Holland. He participat-
ed in socecer and baskethball.
He plans to go to college. As
the first stage, he is going
to attend Normal College next
year.

David Robert Wilkie “Pro”

“It is good that we do not all
think alike,

It is differences of opinion
that makes horseraces.”

This year David is Treasur-
er of the Students’ Council
and Co-Manager of the Sea
Gull. He plans to take a Phy-
sical Instructors course at U.
N. B. As the first step, he is
going to Normal College next
year. ‘
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GRADE VIIX
1st Row=—R. Black, J. Whynacht, §. Whynacht, M. Young, J, Qorkum, D. Whynacht, D. %owe..,

2nd Row—R. Dauphinee, S. Keeping, M. Whynacht, H. Thompson, ¥. Beck, J. Hicking,
Cornu,

3rd Row—W. Crouse, W. Thurlow, D. Afford, R. Young, D. Conrad, W. Cook, D. Fraser, B. Tanner.

4th Row—F. Folvick, R. Young, G, Nowe, R. Anderson, R. Strowbridge, S. De la Ronde, L, Tanner, F,
Young. - ’ o '

. Tanner, H.



GRADE IX

1st Row—E. Hardiman, P. Lohnes, B. Levy, D. Lohnes, S. Naas, M. Whynacht.
2nd Row—H. Bailly, P. Tanner, C. Tanner, M. Falkenham, A. Dares, J. Knickle.
8rd Row—S. Walters, D. Winaut, P. Tanner, J. Whynacht, W. Woundy, F. Wood, J. Eagar W. Hillier.
4th Row=R, Crouse, W. Demone, H, Black, V. Dominix, L. Corkum, A, Rudolf, J. Parks, R. Saunders.
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GRADE X

1st Row—M. Crouse, C. Tanner, L. Demone, C. Mills, J. Knickle, A. Conrad.

2nd Row—S. Haughn, P. Hall, S. Schnare, G.. Smith, S. Conrad, D. Wentzell L‘..Cantelope.

3rd Row—P Dober, D. Hynick, G. Levy, E. Pyke, M. Naas, G. Kristiansen, R. Wentzell, D. Tanner.

4th Row—lf;. (érouse, G. Black, C. Herman, C. Cantelope, P. Winters, J. Manual, G. Randall, G. Knickle,:
. Cornu.




|
) GRADE XI
1st Row—M. Dober, K. Conrad, A.: Smith, Anne M. Gray, D. Levy, R. Hynick.
2nd Row—M.: Lohnes, J. MeDuff,.J. Crousg J.-Dauphinee, D. Ling, R. Beck..
8rd Row—E Crouse, S. Nowe, G. May, J. Tanner, A. Best, Robert Corkum, Ronald" Corkum.
4th Row—L, Mason, R, Buffett, G. Creighton, J. Lohnes, L. Saunders, C. Myra, B. Bower.
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OPERETTA — THE HIGHWAY MAN

1st Row—A. Smith, D. Wentzell, L. Cantelope, J. Knickle, M. O’Connor,
(Pianist); Mrs. B. G. Oxmer J. Tanner, E. Hardiman, G. Kris-
tiansen A Conrad.

2nd Row—E. Crouse, F. Wood, L. Saunders, L. Mason, J. Parks, C. Levy,
P. Winters, J. Lohnes.

3rd Row—XK. Conrad, C. Tanner, D. Wilkie, 8. Conrad, G. Creighton, J.
Knickle, G. Randall, R. Wentzell, S. Cook, P. Comstock, G.
Tanner, J. Crouse, R, Beck.

1959 — OPERETTA, THE HIGHWAYMAN
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1958 — A GRADUATING CLASS

1st Rew—F.Nauss, S. Buckmaster, A. Cook; S. Clarke, K. Bake1
Dorey, G. Strum, M. Young.

2wd Row—E, Golp, T. Masomw, E. Chenhall, A. Cook; E. Hu*tle’, 5. Cook:,

JUNIOR RED CROSS

Ist Row—C. Myra, G. Kristiansen, G. May, S. Cook, (President);
P. Comstock, G. Randall.

2nd Row—Betty Levy, J. Joudry, J. Hicking, €. Comstock, P.
Rudolf.
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1959 CURLING TEAM .
D. Wilkie, {(skip); G. Creighton, R. Wentzell, C. =
Cantelope.

School Exhibit — N S. Fisheries Exhibition
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HIGH SCHOOL BASKETBALL TEAM
Ist Row—@&. Smith, J. Tanmer, A. Best - C. Tanner, (Co-Captains)
L. Cantelope, J. MacDuff.

2nd Row—J. Skinner, (Assistant Coach); J. Knickle, G. Levy, D
Ling, E. Pyke A. Dares,, L. Demene, G. Vickers, (Coach)..

© 'JUNIOR H. S. BASKETBALL TEAM

Ist Row—L. Zinck, C. Smith, M. Falkenham, A. Dal;es;' S. Lohnes:.

2nd Row—J Skinner (Ass1stant Coach); J. Spmdler, L. Falkenham,,
. A Manthorne, D. Lohnes, J. Kuickle.
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STUDENT’S COUNCIL

1st Row—F. Wood, D, Lohnes, G. Creighton, C. Tanner, (President);:
D. Wilkie, (Treasurer); D. Wentzell.

2nd Row—L. Zinck, R. Wehtzell, R. Young, M. Young. . .

ACADEMY ATHLETIC ASSOCIATION ‘
1st Row—L Demone, E. Crouse, A. ‘Best, Wm.. Cook," (Pl_‘ési_dént);» )

R. Loﬁnes, (Treasurer); 'S. Levy. - .

2nd Row—J. Knickle, V. Dominix, G. Knickle, w. Crvou'se,\R. Courad, "
o D Whynacht. . . o : -

\
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1st Row-—P. Comstock, M. Vandertoorn, B. Bower, H. Black.

2nd Row—-D. Wilkie, R. Buffett, C. Herman, D. Morash, I. Campbell,
(Coach), (Captain).

SOCCER TEAM

1st Row—D. Tanner. D. Wilkie, E. Crouse, P. Crouse, W. Nodding,
P. Comstock, B. Cook.

2nd Row-—L. Corkum, V. Dominix, B. Bower, M. Vandertoorn, D.
Morash, G. Knickle, H. Black, G. Vickers, (Coach).



1st Row—D. Wilkie, P. Comstock, (Captain); C. Myra, E. Crouse,
P. Crouse.

2nd Row—aG. Vickers, (Coach); D. Tanner, G. Knickle, D. Morash,
V. Dominix, Wm. Cook, G. Mason, (Manager).

J. H. SCHOOL HOCKEY TEAM

1st Row—B. Tanuer, W. Thurlow, C. Wood, G. Upham, W. Oxner,
C. Vandertoorn.
2nd Row—a@G. Vickers, (Coach); W. Pyke, R. Crouse, L. Corkum, J.
Eagar, (Captain); W. Demone, C. Thurlow, W. Crouse, Mr.
E. Eisnor, (Manager).



List of Advertisers

/ cadian Supplies -

Acadia Construction Co. Ltd.
Adams & Knickle Ltd.

Adams Shoe Store

Aymy Recruiting Station
Atlantic Bridge Co. Ltd.
Bailly’s Ltd.

Ben’s Ltd.

Beck, R. H. .
Blue Rocks Grocer Bar

Henry Birks

Bluenose Lodge ‘
Bluenose Motors Ltd. S
Boliver’s Grocery '
Boscawen Manor

Braeco Motor Court

Briny Deep Fisheries Ltd.
Byers, Fred N.

Creaser’s Service Station
Capitol Theatre .
Corkum, Gilbert

Fred O. Crouse & Co. Ltd.

K. E. Crouse & Sons Ltd.
Crouse, Ivan B.

Crouse Radio & T.V.

H. Dauphinee & Sons

Eastern Trust Co. Ltd.
Emeneau’s Grocrey
Falkenham, Harry

Farmers Ltd.

Frttenburg’s Children’s Wear
Frittenburg’s Jewellery

Fulton, H. S.

Great Grimsby Co. Ltd.

Haines, C. E.

Halifax Chronicle Herald
Hall’s Grocery

Haughn, Winburne

Hawley’s Grocery

Hebb, E. H. !
Hebb, L. L. | ‘
Hllside Hotel S
Himmelman’s Grocery

I. G. A. (Douglas Oxner)
Imperial Oil Ltd.

Industrial Shipping Co. Ltd.
Irving Oil Ltd.

Kerr’'s Restaurant

Kinley’s Drug Co. Ltd.
Knickle’s Studio oo
Langille’s Home Bakery
Lohnes’ Appliance Store
Lunenburg Board of Trade
Lunenburg Cleaners

Lunenburg Dairy

Lunenburg Dental Laboratory
Lunenburg Electric

Lunenburg Foundry & Eng. Ltd.
Lunenburg Foundry Garage
Lunenburg Motors Ltd.
Lunenburg Outfitting Co. Ltd.
Lunenburg Sea Products

Lions Club

Lunenburg Community Centre
John Leckie Co. Ltd.

Maritime Furriers Ltd.
Maritime Manufacturers Ltd.
Maritime Photo-Engravers
Miller, D. C.

H. B. Nickerson & Sons
North End Stationers

Nova Scotia Fisheries Exhibtion
O’Neill, Frank M.

Oxner, B.

Parke’s Meat Market

Park Service Station
Phinney’s Ltd.

Powers Bros. Ltd.
Progress-Enterprise Ltd.
Quality Poultry ‘
Ritcey Bros. (Fisheries) Ltd.
C. D. Ritcey & Sons Ltd.
Rudolf, A. E.

Schwartz, L. C. B.

Seven-Up (Bridgewater)

G. W. Silver Co. Ltd.
Simpsons-Sears Office
Simpsons-Sears Ltd.

20th Field Squadron

Smith & Rhuland Ltd.

South Shore Sales & Service
Stan’s Dad & Lad Shop
Steadman’s Store

Strachan’s Grocery
Thurlow, S. L

Tracey’s Canteen

Steel & Engine Products Ltd.
Superior Ice Cream Co.
Ven-Rez Products

Thomas Walters & Sons
Webber’s General Store

Wong’s Cafe
Whynacht’s Home Furnishings
Zwicker Bros. Ltd.

Zwicker & Co. Ltd.
Zwicker, C. H. R.
W. A. Zwicker & Co. Ltd.

EDUCATIONAL
Acadia University
Board of ‘School Commissioners
Bridgewater Commercial School
Dalhousie University
Mount Allison University
Normal College
Queen’s University
N. S. Agricultural College

PROFESSIONAL
Dr. N. B. Anderson
A. Burke
Dr. D. C. Cantelope
Dr. F. L. Comstock
Dr. H. Creighton, Dr.
Dr. W. A. Hewat
Dr. Herman Nelson
E. R. Saunders
R. C. Sterne
Dr. J. A. Tupper
Dr. R. G. A. Wood
Dr. R. C. Zinck

D. Keddy
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ACADIA CONSTRUCTION LIMITED

Bridgewater, Nova Scotia

General Contractors
®
BUILDINGS

JROADS AND BRIDGES
ATRPORTS

'WHARVES

ACADIA UNIVERSITY

WOLFVILLE, N. S.

A residential university on one of the most beautiful
campuses in North America, fronting Cape Blomidon and
the blue tidal waters of the Minas Basin.

Coeducational. Faculty of Arts and Science including
Commerce. School of Theology. Scheol 6f Home Econo-

mics. School of Engineering. School of Education. School
of Secretarial Science. School of Musie.

For information apply to the Registrar

Acadia University, Wolfville, N. S.




FOR A TASTY MEAL.
and

A PLEASANT STAY

BLWENOSE LODGE

PHONE 8851 LUNENBURG, N. S.

“WE PAINT ANYTHING WORTH PAINTING”

STANLEY L. THURLOW

PAINTER & DECORATOR

PHONE 2081 BOX 504
IVAN B. CROUSE
LUNENBURG, N. S.
GENERAYL CONTRACTOE
Building Material of all kinds

CABINET WORK A SPECIALTY
DOORS, SASHES, ETC. MADE TO ORDER

S

FOR HIGH STLYING AND TOP QUALITY
LOOK TO

G. W. SILVER CO., LIMITED

GENERAL DRY GOODS — MILLINERY

Ladies, Teen-Age and Children’s Fashioned Suits, Coats and Dresses

YOUR DOLLARS BUYS MORE AT SILVERS’ STORE
Lunenburg’s Largest Liveliest Leading Store
LUNENBURG, N. S.

N
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CONGRATULATIONS AND BEST WISHES TO THE SEA GULL

FROM
C. D. RITCEY & SON

EUGENE RITCEY, Proprietor
FURNITURE AND HOUSE FURNISHINGS

LUNENBURG, N. S.

Phone 8727 Box 669

228 Lincoln St.
LUNENBURG, N. S.

HARRY D. FALKENHAM
INSURANCE

LIFE, FIRE, AUTOMOBILE, ETC.

OWN PPN

C. H. R. ZWICKER
BOOKSELLER AND STATIONER
“THE GIFT SHOP” o

SCHOOL SUPPLIES, ETC.
We cau supply you with any Book, Magazine
or Paper published

KINLEY’S

59 years of Drug Store service in Lunenburg. A record
which has been accomplished by sound policies of courtesy,
fair prices, and knowledge to dispense drugs with care and
accuracy.

For Drugs and Drug Sundries

KINLEY DRUG CO. LTD.

The Rexall Store
Lunenburg, N. S. Phone 437




BLUE ROCK GROCER BAR

CHOICE MEATS — GROCERIES — CONFECTIONERY
LUNCHES

(Live) LOBSTERS (Boiled)

FOR THAT EVENING DRIVE VISIT SCENIC BLUE
ROCKS BY THE SEA. SHOP WITH PLEASURE
AND PICK UP A SNACK.

OPEN (8 a.m. to 12 p.m. — (SUNDAYS 10 a.m. to 12 p.m.)

PARKE’S MEAT MARKET

SUPPLY OF
FRESH AND SMOKED MEATS, GROCERIES

VEGETABLES, CANTEEN SUPPLIES

FREE DELIVERY 10 A. M.

Prop. James Parke

TELEPHONE 671 FIRST SOUTH
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CONGRATULATIONS
R AND -
- ) BEST WISHES
TO THE S

GRADUATING STUDENTS

STEEL AND ENGINE PRODUCTS LTD.

Liverpool — Halifax — St. John’s

OXNER’S IGA FOODLINER

Our BEST WISHES to the Sea Gull, the staff who compose
this fine School Year Book, and the many students who econ-
tribute their time and talent to make the Seagull a far

better than average book.
Owned and operated by

OXNER’S FOODMARKET LTD.
Manager and Staff

Ao




K. E. CROUSE & SONS, LTD.

LUNENBURG, N. S.
WHOLESALE GROCERS
AND SHIP OUTFITTERS

LUNENBURG’S LARGEST
RETAIL MARKET

Wholesale Phone 584 Retail Phone 8425

Choice Groceries, Vegetables, Fruit and Meat

CONGRATULATIONS
‘ - - TO THE
1959 GRADUATES
AND GOOD LUCK IN YOUR

CHOSEN CAREERS

PACESHIPS LIMITED

The Finest Fleet Afloat

MAHONE BAY, N. 8.

2
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ACADIAN SUPPLIES LIMITED

ILUNENBURG, M. S.
— Dealers in —

COAL AND 'WOOD, LUMBER, BUILDING MATERIALS
FISHING SUPPLIES, ETC.

ASPHALT SHINGLES A SPECIALTY

PHONE 456

CAPITOL THEATRE

LUNENBURG — NOVA SCOTIA
I. 0. 0. F. HALL

Situated 290 Lincoln St.
Lan Dierwen Investments Limited
Proprietor F. Gordon Spencer St. John, N. B.
Manager Arthur W. Coerkum

The most modern Theatre on the South Shore, equipped with the
latest and best equipment available.

This Theatre has been recently renovated and is now quite funec-
tional. It is equipped with Cinemascope and full Stereophonic
sound, bringing you the best in Cinemascope reproduction,

The reproduction of regular and Vista Vision pictures with Hi Fi
at this Theatre is unmatched anywhere. Drop in and enjoy
the best in motion picture entertainment in pleasant surround-
ings.

Treat yourself and your friends to a good evening’s entertain-
ment, where the best motion pictures available are shown.

Evening Shows 7 — 9 P. M. Matinee Saturday 2:30 P. M.
GET MORE OUT OF LIFE GO OUT TO A MOVIE!
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QUEEN’S UNIVERSITY at KINGSTON

Incorporated by Royal Charter - 1841

Tracu'ty of Arts and Science:
Courses leading to the General B.A. (three years), the B.A. with

Honours (four years) and the B.Sc. with Honours (four years). .

The offerings in the Faculty of Arts and Science include Courses
in the Humanities (Language and Literature, Philosophy), the

Social Sciences (Psychology, Economics, Politics, History), Math-

ematics and Experimental Science (Chemistry, Physics, Bioche-
mistry, Biology, Physiology, Geological Science).

Faculty of Applied Science:
Courses leading to the degree of B.Sc. in Chemistry, Geological
Sciences, Physics; and in Mining, Metallurgical, Chemical, Civil,
Mechanical and Electrical Engineering.

Faculty of Medicine:

Courses leading to the degrees of M.D| and M.Se. (Med.}; Dip- .

loma of Public Health and Diploma of Medical Radiology.
Faculty of Law: Courses leading to the degree of LL.B.
School of Nursing: Courses leading to the degree of B.N.Sc.
School of Commerce: Courses leading to the degree of B.Com.
Combined Course in Arts and Physical and Health Educatior:
Courses leading to the B.A., B.P.H.E. degrees.
Graduate Courses in Arts and Science, Applied Science and Medicine
leading to the degrees of ‘M.A., M.Com., MiSg., Ph.D., and M.Sec.

(Med).
Write to the Registrar for Entrance and Matriculation Scholarship
Bulletin.
NOVA SCOTIA NORMAL COLLEGE
TRURO, N. S.

The Normal College is a professional school for the training of
teachers foi the schools of Nova Scotia. Courses offered:
1. One-year course leading-to a Teacher’s License for the elementary
and junior high school grades. -
One-year course leading to a Kindergarten-Primary License.
Two-year course leading to a Teacher’s License in Home Econo-
mics. .
Two-year course leadmg to a Teacher’s. License in Mechanic
Science.
One-year course leading to a Teacher of School Music License.

SCHOLARSHIPS

150 scholarships to the Normal College to the value of $300.00
each are offered for the term 1959-60. Scholarships will be available
to students who have or will have by September 1, 1959 a full Grade
XII provincial certificate or its equivalent. = Applications for scholar-
ships must be made on or before April 30, 1959. Application forms
may be secured by writing the Principal of the Normal College, Truro.

NO TUITION FEES ARE CHARGED AT THE NORMAL COLLEGE
NORMAL COLLEGE LOAN FUND

CAll students, including those who may secure a scholarship, have
available to them the Normal College Loan Fund. Loans up to $500.-
00 may be obtained. The loan is non-interest bearing.

For. particulars regarding entrance requirements and 1egulat10ns
write the Principal, Nova Scotia Normal College, Truro, N. S.
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Dr. H. A. Creighton

Dr. D. B. Keddy

PHYSICIANS & SURGEONS

LUNENBURG, N. S.

A

Good Luck to
THE SEA GULL

Lunenburg Dental

Lab.

Phone 507 P. 0. Box 615

PV AV VL

Phone 354

Thomas Walters &
Son
Ship and General Blacksmith
Acetiylene Cutting &
Welding
LUNENBURG, N. S.

P. O. Box 466

HOME STYLE BAKING
A SPECGIALTY
Decorated Cakes for every

occasion

Langille’s Bakery
Phone 374

LUNENBURG, N. S.

F. L. Comstock, O.D.
OPTOMETRIST

LUNENBURG, N. S.

Phone 598

Wong’s Cafe
GOOD FOOD
LUNCH - MEALS

Service All Hours

Ice Cream

LUNENBURG, N. S.

Hillside Hotel

“A home away from home”
Steaks & Sea Foods
A Specialty

Home Cooked Meals
LUNENBURG, N. S.
Phone 8645

Compliments of . ..

Lunenburg
Cleaners

Located on Lincoln St.

Phone 565
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... STUDENTS ...
SOMETHING TO LOOK FORWARD TO —
Graduation Day
We wish you every success im your efforts and trust youw will
earry into' your future life the high ideals held up: to youw hy
your earnest and faithful teachers.
THE. “QUALITY KIND” GROCERY

B. G. OXNER

RS

RUDOLF’S

HOUSE FURNISHINGS, DRY @OODS, MILLINERY.,
LADIES' WEAR.

We congratulate the Pupils of Lunenburg

Academy on their splendid magazine.

3, % A SV VL

MAKE SURE YOU GET THE BEST
"BE ONE OF OUR REGULAR DAILY CUSTOMERS

Milk - Cream - Chocolate Milk
and

“Bluenose’ Brand Cottage Cheese
: PHONE 2121

LUNENBURG DAIRY LTD.

FRITTENBURG’S CHILDREN WEAR

EXCLUSIVE IN TOTS AND TEEN’S WEAR

BOYS—Trousers, Shirts, Shorts, Blazers, Sw1mm1ng
Trunks, T-Shirts, Etc.

GIRLS—Dresses, Jeans, Pedal Pushers, Sweaters,
Bathing Suits, T-Shirts, Etec.

MAKE A POINT TO VISIT THE STORE AND SEE
THIS COMPLETE LINE OF GOODS

S
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BEST WISHES

from
H. B. NICKERSON & SONS, LTD.

Dealers
Cin

Fresh, {rozen, smoked & pickled
fish also bait herring, mackerel

& squid.
Our specialty is

“ST ANN’S HERRING”




it has always seemed
tous...

that the first function of any advertisement
is to get itself read.

People do not have to read
advertisements. Therefore any art
or device, even as simple and
inexpensive as this advestisement
was to prepare, commands

more attention than just cold type.

Use -more pictures. lllustrate
your advertising.

MARITIME PHOTOIENGRAVERS

Herald Building - Halifax, . Canada




‘WINBURNE G. HAUGHN
INSURANCE
Life, Fire, Marine, Automobile, Casualty, Ete. |

Phone 8570

: LUNENBURG, N. S.

WHEN IN LUNENBURG

SRR SR S R

DROP IN AT THE

ARASAA

PARK SERVICE STATION

L. H. TANNER, Prop.

AAAARAA A

CANADIAN PETROFINA DEALER

PHONE 8907

LUNENBURG, N. S.




LUNENBURG ELECTRIC

103 MONTAGUE STREET
ROBERT AULENBACK — HUBERT CHAMBERLAIN
Contract and Repair Work — Armature Winding- — House Wiring
Repairs to all Electrical Appliances and Ship’s Electrical Repairs
Radio & T. V. Repairs — Refrigeration Servicing
We Specialize in Electric Radiant Cable Heating

When lookiug for the best in Drug Store Service, Phone:
8662. Complete line of Elizabeth Arden, Dorothy Gray,
Yardley, Max Factor, Evening in Paris. and Belcone

Cosmetics.

H. S. FULTON

PHONE 8652 LUNENBURG, N. S.

AP

forn .

FOR THE UTMOST IN SATISFACTION IN YOUR
FURNACE, COOK STOVE AND SPACE HEATER

— TRY OUR —
B. A. “Solar Heat” Furnace & Stove @il
BAILLY’S LIMITED

. PHONE 487
Also Dealers In:—
COAL, FLOUR, FEED, FERTILIZER, PAINTS, ETC.

VISIT . . ..
CHAS. HIMMELMAN

for

Fine Watches, Clocks, Bone China, Crystal, Jewellery
Sterling Silver Flatware, 1847 and Community
Silverware

Robert C. Smith, Certified Watchmaker

LUNENBURG, N. S. PHONE 8850
“A Gift Shop of Distinction”
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YARMOUTH ICE CREAM & DAIRY CO. LTD.

. YARMOUTH . NS, . o

PLAN NOW TO ATTEND THE
1959
NOVA SCOTIA FISHERIES
EXHIBITION
&
FISHERMEN’S REUNION

September 15 - 19 Inel.

“THE MARDI-GRAS OF THE SEA”




IT 18 SOMETHING FOR YOUR OFFICE '
A " WE HAVE IT .

FRANK M O’NEIL & CO., LTD.

~Gomplete Office: Qutfitters. ;

152 Gramnville St..
QALIFAX, N. S

CROUSE’S
, FLAVORING EXTRACTS SR
P | and.
f | : FRUIT SYRUPY

~ FRED 0. CROUSE & CO., LTD.

NN

JOHN LECKIE LTD.
COMMERCIAL FISHING o
SUPPLIES S ]

613 Barrington St.

HALIFAX, N. 8.°
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BIRKS
SUPPLY
Neally every school in the Mautlme Provinces with their school pins

 and rings. They specialize also in the manufacture of crests and

crested ceramtics of all kinds. .

We have never had the pleasure of supplying school insignia to Lu-
nenburg Academy, but would be pleased to give quotations and sub-
mit designs at your request.

Direct your enquiries to Mr. Bob Muggah of our Insignia Department.

Henry Birks & Somns (Marltlmes) Limited
HALIFAX - - Nova Scotia

T
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COMPLIMENTS OF - - -

SEVEN-UP (BRIDGEWATER) LTD.

MANUFACTURERS OF

SEVEN-UP

WHEN YOU WANT A REAL THIRST-QU’ENCHER
WHEN YOU HANKER FOR A COOL, CLEAN TASTE . ..
WHEN YOU WANT A QUICK, REFRESHING LIFT . ..

NOTHING DOES IT LIKE SEVEN-UP!

TELEPHONE 342 BRIDGEWATER, N. S.

— SUCCESS TO THE SEA GULL —
Service - Quality - Satisfaction
For The Most

SERVICEABLE KITCHENWARE

For The Best
QUALITY BUILDERS’ HARDWARE

For The Most
SATISFACTORY PAINTS

“HEBB’S HARDWARE” is the Place to go
... SPORTING GOODS A SPECIALTY ... '

LAWRENCE L. HEBB

LUNENBURG, NOVA SCOTIA
PHONE 396 ' BOX 609

amand




TO THE GRADUATES —

Our heartiest wishes for a Happy and

Prosperous future.

ATLANTIC BRIDGE CO., LTD.

LUNENBURG, N. S.

MARINE & INDUSTRIAL ENGINEERS & CONTRACTORS
MANUFACTURERS OF FOOD PROCESSING EQUIPMENT.

SOUTH SHORE SALES & SERVICE

E. W. JOUDREY S. A. THOMPSON
Authorized General Electric Dealer
TELEVISION SALES & SERVICE
RADIOS WITH VESSEL BAND
COMMERCIAL & DOMESTIC REFRIGERATION
WALK-IN, REACH-IN and SELF-SERVICE DISPLAY CASES
AUTOMATIC OIL HEATING

LINCOLN ST. TELEPHONE 301 LUNENBURG, N. 8.
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QUALITY POULTRY LIMITED
Buyers of
LIVE CHICKENS AND TURKEYS

Wholesalers of

CHICKEN BROILERS, CHICKENS AND
TURKEYS, PURINA CHOWS, SANITATION
PRODUCTS, BROODER EQUIPMENT

Telephone 8406
LUNENBURG, N. S.

VAL

BEST WISHES TO THE GRADUATES AND
STUDENTS OF LUNENBURG ACADEMY

‘ STEADMAN 5¢ to $1.00 STORE
SPECIALISTS IN VARIETY MERCHANDISE

Lincoln Street

LUNENBURG, NOVA SCOTIA

COMPLIMENTS OF

CREASER’S SERVICE STATION
SNAIR’S CROSSING

Irving Oil Products — Accessories — General Repairs
Body and Fender Repairs — Washing and Greasing — Tires
Dealers In

Chrysler — Plymsuth — Fargo Trucks
Phone 8522

TRUXMAN HOUSE. — MEN’S RESIDENCE
NOVA SCOTIA AGRICULTURAL COLLEGE
Accommodation for 125 Students

: (]

REGISTRATION DATES: 1959
Degree Course — September 21
Farm Courses — October 28

[ ]

College Calendar Available on Request
WRITE: The Registrar
NOVA SCOTIA AGRICULTURAL COLLEGE — TRURO, N. S.




Ship Chandlers and Fishing Supplies

Exporters Dry Salt Fish

. W. C. SMITH & CO0.

Producers and Processor of Fish

Fresh, Frozen, Cooked & Smoked Fish

LUNENBURG SEA PRODUCTS LTD.




LOHNES APPLIANCE & SERVICE

172 Lincoln Street Lunenburg, N. S.
Day Night
8922 PHONES 8476

ELECTRICAL CONTRACTING & REPAIRS
Service to all Electrical Appliances, Radio, TV, Refrigerators,

Washers, Dryers, Ranges,_ete.
L ) |

D. C. MILLER

WALLPAPER, PAINTS, VARNISH

PHONE 8570 LUNENBURG

77 KNICKLE’S STUDIO
S JOHN E. KNICKLE
Portraits Taken Day and Night

Developing and Printing for Amateurs
Enlargements Made and Oil Colored -

We stock a Large Assortment of
MARINE AND LOCAL VIEWS FOR SALE
PHONE 385 P. 0. BOX 489

"t

A,

. Records, Sheet Music, Musical Instruments, Radio Appllance
Repans, Public Address Work, Refrigerators, Washers and
“Necchl” Sewmg Machines, R. C. A. Victor Television Sets:

MASON & REISCH PIANOS :

PHONE 2691
CROUSE RADIO & TV

LUNENBURG N. S. P. 0. BOX 237




More Miles

More Smiles

IRVING OIL PRODUCTS

Telephone 686

BE
RIGHT
IN STYLE
Shop At
STAN'S DAD
&

LAD SHOP




LUNENBURG MOTORS LIMITED

CHEVROLET ’ QLDSMOBILE

CHEVROLET TRUCKS

SALES AND SERVICE

SEIBERLING TIRES

Phone 8881 Lunenburg

ZWICKER & CO., LIMITED

ESTABLISHED 1789

I

Producers and Exporters

DRY and PICKLED FISH

Central Wharves

LUNENBURG — NOVA SCOTIA
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; The Lunenburg Foundry Garage Co., Ltd. extends heartiest con-

gratulations to the staff of the Sea Gull for an interesting and in-
formative publication.

For your automotive needs you will save money and get the
best in service at this old established firnm.
Direct Dealer for Dodge, DeSoto, Simca Cars and Dodge Tiucks

) Texaco Gas & Oils Marfak Lubrication

Distributor for: General Tires: Pittsburg- Automotive Paints
Wrecking' Service’ Genuine Chrysler Parts
Phone Day 8839 Night 56&

LUNENBURG FOUNDRY GARAGE CO., LTD.
LUNENBURG & NEW GERMANY

“BRAECO”
MOTOR COURT
Overlooking: Scenic: Lutenburg:

H. F. MASON, Prop. LUNENBURG
Phone 8523 ‘ Nova Scotia

PR A~y ot eecton

LUNENBURG OUTFITTING CO.

SHIP CHANDLERS AND BROHERS
VESSEL OUTFITFING A SPECIALTY

LUNENBURG, N. S. TELEPHONE 457

A s s

CONGRATULATIONS TO SEA GULL FRGM . ..

E. H. HEBB, MEN’S WEAR

MEN’S FINE SHIRTS — PYJAMAS
HATS, CAPS, ETC.

P. 0. BOX 226 LUNENBURG, N. S. PHONE 8100

NN
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COMMUNITY CENTRE

Offers the use of its facilities at appropriate
rates available at the Town Office.

Total areaa of thirty-three acres approxi-
mately one-third of which is developed with:

Athletic Field.

Basehall Diamond.
Quarter-mileCinder Track.
Grand’standm

Hockey and Skating Arena.
Curling Rink (Club property).
Recreation and Storage Building.
New Community Auditorium.

Parking Area adjoining Grounds and
Provincial Highway No. 3.

The Community Centre Commission is proud
to have these facilities used annually as the
permanent home of

THE
NOVA SCOTIA FISHERIES EXHIBITION




RITCEY BROTHERS (FISHERIES) LIMITED ¢

RIVERPORT, N. S.

PRODUCERS, PROCESSORS AND EXPORTERS

- OF

DRMED SALT FISH
PICKLED MACKEREL AND HERRING

VINCURED HEREING

The Home of Fine Furs
MARITIME FURRIERS LIMITED
ONE OF CANADA’S GREAT FUR HOUSES
52 SACKVILLE ST. ,,_._, ) HALIFAX, N. S.
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BRINY DEEP SEA FISHERIES LTD.

LUNENBURG _ NOVA SCOTIA
GENERAL OUTFITTERS
Packers of “Halifax” and ‘“Acadia” Brands

PURE BONELESS SALT CODFISH

HAWLEY’S GROCERY

Groceries, Soft Drinks, Tobacco, Confectioneries,
Cigarettes, Meats

Men’s and Boys’ Dress Shoes, Rubber Boots, Lumberman’s
Rubbers, Overall Dungaries, Pants and Shirts

PHONE 8233 FIRST PENINSULA
LUNENBURG, N. S.

FRED N. BYERS
PLUMBING & HEATING

SHEET METAL WORK
OIL BURNERS, SALES & SERVICE

LUNENBURG, N: S.

IN ANY EVENT ... SAY IT WITH FLOWERS
REMEMBER . . . '

FLORISTS TELEGRAPH DELIVERY

ASSOCIATION
BECK’S FLOWERS
PHONE: P. 0. BOX 112

2712 LUNENBURG




Compliments of

MARITIME MANUFACTURERS &
CONTRACTORS, LTD.

Manufacturers of Exterior and Interior

Millwork

Mahone Bay, N. S.

A. DAUPHINEE & SONS

MANUFACTURERS

Ships’ Tackle Blocks, Yacht Blocks
Ash and Spruce Oars

and Marine Hardware

Lunenburg, N. S.

RN
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SHOP

AND

SAVE

Simpsons-Sears Catalogues are your buy-way to economy. It’s easy
to shop from these catalogues — they are big department stores right -
in your own home! Simply phone your local Order Office (in Lunen-
burg, 470) or visit the office in person. We look after all details of
ordering for you. :

All merchandise is available on Simpsons-Sears
convenient Monthly Payment Plan, with. only a small
deposit and the balance in easy monthly amounts.

Let it be one of your good habits
to “Shop and Save at Simpsons-
Sears.”

Mail Order House at Halifax, N. S.

Order Offices and  Furniture-
Appliance Stores throughout the
Four Atlantic Provinces.
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Best Wishes
to the
SEA GULL

Hall’s Grocery

Congratulations to the

SEA GULL

Boliver’s Grocery

' Dr. Napier Anderson
DENTAL SURGEON

Telephone 8165

Lunenburg — Nova Scotia

W. A. Hewat, M.D.

PHONE:
Office 8118
House 376

LUNENBURG, N. S.

Adams Shoe Store
Hartt Shoes
FOR MEN

Gracia Shoes
FOR WOMEN
Miner Rubbers

PHONE 474

Kerr’s Restaurant

Meals, Lunches, Fish and
Chips served at all hours.

A Good Place to Eat
Phone 305

LUNENBURG — N. S.

A. Burke, LL.B.

2 BARRISTER & SOLICITOR
Lincoln St. Phone 87495

LUNENBURG, N. S.

G. F. Corkum

GROCERIES, COLD
MEATS, CIGARETTES
ICE CREAM and
CONFECTIONERY

Phone 434

We Deliver

NS TSI IS

N
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Bridgewater, N. S.

COURSES:

SECRETARIAL — STENOGRAPHIC — COMMERCIAL

Fall Term Begins September 8th, 1959

BUSINESS COURSES TRAIN QUICKLY FOR SECURE,
‘WELL-PAID POSITIONS

PLEASE WRITE FOR COMPLETE INFORMATION

NORMAN MACLEOD, Principal

When buying Ice Cream

ASK FOR

FARMERS

IT IS NUTRITIOUS AS WELL AS DELICIOUS

“TASTE THE DIFFERENCE”

FARMERS LIMITED, HALIFAX, N. S.

%




THE 20th FIELD SQUAL

(MILITIA}

ION

Is one of Canada’s Engineering Units de-
. signed to —

.. « give Military Training in the home
communitys

. « o prepare men to defend Canadas

« . . lead to a career in the Active Armyv.
The Armouries, a historic structure with a
long military story, has been renovated and
modernized.

. . . you can earn as you learn.

. . . the schedule of training does not in-
f terfere with one’s job.

. » . young nien can enjoy the fellowship
: ‘of others in pleasant surroundings.

Apply te

Recruiting Officer at Lunenburg Armoury

P
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MOUNT ALLISON UNIVERSITY

SACKVILLE, N. B.

DEGREE COURSES: Bathelor ef Arts, Bachelor of Sciente, Bachelor
of Commerce, Bachelor of Arts and Secretarial, Bachelor of Arts and
Musie, Bathelor of Musie, Bachelor of Fine Arts, Bachelor of Science -
in Home Econemics, Bachelor of Education, Bachelor of Teaching,

CERTIFICATE COURSES:

Engineering
Anpplied Arts )
.Fine Arts '
Music
Pre-Medical
Pre-Law

First Year Theology 1
Honour Courses in many fields ,

‘Excellent residence actommodation for 900 students.
Many valuable entrance and undergradunate scholarships.
For Full information write to The Registrar.

Sell, Buy or Exchange
Books and Equipment

by reaching everyone who might be interested,
through a powerful, low cost Want-Ad in the

Classified Section of

THE HALIFAX CHRONICLE-HERALD

and

THE HALIFAX MAIL-STAR

OVER 106,000 DAILY
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TRADITIONS that live

Strong and honourable traditions provide the
foundation of firm training in leadership
expressed today in the motto of the three
Canadian services Colleges: Truth-Duty-Valour.
Allied to the prestige of the past is
advanced education at university level
given by three colleges to the officer-
cadets of Canada’s armed forces. Carefully
selected high school graduates are trained
for challenging professional careers as
officers in the Navy, Army or Air Force,
for the responsibility of holding
the Queen’s Commission.

to serve the FUTURE

Through the Regular Officer Training Plan, (ROTP), the De-
partment of National Defence will sponsor a limited number
of qualified High School graduates to obtain a university
education, either at the Canadian Servides Colleges or at de-
signated Canadian Universities. Full details of this financial
assistauce can be obtained without obligation from your
nearest Armed Forces Recruiting Centre, or by mailing this
coupon now.

Clesing date for Candidates applying for 1959 Fall Classes is
July 1959.

ROTP Selection Board
NDHQ, Ottawa, Canada

Please send to me full information on the Regular Officers

Training Plan.

NAME e
Address ......cooooivii
CILY/TOWIL oo e
Age . Education............ [T SUUTU ST
Service Choice Navy [ 1 Army [ ] Air Foree [ ]
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PHINNEY’S LIMITED

456 Barrington St.
HALIFAX, N. S.
Maritime Musical Headquarters for Over 3 Generations

Pianes, Organs, Sheet Music, Records

Telephone 20 P. O. Box 2

ZWICKER BROS. LIMITED

MNANUFACTURERS OF LUMBER AND BOX SHOOKS
BUILDING SUPPLIES

NEW GERMANY, N. S.

NORTH END STATIONERS

GREETING CARDS — GIFTS — NOVELTIES

MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS and ACCESSORIES

Phone 4-1176 HALIFAX, N. S. 6514 Agricola Street

BREAKFAST
LUNCHTIME
SUPPER s
DINNER . . . .

.« . . Every meal’s a better meal with

BUTTERMILK BREAD by BEN’S

3




FRITTENBURG’S JEWELLERS

For the Fiunest in

DIAMONDS, WATCHES and CLOCKS
CHINA and GIFTS for all occasions

AL AL AAS S 2T -2 ]

PHONE 613 LUNENBURG, N. S.

T

COMPLIMENTS OF
WHYNACHT HOME FURNISHT'™NGS <
LEADER IN STYLE AND QUALITY

PHONE 8327 LUNENBURG, N. 8 .

o~

COMPLIMENTS OF . 4

THE LIONS CLUB

THE LARGEST SERVICE CLUB IN THE WORLD {

COMPLIMENTS OF
BOSCAWEN MANOR
“A DELIGHTFUL INN”

LUNENBURG, N. S.
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READ---
The
PROGRESS - ENTERPRISE
-——WEEKLY

Our Job Printing Department can supply
all your printing needs.

PROGRESS - ENTERPRISE CO., LTD.
LUNENBURG, N. S.

Phone 458




You are always welcome
WV e g

ADAMS & KNICKLE, LIMITED

Producers and Exporters of

Dry and Pickled Fish

Ship Chandlers and Fishing Supplies

LUNENBURG, NOVA SCOTIA

BLUENOSE MOTORS LTD.

Phone 8878

PONTIAC — BUICK — VAUXHALL — G. M. C. — CADILLAC

you can be sure of a
BLUENOSE MOTORS new or used car
Bluenose Service Station

Lunenburg 8908
Bluenose Esso Service - Mahone Bay-Ma. 4-8355

Your Imperial Oil Stations on the
South Shore

N
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L. M. Webber & Son

STORE

Lunenburg - Bridgewater

Highway

Phone 8729

R. C. Sterne, LL.B.

BARRISTER & SOLICITOR
" ETC. .

Lunenburg — Nova Scotia

Best Wishes to

“The Sea- Gull”

- EMENEAU’S

GROCERY

The undersigned wishes the
school every success in their
work, now and in the future.

Louis C. B. Schwartz

Dealer in

Boots, Shoes, Rubbers and
Slippers
Continuous rates throughout
the year

P. O. Box 34

Greetings from

Dr. Herman K. Nelson
Dr. M. Jean Nelson

Chiropractors
Appointment Only
Telephone 8830

LUNENBURG, N. 8.

Compliments to

THE SEA GULL

D. C. P. Cantelope

M.D., C.M., L.M.C.C.

Ven-Rez Products
LIMITED
Manufacturers of Moulded
Furniture
Supplying
THE SEATS OF LEARNING

Shelburne Nova Scotia

Compliments of

Rayfield G. A. Wood

M.D, C.M. LM.C.C.
PHYSICIAN & SURGEON

Lunenburg — Nova Scotia
Phone: Office 8600
Res. 8457




IMPERIAL

&sso

DEALER

THE SIGN

THAT SAYS MORE

TO STOP FOR

o SERVICE

e SATISFACTION

o QUALITY

Always LOOK TO IMPERIAL For The Best
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DALHOUSIE UNIVERSITY
HALIFAX, NOVA SCOTIA
Founded 1818

‘Offers exceptional oppertunities for students in Arts, Science and the
professions.
Entrance scholarships available on the basis of educational attain-
‘ments.
Special emphasis on student health and a well-regulated programme .
o athletics and recreation.
COURSES LEADING TO DEGREES IN: Arts, Science, Commerce,
Law, Medicine, Dentistry, Music, Education, Nursing Science.
COURSES LEADING TO DIPLOMAS IN: Engineering, Education,
Music, Nursing, (Public Health, Teaching and Administration).
HONOUR COURSES IN MANY FIELDS: The Faculty of Graduate
Studies offers courses leading to the degrees of M.A., M.Se., L.L.M.,,
and Ph.D., in Bislogical Sciences.
TEACHING FELLOWSHIPS: A number of Teaching Fellowships of
value up to $1,100.00 per annum are available in the Faculty eof
Graduate studies. ) o

Excellent Residence Actommodatien for Women Students.

FOR FULL PARTICULARS WRITE
THE REGISTRAR — DALHOUSIE UNIVERSITY

HALIFAX, N. S.

F

Russell C. Zinck Dr. J. A. Tupper
M.D., C.M.,, L.M.C.C. DENTAL SURGEON
Telephone 8874

PHYSICIAN & SURGEON
P. 0. Box 532

Phone 2222 Lunenburg LUNENBURG, N. S.

BEST WISHES TO THE Edmund R. Saunders

SEA GULL LL.B.
BARRISTER & SOLICITOR
) 9
Strachan’s 132 Montague St.

Grocery LUNENBURG, N. S.




ARE YOUR FAMILY, PROEPERTY AND CAR.

FULLY. CGVERED: BY. INSURANCE.2

IF NOT, SEE

C. E. HAINES |

GENERAL INSURANCE AGENT
EASTERN TRUST BUILDING
- LUNENBURG, N. S.

PHONE:—Office 8779 R ‘
Residence 355

TR
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NEW .... NEW .... NEW
THE ALL NEW 1959

Jrneglid

&l

AUTOMATIC - ELECTRIC
10. CYCLE WASHER "AND
. 8 CYCLE DRYER

JUST PUSH ONE BUTTON: AND THE WASHER DOES
THE REST. 'TAKES ALL THE “FABRIC WORRY”' AS
WELL AS THE “WORK” OUT:OF WASHDAY.

JUST TOUCH THE DIAL AND- THE “DRYER TAKES
OVER. THE MAGIC “BUILT-IN BRAIN”-TURNS ON THE
PERFECT. “DRYING WEATHER.” THE . RIGHT TEM-
PERATURE FOR EACH INDIVIDUAL LOAD.

THE. WASHER AND DRYER THAT'S YEARS AHEAD
OF ANY OTHER MACHINE.

“CITATION” MODEL SHOWN }

SEE THEM NOW AT YOUR INGLIS DEALER

POWERS BROS. LTD. ;

LUNENBURG, N. S.




2, You'r Going Great

with a

GALE
II%MEE%

Nothing like it in all the world, this out-
boarding. The thrillingest pastime ever
invented.

And naturally, this calls for a man’s motor
— A GALE BUCCANEER OUTBOARD
MOTOR.

These able-bodied seamen — now more
than ever are designed to bring to life
every moment of excitement that out-
boarding has in store.

See the many models available now at

POWERS BROS. LTD.
LUNENBURG - NOVA SCOTIA




Are You LQ@king For A -

Fishing Schooner or Dragger?
Freighter or Longliner?
Pleasure Cruiser or

Sailing Yacht?

if so - we will welcome the opportunity

to quote you on your requirements,

All inquiries given our personal attention.

SMITH & RHULAND LIMITED

LUNENBURG NOVA SCOTIA
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CHARACTERISTIC
NATIVE DESIGNS
IN CAST IRON
AND BRASS...

Lunenburg Foundry & Engineering

LIMITED
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