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These are grey, grey days. Russia would
seem to be out of the war, The safety of
Italy is at stake. Every hour, Canadian
casualty lists grow longer, Yet some-
time the clouds must rift; and until then,
we must all do our utmost-particularly
those of us who stay at home. There is
80 much we can do to support the men who
are sacrificing their lives for us.

Dalhousians, won't you help the Gazette?
yon‘t you help to make it a paper of and
for the College. Too long has it been an
organ of the faculty—with, all due respect
to them--rather than of the students,

must have some happenings
of record; in an enrollment of 300
women, there should be some
literary ability. Perhaps some Sapho
'8 in our midst whose lyre is as yet un-

- Aid us in making the Gazette virile and
vivid. If you know anything of interest,
ease inform the editor. Ifyou have any
or very short stories, send them in,

be rejec-
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Your forbearance is craved for the con-
tents of this edition of the Gazette, Owing
to the ncessity of bringing out two issues
within less than three weeks, a dearth
of Dalhousie news and contributors, and
complete journalistic inexperience, the pre-
sent editorial staff, already grey about
the temples, was obliged to summon the
assistance of a Muse, who, not yet recup-
erated from an acute attack of Libritis,
has a decidedly halting gait. If you will
keep your thumbs horizontal for a little
while longer, we shall try to do better in
the future,

Much as we hate to tautologise, we ask
of every Dalhousie student; ‘'Did you buy
a Bond?!"' If you couldn't, begin saving now
for the Next Loan,

e = SN
SODALES DEBATING SOCIETY.

Two debates have already been held this
term. It has been decided that the Dorm-
itory system is desireable at Dalhousie,
and that the country is a better place to

ng up children than the city.

n the former debate, Mr. J. A. Goode
and Miss Florence Murray upheld the

solution successfull nst Mr. J. A
Baid and Mie Bthel Chihom, N

The latter debate was the annual Freshie-
Soph Gab-fest, when a large attendance
can be for there is always the
hope, alas how vain, that the Freshmen may

n

essrs, Godfrey defeated
Messrs. Rhude Irwin, The judges, as
yloldh. the decision to the

| S“&' was delivered by Professor
OB SR e ™

| : R, D! m.
—l e
'OF COUNGIL
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ARTS AND SCIENCE.

Arts and Science held its first meeting in
the Munro room, Friday Evening Novem-
ber 2nd., the resolution discussed readi—
“In view of economic conditions resolved
that the Government should close the
tea-rooms and prohibit the sale of ice-cream
during the continuation of the present war."

Mr, Gillis opened the debate for the
affirmative and proved himsolf to be an
able speaker somewhat addicted to flights
of oratory,

Mr, Kerr !ol}gmd and spake fluently and
to the point, He left aa impression of sin-
cerity and directness,

Miss Creighton in a very pliulng manner
rut forward a number of sound argumonts
n support of the resolution, |

Miss Glasel, though we suspect slightly
biased presented some strikingly original
arguments for the negative, -

In rebuttal and reply, both the leaders
were especially good. The very satisfac-
tory oritiqlt‘xe was delivered by R. D. Mo-
Leave. he' judge considered that the
affirmative had won the debate.

General discussion was then engaged in,
and the Munro room resounded with the
spluttering of verbal pyrotchnics, until a
freshmaft summoned up sufficient cour
to move a resolution, and the meeting ad-

~ journed.

The Society met again November 16th,
On this occasion, Mr. Ross, and Miss Mec-
Dougall maintained that the clergyman
was more beneficial to humanity than the
doctor, and Mr. Walls and Miss White
denied the truth of this proposition.

Mr, Walls s easily, and entertained
the audience with eloquence rather than ar-
gument,

Mr. Ross handled his material in a




THOSE WHO HAVE PASSED ON.

Our super-philosophical friend Gordon
Melvin, having won all the entomological
trophies of Colchester County, has—Oh
woe to the sons of men yet to be educated—
forsaken the Normal School, and now, so
Rumour hath it, contemplates a course in
wireless telegraphy.

Who has forgotten George Piers Brook-
field, so debonair and so gracious. He now
shelters us from the hand of the Goth
somewhere in Cape Breton.

Mary Ross, who would have simplified
the problem of Paris by winning the apple
herself, was, when last heard from, doing the
Pollyanna stunt in the Toronto slums. O
lucky, lucky submerged Tenth.

How spins the world with Fraser of '16,
and his famous contribution to the popula-
tion. In these days of Birth Control agita-
tion, such trifles merit consideration.

The twilight of the Gods darkens over
Dalhousie. Gone is the beaming counten-
ance of Stanley Fraser. Many years tarried
he among us, brief were they in passing.
Now he rears chickens, (not the Mann
Act Variety), potatoes, and other prescious
stones. : .

H. R. Chipman lingers among the im-
patient heroes, at a nur-bx fort. His heart
still bears the scars inflicted by the Queen of
the Cape Breton Theda Baras. He has
loved since, but never with the same fatal

intensity.

Grey are the days since Brenton Murphy
left us, forsaking this unappreciative In-
stitution for McGill. Barrington St. yawns
strangely empty without him. We eagerly
await an engrossing expose of Night Life
in’ Montreal—akin to his Military
suite.

ospital

" That w'k’ Superwoman, Miss Lily Bayne
has ceased to practice intellectual dentis-
try upon the craniums of 2uvenile Port
Hawkesbury, and is now imbibing Mother-
sills on the w:‘xc:o England where she will
become a Bea Most fortunate Benedict

cry we, con expnéimo.

Bob Leslie, the attenuated Apollo is
reported to have enlisted in the Flying

Corps.
Um Clemen hvhhuxu Purdue
the unction of presence.

mmnwmumu
w.m . We wel-
come him home!
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INTERROGATIONS.

(Let your skins be as that of the
Bhlnoceroa).

’

Things we would like to know:—

What N-ch-ls-n said to Miss E. B-1d
when he asked her to go to the Casino.
Whether McK-nx- sings ‘Loves Last
Kiss" or ‘‘Let the Lower Lights be Burning"
when he goes to Robie St,, on Sunday

evenings.
In what a touching manner she looked at

the leader for the Affirmative at the Freshie

Soph. Debate!
hy Davidson has shifted churches?

Who opposed the trip to Acadia’

If G-dfr-y and C. MacCl-n intend taking
honour work in Latin.

If the Y. M. C. A. still exists; if so where!

If L-s S-r-th intends writing a book on
the “Race’ question!

If J-n M-rr-ty should be called little

Sunshine!
What happened between Fl-r-nc H-nr-

and—.

What A. D-r-ll meant when he said;
“I never bet on the team I play on.”

1f W-l-d has any trouble with the hus-
bands of his lady customers.

If it is true that Miss P-l-ps prefers
Spearmint to Chiclets.

If all young ladies know to whom they
are talking when they make engagements
over the telephone.

If Miss Mc-o-ls was heard to say over the
wire at one A. M. Wednesday; “Veni,
vidi, vici."

'Why class 19 didn’t go to see Baby Mine.

They would have received valuable in-
formation.

If M-u, as all her sex, is fond of variety.

Who said L-ng wasn't a good picker?

If B-d-th McM-ch-n isn't some elocu-
tionist; who scoffs at heredit ?

Why K-th-n- S-alt-r always comes in
early to French, and whether she likes it
or the dispenser thereof.

To the STUDENTS. Our Reporters
are everywhere so ladies and gentlemen,
WATCH YOUR STEP.

THE TERRIBLE THREE.

el —

.Is there more than one Freshman who
can say; ‘‘Nobody knows but me?" ‘

e ——

Why did Miss Craig not take fitz when
seeing "It Pays to Advertise.” Rt

We 'i:.ﬁ' whoi B‘..‘C. Fr-s-r's joint

We would respectfully advise all Junior-

cttes to be wary of telephones.
do but sit in his pew and preach. e

v

Anything You Need a
—Drug Store For ?

If you need anything that a really
modern drug store can supply, let us
place ourselves at your gervice. If it
is the Purest Drugs, Proprietory
Medicines, Toilet Articles, Cigars,
Confectionery, Kodaks and Sup-
plies, you will find this bright, new
store your best shopping place. ProvE
IT BY A TRIAL.

Phone KINLEY ) nam‘

145 BARRINGTON STREET

Spalding's Athletic| E
Goods L

DALHOUSIANS want the ) s
best--Therefore SPALDINGS

)

BELL'S o i
HALIFAX

o e p———

In the latest styles of dependable

qualities moderately priced are J
always to be found here.

25¢ to $9.50

AS IBSEN MIGHT HAVE DONE IT.

Being the third act of a Norwegian
Drama

The scene is laid in a room, in fact, a
very ordinary room; but, although it only

ossesses four walls, there is something
intangibly engimatical in the pervading
atmosphere—perhaps the odor of onions
left over from luncheon.
. Through a window to the left, the aud-
ience might be able to catch a glimpes of
the rubbish-littered banks of a fiord, were
it not for two saloons, a chinese laundry,
and a scotch 'migt which obstruct the view.

Although it is June, the stove in the

corner is blazing more or less cheerfully

and three painfully straight backed chairs
are drawn up around it. :

Upon a table in the centre is a book by
Harold Bell Wright, which indicates the
precise mental status of the inhabitants of
this apartment.

Three minutes after the rise of the cur-
tain, Gerd the maid enters hurriedly; looks
to the right; then to the left; registers
intense emotion; and exits as hastily as she
has entered. (This is supposed to ie sym-
bolical. It also gives the leading woman
more time to powder her nose).

After another pause, while the audience
settles for slumber, Hedwig, strolls languid-
ly through a door at the back, accompanied
by an affectionate spotlight.
woman of very uncertain age. Although
her husband is only a poorly-paid govern-
ment clerk, her gown is redolent of Paris.
Tears are rolling down her cheeks and splash
upon the floor, thus striking a note of un-
deniable realism. She walks over to the
window and gazes pensively and mourn-
full{" at the place where the landsca
ought to be.Hajlmar enters, crosses to the
table and picks up a newspaper. He reads
it through leisurely and completely, Then
he looks at Hedwig.

Hajalmar,—( indifferently); — Good-
morning! Why are you crying?

Hodmr—(Automaticallf buttoning up
the back of her dress) ;—I cannot you

(advancing towards her, arm-
ed with quiet dignity and an iron poker).
Tell me! |

I cannot! Do not
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She is a .

THIS SPACE RESERVED
~ FOR

- MORTON & THOMSON
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NA-DRU-CO

Medicines and Toilet

In the Bright
Lexicon of Youth

There is one word that
should be read, learned
and invariably .digested

It is an abreviation of

National Drug Co.

NOVA SCOTIA |
o NURSERY

LOCKMAN STREET
Opposite I. C. R. Passenger Station
- Night '"Phone 676

'Phones 676 and 677 —_

ROSES, CARNATIONS,
CHRYSANTHEMUMS
And all
CUT FLOWERS IN SEASON

We make a speclalty of
ARTISTIC BOUQUETS,
FLORAL DESIGNS,
DECORATIONS ETC.

Seventeen Houses Devoted to Growing Cut
Flowers and Choice Plants

Inspection Invited Cars stop at Nursery

and indicates a line of

Requisites

- SUCH AS —

THE

Royal Baok of Ganada

"INCORPORATED 1869
Capital Authorized - - $ 25,000000
Capital Paid Up, - - - 12,900,000
Reserve Funds, - - . - 14,300,000
Total Assets, - - - . 270,000,000

Head Office: MONTREAL

DIRECTORS.
Sk Hererrt S, Hour, E. L. Puasn,
President Vige-President
and Managing Director
E. F. B. Jounston, K. C.
2nd Vice-President

Jas. RebMmonD A. E. Dymuent
G. R. Crown C. E Neua
D. K. Eruiorr M. B. Davis
AR Sl 1
Wu. Ropsrmson J.'T.'Rou“wn
% .5 Brown, K. C. %. Mac D. Parrerson
0..&. Wm . G, Sruarm, K. C.
360Branches in Canada and
Newfoundland
46 Branches in Cuba, Porto Rico, Dominican

LONDON, ENGLAND NEW YORK, U. 8. A
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THE SENIOR WALKING PARTY.

EBarly one cvening about the first of
November, an animated group might have
been observed collecting at the “Old Red
Building” on Carleton 8t. This was the
evening when Class Eighteen's ambulatory
capacitics were to be tested, Everyone had
arrived punctually, and the aftar moved off
with a swing, ‘

One could scarcely imagine a finer night
for a Walking Party. The air was exception
ally nild for the time of year, and all the
stars were mustered.  As the company
started off in pairs towards the ferry, there
seemed to be no disposition to hurry, with
the result that the cight o'clock boat was
missed. At the ferry wharf, we were joined
by Mrs. Murray MeNeil who acted as
Chaperone,

The journey. across the harbour was ac-
complished in safety, no submarines being
encountered.  Fear of these had caused the
extinction of the deck lights, to the great
joy of those of our number who were roman-
tically inclined. .

In Dartmouth, we were met by Miss
Can pbell, who started us l)!‘iskl_\' off to-
wards our destination, two miles down the
Woodside Road,

Conditions for walking were excellent,
Som ¢ indeed exkibited a penchant for the
Hunnic Goose Step.  The fact that almost
evervone stumbled into a ditch  which
some wit labelled the *Mount Hope Canal.”
shows that the attention of the company
was not focussed upon the road. At length
we reached Miss Campbell's home where
Mrs. Campbell warmly welcomed us.

Here we danced that quaint old reel,
SirRoger, after which substantial refresh-
ments . were  served,  well  caleulated  to
strcngthen us on our return journcy. As
no Dalhousic gathering is complete without
a “sing" the rest of the time was (l(-\"mod
to the lusty rendition of old-fashioned
melocics. The distance from the ferry un-
fortunately shortened our stay at the Camp-
bells. After an exciting chase, we breath-
lessly bearded the cleven o'clock  boat,
which bore us Halifaxwards, tired but con-
tented.

et -
AUDI ALTERAM PARTEM.

Dr. McMechan once said; “The boys at
Dalhousie do not know a pretty girl when
they see one."’ '

The following may be doggerel, or worse,
but in view of the ideas expressed therein,
it would seemed that the learned Doctors
statement was a trifle sweeping.

Slim like the stately poplar
With a grace and form dj\'mv.
The beauty of a starry night
Is perfectly like thine.

The hair rests lightly on thy head,
A dark brown, regal crown,

Thy nose has a delightful tilt

Not too far up or down.

Thine eyes are black as midnight
While the roses in thy cheek,
Blend with their creamy confines
As snow on an Alpine peak,

Thy teeth are as the whitest pearls,

Thy cars ike a pink sea shell;

Dear, that you were my sweetheart

“Twould not be hard to tell.
TWEELEDUM.
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WINTER»WEST INDIES

AMID PERPETUAL SUMMER

SIX WEEKS CRUISE
HALIFAX © DEMERARA

S B 12522
INCLUDING MEALS & BERTH

CALLING ~ 10 DIFFERENT
ISLTANDS
UNIQUE IN CHARMS

AND

SCENERY

SPECIAL RAILWAY FARES FROM AND 10
ALL PARTS OF CANADA

AL ROYAL MAIL STEAM PACKET (°

A YA Y, y B ' 1 ' CA Y C
1) !\\" HIE S H,\Lg;‘\‘\ Y

)

CHOCOLATES

% WILLARD'S, NEILSON'S,
PATERSON'S, PAGE & SHAW'S,

EXTRACTS FROM THE CONFESSION
OF THE COUNTESS KATRINA
MARSHMALLOW

I was born in a beautiful old Schloss on
the River Bug. It was a perfect specimen
of feudal architecture; and its slender
ivied turrets amply compensated us for the
lack of adequate heating apparatus. My
father was the Duke Wilhelm von Wobble-
kniesen. His capacity for beer was truly
democratic. My mother, before her immo-
lation on the matrimonial altar, had been
the Countess Thinna Slatz, whose name
deserves a place in the Feminist Hall of
Fame, because she was the first lady in the
Province of Celeria, who believed that a
clean neck was essential to an evening
frock.

My parents did not live happily together;
they would never have done anything so
bourgeois.  Mother alwavs usurped the
best suites in the Schloss, and many a time
my father, returning from late calls in the
village. he took a paternal interest in the
peasants if their wives were pretty-—was
obliged to woo Morpheus in the shelter of
the pig-stye.

Even as a child, I possessed the fatal
beauty which has since been my curse
as well as my blessing.  Father, in his in-
frequent lapses into sobricty, used to look
at himself in the,mirror and then at me
and say: ""Egad!" Thinna, arc vou sure she's
my child?"’ Father was alwavs so modest!

Amid these peaceful if somewhat draugh-
ty surroundings, my vouth dragged along
in uninterrupted simplicitv. I was well
cducated in De Maupassant. [ learned how
to lic. I learned how to avoid importunate
creditors. My oaths were impressive enough
to make the stable boys turn pale. In short
[ may say that no girl was cver better pre-
parcd for the turbulent and devious cur-
rents of life at court,

My father was a close relative of our
noble Emperor, Hans Rudolph von Wiener
Wurst. We always kept in “‘touch” with
the Royal Family, although the touching
was usually done by them. Every Christ-
mas, we received lavish presents C. 0. D.
Hans Rudolph frequently wrote father
affectionate letters requesting the loan of a
shilling or two, which needless to say father
was unable to give him.

Then, when T was fourteen, the Roval
family decided to pay us a visit. The palace
at Kuchenstadt was being repapered, and
the local hostelries were proving mosy in-
hospitable. Vulgar creatures, they actually
demanded board in advance. Ostend was
out of the question, because the exche-
quer was at e¢bb tide. Therefore their
majesties decided to honour our ancestral
castle.

My delighted anticipation knew no
bounds. I had heard so much about Aunt
Magda and Uncle Rudi. Father had such
droll nicknames for them. Sophisticated as
I was, I could not understand them, but
once the governess who was listening with
me at the keyhole—1I had a special course in
cavesdropping—blushed as only an English-
woman can blush, although she listened all
the more eagerly after that.

The day of their arrival was fine barrin
a huxvh og which melted into a %otc:
mist. All our feudal retainers—six of them—
The m:‘. 3&" . unusually punctual

was
being only seven hours late, snorted
| up to the platform, and su

t

¢

E
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sided. A dignified gentleman, wearing a
top hat several sizes too large, alighted,
“Hurrah! Hurrah!” we shouted, waving
our banners. ‘““Hoch seiner Majestat.”

The newcomer bowed his acknowledge-
ments.

“I thank you friends,’’ he said with a pro-
nounced nasal accent..” [ represent the
Svelt Corset which would give new curves
to Semiramis herself. Allow me to—."

A cry of dismay welled up. He was not
the Empcror. ““Where is the Royal party ?”
we chorused.

“In the baggage car,” shouted the con-
ductor rudely. ‘“His Majesty came by par-
cel Post."”

Surc enough down the chute was sliding
a attenuated figure with emaciated whisk-
ers, and after him a slim, chic woman
whose gown bore the unmistakable imprint
of the Rue dela Paix. To cach of them was
attached a tag, which the postmaster can-
celled with all due reverence.  Then pros-
trating himself on the ground, he permitted
their excellencies to proceed.  We were so
amazed that our claborate preparations for
a rcceeption were forgotten.  In his agita-
tion, the Burgomeister had devoured the
illuminated address, and stood pensively
ruminating over the final frarments.

Uncle Rudi and Aunt Madgda were ab-
solutely imperturbed.  Theirs was that
magnificent sang-ford which vaults cvery
obstacle.  They glided gracefully down the
platform as if they were opening the House
of Parliament and greeted us. Aunt Magda
kissed me.  “What an ugly duckling,’
she exclaimed in the most musical of voices.
[ was charmed. It was such an original
compliment,

As we all crammed into the State Coach,
which was usually let out to the livery
stables for tourists, Uncle Rudi remarked
to father:

“By the way, Wilhelm, my retinue will
arrive by the next freight if they can
manage to hang on to the break rods.”

The rest of the road was traversed in
silence. I gazed at Aunt Magda so fixedly
that she asked sharply in her bonnet were
awry. Uncle Rudi cast furtive, vet know-
ing winks at the village belles who cour-
tesied as we passed.

The visit glided by on golden wings.
The only accident was that Hans Rudolph
who was slightly short-sighted, kissed the
English Governess in a dark corridor;-
he soon afterwards presented us with a
handsome chandelier. However, it pleased
her immensely, and she wrote to the London
Times that with true British integrity, she
had resisted the blandishments of a Roval
Libertine.

Meanwhile my devotion for Aunt Mag-
da had developed into positive worship.
She was so beautiful, and so gracious. |
delighted in doing her little services, such
as lending her the pfennigs from my bank
to pay her maid with. Although she was
kind to me, she never relaxed her attitude
of dignified aloofness. She always insisted
that | wash my face before embracing her.

One day something transpired which
vitally affected my future life. 1 had gone
down into the pantry to steal jam, and there,
through a curtain of cobwebs, | espied the
figure of the Empress. Could she be stealing
sweetmeats too’ No, that was impossible;
for sugar is fattening, and aveirdupois
was her bete-noir.

'HEADQUARTERS
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Cigars

Cigarettes
and Pipes

R. ). FITZPATRICK

phone st Paui27) 137 Barrington St.

|

Every Young Lady

APPRECIATES A

Fancy Box
CHOCOLATES!

D" Our line is made up of
the best makes

THE GREEN LANTERN

Phone St. Paul 189 HALIFAX, N. S.

4‘
|
}
|
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COIIege Clothes

That are tailored with the
pride of knowing how. Clothes
that will lend a man individ-
uality or supplement what
individuality he has.

WINTERS

Quality Brings Our Customers Back

Ghe
SLATER SHOE

is the ‘‘Acme” ot high-grade Canadian
Footwear

Sold in all the leading towns and cfties of
Canada and known from coast to const.

All the up-to~date lasts are used in manufac-
turing the shoe, baring anything that tends to
be freakish, as the different styles come in and
the comfort and quictness of the <ho: are twe
of its stroagest points.

Sold in Halifax by

MURPHY




Extracts from the Confession of the
' Countess Katrina Marshmallow.

Continued from page 5

“Aunt Mag," 1 suggested sympathe-
tically, "If you take twelve swallows of
water—"'

She faced me, the terror of a trapped rab-
bit in her luminous eyes. Immediately,
my intuition told me the truth. She had
been crying. Her nose, the exquisite nose,
around which Strauss had written a waltz,
was red. In her cheeks were grooves where
the tears had wandered.

She clutched me roughly by the wrist,

“Little Kat,” she cried tremulously yet
tensely,—she always called me Little Kat.
““Can you keep a secret "’

“Tickle me on the knee!" I answered
promptly with the ready ‘‘savoir faire"
which characterises my race.

Her face lit up with a strange radiance.

At last, at last!" she exulted, “I have
found a faithful confidante. Little Kat,
you shall never, never leave me, You shall
come with me to Kuchenstadt, to Court,
to the penitentiary if need be!"

Thus it was that I became the bosom
companion of the Empress.

I passed ten happy years at the Royal
Court in Kuchenstadt. My Aunt and I
were scarcely ever separated, She was very,
very good to me, She often gave me her
cast-off frocks, if the servants had no use
for them. Sometimes when her admirers
became over-demonstrative, she appointed
me to be her proxy. Strangely enough this
usually cooled their ardour.

My chief duties consisted in breakfasting
with the Emperor as Aunt Mag could rare-
ly assemble all her physical perfections be-
fore eleven o'clock at the earliest. Hans
Rudolph and I spent many merry moments
over the bacon and ,~when there were
any. He was a dear old fellow, even though
‘his beard did deag in his coffee; and t
goul of wit. I never shall forget how amused

was when he asked me why a Hen crossed
the road. It was such a piquant notion, so
droll and Shavian. Who can say that a Royal
w is not sharpened to the keenest

edges "

nwémummmm

Wﬁ station of the
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Pougo aux Beans.
Rillet de Salt Mackerel.

Prunes a la Grande Duchesse.
Coffee, Toothpicks, Water,

So inspirational and enthralling was the
conversation, that scant attention was
paid to the dainties prepared by a culinary
artist imported from Le Cafe des Enfants,
of New York.

We frequently attended the Opera. As
the Royal Box had been rented to a manu-
facturer of Dill Pickles, we sat in the fifth
gallery; it was so exclusive and also one
was spared the facial &yutiom of corpulent
prime donne. Hans Rudolph was ?udon-
ately fond of music; he was something of a
virtuoso himself, being able to play the
Blue Danube with one finger, The tendor?'
lyric passages always lulled him into child-
like slumber, |

Contrary to the general impression; the
Royal Family did not go to their shooting
lodge at Golgolup for the purpose of hunt-
ing; they retired thither to dodge impatient
trade folk who were hunting for them.
The Lodge itself was a large airy bungalow,
with splendid views of the valley thrmmh
the cracks between the shingles, We did
not even have to seek our game, It came
to us in the shape of rats and cockroaches
on the bedroom floors,

It was during these long, lazy days at
Golgolup with nothing to do but wonder
where the next meal was coming from, that
I enjoyed my Aunt's confidence to the ful-
lest extent.It was here that I learned of the
sorrow that had blasted Aunt Magdas own
life, and had made her the cold, enigmatic
creature that she was, Truly commoners
cannot understand one half the suffering
of those whom God places above them.

“You know, little Kat," she said to me
one day, while Hans Rudolph was melting
the dye off his ancestral rubies so that it
would look like claret in case there were
cdlero.l " "Il ml‘onoo an !umt ﬁ{l like

urself, deals, sweet, r

ut alas they were MNM. gl‘cwd::
lgf.:r:n" upon a woman's fragile, trusting

She latodh&:,ud nkh
I lon !::m mmu..;:
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ON GETTING BACK TO ARCADY

Sometimes when the Lecture Room Levia-
than disgorges you, a pale and jaundiced
Jonah, into the welcome sunlight, instead of
rushing to gloat over a milk-and-waterish
exposition of the eternal problem of sex in
two dimensions and the quasi-Falstaffian
antics of ‘a lout who wears with mediorce
skill the socks of immortal Pantaloon; or
instead of stuffing your insides with the
ga and gontb vgl\ich gurdfrienda the Bel-

ans need so badly; why don't you try get-
t.in{ back to Arcady? 4 4 s

ts not so very hard; any road will lead
you thither if you only travel far enou
and don't read the sign-posts, for Arcady
is less a eoguﬁhicul ocation than a state
of the mind, How can you tell when you
reach it? Easily enough, The air will be

. keener and bluer, the hills will melt into the

bosom of the sky; bitterness will fall away
from your spirit like dusty clothes from a
tired body, You won't be narrow or petty
any longer, The countless windows of your
real, undreamed-of self will be flung open,
the wind will sweep through them, and all
the hateful little snobberies and meanness
es will be driven out, The tall trees will
bend low and hail you as comrade.

Then, when vision is %ven to you for the |
a

first time, you will be able to see the won«
ders which Cant and Civilisation have
hidden from men, The nymphs and the
naiads imprisoned by Rationalism in their
streams and saplings, and annihilated by
scientific terms, will steal forth again among
the tremulous shadows. If you are quiet, o
80 quiet, and only think beautiful thoughts,
you will be able to watch them dancing,
and you will understand why the Greeks
walked hand in hand with Loveliness.

Strain your ears, Behind you in the
bracken, you will hear the faint, almost
imeroept ble foot-steps of Pan. Pause to
look and he has vanished. For Pan is &
rougish ragamuffin. Few there are who have
Pmd :ron him, and those few have fo-
o:nd ter the lilt of his pipes, never to
return,

Won't you try to get back to Arcady some
time, try to find the one genuine truth that
the Hypocrites have never been able to
sully?  Perhaps
ugh to meet with the elfin
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you too mud be lucky
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My harbour, 0 my harbour, ‘ : | / '
In calm or storm, I A i i
Motionless in the sunlight, S il A

Limpid, warm, et FORM

Or lashing, hissing, roaring ﬁﬁN c Tl

?Any ‘l?:x;‘;ut'? ot }:: ; (;\‘a'rbour.
mdt COLLARS
A
L_CLUETT PEABOOY 5 QO INC Makers

How much you mean to me!

My harbour, o my harbour,
Enshrined in drowsy hills,
Through reed and shingle rippling,
Your peaceful murmur fills

The afternoon with mysic

As the white gulls circle free,

My harbour, o my harbour,

How much you mean to me!

ADOLF,

ALLEN’S

THE LEADING BOOKSTORE

BOOKS on Science, Art, Poetry,
Fiotion, Eto.,, also Sohool and
College Text Books, Engineers’ Sup-
plies of all kinds, Commercial and
Soclety Statlonery., i 1 u 1t u

WATTERMAN and STERLING FOUNTAIN PENS

T. C. ALLEN & CO.
1248 126 & Granville St., Halifax, N.S. |

The Sweetest
Sensation

is to break through a thick coat-
ing of velvety chocolate and find,
swimming in rich syrup, a cube
of pineapple or peach,

Moir’s Fruit
Chocolates ‘

are the gift that everybody is +
giving — the gift that every girl
is glad to get. No one can de-
scribe their delicious summer
sweet flavor—you'll have to taste

them for yourself | #

The Young Man's Store \

The best stock of up-to-date,
stylish Clothing, Furnishings,
Hats and Caps in the City,
Call and inspect our stock

before purchasing. .. .

W. F. PAGE
mmmu.

A

MOIR’S = and
other good stores




AMONG THE CO-EDS,

For the first time in the history of Dal-
housie the co-eds have had a page of the
ertte allotted them for their ‘“‘very own."

he question at once arose; “What shall
we say?;" and almost immediately after we
were driven to say in desperation; ‘‘What
shall we leave out? ‘‘However this is our
chance to prove that we, the girls of Dal-
house, do appreciate the ogportunity to
air our opinions upon all subjects, and to
chronicle our part in the college life. On this
page we intend to have short items giving
the news of Basket Ball, the Y. W., Delta
Gamma etc.,—and we went the help of
every girl in college. Will you do your bit?

el lp———

Dal. Girls and War Work.

The girls of Dalhousie have, ever since
the war began, been doing a certain amount
of Red Cross work, but this year it seemed
imperative that something more systematic
be undertaken.

With this end in view a committee was
appointed to see about knitting work
for practically every girl in the College.
The knitting varies in neatness and loose-
ness, but on the whole is very creditable.
It is easily picked up, and when a girl
comes into call, one manages to add an
inch or so to those horrible Bluebeards’
thumbless mittens commonly known as
Hospital socks.

However, knitting was not enough “our
own,” and so it was ‘decided to adopt a
gtl‘isoner, if possible one from Nova Scotia.

e finally had assigned to us Private James
Frizzell of Trnro who went over in the
famous 25th. The expense is not great for
each girl; altogether we send $2.50 per
month; but as the total cost of a prisoner
for one month is $14.00, the remainder of
which comes from the general fund, we
hope later to add to our contribution, or
help out in some other way.

here is another thing that we have done
this year as on all other Christmasses since
the war. A box of “eats goes to each Dal
Box overseas. The gitls succeed in portion-
ing off the boys by drawing lots where
ful methods fail, and by the middle of Nov-
ember the. boxes are duly addressed-in at
least six places, and sent out to carry their
xo( good cheer.

i
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purpose; the second to report on the Wolf-
ville Conference; the third a talk on Prayer;
the fourth a Sing Song. All these except
one were wholly student-led. The third
was a particularly helpful one by Dr. Fal-
coner. !

Then followed three meetings during the
week of Prayer, The first was held at the
City Y.; the second in the Munro Room;
and the third at the Ladies’ College. For
these the City Y. Ladies’ College Y, and
Dal. Y. united and once amore proved that
Union is strength.

| —cema—

Basket .-Ball.

Basket Ball, made possible for u greater
or less part of the term by the greater or
less ‘‘donations”’ of the U. S. C., receives
the hearty support of the girls. Uncan-
vassed they turn out in numbers, which,
if imitated by the objects of the eloquent
football advocates entreaties, would raise
him to the heights of Heavenly rapture.

Dal. won from the Sigmas, Thursday
evening November fifteenth in a very fast
game, the first of the season, by a score of

18-15. Owing to the unexpected absence of

Miss Taylor, the rule for admissions was

girls only. ‘
. The.players were:
Forwards.--
Gwen Fraser, Dot MacKay,
(1st Half) (2nd).

Edith McMechan, Laura Smith.
Center _
He J’.ess_ Campbell.
. Guards.
Margaret Pugsley,  Ottilie Caddell.
g S PR
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FOR HOUSEWIVES.

When tieeding noodles for the soup,

Just gather cinders from the stoop,

Or if you wish a tasty garnish,

Just shave the hall door clean of varnish.
A bed will stay quite neatly made |
If mucillage therein is laid. g
O'er washing plates some Housewives wail;
I brush them off with Fido's tail. ‘
Should you be short of breakfast food,
Hash up a juicy chunk of wood.

To greet a caller at the bell,

Say ‘“Welcome” and not—,

And if your cream looks blue and sick,

Let talcum powder make it thick.

| ——

THE JUNIORS' SPREE.

The evening of Wednesday November
fourteenth was remarkable for more than
its beautiful sunset.” The Juniors had a
?srty. Of course the politically-inclined re-
used to renounce the pleasure of listenin
to the speeches at the Market Building, an
one at least obfiected to %oing on Wednes-
day, because, forsooth, Wednesday comes
in the middle of the week. However, in
spite of the grumbling of some members
of the class, the Social Committee proved
themselves able leaders and worthy fol-

lowers of the President who declared

. that he was able to “look after any surplus

of girls.”

ving the Munro Room at 8 o'clock,
all %roceeded by a roundabout way to the
Orpheus. The class walked in a body, and
paused often to allow the boys to “move up
one: but came without mishap to the final
change. Arrived at the theatre we found the
secretary standing with an usher and doling
out tickets as each couple came in.

The pictures were supposed to be very
good, but no member of the class seemed
able to give a coherent account. After
“God Save ‘the Kini."' there was a general
rush for the Green Lantern and a very re-
freshing half hour followed. After seeing
each couple pass the door, I lost them as
they became merged into the shadows.

10 PLL-. |
“Is this the face that launched a thousand
ships?”’ wheezed Fa
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p CIGARETTES

T

¢

are England’s best and
Canada’s favorite. Their
mildness, richness and cool-
ness are combined with such
fragrance that everybody
puff is pleasing and satisfy-
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““THE GRAVE OF JOSEPH HOWE."

It stands not erect as one would suppose,
but at an angle, as if weary of bearing the
message it has borne for so many years.

To the right and left and on all “sides
stand high red fantastically cut graniteé
rocks, supposedly masterpieces of the sculp-
tors art. Among these useless and osten-
tatious reminders of wealth are scattered
the unpretentious sandstone or small marble
slabs, whose inscriptions, almost obliterated,

oint out the last resting place of some un-
gnown or forgotten mortal.

It was one fall afternoon, that I halted
before this slopin% granite shaft, The leav-
es from the neighboring trees, had with the

ass formed an autumnal carpet over the

l-kept and almost level mound, and the
low iron fence with which it was enclosed
was so rusted that it seemed threatened with
destruction from every autumn blast, which
sent the leaves scurrying in mad gyrations,

The shaft itself showed the ravages of the
elements. Its clean peculiar colour had
changed to a sooty blackness, while here
and there some green specimen of the ve-
getable kingdom gave to it the appearance
of having contracted some dire disease

The indentations on its face, which were
no doubt at one time clear, have almost
been erased, yet by a close scrutiny, I
could decipher the inscription, Itis an utter-
ly insignificant one, in comparison to those
with which the neighboring stones, are en-
cumbered, and w

had a greater respect for the Dictionary,
than he did for the truth.

Here, and I blush for shame when I
write it, is the last resting place of Joseph
Howe, Nova Scotia's greatest and most
renowned man. Here in an obscure lot of
the cemetry,
monument lies the Great Reformer,

is satisfied with this memento, but we who
had and have the honour of being born and

brought up in the same country in which'

he was, should not be.

We have erected a monumeént in the pre-
cincts of the Province House, and named
one of our smallest schools situated in a
m of the City, in honour of eone of

a's most brilliant orators and states-
man,' We are proud of ourselves.

Well, and truly has Gray written:

‘“The boast of heraldry, the pomp of power
And all that beauty, all that e're
ve
U alike the inevitable hour,
paths of glory, lead but to the grave.”
“TWEEDLE DUM."
N

hich were composed I
have no doubt, by some beloved one who

marked by an imizniﬁscan:»
uch
is our reward for merit. Perhaps, he himself
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QUALITY SERVICE

COAL

Best grades of Hard and Soft
Coals always in stock ‘.* .

S. CUNARD & CO.

Tolephone Exchange St. Paul 28500
My

— e b e = e - — 1 . T U - A
- - —

“The SEMI-READY service is incomparable
©  and unequalled.  Absolute satisfaction is
“guaranteed, and the Physique Type
“Fitting System is so accurate and unerr-
“ing that you are assured of perfect fitting
. “and Correct styles.” '

Suits and Overcoat Prices

| O'NEILL :'

'ELITE STUDIO

o Gauvin & Gentzel ", "
Photographers

STUDENTS

SPECIAL RATES TO
18 Spring Garden Road

C————
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DIE STAMPED

- STATIONERY

{ We have the most up-to-date Die
Stamping Machinery.

We are turning out the hlﬁut olass
‘ m- § ‘n.
1 Our deliveries are prompt.

Let us have your next Order

ROYAL PRINT & LITHO

LIMITED
HALIFAX, CANADA

SK the man who has had
his watch repaired at
Brown's Jewellers and

he will tell you what satis-
faction means. Expert watch-

makers, fine material, up-to-
. date tools and machinery mean
a good deal in the watch repair
business, particularly if your
watch is a high-grade one that
requires the most careful

| Wip

‘M. S. BROWN & CO., Limited
Y Jewellers, Watchmakers and Engravers

128 and 130 Granville Street, Halifax, N. 8.
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NALJA.

Beside the temple fountain,
Where stately ibis sleep,
Only the stars see Nalja,
The Arab Nautch girl, weep.

“Why do your tears fall, maiden?"’
The night wind seems to say.
Your bosom flashes with rugies,
And till the dawn of day.

You are the Rajah's Rani.

He is lithe and slim and fair.
The fates of his wide dominions
Lie tangled in your hair!"

‘“Aye! but on the Sahara,

Ere I became a slave,

I knew another lover,

Whose heart was true and brave.

Brown his breast as the desert,
Soft his voice as the breeze,
That in some green oasis
Ruffles the fragrant trees!

Alas when the dealers seized me,
And my coward brothers fled,
From a jagged wound in his forehead
The silver sand grew red!

How can the Rajah's kisses,

Or the Rajah's treasure store
Atone for the dear young lover,
Whom I shall see no more!"

Above the temple fountain,

The night nd holds its breath,
For the lot of the Nautch girl, Nalja
Is sadder far than death.

ADOLPH.

| ——

LYRIC.

In a country, forgotten for many a day,
A mighty monarch once s to woo
A low-born maiden with eyes of blue.
He never dreamed that she'd say him
nay, .
But a pedlar passed by with a pipe of clay,
And ﬂout: of the thin-stemmed thing there
ew
3 :id song that nobody k:\:dw.
ow lilting, now wistful, now sad, now gay.
The mel stole in the maiden's %'3
And she followed it down the woodland

>

l Students of Dalhousie
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Springtime and Summer ripple by,
anishing into yesterday,— -
In autumn every leaf must die.

Bluer than larkspur is the sky,
Wild roses laugh along the way.
Springtime and Summer ripple by,

And warm winds rustle through the
rye,

While golden foams the unmown hay,

In Autumn every leaf must die.

But now clover waves ankle-high,
An(_! all the garden plots are gay.
Springtime and Summer ripple by,

Nimble is Prosperpine and sly;
To other climes her footsteps stray.
In Autumn every leaf must die.

Sheet Iron Workers
Hot Water Heaters
Plumbers, Roofers
====F]ectricians===

FARQUHAR BROS.

Use TUNGSTEN Lamps and
save 50% on your light bills

Vain, vain the pleading of my cry:
‘‘Stay, mellow hours, I beg you stay!"
Springtime and Summer ripple by;—
In Autumn every leaf must die,

We are French Dry Cleaning Suits
for the Students of Dalhousie at

|ONE DOLLAR EACH|

The same effizient service that
has oharg.oterized our methods in
the past is assured. :: @ o

, Ungar’s Laundry & Dye Works

'HENRY BIRKS & SONS, LIMITED

———MANUFACTURERS OF——
Scheol and Class Pins, Emblems
and Fraternal Jewellery.

——— Goldsmiths and Silversmiths ——

. 4
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ROMANZA,

The Princess met the handsome American
when she was travelling incognito through
Switzerland, and, as he was so very dashing
and distingue, she dropped her handker-
chief in front of him and immediately in-
augurated a flirtation,

fter several days, during which their
acquaintance had ripened with a most
Occidental rapidity, the conscience of the
Princess began to become uncomfortably
energetic. The American was intensely in
love with her, and she was obliged to admit
that she had not repulsed him, But the
affair must go no further, She, Sabina
Lenors Hedwig von Sehrgeldlosen, with
whose paternal great-grand-mother Bis-
marck had deigned to dance, could never
descend to a union with a plebeian from
the other side of the water, She must tell
him the truth and bid him leave her for-
ever,

They met upon the balcony just after
dinner, In the salon, an orchestra was
successfully murdering Strauss, Up through
the twilight drifted the words of the ci-
cerone of a party of Cook's tourists, who
was herding his sheep together for a moon-
light excursion, The Princess, clad in black
to harmonise with her emotions, leaned
tragically against a vine-shrouded lattice,
and plucked at the leaves with her jewelled
fingers. :

I am sorry,” she murmured in low, un-
steady tones,”” I have deceived you. 1
am not an ordinary tripper, The royal
house of von Sehrgeldlosen claims me as its
scion, Our blood has remained untainted
for over three centuries. It was wrong of
me to even think of you in the first place,

but I was weak, I had my girlish dreams

with you as their hero, Alas, we can never
mean anything to each other, Tonight we
must part forever!"

The man had turned away from her, and
was looking up at the mountains that tow-
wered above them. His shoulders were
quivering convulsively,

“I am sorry,” ventured Princess timidly.
“It must hurt ﬁou dreadfully, Perhaps
someday, you will find another to take the
place in your life that I might have held."

The man fingered his watch chain list-

lessly.
“#ou'ro very kind," he answered, ‘‘but

I think it is filled already. I have a wife and
four in Kansas City." =
" If any saint has an extra Rl:.mnd'sny
are no

though
are
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MY DECLARATION OF LOVE,

My companions said that it was the champ-
agne, »

But I know that it was something stronger
and deeper,

A sudden contraction of my heart,

The instant that I beheld her,

She sat alone at her table,

Clad in a spangled frock,

Beautiful and stately,

Like a single, long-stemmed rose,

Thrust in a silver vase, '

I went up to her,

And scorning foolish conventions,

I poured forth my feelings passionately,

In words that were as lustrous as rubies,

My speech really attained heights of poetic
rapture, '

And so I mounted a chair,

And delivered it to the entire room,

Of course they arrested me;

But the most tragic part of the whole affair

Was that I discovered afterwards

That the lady was deaf,

And had not understood a syllable,

ADOLF,
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PENITENCE.

Today I sinned a little sin,
It was not ﬁut; and yet, somehow
The world, which was so sweet before,
Seems to have grown weary now.

Today I sinned a little sin,
'Tziu not condemned by wordly
se;
But I could not endure to gaze
Into the frankness of your eyes,

ADOLP,
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All of the members of Geology were sorr
when their tramps came to an end, althoug
it was sometimes difficult to keep pace with
the agile leader.

The last excursion was across the Arm
to the Dingle.4sHere was uttered what is
probably the most memorable saying of the
term — “You see the land around here
would be level if it were not for the Hills,

?uer : What did the Seniors serve at
their Vyulking.-l’arty which would account
for O-l-r M-L-n's conduct on his way home?
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