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EDITORIAL.

If we can judge from acoounts, Germany,
having sown to the winds is now about to
reap the whirlwind. For awhile it almost
seemed as if she might escape with simply
a military defeat, crushing as that defeat
has been. Her territory was intact, anarchy
had been averted and the old spiri't of de-
fiance was beginning to lift its head once
more. The new leaders began actually to
deny that their armies had been defeated
and blatantly proclaimed that they would
not submit to the terms they had reason
to suspect the Allies were preparing for
them,

But now all this has been changed. The
Allies only needed a hint to tighten the
screws, and Marshal Foch was not long in
letting the Hun know who had been the
victor in the struggle. It must have been
a bitter pill for the new German govern-
ment to swallow after its bold assertions,
and gall and wormwood to be forced to
accept the new arxmstwe terms., Further-
more Germany Tnges signs of going the
way of Russia. The Constituent Assembly
not in any sense a revolutionary govern-
ment seems to be tottering and may fall
at any moment. The Bolshevists are
g:tting in their evil work and it would not

surprising if a real revolution of such
rroportions as to shake the world to its
should occur. Indications would
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DALHOUSIANS WHO HAVE PASSED
- TO THEIR REWARD.

It is with deepest regret that the Gazette
records the deaths of three more mem-
bers of the University, two of whom were
graduates, the third still a member of the
student body. - Truly death has been reap-
ing a sad harvest among the youth of our
land of late. The influenza plague follow-
ing in the wake of the Great War has num-
bered its victims chiefly among the young
and vigorous, passing over the old and
enfeebled, Nevertheless it 1is recorded.
“Whosoever will lose his life shall find it."”

e

DR. A. T. GODFREY.

Dr. (Capt.) A. T. Godfrey, C. A. M. C,,
departed this life at his home in Brooklyn,
Queens Co., N. S. on the 21st day of August,
1918, aged 26 years.

After completing his high school course
he entered Dalhousie University and Medi-
cal ' College graduating M. D., C. M. in
1916. Feeling the great need of medical
men overseas he entered the C. A. M. C.
and after the required training for captain
went to Englang in January 1917. Here
he served as surgeon in the hospitals at
Folkestone,Ramsgate and Buxton. The work
was so strenuous that evenhis once robust
constitution began to give way until finally
he was forced to take to his bed with strong
symptoms of tubercular trouble. Gradu-
ally the dreaded disease wore life away.
In February 1918 he was invalided home
landing in Halifax whence he was sent to
the Sanitarium in Kentville. Here he re-
mained gradually growing weaker until on
the 23rd of July he was removed to his
home where all that loving hands could do
could not avert the inevitable.

‘Dr. Godfrey was of mild disposition and
for a yong man was highly respected and
greatly beloved by all who knew him. He
leaves a large circle of relatives and friends
to mourn his loss. Of him may it truly be
said, ‘“He laid down hls life for his fnends

. - e :
MRS. LYND (LILY I. BAYNE.)

The death occurred recently at Chelsea
E of Mrs. William S. Lynd for-
merly Miss Lily I Bayne of Hillsboro, In-
grnm Co. Miss Bayne graduated from

alhousie in 1916 and was one of the most
m and charming girls of her class

many at present
n l-t the

ﬁvemt&
d married
,ﬁ&: :~ an who u in the

then ravaging England a second tim
The news of her death will be received by
her class mates and fellow students with
genuine and heartfelt sorrow.
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LUCY E. FERGUSON.

The students of Dalhousie University
were deeply grieved to hear of the death
at her home on Shirley street on Feb. 15th
of Lucy E. Ferguson, only daughter of
Mr. and Mrs. Alexander Ferguson of the
city. ‘“‘Fergie’ as she was popularly known
among the students entered the college as
a member of‘Class '21 Medicine’ in October
1916, and during the two years there she
became a general favorite ever ready to
sacrifice her time to help others and always
taking an active interest in everything
relating to college life.

Of a cheerful and lovable disposition and
possessing a charming personality ‘‘Fergie”
made many friends among the- students.
She had just completed her second term
when signs of failing health appeared. Her
condition at first was not thought to beof a
serious nature and all hoped that the com-
plete rest during the summer months would
bring about a speedy recovery and that she
would be able to take her place with us at
the opening of college in the autumn, but
such was not to be and a few weeks ago it
became apparent that the loosing of the
silver cord was near at hand. Perhaps
nothing about her was more admirable or
more lovable then the serene cheerfulness
and patient courage with which she bore
so much physical suffering.

Our sympathy goes out to the bereaved

‘father, mother and brother who have been

called upon to mourn the loss of one who
had so endeared herself to all.
MED.

———-

BOOK DONATIONS.

The appeal made in the Gazette of Feb.
14th for a donation of modern books which
would increase the usefulness of the Lib-
brary, has brought a prompt and- gratify-
ing response. Mr. H. W. Barnes of this.
city, has very generously presented eleven
volumes containing the principal works of
Ruskift—a most acceptable gift.

Major W. Crowe of Sydney—a constant
fnend to Dalhousie—has added to his many
former kindnesses by presenting the Library
with the works of Balzac in sixteen volumes,
besides several miscellaneous books and
some interesting old pictures.

- e —

TWO YALE DALHOUSIANS.

ong those who obtained the deﬁreo
. D. at thc Convocation of Yale Uni-
ty last June was James Austin Dawson,
ousie, 19] 5 Dr. Dumn was




Two Yale Dalhousians.
Continued from page 1

successful in obtaining his B.A. with Great
Distinction. He then continued the study of
Biology at Yale, where he held an assistant-
ship in that subject for the greater part of
the years 1915-18. He was in uniform in
the Scientific Corps during the latter part
of the war, but has now returned to civilian
life and is continuing his researches at
Yale.

Another Dalhousian at Yale was Frank
Harris Richardson, B.E., 1907. His sub-
ject is Geology, and his Ph.D. degree was
obtained in 1917. His thesis on The
Silurian Arisaig Series of Arisaig, Nova
Scotia has just come to hand. He is now
employed in government work for the
Canadian Geological Survey.

Al —

EN CASSEROLE.

There is one difficulty with the Gazette
which frequently extracts all the joie de
vivre from the editors lives. The copy must
of necessity be in hand at least ten
days and sometimes a full fortnight before
the date of issue. Consequently news
items and matters of merely passing in-
terest are frequently stale and without
savour by the time they are actually pub-
lished. May this be a hint to reporters
to have everything written up as soon as
possible after the actual events. Copy is
sent to press at the end of every week.

The cause of prohibition of intoxicants
is winning triumph after triumph. But
how about prohibition of tea and coffee
to say nothing of tobacco? An article
which appeared recently in an American
magazine states that although prohibition
as we understand it now is undoubtedly a
step in the right direction, many people
simply change from one stimulant to an-
other, There are many addicts not only

to tobacco but to such harmless (?) bever-

ages as tea and coffee large quantities of
which are considered more harmful than
small quantities of alcohol. Will it ever
come to pass that the dealers in these
nefarious commodities wiil be looked upon
sa outcasts’ Stranger things have hap-
pened.

- We are pleased to be able to publish in
this issue of the Gazette the first cartoon
of the season. drawn by Miss Frieda
Creighton. Doubtless it will arouse fond
recollections in the breasts of the Doctors,
Lawyers, Clergymen, Suffragettes, etc., of
the future as they dig up this old Gass-ette
—supposing they have committed the un-
pardonable folly of saving a copy—from
their archives and see themselves as others
saw them. Further contributions in this

~ line gratefully receiaved.
At last a really first class photoplay

has visited this city after a winter of un-
speakable sterility in the motion picture
field. Pent ug. teg:s of the sentimental
were teleased by the bucketfull We refer
to “‘Hearts of the World”

bou

< presented at the fl ==

THE DALHOUSIE GAZETTE

CA(T)GH—INN—ATIONS.

Query — When Ch:tl-g¢ M-L—n was dom-
ing up Morris street at 9 a. m. the morfting
after the Senior Theatre party, was he just
getting back from North St?

Fair One (over the phone) ‘“‘Might I
speak to M-¢ M-cD-tia-d, please?”

Landlady (in ah angry ,tone)) ‘‘You
may not. He is locked in his room.”

Who were the girls at the H. L. C. who
were caught talking to the boys outside of
their window. Was Miss K—y one of them?

C-mpb-ll (translating Latin 2). She un-
oiled har beautiful yellow head so that the
soft sea breeze might blow through it.

Prof. McN—1 (in Math. I to Miss B-rns)
Now don’t you go wandering around with
those i's again.

Mr. Sp-le at Sodales: ‘‘If an autocratic
L R
J—s P—r, with profound satisfaction:
“I've got the old boy traired.”

R-de in rebuttal. ‘“‘Germany has spent
most of her money internally”’
Query. Medicine, beer or saurkraut?

Critic: ‘““When the audience is hanging

. Please don't suggest such ghastly -

possibilities.

; " L

Dr. Cameron to the Sergt-Major: ‘“Where
does the aorta go?”’

Sergt-Major:
chic nerve."”

“It empties into the splan-

is not complete if con-
fined to printed books
and lectures. : Visiting
the interesting and popu-
lar places in every city
helps a lot. $: it 3@
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DAL. ¥8 OLD TIMERS.

Daltiusie lost t6 the Old Timets in a fast
and well played game of Basketball in the
“Y” last Wednesday evening. For the
winners Smith and Andrews played well
while Marsters and Fraser showed good
basket ball for Dalhousie. The defeat of
Dal. was largely due to poor sheoting,
every one having an off night. The teams
lined up as usual.

A

WHY NOT A MEMORIAL TABLET
FOR DALHOUSIE?

There is a4 good deal of spectlation goihg
on just now as to what sort of a memorial
should be erected to the Dalhousians who
fought through the great war, and someone
has suggested that a residence or students
building be erected. While there is ne
doubt need of both these, would it not be
a good plan to have something less expen-
sive and more fitting as a memorial?

There is at the present time in the
Library a sort of parchment, giving the
names of those decorated for valour.
Why should the college not have a
memorial tablet, say bronze, in the Library
Building giving the names of those who
served, w%o were killed and who were
decorated ?

Several other colleges have already adopt-
ed this scheme. It might even be a good
thing for the students to support this
scheme and see it through. It at least

affords material for some serious thought.

OLDTIMER.
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THE BRITISH WAR PICTURES.

It is extrethely to be regretted that Hali-
gonians are not more alive to their privileges,
especia% those appertaitiing to the fine
afts. ile we may not be any worse off
in this respect than most other places in
Canada, appatently the gen‘era‘i public has
conceived the notioh that the whole matter
i¢ irrelevant and that Art is a superfluity
that can well be dispensed W'itg'. This
seetm to be borfie out. by the following
facts —

Not long ago there came to Halifax a
collection of British War Pictures con-
sisting of drawings, etchings, ets., which
practically tell the whole story of Britain's
ﬁig‘aﬁtic effort in the Great war. These

rawings were thé work of a group of
artists some of whom afe ifiternationally
famous, atid were riot only a delight to the
eye but a source of teal education s well.

his collection was placed on exhibition
at the Victoria School of Art and Desi
afid wds well advertised. Yet notwithstand-
ing a ridieulously low price of admissiori the
ex%xibit was barely patronized at all by the
public. A mere handful of interested stu-
dents saved the hame of Dalhousie from
disgrace.

The collection cOfiisted of seven sets
of from four to eight drawings in black and
white or sepia, each set illustrating one
phase of war work. Amongst these may
be mentioned Making Soldiers by Eric
‘Kennington, Making Sailors, by Frank
Brangwyn, a very noted artist whose illus-
trations of this phase of war activity were
very striking and forceful, Making Aircraft
by the Cubist C. W. R. Nevinson whose
Cubism was very effectively employed in
reproducing the checkerboard appearance
of the earth as seen from high altitudes;
and Building Ships by Munroe Bone in
which the hideous and inhuman looking
machinery associated with shipbuilding is
teptodiiced with such ihtticate perfection
of detail and outline that the resultant
drawings are really beatutiful. Perhaps
the most impressive of all were those en-
titled Transport by Sea by Charles Pears,
1n one of which a full rigged ship is seen in
the attitude of being torpodoed and set
on fire by a large enemy submarine—a hor-
tible subject vividly portrayed. There was

so a vivid picture of a field Ambulance

Claude Shepperson, in which details
are omitted, so that attentioh is cofden:
tratéd on the g . It was miost infer-
cs?#' to note how ugh most of the
:’f dealt with subjects miore of less
al.

milar; each had his own ch
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DAL.: vs U. N. B.

On the evening of March 4th the long
expected intercollegiate basket-ball game
between U. N. B. and Dalhousie took place.
During the winter rumors of the high
quality of basket-ball ptit on by the U. N.B.
team had somewhat caused the Dal. five
to look forward to the game with more or
less uneasiness. So at 7.45 o'elock when
Referee Parkes blew the whistle the Dal.
players took their places determined that
what the visitors would win they would
have to work for.

Two htindred and fifty spectators watched
the contest with a lively interest and from
time to time showed their approbation
with deafening cheers. Following close
on the opening whistle Marsters scored the
first basket for Dalhousie. In a few
minutes Baird followed with another score;
The gallery rang with cheers and Baird
and Marsters duplicated “their stunt.”
The U. N. B. team did some specacular
passing but failed to score, save once, on

account of Smith’s argi Laing's defence.
The half ended 22-8 in Dal'’s favor.
During intermission the U. N. B. players

determined that they would lessen their
opponents lead and this determination
soon manifested itself in the second half
the game. The Dal. five were hard pressed
for the first few minutes and the visitors
found the basket repeatedly. Recovering
from the new exhibition Dal. got down to
work and scored a few times. The re-
maining part of the game'was fast with
honors even. The game ended 40-22 for

Dalhousie.

The Dalhousie players were in excellent
form and never displayed their ability
to better advantage during the season.

Baird and Coster as forward did some
speedy work. Marsters although he in-
jured his knee early in the game didn’t
allow it to interfere with his playing. Laing
and Smith between them put up a great
defence. Webb and Wiley were the stars
on the U. N. B. team line

U. N. B. DALHOUSIE.
g LR :
Webb, Coster.
. i T

Willey, Baird,

Centre.
Kuhring, Marsters,

‘Defence.

Seeley, Laing,

Lower Défence.

Cairis, Stiith.

| . H "h‘ﬂ.re; the game evér one pdjgufndd w
B Pon e Strperied phamd

| e e 123 i
h%ﬁu&hﬁﬁf e U.N. B.

{5
.,*, »
i
B A . B e O SR 2ots Al

ﬂl

1‘| .» - ' ,, 'v m net med by ‘47

Befof€ it stopped ridarly everyore hdd done

" his best to emulate the art of ‘‘that old

Dutchmeén, Demosthenes,”’ as Mr. Baird
said. All the speakers agreed with each
other that it was a good clean game and
that the feeling between the two univer-
sities was of the best. The banquet broke
up with “The King" and the respective and
respected yells of Dal. and U. N. B.

The “‘bunch’’ how broke up into several
parties. Some went home, some to the
Tally and alas, afterwards to the H. L. C.
grounds where & setenade was attempted.
But Miss —— cast cold water upon the
ardour of the youthful Carusos.

It was some night all right and U. N. B.
showed that they were jolly good fellows
who can take a beating and also probably
give one, if Dal. goes to Fredericton al-
though as Charlie Marsterssaid ‘‘I'll have
something to sdy about that.” .

CORRECTION.

The year in which the Arts and Science
Paculties moved to Studley was 1915, not
1916 as stated in a recent number
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ARTS AND SCIENCE DEBATE.

The subject of the debate of February
28th held by Arts and Science was ‘‘Re-
solved That Boleshivism is a Greater
Menace than Prussianism.” The En-
gineering Society furnished the speakers.
The affirmative was taken by Mr. C. F.
Bowes '18 Eng., and Mr. A, Mackinnon
'21 Eng.; the negative by Mr. G. J.¥Marshall
'20 Eng., and Mr. A. P. Frame '21 Eng. A
great many members of the Engineering So-
ciety were conspicuous by their absence and
missed a very interesting debate. Al-
though the subject may appear rather dull
and ponderous, the debate was enlivened
by some unintentional touches of humor,
and the critique delivered by Mr. W. O.
Thompson was a gem.

Mr. Bowes compared the state of Russia
to-day to that of Germany in a very inter-
esting manner: in Germany there was a
certain amount of protection from criminals
but in Russia it was quité the reverse. He
quite naturally needed some evidence and
he supplied it by giving a list of horrors
perpetrated by the Bolseheviki, that would
have done credit to one of those writers of
the French horror novels, samples of
which are usually included in any well
selected French course. Nevertheless Mr.
Bowes’' argument was excellent and ‘he
appeared to believe what he said—which
éan’'t be said of all the others. In his
rebuttal he was much better than‘in his
speech and certainly refuted many of the
misleading statements made by his op-
ponents. Mr. Marshall argued that the
principles of Boleshevism were ithe most
liberal and democratic that had ever been
set forth. The government had got into
the hands of a few fanatics and that they had
dragged the name of Boleshevism through
the mud and given it a significance that it
was never intended to have. Mr. Marsh-
all's presentation was excellent but he
lacked sincerity. Mr. Mackinnon started
off with a roar and tried to go through his ex-
cellent speech like an aerial express. As
each point was brought out he would forget

what he wanted to say next, then he would

look at his notes, hurl some malediction
at the Bolesheviki or Mr. Marshall and
start off once more. Mr, Frame evidently
did not wish any part of the audience to
see him, except the fair portion, for he hid
behind one of those blanked posts that
adorn (?) the Munroe Room. Like his
colleague. Mr. Marshall, he presented his
arguments well, but, the arguments were
10t quite in keg)ing with what he was
guing about. He compared Czarism with
oleshevism, not Prussianism, Mr. Mar-
shall's rebuttal was not as good as might
have been expected. | | )
~ Mr. Thompson, in a voice that reminded
one very strongly of Lord J—n, critised
the debaters in a friendly and amusin
manner. Mr. Bowes should have used
hands a little more but, doubtless he was so
overcome by the fate of the thirty women
hrown into the river with millstones round
necks, that he didn’t feel he could
(This was one of Mr. Bowes' horrors).
Ar. Mackinnon was compared to his

ther:waey favorably far the latfer.. M
ripaon was gite sure that. is o
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Thompson said, add .fifty. per cent for
virtues left out in this article regarding
the speakers and you will have a just
estimate of the debate. ; :

—-—’.‘-’—-‘-——

THE SONG OF THE “COREUR DES
- BOIS.”

Under the lift and shade of my birch

I glide'down the winding streams,

When the stars come out and the moon
shines forth

I dip and slip and skip to the north,

Where the great moon always beams;

I have followed the trail o’er hill and dale

Till the days in the year are few,

When the leaves have changed on the trees
so gaunt :

When the thought of home begins to haunt,

And old things are changed to new;

When the cow cries out to the far off bull
As he feeds by the merge of the lake,
Into the lands of the gods I go,

To the feeding grounds I only know
The pelt of the beasts to take;

When the forest has bartered green for white

And the ice king swiftly came,

When the great brown bear has gone to his
lair, Gepdat

When brown has changed in the
hair,

But mine remained the same;

rabbits

This is the song of the'‘coreur des-bois”’

As he sets by his camp fire bright—

When the silence of God about him falls

As he peers down the long and draughty
halls .

In the dead of an autumn night.

TADPOLE.

e

FOOTNOTES OF THE GAME.

What do you say girls, isn't Charlie
M. the “Jess’’ Campbell of the boy’s team?

Who were the verdant Freshmen who
had the audacity to take their girls out on
Barrington street after the game and
then into the ‘“‘Green”? What about it,

c-u-dy and H-r-is?

How did H-sk-ns'like “Lockie’’  pousiog
the water over him down at the H. L. C.
serenade? ' _

€ &

A girl who is taking English IV: “It
aint him, its me that wants it.” :

|and all Floral Work

.REUNION. OF .CLASS ., '17.:

On Thursday Feb. 26th the members
of Class '17, now in the city, held a reunion
at the home of Miss Lou Hoben, Robie St.
About eighteen members of the class were
present and in imagination were wafted
back to the good old ‘shines’ held by the
class in the winter of 1914. Those present
were Misses Merle Colpitt, Annie Fraser,
Clara Smith, Evelyn Crowell, Mona Mec-
Grath, Janet Wolfe, Lenore Laurence and
Messrs.” A. D. Ross, R. D. MacCleave,
Hugh Frame, Charlie Bayne Ronald
Fielding, Harold MacLean, Perley Lewis,
and Norm MacKenzie.

Dancing and charades formed the prin-
cipal amusements of the evening. Messrs.
MacCleave and Fielding especially showed
great dramatic ability and were ably sup-
ported by the rest of the caste. With a
B. Mus, in the crowd there is no need to
say that the music was good and all the
Dal. songs were given with great swing.
Eats and oh! such eats were the final
triumph of a glorious evening. As one of
those present remarked ‘‘everyone must
admit there never was another class like
17" and the writer, for one, thinks he abont
hit the mark. i :

——oo———

BUSINESS ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS.

We acknowledge with thanks the fol-
lowing receipts:—

Miss E, Ritchie, R. B. Blanveldt; $10.0,
each. J. A. Mackeigan $3.00; H. E.

Mahon, $5.00.
There is room for more names in this

column! Wouldn’t you like to see yours

there?
K. A. BAIRD,
Business Manager.

Nova Scotia Nursery

BARRINGTON STREET
Opp. C. G. R. Passenger Staion
Phone l_.or'n. 53
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THE COLLEGE SPIRIT OF THE
PRESENT.

It was by throwing little bits of grass in
the air to gauge the velocity of the wind
that the old time heroes were able to judge
the currents which would divert their
cloth yard shafts and cause them to fall
aside the mark. If they made due allow-
ance for the air, success was fairly sure to be
theirs. With this thought in mind the
writer would suggest to certain people who
are working among students in Dalhousie
that they too might very opportunely throw
up a few tufts of thoughts and make a
judgment on the present tempestuous cur-
rents of student feeling, Due allowance
for these currents and success is assured.
Inattention to them, a domineering attitude
toward those men and women, who are the
University and without whom the univer-
sity could not exist will bring trouble and
discord which is not to be desired in Dal-
housie at the present time when but the
slightest act is sufficient to set in motiou
the highly excited and restless material
which now walks the College Halls. Do
not think, for one moment, that Dalhousie
lacks college spirit, that she lacks the spirit
of her pre-war days. Remember that on
something like two hundred and fift
students per year rested the immense tasi
of “carrying on" at home while Dalhousie
sent forth her bravest and her best to fight
the battles of humanity whénever Britain
in her might called them to go. Remember
again, to that small body of students was
preached the doctrine that they should
“earry on” in such a manner that when the
“boys’’ returned they were to find a living
Dalhousie, a Bigger, Brighter, Better col-
lege by the sea. If then, the students’
quieted down and bent their backs to the
burden which they had to bear, if they
shuddered at the knowledge that they
were to produce the Dalhousie of the pre-
war days and wondered how they were to
perform so great a task, if they grew weary
at keeping the smouldering societies going,
did they not have a reason? Were they
not right in quieting down? Can they be
blamed for s?luddering at the thought of
their stupendous task? Were they not to
be praised and cheered up when they grew
weary and fain would have given up the
s e. Returning Dalhousians may you
be judges. We doubt that those who
have not lived among us can ever judge

‘dgtnot blame the students of the last
years with the lack of college spirit
was: the very essence of college
and spirit. True they did not tear
of Music or storm Acker's
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few,”” that the easiest way to create unrest
in Dalhousie is to attempt to drive the
the students.

No biting, stinging sarcasm from any
outside source will avail in this University.
Its effect will only be to place Dalhousie in
ill-favor around the province and be a
source of infinite delight to the univer-
sities which carry their advertising cam-
paigns from door to door from Cape Sable
to Cape North. What we want in this
crisis, when the world is changing its mantle
of war for the gay garments of peace is
harmony. Think in the terms of 1914-1919
concerning the present body of students.
Get their view point of life and forget to moaa-
sure 1918-1919 in terms of 189 — something.

" All is not gold that glitters now nor was all

gold that glittered then.
—————————

DE FEMINA.

The opening years of the twentieth
century have been marked by revolution
and strife and many ancient and honored
ideals have been thrown on the scrap heap
or perhaps laid reverently away in some
lavender scented recess of memory—to be
frequently and' regretfully watered with
melodious tears by the sentimentally in-
clined.

Among the ideals which have suffered
the latter fate may be included that time
honored institution, the “feminine’’ women,
that is, the cloyingly sweet, altogether be-
witching wisp of femininity whose charms
no mere man could resist.

The ages in which these beauteous
creatures lived were fitting frames for their
lovely, although rather useless faces. Who
does not indulge in day dreams about the

" age of chivalry when my lady’s smile was

easily worth a life—the Elizabethan age
with its gorgeous splendour—the time of
the Georgfs graced with its fainting,
delicate ladies. '

t  Strange, however, as it may seem, there

has been gradually evolving through the
years such a different type of women
that it seems hard to belie\mhit is rgf the

ecies—a- typewwhich has only re-

SR LS 4l | ambere-
7' ich. :’zz"giy iﬂ ‘pioneers
\'women as Mme. Roland, Mme. de

Sl ’

it is woman'’s right to have an active part
in regulating the affairs of that society of
which she forms so important a part—a
share in extending and bettering the in-
fluence of the home. The clinging “vine'’
is almost extinct and yet the ‘“‘world wags
on.”
Home making should always come first,
and I believe it does with the average col-
lege girl but it is home-making in a wider
and more significant sense. All women
who are training to improve conditions of
society are training themselves to make
better homes, whether they are to be
doctors, lawyers, social service workers.
Is it not axiomatic that the home is the
corner stone of national life? o
It may be that during the process of
training some of the glamour is lost, some
of the tinsel rubbed off. We modern
women may not be able to ‘“‘cling” as
gracefully as did our ancestresses, and
we may be thoughtless enough to—think
but after all the ‘“‘conscientious objector”
to our sex is only a superficial observer—
who may be more specifically designated
as the lordly male. I am glad to sa
that my firm conviction is that, althoug
by no means a rara avis, the lordly male is,
like his feminine compliment, gradually
fading from the earth. ; W.R...
D ‘

A “STRAFE.”

Zero hour is 9.35 p. m. It is a quarter
past nine, and we are off duty. Let us go
up from the dugout and have a look around,
~ Itis a dark night. There is no moon but
the stars are shining faintly through the
misty Flanders sky. Nothing is to be
seen except an occasional Verey light that
shoots up from the German trenches, sheds
a brilliant flickering light for a few seconds,
curves over and drops back again into dark-
ness. The <'>nly 'sour;df-is theh.occasiog?l
grunting pop! pop! pop! of a machine gun,the
whistle of the bullets like crinkling paper,
and the phut! phut! phut! as they hit the

.

parapet of the opposing trench.
The crews come to the gun pits, and

to work by the light of lanterns whic

illuminate the big squat masses of the guns

under the camouflage screens with a faint

flickering glow. They hang up on the aim-

i ts the night lights on which the

a?:htr:o:u laid, ﬁ‘;:t ready to load.

7 Continued on page @ ' i
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A “‘Strafe.”
Continued from page 6

‘““All guns, amatol one o six, third charge,
cordite, load!" shouts the telephonist, and
the numbers one repeat it. There is move-
ment round the guns, a sharp command,
the heavy clank of the shell going home
into the barrel, and the metallic slamming
of the breech block. ‘‘Number one ready!”
“Number two ready!"” and then gjlence.

We look at our luminous wrist watches.
Fout minutes to go. There is something
ominous in the stillness. Pop! pop! pop!
away on the right from over the lines, a
faint high pitched wail goes up into the
sky then lowering in tone and quavering
as the shells descend, then the ping! ping!
pin-n-ng! of the ‘whiz-bang’ gas shells
somewhere on our support. trenches. That
peculiar throbbing drone from far up in
the distant sky is from the twin notors of
a German bombing aeroplane. ‘

Two minutes, one minute, a half minute,
getting near. ‘“Stand by for salvo!” and
the order is repeated back. Three intense
white flashes in the rear. BANG! BANG!
BANG! and a reverberating roll like thunder
as the sixty-pounder shells go howling over
our heads towards the enemy. Flashes
from the field artillery sparkle all along
the horizon in front. ‘“FIRE!” and our
own two eight inch howitzers crash forth
with tongues of vivid flame, that light up
the countryside, and with a hiss like escap-
ing steam two two-hundred pound shells
climb aloft towards the German lines.
~The ground tumbles from the con-
cussion. The sky is lit by vicious stabs
of flame in every direction. The air is
torn by the crashing and booming of guns
and the whining shrieking and roar of
shells, punctuated by the terrific reports
of the heavier pieces. One is dazed and
feels as if he were being boxed on both ears
at once.

“Look!” Three or four rockets go up
in quick succession and burst into green
and yellow balls of fire. ‘‘The German
8.0.8.”

What is going on at the horizon behind
that living hedge of bursting shells and

flying steel! Have our boys got into the’
Boche trenches? Are they getting back
safely?

A new note. ‘“‘Look out!” Into the
nearest shell-hole. The whine grows to a
" roar, a shriek, then a terrific rending crash,
followed by the whistle of jagged splinters.
Short, and to the right. other shell,
and another. The acrid smell of high
explosive catches one in the throat. They
are searching for us, trying to neutralize
the battery. Each man's breath quickens
btgthey'carr ' |

‘Suddenly the ‘strafe’ slackens down and
presently dies away, and the crews hurry
into shelter until Fritz's shelling will stop.

on the night is as silent as
for a little machine gun
more Verey lights from the German lines.

. Next day there isnl%tem in ‘:ge dcan».
munigue, ‘‘a successful raid was carried out
QMM tenches west of ——. A number
of the enemy were killed and seventeen

confessed and openly avowed.”

to hu ging a pretty girl,’

ore, except
g, and a few ‘

‘we must
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FROGS EGGS.

At last we have found what many wiser
men have sought, the original exponent
of the expression “sour grapes.” You ask
who it is? Why ask such a foolish and
unnecessary question? Surely you have
read the Gazette of March 5th! Yes of
course you have. And it is equally certain
that you have read “Open Sesame.”
Yes naturally you have; for who would
fail to read that article—‘‘the product of a
heat oppressed brain.” Anyone who should
fail to read it would be failing to keep a-
breast with the thought, literature and
philosophy of the time. It is worthy of
being read by all who are interested in
bettering the moral tone of society.

‘Now, as we see Tadpole, on his own ad-
mission, places himself among the genus
“wall flower’’—cheiranthus fruticuldsus—
and his views, although prompted by a
high sense of morality, are, forsooth, but
the vaporings of an over-heated choler.
It can‘t be due to a firy stimulus for Halifax
is ‘“dry."”

“If we could only see ourselves as others
see us,” Alas, dear Tadpole, how true
that is? If you only could, we are sure the
“Sesame’’ would no longer be open. You
cause us grief, and our grief is in vain. Oh!
dear Tadpole, must we be caused such pain,
such heart-ache,” and a thousand natural
ills that flesh is heir to?"” Please do
have mercy upon our souls. Oh! please
do forgive us, and lead us from the path
of the transgressor. We need your coun-
sel and advice for you are ‘‘a king that no
judge can corrupt.”

Surely, dear sweet Tadpole, it cannot
be that at one time you, you! our own Tad-
pole, were caught upon the time worn sofa
and that you handed the ‘‘ostrakon”, as
our old friend Demosthenes would say.
Tell us it isn’t so! | Ifitis ““I am shocked,
I am astonished, to hear such principles
But it
can't be true! And still more surely, my
Tadpole, you cannot be anxious to enlist
into that ‘“false, shallow, and ephemeral
society”” to which you claim that the
hateful, sinful and immoral act of dancing
is the “Open Sesame’'!

Yea verily, lovable, Tadpole of mine,
you most certainly do not object to huggin
and kissing a pretty girl. And who does
sl?lt has the sweet young thing nothing to

y about.it? You may not be ‘‘averse

but do not forget
my dearest Tadpole, that the ‘“pretty
girl” may—although you know I wouldn't.

Oh! Tadpole, I do entertain great appre-
hensions for you. If you do not mend your
‘ways, I am afraid that :

“For you a flower was born to blush unseen,
And waste its sweetness on the desert air.”
But, ngvertheless, my sweetest Tadpole,

you may ever recall the words of Tenny-

son: , 5 o~
“It is better to have loved and lost
Than never to have loved at all.” |
Adieu! Taddy, the wind of dawn is
ruffling t tes mutual pond so

—it may be forev
P e

words becoming in their genuine  poetic
sentiment were heard everywhere. But
alas! how different is the case nowadays,
One goes out to a gathering of young
people. Perhaps there is dancing, if so
the music(?) frequently employed is truly
of such a character as to well-nigh make
one swear never even to learn how to dance.
The writer when out out on a recent occasion
picked up and played a gramophone record
out of sheer curiosity. Its label bore the
name ‘‘Me-ow One-step.” Whether the per-
petrator of this atrocity considered that
an infernal bang-whang of cacophonous
sounds was not in itself suggestive of the
feline species or whether he thought merely:
to give it an extra realistic touch we do
not know, but at more or less irregular in-
tervals a male chorus broke into the orgy of
noise with a long and sonorous me-ow!
This is a sample of modern dance nfusic.
There may be others worse but the writer
has been spared hearing them, unless per-
haps some of the stuff said to hail from
Hawaii may be said to be worse. o1

Nor are we apparently any better off in
the vocal line. Here also rag ruleth. People
who ought to have infinitetly better taste are
heard carelessly vociferating ‘“Oh Johnny’’
and K-K-K-Katie as well as other kindred
rubbish., The cheap dance. halls of New
York and Chicago in flooding the world
with this meretricious trash are literally
debauching and ruining the musical taste
of the rising generation. . Their noisy pro-
ducts, which are nothing but permutations
and combinations of more or less)?m;ngig-
noises strung together with cheap
vulgar sentiment, not only drive away
worthy compositions but foster an appetite
for the tawdry and debased in music.
They make it virtually impossible for the
individual to develope, a taste for the
beautiful and the noble in music. The
writer would almost place good music
next to religion asa force of spiritual uplift-
in this world — religion in its wider sense.
Yet how few of us recognize our oppor-
tunities in the matter. Even our Sunday
school hymns are sometimes nothing but
popular airs plagarized and revamped in
the most barefaced manner. A ;

It is not necessary to resort in the first
instance to classical music. The average
pianist does not amuse himself normally
with Liszt transcriptionsnor the moderately

ifted sopranoimmediately attempt the Mad
cene from Lucia. But there is a great bod
of melodious and beautiful music Hoti

~vocal and instrumental of merely moderate

Why not turn our attentions

difficulty.
{t is only that we have been vic-

to it?

 timized by fashion and the blatant adver:

aside from




