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If You Have Furs to Get by A ll Means Get Them Now

I f  you want something exclusive in style and thor
oughly dependable in quality and at the lowest prices, con
sistent w ith quality, you should come here now.

You’ll see one of the finest Fur stocks in Western Can
ada, selected with unusual care by one with an expert’s 
knowledge of skins.

W e give our guarantee and also the maker’s w ith 
every article of Fur sold.

Are You Looking For a Skin Coat ?
Our selection comprises:

H U D SO N  S E A L ,  E L E C T R IC  SEAL, P E R S IA N  LAMB,  
B L A C K  PONY, RUSSIAN M U S K R A T ,  D R OP RAT
Possibly you have in m ind a Set of Furs. Our selec

tion is a very large and comprehensive one, covering all 
the known furs,

AND THE P R IC E  RIGHT.
Our Motto for this Department— Quality— Plus 

FU R  COATS, $55 TO $575.
FU R  M U F FS ,  $5 TO $135.

N E C K  PIECES, $3 TO $165

THE MERCHANTS LIMITED
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To all College Students and Teachers

We Offer------

pe;°c, DISCOUNT P
On A l l------

XMAS GOODS

W . K F l H L T i y

GOOKS£bL»€ft & STfmOieO,

.y

y
y
y
y

y
y
y
y
y

y

y

y
y
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We Want Your
Laundry Work
and W ill Send For It

Our repair service w ill prove of great benefit to you. 

Socks are darned, buttons are sewn on, and small repair

ing done. This service is free to regular customers.

O U R  W O R K  IS S P L E N D ID

C H A R G E S  A R E  R E A S O N A B L E

W E  A L W A Y S  USE S O F T  W A T E R

SEND US YOUR  

PRESSING, TOO
Our charge for pressing suits is fifty cents, and we 

also take care of the small repairing and replace missing 

buttons.

Simply phone either 226 or 229

Hurley’s

Brandon 
Steam Laundry L im i t e d
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Let the R E X A L L  STORE settle your Gift  problem in their
Stationery Department.

The very thing, the Gift appropriate, is—

Symphony Lawn
THE PAPER BEYOND QUESTION.

Pride, good taste, refinement— all demand that you use 
Stationery that is distinctive, stylish, good. Symphony 
Lawn is made in the following tints: Twilight Gray, Old 
Lavender, Turf Green, Boudoir Blue and Shell Pink.

Our stock of Symphony Lawn Hand-painted Gift Boxes
is Complete.

You will also find our other Departments equally as 
well stocked with suitable gifts— gifts bearing that ex
clusive air so hard to find elsewhere.

Clement’s Drug Store

T h e  ' R & K c J U L  S t o r e
HP
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Christmas Novelties
Ivl

Men are practical creatures at best 
This is a m an’s store.
Practical, fashionable and suitable things are here. |jj
The comfoi table Dressing Gown. ffii

flj The cosy Smoking Jacket. J»j
«j The ever useful Bath Robe. jr||
f*.*j Travelling Bags and Leather Novelties. tf1
N! Handsome effects in Silk and Knitted Mufflers. [i-ij

Atkinson’s Irish Poplin Neckwear. (T:i
In itia l Linen Handkerchiefs. !j~jl
S ilk and Fine Cashmere Hosiery. |i!
Fancy Waistcoats. [Hi
Tie and Collar Holders.

It:

a
l: j j

lu 
•  t 
it* • • 

E:
* 

•j .  
•  • v • • y 
* i 
v •« •• •» 

••

L! 
*• 
•  ••!u
¥)
i?
.*-£ i* •

!•-•-S3

K
S
U •
v*-*
IU1 i* • 
• • £• « • 
• » il* 
• •

il:

10% D IS C O U N T  T O  S T U D E N T S

J. A. McDONALD
S H O P  OF F A S H IO N  CRAFT.
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Imperial Bank of Canada
HEAD OFFICE; TORONTO, ONT.

Capital Authorized . . . $10,000,000.00

Capital Paid up . . .  6,925,000.00

Reserve Fund and undivided profits 8,100,000.00

General Banking Business Transacted.

SAVINGS DEPARTMENT

Interest allowed at current rate on deposits from

date of deposit.

M. MORRIS, Manager, Brandon Branch

:::: : J ] J . : T :  :::: C ::::::
PATRON IZE THOSE W H O  PATRONIZE US.



A N E W  S T O R E  
FOR Y O U N G  MEN  

PIT- W H O  D E M A N D  T H E
N E W E S T  S T Y L E S

%*EF0R̂  Ten per cent. 
Discount

TO B R A N D O N  C O L L E G E  S T U D E N T S .

Arrow Collars
Showing the new long point, in plain and striped and- 

“ M e r io n ” the new cut-away.

H. c. CRANE
734 Rosser Brandon

COOK
WITH 

GAS
Brandon Gas

and Power Co.
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The Entire Store has been 

Turned Into a Bazaar of 

Gift Merchandise

Make your selections now while choosing is at its best. 
A small deposit will hold any article until  Christmas-

Never has there been a Christmas season when goods 

were so attractive— never a time when prices were so 

moderate.

This is the Store Where The Practical 

Gift Searcher Finds the

“Something Useful”
Some article of apparel or something from the Fancy  

Goods section that he knows will be acceptable to the re
cipient. Here also are the  greatest assortments to be 
found in the city.

We are Ready to Attend 

to Your Christmas Needs
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B ut  let it whistle as i t  tv ill ,

W e ' l l  keep  our C h r is tm a s  m e r r y  s t i l l ”

Sc o t t : "M a r m io n /'

®
m
g
®m
®
r«i®
®
[«
®

•!«l
®
r«i
®
®

L«J
®
l»l
®
0
®

®
\ K ,

®
L»!
®
l « J
®

®
!«!
®
!5l0

0

®
®
r«)
IK| 
® 
!«] 
® 
fal 
® 
IKI 
® 
fxsl
0
IS)
0  m 
® 
m 
® 

® 
lal

. . .  _  ® 
I®i0i®i:®i®«®i®s!®s®s®«®s®g®s®s®s®s®a®i’®s)®s®s:®§!®s



(lllmsiittas (llctml.

I  hear a long  our s tree t  
Pass the  m in s t r e l  th ro n g s ;
PI a r k !  th e y  p lay  so siveet,

O n  th e ir  hau tb o ys ,  C h r is tm a s  songs!
L e t  u s  by  the  fire 
E v e r  h ig h er  

S i n g  t h e m  t i l l  the  n i g h t  exp ire!

I n  D e c e m b e r  r in g  
E v e r y  day  the  c h im e s ;
L o u d  the  g l e e m e n  sing  

I n  the  streets  the ir  m e r r y  rh ym es .
L e t  us  by  the  fire 
E v e r  h ig h er  

S i n g  t h e m  til l  the  n i g h t  expire!

S h e p h e r d s  at the  grange ,
W h e r e  the B abe  w a s  born,
S a n g ,  w i th  m a n y  a change,  

C h r is tm a s  carols u n t i l  m o r n .
L e t  us by the  fire 
E v e r  h ig h er  

S i n g  t h e m  t i l l  the  n i g h t  expire!
— L o n g f e l l o w .
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C H R IS T M A S  IN T H E  F O R T R E S S .

P i-i . L ouys, B .P h .

I f  the readers of the “Quill” would care to pass a Christmas 
Eve in France, it is very easy to do so. Through the. imagina
tion let us endeavor to live over again the* Christmas Eve of 
1911.

We are at Belfort, the sentinel fortress which defends the 
defile of that name. Between the Vosges and the Jura range 
there is a pass leading to the valley of the Rhine. Throughout 
the centuries, barbarian hordes, modern armies, tides of com
merce have all surged through this famous gateway. Caesar and 
Ariovistus fought there, the allied armies passed that way in 
1815, and in 1870 the city withstood gloriously the prolonged 
siege of the army of Germany. I t  is not difficult to understand 
why’a great military nation should erect at this strategic point 
defences of the very first order. Such is Belfort, surrounded by 
several rings of fortifications and dominated by “the castle/’ an 
immense fortress crowning the perpendicular rock above the 
city.

On the 24th of December I  was in command of the guard 
at the fortress. As corporal, I  had under me twelve men, mostly 
young soldiers, “the blues,” as we called them, who for the first 
time were occupying so responsible a position. To be sentry is, 
in fact, one of the most serious occupations of a soldier’s life. 
It is a responsibility indeed to have, even for only one night, 
the absolute guardianship of all the- cannons, mitrailleuses and 
stores within a modern fortress.

Although proud enough to shoulder this responsibility for 
the first time and taste the real seriousness of the soldier’s life, 
my fellows were by no means exuberant in their enjoyment of 
it." They were thinking of the previous Christmas at home, 
whose tender memories were scarcely balanced by the novelty 
or the seriousness of mounting guard in a fortress on the con
fines of the country. I  must confess that I  shared their senti
ments. But is it not one of the finest lessons of militarv disci
pline for a young man to learn that the whole of life, even its 
finest moments, should be subordinated to duty. Readily, then,



we relieved the outgoing guard; two sentinels were placed before 
the gate and before the magazine, while the rest of my men 
took their station in the guard room. Then, the orders and the 
password having been given, I  went to while away the hours 0 1 1  
the ramparts.

Although I  had grown up from infancy in France, never 
before had I  occasion to observe and study so well a Christmas 
celebration in my native land. Although perched high above 
the city I  was yet very close to it; I  occupied a magnificent 
“box” indeed from which to view and analyze the enactments 
on the vast stage before me.

It must be stated that in France, Catholic as it is, the real 
Christmas celebration is on Christmas Eve. The day itself 
resembles any other holiday and the increasing use of Christmas 
trees is only due to the Protestant influence. The m idnight 
mass, the *“Reveillon," the visit of Father Christmas to the 
children's stockings— these are the invariable numbers in the 
programme of Christmas Eve.

At nine o’clock the whole city was in a glitter; at times 
rain fell and for the moment changed the streets into enormous 
mirrors in which was reflected all the splendors of the city’s 
illumination. The shops were still filled with a busy crowd, 
making tardy purchases for the morrow. From time to time 
strains of music issued from the open door of a cafe in the 
quarter of the city frequented by the soldiers— evidence of a 
ball in progress.

A little before eleven o’clock lights began to gleam from 
the windows of the old cathedral at my feet, the midnight mass 
was about to commence. Already the city’s populace were 
crowding into its doors. Echoes of the great organ made their 
way into the very fortress and resounded mysteriously among 
the vaulted chambers. From time to time I  left my point of 
observation and made my round of the fortifications to test the 
vigilance of 1 1 1 3 " men by endeavoring to penetrate incognito into

.  t, ^  ^  ̂ g was quiet and normal. In  the 
guard room, seated about the lire, the men talked but little; 
Chustmas v\as in their inner thought— one could discern it even 
m those who appeared the most indifferent. No doubt the reli
gious element was lacking in the thought of many of my subor
dinates, most of them Catholics or indifferent to religion. But 
yet who knows? Less than any other is the joy of Christmas 
capable of analysis.  ̂Childhood memories, the tender remem- 
biances of home, religious influences are commingled there in 
mysterious and infinite proportions.

A number of soldiers accompanied me again to the fortih- 

B a n q u c t  fo l lo w in g  t h e  m i d n i g h t  mass.



cations. The midnight mass was almost ended and Adam’s 
liymn was already resounding through the cathedral:

“M i d n i g h t , Christians , it is the  so le m n  h o a r
W h e n  th e  Gocl-man descended u p o n  the e a r th .”

Involuntarily I  glanced around me. In the dim light from the 
city I  could distinguish in the obscurity of the night the out
lines of the enormous cannons pointed toward Germany, the 
black depths of the trenches, the yawning doors of the under
ground passages of the fortress. I  could not repress a sigh at 
the thought of the incongruity of my situation, for I  could 
vaguely distinguish in the accents of the organ the sublime mes
sage of Christmas: “On earth peace, goodwill toward men.”

^  Then my thought fell again on "the populace assembled in 
the cathedral. Are they conscious of the words they sing? How 
many of them really at this moment contemplate the cradle of 
Bethlehem. Many doubtless have visions very different. Per
haps they think of the coming feast of which in. imagination 
they already sniff the odors, and its bright wines which induce 
visions indeed, but much more earthly than celestial.

A few moments later indeed all the hotels and restaurants 
in  the city were again illuminated— the “reveillon” was begun. 
The city of Belfort, all France, rather, at this moment, was 
eating and drinking and making merry. Christmas without a 
“reveillon” would not be Christmas at all, and for multitudes 
the feast which follows the midnight mass is the most impor
tant event of all the celebration.

In  the windows of the houses lights gleamed fitfully at 
times— Father Christmas was making his rounds filling the 
stoL-kitigs and leaving in conspicuous places good things for the 
little ones. What shouts of joy there will be in a few hours—  
what disappointments, too, among those who have been for
gotten ! Like everv other lad. I had believed in Father Christ-
*_ j  1/  /

mas in the good old days that were gone. It had been very 
hard for me to give up that charming belief of childhood, and
I  still look back with deep regret 0 1 1  the unhappy night in 
which I  discovered it was my mother herself who put the Christ
mas gifts in my stockings.

The sudden ringing of the electric bell indicating that a 
sentinel needed assistance interrupted my meditations. We 
rushed toward the magazine with our rifles. “W hat’s the mat
ter?” we whispered. Trembling like a leaf the unhappy sen
tinel explained to us that he saw shadows prowling about the 
trenches and that pebbles had been dislodged and rattled about 
his feet. We began at once a careful search of the whole area, 
but discovered nothing. Suddenly one of the men began to 
laugh so heartily that everyone rushed to him. He had dis



covered an old door which, accidentally left unlatched, had 
swung to and fro in the wind and to the imagination of the 
sentinel had conjured up the vision of a dangerous spy— doubt
less a Germ.an— trying to make his way into the fortress. You 
may believe the unhappy “blue” was not allowed to forget the 
episode. The corporal even suggested that the shadow was no 
other than Father Christmas making 'his round through the 
fortifications after having completed his benefactions in the 
city.

Before returnig to the guard house, I went to glance yet 
again at the city eh f e t e . I  recalled that just forty-one years 
before— during the night of Christmas 1870— shells were rain
ing down upon Belfort and its heroic “chateau,” scattering ruin 
and desolation and irreparable loss. And then arose spontane
ously from the depths of my heart this prayer toward the stars 
from which thick clouds were slowly drifting: “Give to us, 0 
God, many returns of Christmas such as this one tonight. May 
these formidable engines of destruction by which 1 am sur
rounded be destined to an eternal silence.”

“ MY FAITH.”

D ou glas  D u r k in

T h i s  is to l ive :  to see each n e w -b o r n  hour  
A. new id ea l  h ig h e r  t h a n  be fore;

T o  let the w h o le  m a n  m o v e  a n d  k n o w  the  p o w e r  
T h a t  comes f r o m  s tr i v in g  f o r  life 's  jew e led  store.

T h i s  is to p r a y :  to see the  h o u r ’s grave  n e e d ,
A n d  fee l  th e  pulse  o f  a n im a te  desire  

T h r i l l  the w h o le  b e in g ;  th e n  w i t h  t im e ly  d e e d  
To fill the  h o u r  a n d  l i f t  s o m e  poor  soul h i g h e r .



A N  A P P R E C IA T IO N
Tlie casual visitor to Brandon College Chapel has, doubt

less, looked with interest at a portrait hanging on the north 
Aval I. It is that of an elderlv man, with silverv white hair and

* tj

beard, a kindly face, and with eyes that are mild and quiet, 
yet with a certain twinkle— quite their own— that seems to 
brighten a countenance otherwise almost too philosophical. 
And yet, it is perhaps this twinkle with its strange 
revelation of the supremely human qualities of the man 
that is the lasting impression, the impression that we re
member and recall. Whoever the artist was, I  am not sure 
that I  know, he must have known the subject of his portrait 
very well to have caught and recorded with such success the 
subtleties of the man’s character. There mav be technical_

(laws in the picture, or there may not, I  am sure I  cannot tell, 
but there is that one perfection, at least. That it is a per
fection I  have no doubt, for itAvas the first thing I  noticed in 
the picture and the thing I  have come to notice most of all in 
the man. For as I  came to know the man himself and to feel 
the warmth of his friendship and the genuineness of his 
humauitv. I  felt more and more how truly the eye of an artist

tj J K/ I /

interprets and with what confidence he records his impressions.
The subject of the portrait is Doctor S. J. McKee, the old

est member of the teaching staff of Brandon College. In  a 
happy moment it came to onr editor that our readers m ight 
be interested in knowing more about one who has taken such 
a place in the life of the College.

Dr. McKee graduated from Toronto University in 1872. 
Do you realize that that is over forty years ago? I t  frequently 
takes about that length of time for the average college gradu
ate to forget what made him  so bumptious on the eve of gradu
ation and to leave him a mellow, wholesome and, withal, use
ful member of the society he elects to move in. With Doctor 
McKee the case was different. In  spite of the fact that he won 
the medal in philosophy— an event you would never have 
known had he realized I  was going to publish it— he deter
mined to become useful at once. His first position was that 
of teacher of mathematics in Woodstock College. His next 
position was that of English teacher in the same college, and 
then in 1881 he movecTwest and settled in Manitoba. These 
three events viewed in their chronological order are quite a 
remarkable revelation of his growing usefulness— Mathematics, 
English, Manitoba! This required but eight years and estab
lishes, in my opinion, a record almost without parallel.

A t Rapid City, where he settled, he opened a private



academy in conjunction with the Rev. G. B. Davis. He is still 
the ruling spirit of the academy at Brandon College, the pres
ent product of the work he began in ’81 at Rapid City. Here, 
however, circumstances have nudged and jostled him about 
until he is now professor of philosophy in the Arts Department 
affiliated with MacMaster University.

Some of us have heard h im  hinting at a day in the future 
when his books will be left on the shelves and he will turn 
“gentleman.” The doctor hints at such things only on dull 
days— and usually on Saturdays. The fact is, he enjoys his 
work when he is in the thick of it. Some believe the thicker 
it is the more he enjoys it. And so we smile when he hints at 
such a day dawning-

It is no reflection upon any member of the staff, past or 
present, to say that no one has ever surpassed Doctor McKee in  
the wholesome respect of the students. I f  to the mind of any 
unfortunate there ever should come the impulse to speak an 
unkind word concerning him , there are at least two barriers 
before such a purely imaginary possibility: he could find no 
reason for speaking such a word, and he could find no one to 
give him a hearing. Time and again I  have heard applause 
break spontaneously from an audience at the mere mention of 
his name, and I  have seen the color spread quickly over his 
quiet face.

The other day a farmer was riding on a wagon along 
Eighteenth street bound for the market with his wheat. Doctor 
McKee passed in front and stopped. The farmer drew rein and 
watched him as he went to the bags and sampled the wheat. 
What has a college professor to do with wheat? Well, that's 
the Doctor’s way. The farmer watched him and in a moment 
slid across in his seat and held out his hand. “You don’t re
member me,” he said The Doctor shook his head. “I  was a 
student of yours seventeen years ago. I  never enjoyed poetry 
till one day I  took a walk with you and you talked about the 
clouds and the flowers and the sunset. And poetrv has done 
me a world of good since then.”

And so the Doctor has lived his life in the heart of many 
a student. Ask the disheartened ones where they received their 
stimulus for a fresh beginning. Ask the unfortunate delin
quent who has been pronounced “totally indifferent” or “ab
solutely unmanageable” by the college'council but who, for 
some reason or other, is allowed to remain and prove himself—  
ask him to whom he is responsible. . A gentle manner, a for
giving spirit, a wholesome magnanimity, a still rugged sense 
of fair play, a desire to be of service, a capacity for painstaking 
and a sense of his place as a citizen— these are some of the quali
ties of his character.



One cannot think of Doctor McKee without thinking of 
the little lady who has been his mate for almost forty years. 
Has the reader of this article ever felt discouraged or despon
dent and has he by accident caught the sound of someone sing
ing or caught a glimpse of some quiet scene in the evening, 
or caught the fragrance of some flower growing by the road
way? And has he come home to find his despondency mys
teriously gone? Personally, this is a confession. I  have gone 
frequently with, perhaps, a little discouragement, perhaps a lit
tle vexation, to a certain home where there was the pleasing 
note of cheerful conversation, the face lighted up with smiles, 
the strange sensation of optimism that comes to one almost 
as a fragrance, and I  have come away with a rare feeling of 
content. I  would not be alone in this confession, if the others 
would tell the truth as I  am doing. Indeed, some have told it 
and I  have overheard. Well, that is the influence that rests 
with one after he has visited Mrs. McKee. It is enough to 
know that she has never been heard to speak ill of anyone. To 
her a man or woman may be eccentric, they may appear some
what irregular— they are never bad!  I  have known a washer
woman to lie atrociously to her for six months and find her at 
the end of that time with a liberal bundle of clothing to sup
plement the already liberal Monday’s pay. Thousands have 
thanked heaven daily for women of her kind.

May there still be left many years of health and many 
opportunities for service for Dr. and Mrs. McKee! This is our 
New Year’s greeting. D. L. D.

E v e r y  m a so n  i n  th e  quarry, every  builclcr o n  the shore,
E v e r y  ivoodmctn i n  th e  forest, every  boa tm an at the oar,
H e w i n g  ivoocl a n d  drawing  water, sp l i t t ing  stones a n d  c learing  

sod,
A l l  the  d u s k y  r a n k s  o f  labor i n  the  r e g im e n t  o f  God  

M a r c h  together  tow ard  H is  t em p le ,  do th e  task H i s  h a n d s  
prepare;

H o n e s t  to il  is h o ly  service, f a i t h f u l  work is praise a n d  p r a y e r .

— Selec t ed .



W O M A N  S U F F R A G E .
J. T u r n b u l l  ’15

“Progress” is, or should be, the motto and the watchword 
of every nation. In  the conception of progress there is em
bodied not only mere advancement, but also the conditions that 
tend to further that advancement. Let us, then, consider briefly 
the question of woman’s suffrage and let us endeavor to-point 
out that its establishment is one of the most essential conditions 
to real progress.

By woman suffrage we mean the right of the woman to 
have a voice in contests relative to the government of the city, 
province or country in which she lives, and whose laws she must 
obey; in other Avords, “'Should women have a vote?”

Woman should, most decidedly, have a voice in adminis
tration, for in the world at large she stands side by side with 
man. In  the sphere of labor woman is a co-laborer with man. 
A peep into thousands of factories, stores and offices would not 
only assure us of this fact, but would enlighten us as to the 
conditions under which she is often obliged to spend the greater 
part of her life. The long hours of toil in the dingy, poorly 
ventilated, dirtv factorv room cannot but have an ill effect, not 
only upon the physical but also upon the mental life of the wor
ker. since environment ahvavs influences us. Now, if educated

/ t, j

women had a voice in the matter, would thev not strive for the
/ »

betterment of such disgraceful conditions? Most certainly! 
Hours of labor would be shortened, higher remuneration given, 
and free schools established where children, who formerly 
dragged out their lives laboring in mines and factories, m ight 
receive an education which would enable them to follow some 
higher and more profitable vocation than clav-labor. Men have 
the opportunity to make these improvements, but, unfortun
ately, it passes unheeded.

Since by the improvement of labor conditions woman 
could more easily become independent, in that she could more 
easily gain her own livelihood, it follows as an indirect result 
of this improvement that matrimony would become a thing of 
choice and not of necessitv. The home life would be raised to

ts

a higher standard, and the nation as a whole would be benefited 
Woman’s nature is finer, more delicate than that of man, 

and she recoils before the evils which beset our national life; 
while man seems to object but does not exert himself particu
larly to overcome them. Take the temperance question, for 
instance. The “Banish the Bar” petition was a failure on 
account of the indifference of the bodv of men before whom it



appeared. Women, on the other hand, would vote away such 
national nuisances and provide instead more congenial places 
of pastime. These resorts, furnished and directed by a woman’s 
hand, would have a better influence upon mankind in general. 
Many a home would be freed from the dreadful curse of liquor, 
and the nation composed of more solid-men, physically and 
mentally.

XJ

We have only to turn to experience to gain full assurance 
of the wisdom of woman suffrage. In  Wyoming and in one of 
our western cities, where this system has been established, we 
see marvellous improvement upon former conditions. Schem
ing, plotting, avaricious councillors have been replaced by 
men who work for their city or province and for the public 
good alone; temperance rules in  the land, and jails have become 
conspicuous by the fact that they have but few occupants. What 
has been done in these cases would, without doubt, be carried on 
in larger spheres.

Of course there is a sort of militant suffragette, who is not 
a true woman: an -unwise, unfeeling person, whose behavior 
tends to stain and to darken the subject of suffrage. But this 
term “woman suffrage” does not imply this unnecessary vio
lence, because the tactics of the militant suffragette are wholly 
absurd.

On the whole it is easily seen that with the aid of women 
in guiding the wheel of the nation’s fortune much benefit would 
be conferred upon the people and “Progress” would be written 
all over the land.

<*>—

“B low ,  bugles of battle, t h e  marches  of peace;
E a s t , west,  nor th ,  and s o u t h  let the  long quarrel  cease: 
S i n g  the  song of great j o y  that the  ange ls  began,
S i n g  o f  g lory  to God a n d  of goodwill  to m a n !

H a r k !  jo in in g  i n  chorus  
T h e  heavens bend  o’er us!

T h e  d a rk  n ig h t  is e n d in g ,  and daw n  h a s  begun .”
— Whittier.



A M O O ’ S C H R IS T M A S  P O T L A T C H
8 . M . l i  ATH W E L L  } 1 6

Slowly the hell in the tower of Cannington church peals 
forth. Its sound is the only one to break the stillness of this 
peaceful Christmas Eve. Death itself is not more still than the 
deserted village of Cannington. The voices of the past are 
hushed. All that went to make up gay old Cannington is 
gone; all save the quaint and complete little church whose hell 
at this moment brings back memories of the Yule-tide in 
Mother Cannington far off in Merry England, and rings out 
the key note of the deeper strain whose vibrations make up the 
joyful sound of Christmas. The remnant of the proud English 
settlement hears the sound at a distance and the lonely English 
heart in the new land sickens.

But there is another listener, one who feels quite at home
in this new land at all seasons. This listener is Shewauk, a

/

Chippewa brave from the Crane River Reserve. As he stands 
a solitary figure on a peak of the Moose Mountain he hears the 
church bell and knows that another hour must find h im  in 
the winter dwelling of A moo, the chief of the White Bear 
Reserve. He has only a few miles to go, but he urges his 
faithful shag onward till he reaches the highest peak of the 
Moose Mountain, the peak known as the Heart. In  the ravine 
below Shewauk sees the lights of another village, not deserted.

( J *_l7 / ✓

hut one where revelrv holds swav-. Cautiously he guides his
». », t  o

pony down the rugged path which leads to the narrow valley. 
As he approaches the log dwelling of A moo he hears the sound 
of drums and pipes, wild songs and wilder dances, and he 
knows that tliev are now readv for him. Silently and stealthily 
he takes refuge behind a neighboring thicket in hope that he 
may be able to see what is going 0 1 1  within the house. But the 
ravine is enveloped in a heavy fog and he can only observe a 
numerous company winding aroung the blazing "fire. Sud
denly the song and motion cease together and there is absolute 
silence.

Wrapped as he is in the darkness, mist and silence of the 
night, Shewauk is carried back and he reviews the circum
stances which bring him here. How well he remembers the 
July celebrations when the White Bear Reserve was thrown 
open for two weeks and Indians from other reserves were en
tertained. It was then he had seen and learned to love White- 
swan, the daughter of the chief Amoo and the pride of the 
White Bear Reserve. Again he lives through that secret meet
ing when she told him of her father’s determination and her



tribe's wish that she should become the bride of Piguis, the pick . 
of the Moose Mountain braves, whom she secretly disliked. 
Very vivid is Shewauk’s recollection of the memorable night 
when in  an unguarded, moment Amoo promised the hand of 
his daughter as the potlatch or gift to the brave who should 
keep the floor the longest in the dance; thus showing his power 
of endurance. lie  sees in his imaginings Piguis and himself 
the only two on the floor, the others having fallen out long 
since. He experiences a pang even now when he thinks of that 
last moment in which he knew he could hold out no longer. 
Again h& feels the shock he felt when he at last collapsed and 
thinks he hears, yes. is certain he hears, the like thud 0 1 1  the 
opposite side of the fire. Once more he wonders if the sound 
is only the echo of his own fall or the real fall of his-opponent. 
Now, as then, he hears Amoo’s voice saying that a chiefs prom
ise must"not be broken and that at the Christmas festival when 
he entertains his own tribe Shewauk will be welcomed as a 
visitor, once more the enduring powers of Piguis and. Shewauk 
will be put to the test, and his great Christmas potlatch to the 
winner will be Wliiteswan.

The howl of a wolf breaks the stillness of the night and the 
chain of Shewauk’s reveries is broken. He suddenly realizes 
that he stands on the threshhold of success or failure, and a 
a fearful presentiment agitates the bosom of Shewauk. A cool 
gust blows up the ravine and. clears the fog. He raises his eyes 
and they are met with the wild and. gloomy scenery of the 
Moose Mountain, with its deep ravines, rugged steeps and 
masses of thickly wooded hills. Then one by one the stars 
float into sight and Shewauk feels he is now ready to enter 
Amoo’s dwelling. Quickly he sees to his pony and quietly^he 
approaches the door which has been purposely left a little ajar. 
W ith light and silent step he enters the noiseless building and 
without a word takes his place on the mat which has been 
placed for the visitor. The Indians raise their eyes from the 
ground to gaze steadfastly upon the new comer, but no sound 
is heard. Presently Amoo rises from his place opposite the 
door, moves slowly around the fire and with more dignity 
than might be expected in his race, bids Shewauk welcome 
and resumes his place.

Then as one, the women rise and prepare the meal of fish 
and venison while the men remain speechless. The silence is 
not broken throughout the meal nor until the pipe of peace is 
smoked. Then follows a night of revelry. According to cus
tom, the women dance the Maiden’s Dance, which makes the 
visitor welcome. This night, however, Wliiteswan does not 
dance, for everyone knows that to her Shewauk is a welcome 
visitor. She slips out of the room early in the evening, but



Shewauk sees her so. Tie sees also the shake of her head as 
she glances toward a certain corner of the dwelling. This 
glance and shake of the head mean much to the alert Indian 
mind. He pictures in his miners eye the quantity of lemon 
and vanilla essence, and even worse the pain killer 
which the wise Manor grocer takes care to keep well stocked 
prior to such festivals. Shewauk secretly resolves to take the 
warning and resist for once the white man's temptation. The 
others have made no such resolution, and as the night wears 
on things become wilder and more barbarous, till even the still
ness of Cannington village is broken by the wild noises of a 
niojht of revelry 0 1 1  an Indian reserve. Piguis is in the midst 
of it all, but Shewauk early seeks a sheltered spot near the foot 
of the Heart in hope that he may rest. Here, awav from the 
crowd, an indescribable dread seizes him, a dread which very 
soon works itself into anguish, dull and hopeless. Then She
wauk tries to think of trifling things, counts the stars, and at 
last finds rest. In  the first grey of the morning he awakes sud
denly and sees below him  the men and women already pouring 
into Amoo's long log dwelling to be feasted. He descends and 
enters also. The day passes quietly in feasting and gambling, 
then as evening draws her first shade over the Heart prepara
tions are made for the potlatch contest and the weddina; which 
will follow it.

The chief, Amoo, takes his place at that side of the lire 
opposite the door of the dwelling. The women sit on one side 
of the fire and the men on the other. Piguis and Shewauk sit 
side by side with Wliiteswan directly opposite them. Then 
there is the interchange of presents. First Amoo and his wife, 
Salot, lay gifts before the suitors, who in their turn present 
offerings to the father of the bride, after which they take their 
places around the fire in readiness for the contest. The chief 
and his wife begin the chant and the others soon take up the 
strain, while the contestants keep time to the two great drums 
and the shaking of the rattles. They are both men in the prime 
of life, great figures and strong, and there is no emotion writ
ten on either face. Shewauk hears taunting laughter and cries 
of savage triumph and knows that Piguis has the sympathy of 
the onlookers. The dance becomes more and more swift, the 
notes of the plaintive song ring higher and higher till at last 
there is a deafening clamor. Shewauk looks and feels his best, 
while Piguis already begins to show signs of last night’s dissi-V 
pation. His tribe sees him growing unsteady and cheers him I 
on, the women taunt while the men encourage, but before Slie-5 
w|iuk begins to feel the strain Piguis goes down and out- The ̂  
yelling and passionate cries cease abruptly making the still
ness that follows like death itself. Shewauk returns to his



place among the men. The seat of Piguis is now empty. Amoo, 
with all the eloquence of his race, unflinchingly bids his daugh
ter go around the fire and take her place beside Shewauk, thus 
pronouncing them man and wife. So Shewauk wins for h im 
self and for his tribe Amoo's Christmas gift, and under the 
protection of this gallant brave, Whiteswan starts off on the 
following morning for her new home on Crane River Reserve.

C H R IS T M A S  IN IT A L Y .
A. II. P u l le n ,  M a tr ic .

Little did the baby, lying among the sweet-smelling straw 
in a Bethlehem stable, think of the eager activity his birthday 
anniversary would excite all the world over, throuoh all time.

t .  7 C ?

Yet in all lands little faces, and big faces too, brighten at the 
mention of Christmas, or if they don’t some of us are to blame.

And in no country does Christmas take on a brighter garb, 
or does the Christmas spirit enter with greater freedom into the 
Christmas season, than among the sunny people of sunny 
Italv.o

Spend the holiday where you will and with whom you 
will, but if you have passed but one twenty-fifth of December 
beneath the red. white and green, you will always entertain a 
certain feeling of regret, more or less acute, that today you will 
not receive the “buon Natale” from any smiling Italian beggar, 
or attend Christmas mass in the Church of Santa Maria of the
i i am e-vou-can-never-rem ember.

11

Come with me to Italy to a beautiful city by the sea.
It  is almost surrounded by mountains, for the paternal 

A pen nine throws out a projecting barrier on either side of its 
beautiful bay, and the city, nestling securely against its rocky 
heart, peeps coquettishly from among groves of palm, orange, 
and olives at the shimmering deep blue waters of the Medi
terranean.

And the bells are beginning to ring. First the cathedral 
bells, deep, rich and resonant. But almost simultaneously 
around the gulf break out gladsome chimes from a score of 
church steeples, ringing in Christmas morning, some of them 
for the three hundredth time. “Peace on earth, goodwill to 
men/5 and especially working men; for the inhabitants of the 
city are mostly workers, and on any other day the hammers 
would already be clanging in the arsenal.

Today the factories are silent. No smoke rises to mar or



mingle with the purple mists which drift across the sunrise 
glow. But though today is a holiday, folks are up and astir 
earlier than usual. The Corso is already crowded with hurry
ing peasants and sauntering citizens.

From the wooden landing stage of many a fishing village 
across the bay, squat little boats have already left the misty 
shadows of the hills, and, with red sails mirrored in the blue, 
are slowly moving across the bay, whilst the people in them 
beguile the early hour with Neapolitan folk songs and man
dolins.

The churches are full, but the greater crowd is in Santa 
Maria, of the Snows. On the broad steps before that black and 
white marble pile, are scores of beggars, who gather in a great 
harvest of coppers as the light-hearted worshippers pass be
tween the massive doors; for what would you? One must do 
charity if one would have joy today, so throw him a “palanca/7 
no—stay, make it a franc.

“The Madonna bless you from heaven, signor!” says the 
beggar in a mournful drone. “I will pray for the souls of your 
friends in purgatory,” which he does till von are out of' ear
shot.

Light and gay as has been the conversation on the steps, 
it is hushed beyond the heavy red curtain. The huge marble 
pillars looming up in the dusky interior, the inevitable musty 
smell and the harshly echoing chant seem to have an awe
some effect on him who enters.

The church is gorgeously decorated with red and gold 
hangings. Ornaments have been brought by all classes, hence 
the tawdry paper rose decks the satin altar-cloth, and glass 
beads the golden cross. The Christmas service is long but full 
of interest to the stranger.

< »

At length the censers swing and the fumes rise higher 
and higher encircling the pillars in slender wreaths and gath
ering in a blue mist in the dome. A bell tinkles sharply" As 
the host is elevated, all bow before it and many prostrate 
themselves. It is then carefully replaced in  the gold box be
neath the cross on the altar, and the first mass of the day is 
over.

climax of melody it thunders out the strain transformed."
The pople crowd to the altar steps to fight for a chance 

to kiss the silver hem of the garment of the lifesize wax Ma
donna, who holds a hideous wax baby awkwardly in her arms.

Don t forget the holy water, and if you kiss that bronze 
plate in the wall, as you go out, your sojourn in purgatory will



be shortened bv seven vears, thanks to the blessing and merits 
of■ Pius X.

The afternoon is spent in visiting friends, for Christmas 
is not entirely a family festival and the Italians are very soci
able. The children play with the trinkets they found, this 
morning, in their little shoes which were hung, in such faith, 
on the outside shutters of their bedroom windows, whilst their 
parents gossip as only southerners can.

Evening approaches. The little boats again spread their 
red canvas and breast the quiet sea. The Genoa excursion 
steamer screams its warning svren. The rifle cracks from the 
flagship at sundown, and all the colors flying in the gulf are 
lowered simultaneously and lights begin to twinkle. And in\j n  o
the deserted lounge of the Grand Hotel, an old lady, weary for 
home and Christmas evening bv her own broad hearth, seatsO  <i 7

herself at the piano and with a far-away look in her greĵ  eyes 
quietly sounds the first bars of the old English Christmas 
hym n:

“Whilst shepherds watched their flocks by night, 
A ll seated on the ground,

The Angel of the Lord came clown 
And plorv shone around.”O t/

“A g a i n  at C h r is tm a s  did we iveave
T h e  ho l ly  r o u n d  the C hr is tm as  hear th ,
T h e  s i len t  snow possess’d  the ear th ,

A n d  ca lm ly  fe l l  o u r  Christmas-eve.”
— Tennyson.
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“The time draws near the birth of 
GREETINGS Christ,” and once again kindlv greetings

are in order. Gladly we conform to the 
time-honored custom and extend to all our heartiest wishes for 
a Merry Christmas. May every heart be filled with a joy in 
keeping with the season; may every hand find an opportunity 
of helping someone less fortunate; and may every life be richer 
as the result of the Christmas experience.

But our good wishes are not confined to the happy time of 
the holiday season. They extend to the New Year with all its 
new problems and perplexities. We sincerely hope that in the 
coming year you may plan wisely, succeed in whatever you 
attempt to do, and find in your success a permanent satisfac
tion and enjoyment greater even than you had dreamed.

From the editorial page of one of our 
OUR exchanges we quote the following: “The

ADVERTISERS work of the business department this year
has been hard. Advertisers who were only 

too ready to lend us this assistance last year, are this year not



quite so optimistic.” We are pleased to be able to say that in 
the matter of securing advertising the “Quill” has always been 
particularly fortunate. The business men of our city have 
loyally supported our college magazine, and each year reveals 
a greater willingness on their part to have their names appear 
in  our advertising columns.

We believe that this condition is due largely to our con
stant endeavor to increase the value of the “Quill” as an adver
tising medium. This, we believe, is being done in  two ways: 
In  the first place, not only the size but also the circulation of 
our paper is growing with every number; in the second place, 
we ever keep before our readers the fact of their obligation to 
repay our advertisers by giving them their patronage.

jUg “Christmas isn’t a season, it’s a feeling.
phriqtmac And thank God, I ’ve got it!” So says Emma

FEELING McChesnev in Edna Ferber’s late novel.
And Emma McChesnev is right. The sea

son means little if we cannot have the feeling. I t  means even 
less if it does not leave the feeling with us for the greater part 
of the year that follows. Christmas does not mean merely the 
return home or the visits of friends. It is the spirit of friend
ship that is ever renewing itself, ever returning to its own. It  
is not the gathering at the festal board that constitutes Christ
mas. It  is the feeling of good cheer and heartiness that should 
unite us in all seasons. Cristmas is not the receiving of gifts 
nor yet the giving of them. It  is the habit of kindliness, the 
consciousness of gratitude that is of more than a day’s standing, 
the impulse of giving oneself— and the best of oneself— to those 
who are most needy. Without this Christmas is full of worries. 
I t  is so easy for us to pity ourselves at Christmas, so easy to 
dwell with regret upon what we cannot enjoy. It becomes 
chronic if we give it the least place in our thoughts. Christmas 
is a feeling. Be able to thank God afterwards that you have 
had it!



C O L LE G E  C OSSIP.
P. Dunc'ax ’15

' ‘T h i s  is the m o n t h  a n d  this  the  h a p p y  m o r n . "

Christmas! May it be the merriest you ever had! Aca
demic and Business students are heaving a sigh of relief. For 
them mid-vear examinations are over. It is absurd to worrv 
about results, for the mail will bring' them safelv. so be merrv.

/ » » \J / V

But with what a grudge against the University authorities do 
the Arts and Theological students leave for Christmas vacation ! 
Whv should tliev have their Christmas skv darkened with a

t  xJ

cloud of approaching exams. ? And yet this year there is a. re
duction in the number of mid-vear exams. For small mercies

tj

be thankful. But on Christmas Dav and a few before and
KJ

after lay down pen and put up your books, and show your 
respect for the pet turkey 'which just passed away for your 
special benefit.

When those who go home at this time are eagerlv devour-
ing the fat fowl, may they remember their less fortunate com
rades at the College who have no home in this vicinitv. Leave

o  iJ

room in your grip for --- . Celebrations should not stop on
Christmas night. There ought to be New Year reunions, but 
without “eats” such functions are “stale.” So inform mother
or sister of this, and we’ll trust for the rest-

NIOW YEAPv RESOLUTIONS— W H ISPERED  IN  T H E

HALLS.
Resolved for 1914—

Uiiderwood: “I ;ll put the screw on some of those monitor 
guys.” _ _

Miss Reid: “I'm  only going out four nights a week.” 
Kippen: “I ’ll look before I leap.”
Miss McDonald: “I'll be a suffragette when I grow.” 
Pullen: “To paint in my room and study at the table.” 
Harris McKee: “To have a distinct understanding.”
Miss Currie: “To look pleasant.”
T. B. McMillan: “To trv again.”
Miss Elliot: “That a stitch in time saves nine.”
Adev: “Earlv to bed and earlv to rise makes a man

healthy, wealthy and wise.”
Nordlund: “To get married next year.”
Miss Richardson: “I'll skate with those who ask me first.” 
Clare Connor: “That she’s resolved to he my ‘daisy.’ ” 
Miskiman: “To be a soldier if I  can.”



J u lia n : “ I 'l l  not be so bare faced.”
H arvey: “ To be sober and reserved.”
Innes: “ T o  quit dancing and try T u b b y ’s ‘Anti-Fat.’ ”
S. Y o u n g : “ To respect m y elders.”
Dorothy: “ To be more cheerful at the table.”
M cN u lty : “'To use Ivoko for the hair.”

Dr. 'Wliidden informed the student bodv the other morn- 
in«* that there were more students enrolled this vear than at thisCj tj

time last year. This certainly speaks well for Brandon College. 
In  spite of financial stringency throughout the west our student 
body continues to grow. It is to be hoped, however, that m any 
more will come in for the winter term. Be sure to give the 
Registrar, Dr. McKee, the name and address of any of your 
chums who m ight be interested in the courses which Brandon 
College has to offer. T h e  more the merrier. Come all— we 
shall give vou a heartv welcome.

E L E C T IO N S .
Yes, it is all over! Such small majorities! And wasn’t it  

exciting? W hat? D on’t you know? The fact is that 011 
October 31st Brandon plunged once more into the whirl o f  
excitement that the annual election of officers for the “L it.” 
always brings Avith it. Foremost in  the fray stood the candi
dates for the presidency— O. LT. Chapman ’15 and W. G. Ratli- 
Avell ’15. On the eve of election day an assembly of the students 
was called and these two candidates showed us that they thor
oughly understood the art of speech-making. Chapman Avas sup
ported by Messrs. Stone, IT. McKee and Kippen, Avhile Rath- 
Avell’s cause Avas upheld by Messrs. IT. C. Harris, Coen and Rad- 
lev. The college Avas evenly divided and party spirit Avas 
prominent evervAvhere. T he Academic department is larger 
than ever this year, and at election time especially it was not 
at all backward in m aking its presence realized. The afternoon 
following the assembly, while the two candidates for the presi
dent’s chair Avere clam ly enjoying themselves in  a quiet corner 
of K ennedv’s tea room, the Avhole student bodv Avas in the heat 
and uproar of the real election. The follow ing was the result 
of the Azotes polled on that memorable afternoon:

President, 0. U. Chapman; 1st vice-president, Miss J. 
Turnbull; 2nd ATice-president and convenor of Programme 
Committee, A . Carlson; secretary, Miss G. W liidden; treasurer, 
A. J. Nordlund; convenor of Reading Room Committee, PI. 
Johnson; editor of the “ Critic,” IT. Widen.

W ith  Professor D urkin  as our honorary president and our 
active, energetic president at the helm, AATe hail the year 1913-14 
AAuth full assurance that it Avill be the best ever.



E L E C T IO N  LO U D  W H IS P E R S .

McKee “ Academics, listen ! T h e Arts are carried away by 
the fashion of the day— for in them there is a split.”

Rathwell (aside) : “ Well, you know, I've played hockey 
with vou.”u

Chapman (in a corner) : “'Now, then, Harley, how often 
have we played basket ball together.”

M cK a y : “ Fellows, we want a man who will spend him
self.”

Conner: “ A n d  we want a man who w ill spread himself.”  
Miss T u rn b u ll: “ Really, I think Helen would do better, 

but I i l  do m v best.”
Chas. W hidden: “ Two and two make five— e h ? ”’

On Wednesday, November 26tli, a mysterious conclave 
was discovered in the chapel. The air was filled with weird 
sounds, that bore some slight resemblance to human speech, and 
over the assembly was spread the protecting wing of Mr. James 
Moffat. It was the Cercle Francais, again asserting itself on 
the strength of its last year’s popularity.

Mr. Y . Coen was elected president for the ensuing year, and 
the “secretuirevie” was entrusted to Miss Kathleen Johnson.

These mundane affairs being disposed of, Miss Hall de
lighted the members with appropriate songs, and Dr. V ining 
expanded 011 the charms of his ever charming Paris. A  pro
posed plan of procedure was placed by Mr. Louys, who is the 
m an behind the gun this year, before the goodly assembly of 
would-be Frenchmen and aspiring demoiselles. The weird 
sounds then ceased, and the chapel resumed its wonted air of 
calm desertion.

Y . M . C . A .

A t two Thursday e v e n i n g  meetings of recent date, Mr. E.__ *- • > <? 7
IT. Clark *12, National Student Secretary, was present and gave 
helpful addresses on phases of national and international 
Y . M . C . A .  work. He made a strong appeal for representa
tives to the forthcoming Student Volunteer Convention to be 
held in Kansas City. Dec. 31st, 1913, to January 4tli, 1914. 
Mr. John R. C. Evans, B.A., and Mr. V . Coen ;16 have been 
duly appointed to represent the faculty and student body re
spectively at that convention.

The College Y .M .C .A . has a heavy budget this year. To
raise sufficient money everv man attending; the institution wast t «. >

canvassed. The result has been most gratifying, for the sum 
of $12o was given in a few days ago. T h is  is an indication of 
the large place the Association has in  the thoughts of the men



On the evening of Dec. 2nd the members of the Theo
logical class and faculty gathered at the home of Rev. W . E. 
and Mrs. Matthews for social intercourse. Many weighty 
theological, matrimonial and other problems were discussed, 
and altogether a very enjoyable evening was spent.

A  W O R D  OF T H E O L O G Y .
“ W e  would not like  to let this issue of the ‘Quill’ go to 

press without a word from  the Theological classes, especially as 
those, an d  they are m any, who are m uch concerned about our 
welfare, m ight be caused anxiety by our failure to report.

“ W e  have been duly  organized, with H. Knox as our presi
dent, F . A .  McNulty as secretary, and hope to avail ourselves of 
your valuable columns from time to tim e.”— Sec’y.

B ill  Robinson ’15 has just got back. He has been teaching 
in a F ren ch  settlement. W e hope he has caught their accent.

W I T H  A P O L O G IE S  T O  BURNS
Initiation is like treacle spread,
Y o u  seize the Freshie b y  the head,
Or like a peanut on the floor,
One moment “ nosed,” then gone before.

On Friday, Nov. 21st, an inter-class debate was held be
tween A cadem y and Theology on the subject “ Resolved that 
compulsory military training is beneficial to a nation.”   ̂ The 
affirmative was supported by Messrs. Kippen and Miskiman, 
and the negative by Messrs. McNulty and Julian. The judges 
decided in  favor of the negative. The chairman of the judges 
pointed out the fact that “ heckling” in favor of any particular 
party was never a benefit, but rather deducted marks. A  word 
to the wise is sufficient!

A t  this meeting the retiring president, Mr. Rathwell, in
ducted the new president, Mr. A. Rutherford. The following 
officers compose the new executive: Vice-president, V. Coen ’16; 
secretary, J. Sm ith; treasurer, S. Miskiman; student represen
tatives, C. W liidden and L. T hom pson; faculty representative, 
Prof. McGibbon.

E C H O E S  OF T H E  D E B A T E .
J erry : “ P ity  he hasn’t better delivery.”
Sarah: “ W hat a perfectly lovely voice be has!” 
G w e n .: “ Look how he plays to the gallery.”



Bob: “'These ministers think they know it all.”t;

McNeil: “ Too bad he drew in the bible. but I suppose he 
meant well.”

FRESI-IMEN!
Remember tliv seniors in the rear of thv freshness, for in♦ »' « /

one night thou wert confirmed into the brotherhood, ancl for 
one night thou art privileged to entertain the elders, that is 
being interpreted, the Freshmen’s bun feed should soon com e to 
pass.

M IN IS T E R IA L  A S S O C IA T IO N .
Am ong the various student organizations the Student 

Ministerial Association, though somewhat exclusive, is never
theless adding its contribution to the student life of B randon 
College. An average of 85 pulpits are supplied per m onth  by 
its membership. The Evangelistic Band is a part of the asso
ciation. Already the band has held two successful campaigns, 
and they have a full programme for the college year. T h e  re
gular meetings of the association are held fortnightly, when 
addresses on religious work problems are delivered by compe
tent speakers, followed by  discussions. Rev. J. A. Connie, B .A., 
of Oak Lake, who came upon the request of the college presi
dent and the Ministerial Association, gave a very able address 
on Rural Church Problems.

S P E C IA L  N O TICE.
T he students of Clark Iiall receive on the first an d  last 

Thursday of every week from 4.30 to G p.m. Gentlemen, in
sert this in vour diaries!

'Twas in a restaurant tliev mett/

Pound, Innes and Doucette.
Here Pound and Innes fell in debt,
For these two paid for what Douc-ette.

— “ C ritic .”

On Wednesday evening, Nov. 26, Miss Bucke was at home 
and received Miss Reid and Mr. Radley, Miss E. McGregor and 
Mr. Maclvav.o

Mr. Radley is at home on the fifth Monday of every m onth 
and gladlv receives all but creditors.< j *j

P O LIT IC S.
T he first session of the Brandon College Mock Parliam ent 

was held last Friday afternoon at 4 o’clock. It was a “ h o w lin g ” 
success. The Socialists, Liberals and Conservatives crossed



swords at a wonderful speed. The Conservatives are the power
fu l party. L et’s get agin; the government and change the 
educational system.

L A W  F R A T .
The Law Frat. met last Monclav. F. Fisher Jlo  in the chair.

t. *

Extemporaneous speaking was practised, and two challenges to 
debate were accepted, one from the Law students of the 
city and one from the College Debating Societv. T h e  Frat. ist, O O t-

determined to make itself heard this year.

Mr. Evans: “ Miss Clark, where is your geometry book?*’ 
Miss C lark: “ In m y room.”
Mr. Evans: “ A n d where is yours, Mr. M iskim an?”
Mr. M iskim an: “ In  the same place.”

W IN D  A N D  W A V E .
Catastrophe seldom makes itself felt with any keenness, 

until it comes home to us. Last year the Dayton flood tragedy 
was keenly felt at Brandon College because of the fact that our 
President had so recently come from that citv, where he had 
made so m an y friends. T h is  year the storm cloud that hung 
for clays and nights above Huron and Superior has thrown a 
shadow over the lives of some of our own students. Capt. Cam 
eron, who went down with the Wexford (Collingwoocl) was a 
near relative and an esteemed friend of our editor-in-chief. In  
expressing our sympathy we give voice to the feelings of every 
student of the College.

A D IS T IN G U IS H E D  V IS IT O R
The student body of Brandon College had the great pleas

ure of hearing John S. Ewart, K.C., of Ottawa, the. distin
guished author of the K ingdom  Papers, speak at the chapel 
hour on Tuesday morning, December 2nd. Mr. Ewart spoke 
on the subject of Canadian Naval Policy, and held the attention 
of every student for an hour, while he delighted all with a broad 
and scholarly discussion of the higher politics of the Empire. 
Not since John R. Mott gave an address here a couple of years 
ago has the college enjoyed a similar treat. A t  the close of Mr. 
Ewart's address Dr. V in in g  moved a vote of thanks, which was 
seconded by Mr. Percy Underwood. The very hearty applause 
which followed the motion indicated the pleasure of all who had 
listened to him. Mr. Ew art is making his way eastward to his 
home in Ottawa after a trip around the world. H e has been 
speaking recently along similar lines in Australia and New Zea
land. Brandon College was indeed fortunate in securing him  
for an address here.



CLARK HALL
G e r t r u d e  M a y  R e id  ;14 

“Strive n o t  to say the whole!
T h e  young  m oon’s silver arc her perfect circle tells ”

Christmas greetings to a l l !— to the girls at home who have 
pleasant memories of their sojourn with us; to the girl-gradu- 
ates who are worthy representatives of their A lm a  Mater; to 
the members of the facultv, who are ever readv with theirKJ / O

sympathy; to the boys who never fail in  offices of tender 
courtesv, and to the friend-who has made possible the existence 
of Clark Mali.

Etta Riter and Mary Gould are both busy practising the 
terms “ Bon voyage” and “ A u f  wieder sehen.”  We wish them  
a pleasant holiday at their homes in Kenton, Man.

W H O ’S W H O . A N D  W H Y .
Lilian B evan— Appointed Local Room Inspector by the 

Home Government Oct. 13th, 1913.
Libby L y le  Ross— Elected songstress in St. P a u l’s church, 

by common consent— all in a winter’s day.
Laura M illar— Elected b y  acclamation as Justice of the 

Peace, Nov. 1st, 1913.
Rita Bam bridge— Elected, unanimously, Surveyor of the 

Interior, Oct. 15th, 1913.
Evelvn Clark— Appointed Collector of Customs. Sept. 

26th, 19i3.

Unfortunately Fair D iana is not a prodigy, nor does she 
claim to embark in a series of winter sports such as snow-shoe
ing and hockey in the propinquity of summer. Although cro
quet on the trim  front lawn m ay not appeal to masculine m inds 
as an ideal game, yet it affords a pleasant recreation after more 
strenuous exercises. We should advise a little forethought in 
the succinct remarks of our critical friends to the south of us.

Miss V e ra  Clayton intends to find relaxation from her 
studies during the Christmas holidays at her hom e in G lad
stone, Manitoba.

Half a hundred wild marauders formed the fighting part
of the great arm y that followed the Park School leader, T o m m y'—' ? tj
Bangs. T h e  army which R ita  W illm ott had gathered to op
pose the inroad was formed wholly of the Clark I la ll  line and



was stationed to the north of L o m e avenue. R ita  held only a 
light snowball, but warding off her opponent’s blows she felled 
him to the ground at a single effort. The enemv retreated only 
to appear, reinforced, at the corner of Lom e and Fifteenth. 
After five minutes of deadly battle the enemy’s leader fell. The 
war was brought to a close bv the Treatv of Vrooman.° o— Breezes.

T h e  past m onth has brought three new girls to us, Miss 
Cora Dempsey and Miss T illy  Steen from Carberry and Miss 
Meadie W righ t from  Pipestone. They already like Clark Hall 
and we are delighted to have them here.

Ever since C lark  H all has been in existence our cousins 
from beyond the iron door have visited us, making various 
demands. W e always strive to gratify their wishes and, in so 
far as possible, accede to their m any and divers requests. We 
do not m ind giving  up a night of study that we may bless 
with our company the wandering sons of Brandon College. We 
do not m ind going out to the open air rink at the cost of freez
ing hands and feet, to please these gentlemen. W e do not even 
m ind skating with them. But, w hat we do object to is: to bless 
them with our company, run the risk of being frost-bitten, and 
then stand the financial strain. Frankly, we think their price 
is a little high and it gives us pain to place a damper on their 
zeal. W e always admire candidness, but we dislike it when 
overdrawn. I f  the boys will allow us to make a request though 
— just one— we would propose that they invite us to a business 
meeting where the problems could be solved.

T H E  K L O O S H  TU M -TU M  O F  T H E  T E L L IC U M ; OR, 
S IG N S  OF C H R IS T M A S  T IM E S .

Belle W right— K nitting gloves for Gordon Herbert.
Marie Cameron —  Expecting a book-case from R. Mac- 

pherson.
Hazel Pearen— R um m aging bargain counters for an 

every-day toque for L. Watson.
* Jerry Martin— Expecting compliments from A. J. Radley.
Helen Ilon eym an— Crocheting bedroom slippers for J. E. 

Moffat.
M ay Chapman— Painting a cover for T. B. McMillan’s 

book of “ New Jokes” which w ill soon be unloaded 011 the 
public.

Dorothy Mooney— Expecting a new red bow from
Elliott Dutton. \

E lla  Rourke— Embroidering a laundry bag for Clarence
Hurlev.



Edilli K a y — Expecting from O. U. Chapman “ social even
ings which shall be all-embracing.”

Agnes McMurcliv, of Arden —  Expecting tenth bands 
from Harris McKee.

Alice Mooney— Expecting a sup in Geometry from Prof. 
Evans.

Helena K ennedy— Collecting material for a new book en
titled “ The Development of Character,” by W. G. Ratlrwell.

Sarah Y o u n g — Stenciling a chiclet holder for W . P. Un
derwood.

Lilian Barber expects to spend Christmas with her par
ents at Forrester, Sask.

Pearl W e din will spend her holidays at her home in 
Midale, Sask.

Annie Edgeworth returns to Weslbourne, Man., for the 
vacation.

For the benefit of some of the inmates of Brandon College 
we beg to remind them that Clark Hall Literary Society was 
organized b y  the ladies, for the ladies. We object to anyone 
playing the part of an eavesdropper behind folding doors. We 
do not know who the persons were— nor do we wish to know. 
But we do think an apology is due us. W ill those interested 
kindly take notice?

(Signed) Secretary of C.H.L.S.

To use a time honored phrase, Ruth Whelpton will be “ in 
the bosom of her fam ily” at Moosomin during Christmas 
vacation.

The friends of Bertha Currie at Pilot Mound will be glad 
to welcome her when she returns home for Christmas.

Many happy returns to Miss Evans. On the occasion of 
her birthday, Dec. 1st, she was the guest of honor at a fowl 
supper. Table decorations, carnations.

A  despairing wail rose from  the depths of Clark Hall on 
the appearance of the last number of the “ Quill” : for a super
ficial tirade, while only strengthening our own faith in the 
cause of the great suffrage movement, yet destroyed the last 
vestiges of our admiration for the body of gentlemen whose 
views are represented. W e had hoped that, far from re-echoing 
the wishy-washy opposition of those whose comfort is disturbed 
by the contention that must accompany the righting of a 
wrong, our own bovs would have led the eulogies of the future



and, being personally im m une from present aggression, would 
view  our modern heroism in  true and clear perspective.

Miss Nettie Ross has returned to Brandon after spending 
a few months in a sanitorium in St. Paul. W e are glad to know 
that she is better and will remain with us until after Christmas, 
when she expects to leave for the coast.

Visions of Christmas are already disturbing the dreams 
of Margaret Rodgers, Jeanette Grant and Laura Cole, who are 
counting the days until they will be returning to their homes 
in  Forrest, Man. W e wish them a very merry Christmas, with 
plenty of delicious edibles.

T h e  domestic peace of several homes will be disturbed 
after Dec. 19th. Beulah Eastman leaves for ITartney, Eliza
beth Steele goes to Estevan, and Frances W ilcox to Birtle.

C L A R K  H A L L  Y . W . C . A .
T h e Y . W . C . A . is progressing favorably. T h e  leaders are 

very  enthusiastic in their work and 'with the co-operation of 
all the girls hope to make their meetings a decided success 
this year.

Miss McGregor addressed a regular meeting on Thurs
day, Nov. 23rd. She very ably presented the budget and out
lined work that it is possible for the Clark ITall association 
to undertake.

Miss Jessie Elliott and Miss M av M cLachlan were dele- 
gates to the Y . W . C . A .  convention held in  W innipeg 
Nov. 13-15.

A t  the last missionary meeting held this term Miss Adolph, 
gave an interesting talk on the religions of India.

Molly McFadden and May Y o u n g  entertained in the 
G ym . on Tuesday, Dec. 2nd, 9.30 p.m. Covers were laid for 
ten around a table prettily decorated with A lfreda McNicol’s 
Am erican Beauty roses. T he guests of honor were: Daisy
Fenw ick, Joan Hockins and Gladys McClellan.

Jean A very  will spend the holidays at her home in Austin, 
Man.

“T h e  primal duties shine aloft like stars;
T h e  charities tha t  soothe, and  heal, and bless,
A re  scattered at the feet of m a n , like f low ers”

— Wordsworth.



A SONG OF THE STARS

Sick of the sounds of strife,
Earth's desolating wars,

T h e  hatred that embitters life,
I  view the steadfast stars,

A n d  think of Him  who reigns 
Above these orbs of light, _

W ho all creation vast sustains,
W ith wisdom and with might.

0  stars so fair and bright,
Mysterious and sublime,

T h a t  ever shed vo a r  peaceful light 
Above the wrecks of time,—

Viewing, admiring thee,
M y spirit hath grown calm;

Y e  speak of peace and harmony,
Y e  breathe a voiceless psalm.

One of vour number led 
The wise men on their wav.

To where upon H is lowly bed,
The little Christ-child lay.

B y thee seamen direct 
Their ships to ports afar;

Y e  speak of the Great Architect,
Whose handiwork ve are.

O f that high  Source from whence 
Their beauty all things draw,

O f thought beyond man's highest sense,
Of order and of law.

— M. L. S.



ATHLETICS.
A . J. R a d l e y  ’ 14

“T h e y  could hit  harder, k i c k  fur ther , and  jum p higher  
than  any ship’s com pany  in  the fleet.”

In our last number we moaned because we had no football 
teams near, who were willing to play the game in the winter.

Feeling a little “ down in the m outh” because of this, some 
bright m ind proposed that we divide the school into different 
divisions and “ play off”  for the championship.

This is how the notion worked out. T he Arts were separ
ated into Juniors and Seniors, while the Senior Academic and 
Junior Academic, plus Theology and Business made up the 
four sections of the league.

Proceedings started, and after the first game Senior 
Academ y ran out winners over the Junior Arts b y  a 6— 2 score.

Senior Arts— strong in brains— now entered the frav and 
put the “ can” almost, but not quite, on the Senior Academy. 
Mere’s the story. K ippen tried to stop Rathwell’s kick with one 
of his eyes, and as a consequence had to leave the field. Ten 
minutes before full time darkness set in and the game was left 
unfinished— Arts leading 2— 1.

T h e  next game was between the Senior Academy and 
Hash. Tn the fray Stan. Miskiman foolishly collided with Jap. 
Wolverton, Jap), getting Stan’s head in the region of his teeth. 
Poor Jap! A n d  then, of course, Academv 3 won to the tune 
of 3— 1.

Academ y 2, or Hash, nettled by the turn affairs had 
taken, took it “ out of the hide” of Junior Arts 6— 0. But ran 
against a “ snag” when they met Senior Arts who tied a 2— 1 
tally to their boots. To make a long story short, Junior Arts 
lost every game, Senior Arts won two and have 10 minutes to 
play with a lead of a goal over Senior Academy.

Senior A cadem v also won two games. Junior Academv,t, «y /

or Ha^Ti, lost two and won one.
B u t all our activities were not confined to the football field. 

The basket ball league opened on Nov. 4, with a game between 
the City  Y . M . C . A .  and our Seniors. The former has a fine 
team, such old internationals as Secretary Pryke who once 
played on a world’s championship team at St. Louis, Mo; 
Rourke, a last year’s Dorm at star; Krug. Crawford, perhaps the 
most skillful player in town, and Bob "Warren, local physical 
director, weight juggler, etc.

However, after looking ’em over, H arley Hughes decided 
we could win. A t the end of the first half we were some seven 
points behind, but Bob Ilosie found his throwing arm and soon



the score was slipping up on Messrs. Prvke and company. Chap
m an and Hughes also took the basket getting epidemic, so “ ye 
gods and little fishes/5 29— 28 was the final score, and the old 
firm, Hughes, Durkin & Co., to the good.

Wolverton and Idosie, the two new men on our team, did 
especially well. Of course “ Bob” is known as one of the best 
in  town, having starred for the Y .M .C.A. Pirates last year. But 
Wolverton is absolutely new to the gym, the men and the 
crowd. But he’s working into shape fine.

Nov. l l t l i  saw us stacking up against the old Collegiate
“ 5,” newlv christened Shamrocks.

- t ,

Fred McGuinnes, who held down centre for them last year, 
has gone east. But alas and alack, our own pet Joey Scott, 
undoubtedly the best of the younger basket getters of the city, 
has been pressed by this Irish flower crowd to p lay centre.

So up against the tricky, speedy, brainy “'Rocks” we went, 
and believe us, we rebounded. In speed and shooting they had 
the edge on us. We were weighty and persistent in shooting, 
but basket ball requires that the ball be placed inside the hoop, 
not above, below, on the outside edge, but exactly within the 
ring. T h a t ’s where our boys fell down. They shot more times 
than the Shamrocks, they played just as effective combination, 
they had the weight, the pluck, and the wind, but they couldn't 
induce the ball to slip to rest in the goal. It was bewitched, 
that's all. Hosie shot scores of times. Hughes and Chappie 
shot— nothing stirring. Our luck was out. "

Half-time, we were leading b y  12— 10, and things looked 
rosy, for in the previous match we pulled the game out of the 
fire in the second half. But faith in 'the achievements of the 
past doesn’t help in this lightning-like sport, and although we 
on the gallery yelled and howled our little heads off, the Rob- 
inson-Scott crowd was too much for us.

> Wolverton worked into the play better than in the game 
against the Pirates. He caught, threw, passed with precision 
and judgment, but failed on shooting. Chapman played his 
position well and stayed with it in  his characteristic way. But 
had no luck shooting.

Hughes played his hardest, sticker that he is, and Bob 
Hosie worked^ his head off, but if  you never saw a real genuine 
“ hoodoo” trailing a man you should have been at the ball 
game Nov. l l t l i  in the year of grace 1913. Cheer up, Bob.

' ticl c around once in a while, and a change in 
the weather will shift this one.

Prof. Durkin felt like two cents at the end of the game. 
Ho didn t believe in the existence of “ good lu c k ” before, but 
he’s a firm believer now. Here’s what he tells the boys, “ it’s 
shooting, boys, shooting, shooting! that gets us every time.”



Oh, hut i f  we had a “ g y m ” we’d shoot i f  we had to work 54 
hours per week.

Its kinder gratify in g  to know that i f  the Seniors are hoo
dooed, that imp, or company of imps hasn’ t much use for our 
Juniors. No, sir, he eschews their company, he don’t like ’em. 
W h y ?  Search us, we can’t explain but we can hand you facts: 
Nov. 4th, Hankers v. College. W e won 14 — 11.

Nov. 11, Collegiate v. College. 17— 14 in our favor. Good 
business, gentlemen. Those young eels from the Collegiate 
used to eat us up last year right along, b u t since Gordon Cam
m ing cam e into our ranks we’ve had "the heavy end.

T om  M cM illan holds down centre and is growing adept 
at scoring- Johnson and Doc. Fisher are growing proficient 
as guards, and Henderson on the left is making good. Win 
on, boys. Here’s a looking at you.

“'The hoodoo has gone to his nest.
Bad luck has lain down in his lair;

The w inning streak’s with us at rest,
As we toward victory repair.”

T h a t ’s the story, reader. On Dec. 2nd Bob Hosie pro
pitiated the omens, received his shooting arm in return, and led 
us to victory against the hitherto invincible Shamrocks. Bob 
scored every foul throw given the side save one, and filled in 
the intervening spaces of the game putting in baskets that 
counted for twos, not ones.

I t  was the most exciting game w e’ve ever seen. It was 
“ hop to i t ” every second, and except for the beginning of the 
second half, when we ran the score up to 7 points ahead of the 
Rocks, the scores of the teams were w ithin  a point or two of 
each other all the way.

T h e  boys went out to win. Prof. D urkin put on hia 
lucky ring. ' H arley H ughes wore a lu c k y  halfpenny round 
his neck. Wolverton wore a lock of his girl’s hair on his wribL<5 4

A v h ile  Chappie, A vho abhors lucky tokens of any description, 
went into the game hawing changed his chewing gum  from
0  Pee Che to Spearmint. N .B.— T h e poor lad aimed at the 
net tim e and tim e again, but his luck was out. Moral— Have 
faith in  omens, Chappie.

Ivrug. CraAvford refereed the game and strictly penalised 
the fouls on both sides. He controlled the proceedings in fine 
shape. Wolverton gave his best exhibition up to date. He 
caught cleverly, vclleyed accurately, played his place, anl held 
the skilled H arry  Robinson with the grip of a h u n g ry  alliga
tor on a nigger baby. Jap. has an iron one arm hold that all 
the Collegiate— beg pardon, all the Shamrocks— couldn’t break 
if  they worked until doomsday.



Prof. Durkin was the coolest of the crowd. He’d make a 
great sea captain. H e ’d not get rattled if  “ all the hoards did 
shrink.”’ T he wav he dodged the brainy Shamrock opponents 
was an eye opener to the young lads. lie played the game of 
his life. Harley Hughes had hard luck in his shooting, but 
he was the same old sure enough tackier, the same brainy “ all 
to the good” leader that he always has been.

Chapman played a reliable-centre game. Nine times out 
of ten he got the ball from Joey Scott at the throw up, and 
brought off some pretty and effective plays by oftentimes 
hanging on to the ball instead of tipping it out to another man.

The whole team fed Bob Hosie once and always and well 
he responded, which you’ll acknowledge when you learn that 
he scored 3 baskets and 8 foul throws.

Chapman had poor luck, shooting but 2 baskets when he 
deserved lots more.

Hughes also scored 3 baskets. After this we think that 
“ any guy with half an eye will know who we are” when we step 
into the gym . for the game.

Clark Hall turned out to a man and helped cheer the boys 
to victory.

Leary, the Connors, Judd Mumm, and Charley W hidden 
led the boys in songs and cheers, and at the conclusion L eary  
and Charley hoisted the winners on their shoulders and bore 
them off the field of combat.

Henceforth, we are a w inning team. T h e  Cornell trophy 
sees ('lark Hall reception room this season, or we’ll eat our 
bats.

A merrv Xmas to v o u !

H O C K E Y .

We have made the best arrangements for the looking 
after of our College rink that we have ever had. W e’ve got the 
right men in charge; the chief of the city fire department has 
consented to help us Hood the rink by supplying the city hose; 
the hockey men are all ready to go on the ice— they are just 
dying to Avork out their Automobile 1(5 dollar outfits; but King- 
20 below has been detained on urgent business at the North 
Pole and consequently there’s no ice.

This mild weather is good for coal bins, but poor for 
hockey. Dave W inton is most fearfully anxious to try out the 
boys. H e’s thinking some of shifting our star left winger—  
W ellington Ralhwell— to point, and Joey Seott, last year’s b ril
liant centre, over to W ink’s old place. But'W olverton has to 
be tried out. and some of the other new lads; so, until John 20

/ 7

.below returns from the north we don’t know  where we stand.



W e wish some of these enterprising hockey club managers 
would stick to their knitting and leave ours alone. T hey seem 
to have a particular desire to get “ Dave” away from  us. A  
worthy gent came all the way from  a distant northern town 
w ith an offer of a $100 a month job>; plus a $10 fee for every 
gam e played. Another kind gentleman came down from the 
west and offered Dave a good thing to go with him .

Saff Deans was also approached by the northern repre
sentative, but we are proud to say that neither of these two 
good sports consented to leave their A lm a Mater; so if we don't 
have a; successful winter it won't be the fault of these men.

W e're sorry to hear that Prof. Jack Evans won't be able 
to play in goal this year. Jack is working hard these clays and 
finds little time for more th an . necessary recreation. But he 
m ay change his mind, and if he does, 'it will sure break the 
hearts of the opposition forward lines, and lift us, his admir
ers, into the seventh heaven.

To give the boys a really good work-out before the league 
games begin we have decided to arrange for a western tour 
at Christmas. Of course, our scheme m av run astrav, but as*J °
far as our efforts are concerned, we shall do our best.

W e have  asked the  Moose Jaw Moose— last Y ear’s Allan«j

Cup'challengers, the Regina Victorias, and the strong Mooso- 
min team to arrange games at home with us during the last 
clavs of this vear and the b e g i n n i n g  of next year.rJ CD C* t/

W e have also asked the A lberta University all-star team.C/

at present touring the west, to give us a call on their way to 
Winnipeg. So if everybody else is willing, we expect a happy 
Christmas and New Y  ear for our bo vs. We m a v  not win all*1

our games, but we can at least show that Brandon's premier 
educational institution is alive to the necessity of cultivating 
the athletic as well as the aesthetic amongst her children, and 
that we are willing to match steel against steel and hickory 
against hickory, anvwliere. anvliow and on the shortest 
notice.

Operations are under way for the organization of the local
city league. Our representative went to the advertised meeting-
last Tuesday, and although very little business was done a start t. ' ' j  %■

was made— which after all is something, and we'd like to re
m ind the officials of the city league that they still owe us cham
pionship medals for last year. Their jeweler having skipped 
out with the money for the medals, it's up to the league— we 
think— to do the square thing, which is in our opinion to 
“ come through” with some more of some kind in a hurry.



ALUMNI-ALUMNAQUE
T . I- I. H a r r i s ,  B .A ., ’13

' ‘L e t  a m a n  contend to the utter most
For his l i fe ’s set prize, be it what it  will!"

Tliis  is the season when our thoughts, if  not our faces, turn 
homeward. Fortunate indeed are we if it is the latter and we 
are able once more, as we sit in  the farnilv circle around thej *j

blazing logs, recounting our experiences, to laughingly  throw
off the perplexing cares of life. W hen it cannot be, we look
forward with great eagerness to some word of cheer or greeting
from those we love, and the days ahead of us are more dreary,
and their toil is harder to bear, i f  our longing is not satisfied.

W ith  this thought in mind, and also the expectation that
the sons and daughters of Brandon College, who have left her
kindly  walls to light the stern battle of life in the open, will be
looking for a message in this column, we send to all the Alum ni
and A lum nae the warmest greeting of their A lm a Mater. Your
A lm a Mater has not forgotten vou. She is alwavs interested in# ■ t

hearing of the great things which her children are accomplish
ing. She is especially proud of you when she hears that

“ the tested chain holds fast.
The well-forged link rings true/’5 

To you  all, her greeting is the hope that the Christmas bells 
may bring to your hearts in increased meaning the old refrain. 
“ Peace on earth, goodwill to m en.”

I ler  greetings also extend to the coining year. She bids 
you to work out the principles which she has sought to implant 
in your breasts, and like Gareth of old, to have as vour ideal tot/ / j tj

“'Live pure, speak true, right wrong, follow the K in g —  
Else, wherefore b o m ? ”

Miss W . Speers ’13 intends to leave Brandon after Christ
mas for Regina, where she proposes to take a course at the 
Normal School. O ur best wishes go with her, and Ave hope that, 
when the results o f her examinations appear, her name will 
head the list.

She is not the only one of last year’s graduates who is 
entering Normal early next year. Miss McCamis and Miss 
Gunn are also m aking a sacrifice by dragging themselves away 
from their scholars in order that, in the future, they may be 
able to do more efficient work as teachers. These ladies also 
have our best washes, and if  they do not charm the Normal 
boys as they did the boys here, those fellows must be a very 
slow bunch.



E. Clark ’12 gave us a fly in g  visit the other clay. He camo 
to interest th e  boys in sending representatives to the great
Student Volunteer Convention to be held at Kansas Citv, Mo.,tj / /

at the end of the year.
Ernie is a busy man. H e has not lost his old hustling spirit, 

and looks as i f  he were still in  fit trim to come in second to 
Evans, in the five mile walk.

As a result of his visit the Y .M .C .A . decided to send Prof. 
J. R. C. Evans ;13 as the facu lty  representative, and V . Coen 516 
to represent the students.

Some of our readers m ay  not have known, or else m ay have 
forgotten D on Kennedy, hut there are a few who still remember 
him, and are always glad to hear about his welfare.

Don has been for some tim e in  the Peace River country, 
roughing it, and having a variety of experiences. W e were very 
pleased to see the following mention of Don, in a recent copy of 
the “ Western Outlook,”  and quote it:

Rev. C. C. M cLaurin writes: “ T h e  mail was late at Dunve- 
gan, and D o n  Kennedy, a Brandon College student, who was 
coming out, intending to do so walking, joined me in m akin g 
a raft on w h ich  we floated to Peace R iver Crossing. This was a 
picnic. B ut here all wagons had gone, no prospect of man, and 
the 90 miles to Grouard we walked. T his seemed a foolish u n 
dertaking. B u t I surprised myself. M y friend k in d ly  shared 
the. heavier portion of our pack, for we had to carry our 
blankets and  grub.”

We can see from the above quotation that although his 
life has been set in  rugged places, Don still remains the true 
Christian m a n  whom we knew.

We are sorry that Saskatoon held out sweeter attractions to 
Reg. Wood than did Brandon. Still, we wish you all success, 
Reg., and hope that your new A lm a Mater will be as k in d  to- 
vou as vour old.

We are glad to learn that Rev. A. W. Mayse is doing good 
work at Gilolo, Man. W e sometimes allow our missionaries 
abroad to crowcl out of our m inds those who are doing splendid 
work among the Indians at home. W e hope that this work 
will continue to progress in  the future as it has done in  the 
past.

It is some time since H en ry  Erlandson was amongst us, 
but we still remember his pleasing manner m  the corridors, 
with the ladies, and even in  pole vaulting.



W e were very glad to hear of him again. Henry, who is 
now in Sweden, is spending part of his time in military training 
and part in business.

From w hat Henry Kavs. this soldiering business is not very 
light. Part of the time the armv was within the Arctic Circle, 
and Henry found it very cold sleeping 011 the bare ground 
with no covering save the clothes in which he marched all dajr. 
He could not sleep 011 the very cold nights but found some com
pensation in looking up through the trees overhead and watch
ing the cold bright stars, as they looked down at him.* 1 1/

When he is not soldiering, he is handling the American 
goods for an elevator firm. Pie also lias responsible office work 
to look after. We are glad to hear that he is getting along so

,  *3? O O O
well.

I f  he ever pays a visit to the College, we shall be pleased to 
see him, though 1 am afraid, judging from a recent photo taken 
in military uniform. he will steal all the hearts in Clark Hall.

The church at Portage la Prairie is to be congratulated 011 
having secured Bev. W. C. Smalley, Theo. ’ 12, as its pastor. W e 
have great fa ith  in Billy, and hope that under his leadership the 
church at Portage may be richly blessed.

In our last issue, this column had quite a distinct minis
terial flavor; this time we have changed the flavor to law.

Bowley Iiartie ’10, who last year was forced to go to the 
coast 011 account of illness, lias returned to Saskatoon healthier 
than ever. ITe now weighs 185 lbs.

He has written off his second year work in law, and expects 
to write off h is third in the Spring, after Avliicli let the public 
beware.

Sam Potter M2 is also at Saskatoon in the same ofl'ice as 
Bowley. Sam  is making a great impression. When he draws 
himself up to his full height, and with utmost pomposity dic
tates a letter to the stenographer, he fairly makes her wilt.

Another of the budding Saskatoon lawyers is C. K yle  MO. 
l ie  expects to be called to the Bar very soon, and without a 
doubt a call to the altar will soon follow. He is already m aking 
a great record for himself as a very clever lawyer, and an 1111- 
regenerate T ory . ------* o

We have to convey our heartiest congratulations to three of 
our old students, who successfully impressed the examiners at 
the recent Manitoba Law examinations. 11. McQueen M l 
passed his first part attorney, II. M cFadyen his second year, 
and II. ICilfoyl M2 his first year.



J. Dempsey ;12 is in a law office at Medicine Hat. After 
going to Alberta last spring Jim successfully passed liis second 
year examination. H e is showing early promise of being a suc
cessful lawyer.

Charley Burns '*13, who used to cut up the ice on the rink, 
and also at the College social functions, has departed from the 
pleasing, i f  narrow, ways in which he used to wander here. He 
is now engaged in “ cutting up stiffs”  and “ revelling in gore” at 
the Medical College, Winnipeg. WTe are confident that after 
this crude initial stage is completed, Charley will be a credit 
to his worthy profession.

A ll  the friends of Reg. Edwards, Theo. ;13— and he had 
m any on both sides of the house— will be sorry to learn that 
the continued weakness of his eyes, makes it impossible for him, 
at present, to ‘take charge of a church. Reg. is not wasting his 
time, however. He is helping his brother in the store at Ponoka, 
Alta., where, as he says, he is retailing calico and coal oil. Pie 
hopes, and we hope too, that in a year his eyes will be so far 
recovered as to enable him to engage once more in the work on 
which his heart is set.

P e g  has a long head, though. When he found out that his 
eyes were going back on him, he very wisely secured another 
pair. W e are confident that while he has Mrs. Edwards to read 
to him, he will not get behind in the theological and world 
thought of the day.

A n d  now to m ake the whole column balance, we put PI. E. 
Green, Theo. ’13, on the end. T his genial soul is m aking a 
great record for himself at Lethbridge. Last summer he dis
covered that one of his Sunday school scholars could not swim. 
W hat did Green do? W hy, he just started up a swimming 
class at the gym nasium and soon got hold of all the youngsters 
in town.

Surely it is not altogether a disaster when some corpora
tions go into liquidation!



LATITUDE AND LONGITUDE.
V i c t o r  C o e n  j16 

“A a t  scissors, aut nullus

T o all students whose united voice reaches us through the 
medium of these pages, we extend hale and hearty Christmas 
greetings. Could we decorate the margin of this page with 
sauce-capped puddings, whose broad honest smiles were seen 
through the rising steam, whose green arms of holly rose to 
meet your eager appetites, we m ight thus express our hospitable 
desires. Or sprigs of mistletoe would symbolize our affection 
toward the eyes that received them. A  fam ily  circle illumined 
only b y  the rud dy glow of a cosy fire, with a glimpse, through 
the curtained windows, of a fur-coated wayfarer caressed by  the 
falling snow, would express the warm comfort of being related 
and bound to you  all.

B u t we h ave  only a blank, white m argin to circumscribe 
our words. F i l l  it, gentle reader, will the most delightful 
emblems of friendship that your imagination can conjure up, 
and call them our own, as they would be did we know them, 
and y o u .kJ

M any students with commercial or professional activity in 
view for their l i fe ’s work are troubled by doubts as to the utility 
of an A rts course. Some decide that its advantages are not suf
ficient to offset the sacrifice of time and m o n e y ; some pursue 
the course with half-hearted and dubious zeal. A  writer in the 
“ Dalhousie Gazette” shows clearly the balance of values in the 
following; w ord s:

“ W hen a youth of seventeen asked the writer should he 
take an Arts course, ere he entered on the study of Law, the 
answer was g iven — T t depends on your standpoint. I f  you wish 
but money and success, and rapid advancement, go and study 
Law now; if  you  wish development of the powers of apprecia
tion . . .  if you  seek wealth of mind, i f  you desire to under
stand the history of your own times, to look into the meaning of 
existence, and much more . . . the awesome mystery of life, of 
God, the world and man, go to your Arts classes, study your 
classics, your philosophy. . . . ; ”

L ad ies! L ad ies! Give m e your ears, and the largest mea
sure of credibility that you can summon. W hat do you suppose 
the ladies of Saskatchewan are proposing? Nothing less than 
a visiting athletic team to participate in the Field Day sports 
of Alberta.



W e would not dream of detracting from the exhilaration of 
nail-driving contests, croquet and two-by-two parades. But, we 
confess it with hanging head, we should welcome a breath of 
the bold progressive, aggressive, yet b y  no means turbulent 
breezes that play upon the campus of our sister institution.

T he Brandon “ D a ily  Sun” handed “ The Brandon College 
Quill” a dainty bouquet on November 27th, in the shape of an 
editorial written with pleasing grace, freshness and lucidity. 
The “ Sun” praises the brightness and-raciness of our columns, 
is abashed by our editorial wisdom, reverences our deeply reli
gious tenor, and casts longing eyes at our fat advertising section.

W e take off our hat and accept the bouquet with a deep 
bow and a broad smile of gratification. W e are glad to be 
worthv of notice in the wide and busv world of professional 
journalism, and shall not fail to add the “ S u n ” to our E x 
changes, nor to glance w ith critical eye into its pages.

A  half-stifled burst of righteous indignation under the 
heading of Student Sentiment, reveals a turbulent under-cur
rent of wrath on the part of Mount Allison m en and women. 
The cause of it all is compulsory religion. It appears that regu
lar attendance at chapel exercises results in m arks being added 
to those gained by the student in examinations; while a certain 
number of absences, detected by ten eagle eyes lodged in the 
noble heads of the five scrutineers that form a student picket, 
compels the examiners to deduct marks, on the grounds, pre
sumably, of an irreligious kink that defies the corrective rack 
of the powers that be.

W e are glad that no pall of a kindergarten punitive system 
overshadows the genuine pleasure and wholesome influence of 
our own popular m orning services, and that no religious stuffing 
machine rams food for the soul down the unw illing gullets of 
the few boys in our m idst for whom, as yet, these services have 
no charm.

“ A t  this time of the year every student is interested in*/

athletics.”*— McMaster University Monthly.
That is a bold, bad statement. W riters on athletics should 

control a soaring imagination. W h y , even one or two of our 
own Brandon College men are not concerned: admittedly, one 
can easily pick them out.

Substitute a “ should be”  for your “ is,”  Mac., and our lungs 
are behind you to the length of unspeakable hoarseness.

“ The Mitre” suggests to us a feature that is lacking in our 
own deservedly popular Literary Society. W e refer to the read



ing of papers by s t u d e n t s .  Some short time ago Miss A. K . 
Evans read a paper on the sculptor’s art. Few will have for
gotten its freshness; it gave an insight into unknown realms, 
and woke within us a richer appreciation of vivid expression in 
stone.

Do not let it be supposed that we advocate a predominance 
of this feature; nor would we urge, for instance, an exposition 
of “ The Graces of M y Lady Nicotine” by L. 0. "Walton; nor yet 
a declamation on “ The Refinements of Initiation” by II. F. 
Widen. But an occasional paper of a fitting nature on the part 
of a student would embody the very objects of our “ Lit,,; the 
instruction, interest and'amusement of the student body, and 
the development of individual talent.

In the magazine of Bishop's College, a long drawn-out 
account of initiations, remarkable chiefly for its strained hu
mor, concludes as follows: “ The very pleasant evening’s enter
tainment was brought to a close b y  the singing of the National 
Anthem. . . . ”

We do protest. W ill some world-old-conventionality-soaked 
mortal be so k ind  as to enlighten us as to the connection be
tween physical discomfiture on the one hand, and God and the 
K in g  on the other.

Throughout the length and breadth of our fair land, at the 
close of every picture-show, debate, and doubtless, were the 
truth known, of any atheistic-anarchistic conclave, there is a 
section so swaved b v  influence and habit as to forget in the 
threadbare chant their respect for the third commandment, 
perhaps also disrespect for the royal crimson of a figurehead. 
W ill not some enthusiastic and loyal propagandist inaugurate 
the practice of m arking the close of each lecture, meal and day 
of toil by praying for the salvation and longevity of our noble 
and gracious monarch?

Brandon College is not the only institution that boasts a 
live Academic department. A cadem y Notes thunder forth from 
a special column in the “ A rgosy.”  It is a delightful mush of 
athletics, jokes, padding, puns and personalities, impetuous life 
expressing itself in terms of hash.

We are constantly jerked up. in turning over our E x 
changes. by spirited statements on the part of students as to the 
demerits, as well as merits, of the methods of their various in
stitutions.

Seldom at Brandon College does a dismal wa.il of complaint 
offend our ears. Yet- there are circumstances, such as the 
deplorable examination muddle of last year, that call for student



comment. A n d  we are sure that genuine affection towards our 
A lm a Mater is better shown by a calm, thoughtful and lucid 
statement of opinion, than by secretly expressed bitterness, or 
the silence of mushy concession.

Am ong the Robert Browning manuscripts disposed of by 
sale last May, was the rough draft of an unpublished poem 
entitled, “ A  Soliloquy of Aeschylus.” In  the October number 
of “ The Independent” this poem is printed from the m anu
script, the poet's own queries and alternative words being re
produced. W e are glad of the opportunity of reviewing briefly 
this magnificent work.

The opening words of the soliloquy reveal the aged exile 
on a Sicilian plain. T he sweet sounds and beautiful shapes of 
life are drawing away from  his dimmed senses. ITis heart is 
strained b y  melancholy. Estranged from the loved harmonies 
that delighted his days of vigor, he cleaves now to the rocks 
and sky of inorganic nature, into whose new unity  he feels 
himself sinking for eternitv:i .j t j

“ T h e  buzzing fly and mouthing of the grass 
Cropped slowly near me by some straying sheep 
Are strange to me with life— and separate from me 
T h e  outside of m y  being. I m yself ,
Grow to the silence, fasten to the calm 
Of inorganic nature, sky and rocks.
I will pass on into their unity 
W hen dying down into impersonal dusk.55 

The solitary man, clinging yet to life, recalls with bitter
ness the hissing of the Athenian people, for whom his deep- 
souled Greek was unpleasantly true- Indignation wells up 
at the thought of the evil of the world, but he invites the holy 
light of the sun to fill his soul in place of human wrongs.

Now, in memory, he sees himself as a little tunicked child 
upon a h ill:

“ The city lay 
Beneath me like an eaglet in an egg.
The beak and claws shut whitely up in calm—
And calm were the great waters— and the hills 
Holding at arm's length  their unmolten snows 
Plunged in the lig h t  of heaven which trickled back 
On all sides, a libation to the world.55
In vision lie sees the light of heaven, exposing the secret 

of, and promising to remove, the world's darkness. Am idst 
all, the music of his destiny reaches his ears:

“ A n d  then it was revealed, it was revealed 
T hat I  should be a priest of the Unseen



And build a bridge of sounds across the strait
From heaven to earth whence all the gods m ight walk,
Nor bend it with their soles (?)
And then I saw the gods tread past me slow 
From out the portals of the hungry dark.^
And each one. as he past, breathed in m y face 
And made me greater------ ”
AYe live in an atmosphere of color, throbbing life, rever

ential awe and holiness at once. O nly the note of a sad immor
tality disturbs us, and we long to reassure, not with the vulgar 
comfort, but with the warm and beautiful eternity of our own 
sound faith.

0, Brow ning! Like the grand harmony of an organ is 
vour crashing emotion poured forth for those mat have a. soul 
to hear.

W e  are pleased to acknowledge the various exchanges re
ceived. and further wish to announce that we shall be glad to 
exchange magazines with any other colleges. Editors inter
ested will receive, on request, a copy of the “ Brandon College 
Q uill” by return mail.



STUDENTS!
You should patronize the firms whose names appear on our 

pag'es, because—
1. They are best and most up-to-date business fn ms in the 

city. Satisfaction is assured to you.
2. They offer special inducements in price and service to 

students.
3. They are the ones who by patronizing- us make possible 

our magazine. Remember the Golden Rule.

L IS T  O F O U R A D V E R T I S E R S

Banks
Imperial Bank of Canada

Barbers
C.P.R. Barber Shop.
Heise’s Barber Shop.

Books
Christie’s Bookstore.
W. N. Finlay.

Butcher
Knight & Farrar

Dentist
Dr. C. A. Fitzpatrick.

Druggist
D. E. Clement.

Dry Goods
The Merchants Limited. 
Nation & Shewan Ltd.

Educational
Brandon College.
Brandon College Business 

Department.

Florist
G. Hutton.

Furniture
Vincent & Macpherson.

Gents" Furn ish in g
H. W. Ball & Co. 
H. C. Crane.
C. W. Harrison.
J. A. McDonald.
W. Thompson.

Grocers
Alex. Reid.
Smith & Burton. 
John Rees.

Hardware
Brandon Hardware 
Kelly Hardware.

Co.

Insurance
North American Life.

J ewelry
W. E. Crawford.
D. A. Reesor.

Laund ry
Brandon Steam Laundry, 

Ltd.

L a w  Firm s
Coldwell, Coleman & Bruce 
Kilgour, Buckingham & 

Foster.

Lighting and H eating
Boyd Electric Co.
Brandon Gas and Power Co. 

Optician
Toric Optical Co.

Photographers  
Cole’s Studio.
Martell’s Limited.

Prin ters
The Record Printing Co. 
The Sun Publishing Co.

Restaurants
Rex Cafe.

Shoes
Zink Shoe Co.

Sporting Goods
0. Stark & Son.

T a ilo rs
E. W. Jacobs.
J. S. Laughton.
Tom Richardson.
Scotland Woolen Mills Co.,

Ltd.

Tea Room
Kennedy’s Pharmacy.

T  ransfer  
P. Lamont.
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Scotland Woolen Mills Co. Ltd.

Suit or Overcoat Made to Measure

No More $19.00 No Less
.

Extra Pair Pants Free For Students With Suit and Overcoat.

GIDEON SCOTT, PROPRIETOR

12 Ninth Street. Brandon, Manitoba

I TORONTO DETROIT W INNIPEG SASKATOON MEDICINE HAT

Branches: ' H a m i l t o n  C l e v e l a n d  b r a n d o n  c a l g a r y  m o o se  j a w

( LONDON FORT W ILLIAM REGINA EDMONTON LETHBRIDGE
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is the spirit of GOODWILL TOWARDS MEN—heritage of 

that first Christmas that has meant so much to our world 

of today. This spirit is embodied in  the personal gift— 

treasured and used long after the giver has passed on.

MAKE THIS YEARS GIFTS USEFUL ONES

and the pleasure that you give December 25th, 1913, will 

be repeated many times in the coming year.

Our store, with its varied stock of useful and beauti

ful Yule-tide presents, is wholly at your service.

The Brandon Hardware Co.

&
l£i

-LIMITED-
Cor. 7th Street and Rosser. Telephone 43

Kilgour 

Buckingham 

& Foster

BARRISTERS 

SOLICITORS, Etc.

J. F. Kilgour. A. G.-Buckingham 

G. H. Foster

Cable Address “ K ILG O U R"

BRANDON MAN.

J. C. Knight T. H. Farrar

Model Meat Market

POULTRY, FISH 

AND GAME IN 

SEASON

Knight & Farrar
Dealers in Live Stock  

PHONE 110 

Corner Lorne Avenue and 10th S



Christie's Bookstore
BRANDON, MANITOBA

W e make a specialty of 
supplying Rural and City 
Schools with all their neces
sary apparatus, such as

School Desks, Blackboards,  
Maps, Globes, Etc.

W e also handle a large line 
of Teachers’ Books, Keys to 
Classics and other School 
Books.

CHRISTIE’S BOOKSTORE
THE LARGEST 

BOOKSTORE IN  MANITOBA

“The pictures on Memory's 

w a ll” are apt to become dim

Ours Never D o !

W hen you talk about 

the good old days at 

College it will help if 

you have a

PHOTO

that has been taken at

Cole’s Studio
Phone 1430. 831 Rosser

•j Dr. G, A. Fitzpatrick 
DENTIST

PHONE 717
OFFICE: 

CLEMENT BLOCK

G. HUTTON

Florist

235 Eighteenth Street 

Phone 569 

%

Bedding Plants and 

Vegetable Plants

Cut Flowers and a Good 

Assortment of Pot 

Plants



m

CALL AND SEE

Heise’s
BARBER SHOP

The Best in the City

6 CHAIRS. 14710th St.
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Coldwell 

Coleman & Bruce

Barristers
ETC.

BRANDON, MAN.

Try

JOHN REES

For everything that 

is good in high class 

Groceries and Pro

visions.

Solicitors for
Brandon College 
Imperial Bank of Canada 
Bank o f British North  

Am erica  
U nion Bank of Canada

AN OLD COLLEGE CHUM

Phone 1500 1200 Ros. A v e .
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Choice Fresh Con

fectionery and 

Fruits

T h eod ore H aviland Lim oges 
China. Fine E nglish  and 

other Im ported China

PJain and Cut Glassware

SMITH & BURTON
GROCERIES, CHINA,  ETC.

829 RO SSER A V E N U E  

Sole Agents Empress Pure IndianTea

]T*] * *\ • *; * • *. V7' • • • TS] » •) • • •■j • * *: • • • * * • i *..* >1 » »[ « »| » »)»»!»»!«»(» « •( » 9

T H E  SUN JO B  P R IN T

We have created a standard 
in printing- second to none: 
Because every piece of work 
is specially executed for the 
purpose intended.
Because every man in  our 
employ is an expert in  his 
particular line.
Because we have success
fully demonstrated again 
and again our ab ility  to 
produce our work satisfac
torily.

Because we have the most 
modern equipment in  the 
province and the adm inis
trative ability to deliver 
high class work a t short 
notice.
Because our reputation ex
tends all over the W est and 
is thoroughly dependable.
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The Boyd Electric Co. Ltd. y
y

W e Are Leaders
in our business. If you want 
entire satisfaction in elec
trical matters CONSULT US

PHONE 520 140 TENTH ST„ BRANDON
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E lectric Massage Electrical Hair Dryer

C.P.R. Barber Shop
FOUR CHAIRS 

C. IRW IN , Proprietor

No. 12 Tenth Street

Once a Patron A lw ays a Patron. Brandon, Man

W.E. Crawford
JEWELER

Here you will always find a 
nice clean stock of moderate  

priced goods.

OUR $40 DIAMOND R IN G S  
A R E  GOOD V A L U E

Fine W atch and Jew elry  
Repairing Our Specialty

833 ROSSER AVENUE

Skates 

Skates 
Skates

Buy Your Skates 

and Hockey 

Sticks, etc.

From—

O.STARK&SON
Phone 702 137 Tenth St.
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E. W . Jacobs 

TAILOR

Cleaning, Pressing and 
Repairing

Furs Remodelled

G oods Called For and 
Delivered

Phone 1224 10 T e n th  St.

A Pointer. W h e n  in Need of

Artistic 
Printing

I nterview

The Record 
Printing Co.

ALL KINDS OP JOB PRINT

ING PROMPTLY DONE

Office: 1119 R osser A venue.

Telephone 218 liii

ini
ini

J. S. Laughton 

& Son

MERCHANT

TAILORS
&
Ell

701 Rosser Avenue

BRANDON MAN.

W e C a r r y  a Complete Stock  

of

F A N C Y  G R O C E R I E S  

and

T A B L E  D E L I C A C I E S

F O R E IG N

and

D O M E S T IC  F R U I T S

ALEX. REID
GROCER

Phone 292 639 R o sser Ave.
Brandon

llll
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TOM RICHARDSON

Gents’ 

Tailoring

Cleaners 
Pressers 
Alterations 
and Repairs

PH O NE 331 

139 T enth  Street Brandon
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We Grind Our Own Lenses

' 'Jh
w .«  « .'VS**- *“•»£

Save The Pieces
,cnses Matched and Frames Repaired.

F.M. Crowe, Phm.B.
Brandon’s “Eye Expert.”

S T U D E N T S ! —  Avoid “eye 
strain” during College days, 
thereby preserving your most 
valuable organs fo r your 
ife’s work.

Toric Optical Co.
(McKenzie Building)

36 Ninth St. Phone 1212
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Business Openings Attract
large numbers of young men and women. Out of 396 
students in the Calgary Schools who recently gave their  
choice of a vocation, 150 were intending to take Business  
or Stenography.

W H E R E  S H A L L  3  TRAIN FO R  B U S IN E S S ?

BRANDON COLLEGE
T h ere the instruction is excellent.
The Social and L ite ra ry  surroundings broadening. 
T he Opportunities of coming in touch with the Busi

ness W orld unsurpassed.

W R I T E  FOR P A R T IC U L A R S  TO—

GEORGE H. ROSS
P R IN C IP A L

ms:



[HI
El
HI
3Hi
:T|

IH)
[HI
re
re

[SI!:':l
re
re
IT:!

High Grade 

Footwear
for Young Men and Women 

Snappy in Style 

Reasonable in Price

W E  DO E X P E R T  REPAIR W ORK

THE ZINK SHOE CO.
827 ROSSER AVENUE

im

IS!
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re

REESORS
THE GIFT STORE

The careful Christmas shop

per appreciating that only the 

highest standards prevail at 

this store, naturally turns to 

Reesor’s jewelry store at this 

season. The spirit of the 

giver counts infinitely more 

than the gift itself, so whe

ther the gift be large or small 

the fact that you made your 

selection at Reesor’s cannot 

fail of appreciation.

D. A. Reesor
“The Jeweler”

Issuer of Marriage Licenses.

Satisfaction and 

a Welcome always await 

you at the

R[X CAfE
“W e Never Close”

119 10th St., Brandon, Man.

Phone 703 

F R A N K  D. L E U N G , Mangr.



High Class Photographs only. 

Reduced Prices to College Stu

dents. Sittings made at Night 

by appointment

Studio Phone 262. House Phone 914

| Xmas Gifts
Hi You cannot do better than to call at

! The Kelly Hardware

H and see their display of Cut Glass, Silverware, 

| Reading Lamps, Ladies Manicure and

H Sewing Sets. Skates, Pocket

H Knives, etc.

1 AT PRICES TO SUIT ALL POCKETS
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about Father and Mother?
In many cases they make a greater sacrifice than we 

dream to give their son an education.

A Practical Christmas Present

Is a suitable Policy of Insurance drawn in their favor. 

Enough said.

J. E. MATTHEWS,

D I S T R I C T  M A N A G E R ,

North A m erican Life A ssu ra n c e  Com pany  

12 Clement Block.

Office Phone 910. Residence Phone 1245
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Brandon 

College 

Students 

Wanted

T o  partake o f the 
G ood T h in gs in 
Our Tea R oom

Kennedy’s Pharmacy
“T h e H ouse o f Q uality”

Nth STREET AND ROSSER AVE.
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Office: Cor. Lorne and Ninth. 

Residence Phone 854. 

Telephone 104.

P. LAMONT
D ealer in—

F L O U R ,
O A T M E A L ,
O A TS,
B R A N ,
S H O R T S ,
P R E S S E D  H A Y ,
Etc., Etc.

DRAY AND TRANSFER.

All K in d s of Wood, by the 
Cord or in C a r  Lots.

SOURIS, SCRANTON AND 
CARBONITE COAL.

B R A N D O N  - - M AN.
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