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YOU, like many others, may be handicapped in your
life’s work by imperfect eyes in the form of Headaches,
“Nerves,” or imperfect vision.

PROVE your optical condition and avoid ultimate

regrets.
Toric Optical Parlors
36 BRANDON’S ONLY PHONE
NINTH ST. ““Exclusive Optical” Business 1212

We have helped many Brandon College students.
Why not you?

Rife’s Music Store

139 TENTH STREET.
Home of the Columbia Grafonolas
and Records

—_——

Pianos and Organs

Popular and Standard Sheet Music

MAIL ORDERS RECEIVE PROMPT ATTENTION

-
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“ONE GOOD TURN DESERVES ANOTHER”
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WRIST WATCHES

Watches of absolute reliability, beautifully cased, and,
their intrinsic value considered, priced wonderfully low.

Special Military Wrist Watch, fitted with Reesor super-
jor grade 15 jewel movement, luminous dial and hands,
extra heavy solid nickel case, with protector, $10.

Lady’s Goldfilled Bracelet Watch, fitted with Reesor su-
perior grade 15 jewel movement, “I‘01tune” quality- gold-
filled case, with neat expansion bracelet, gilt or white
dial, $15. Same movement in 10k solid gold case and
bracelet, $20.

D. A. REESOR “‘The Jeweler’ Brandon, Man.

Theve is a tide in the affairs of men

Which, tuken at the flood, leuds on to fortune,
Omitted, all the remnant of thewr lives

Is bound in shallows and in nusertes.
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Christmas Gift Suggestions

From The Ready-to-Wear Shop

Handkerchiefs, Gloves, Silk Hosiery, Tea Aprons, Neck-
- wear, Boudoir Caps, Camisoles, Blouses, Kimonas, After-

hoon and Evening Dresses, Knitted Scarfs in Silk or Wool,
Sweaters and Sweater Sets.

Everything that is New and Distinctive in Women’s and
Misses’ Apparel and Accessories you will find displayed
at the Women’s Store.

USEFUL GIFT THINGS AT REASONABLE PRICES.

G. L. JOHNSTON

THE READY-TO-WEAR SHOP

837 Rosser Avenue. Phone 36.

“ONE GOOD TURN DESERVES ANOTHER”
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The West End Mil

liners & Dry Goods

CHOICE AND DAINTY GIFTS FOR CHRISTMAS

Waists, Collars, Handkerchiefs, Silk Underwear, Boudoir
Caps, Silk Hosiery, Hand Bags, Purses, Silk Scarfs, etc.

Our stock of stamped goods is exceptionally large. Every-
thing you require for Fancy Work can be obtained here.

1124-26 ROSSER AVE. PHONE 798
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IMPERIAL BANK OF CANADA

HEAD OFFICE : TORONTO, ONT.

E. HAY - - GENERAI MANAGER
Capital Authorized .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. $10,000,000.00
Capital Paid Up .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. 7,000,000.00
Reserve Fund .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. 7,000,000.00

General Banking Business Transacted.

SAVINGS DEPARTMENT

Interest allowed at current rate on deposits from
date of deposit.

W. A. Wright, Manager - BRANDON BRANCH

BOOKS, STATIONERY, PENNANTS, FOUNTAIN PENS,

MAGAZINES,

CIGARS, CIGARETTES AND TOBACCOS
always on sale at

-Brandon News Agency

Agent Neilson’s Bulk Chocolates
and Ganong’s Fancy Boxes.

PHONE 236. Goods delivered free of extra charge.
139 TENTH STREET, BRANDON.

“ONE GOOD TURN DESERVES ANOTHER”
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GOOD DRESSERS

Good dressing does not always consist in wearing new
garments, but it does in wearing the garments that are
irreproachable in appearance.

You will be surprised to see how wonderfully a thor-
ough Dry Cleaning and a skilful Pressing will improve the
looks of your clothing.

LET US DO THE NEEDFUL

EXPERT LAUNDERERS, DYERS AND DRY CLEANERS

Rumford Laundry, Ltd.

1215-1217 Rosser Avenue. Phones 226 and 229

TO GET THE VERY BEST RESULTS IN ALL
YOUR COOKING, USE

King’s Quality
FLOUR

ASK YOUR GROCER FOR A SACK AND BE CON-
VINCED. ENTIRE SATISFACTION OR MONEY BACK.

Maple Leaf Milling Co., Ltd.

PHONE 256 BRANDON, MAN.

“ONE GOOD TURN DESERVES ANOTHER”
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SHE WILL APPRECIATE YOUR TASTE
IF YOU TAKE HER TO

Jhe .
Patricia

NOTED FOR ICE CREAM
AND CHOCOLATES

D.D.S., L.D.S.

DENTIST

1st Floor Clement Block
Phone 717

§ C. A. FITZPATRICK

AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA
% BRANDON’S GREATEST DRUG STORES

MacFEE’S

~ (Two Stores)

Buy Your Christtmas Present.s NOW
and get, first, pick

Perfumes, Toilet Sets, Chocolates, Cameras, Etc., Etc.

Strand Drug Store Red Cross Store
in Strand Block. 606 Rosser

AAAARAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAN
“ONE GOOD TURN DESERVES ANOTHER.”
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BRANDON COLLEGE

ldeal Location. Strong Faculty. High Standards.
FIVE DEPARTMENTS
Arts Music and
Theology Expression
Academic Business

THE FACULTY

HOWARD P. WHIDDEN, B.A, D.D.,, LL.D,,
PRESIDENT
Christian Theology and Ethics.

SAMUEL J. McKEE, B.A, LL.D,
Philosophy.
ARTHUR W. VINING, M.A, Sc.D,
Mathematics and Physics.
HARRIS L. MacNEILIL, B.A., Ph.D,

New Testament, Greek and Latin.

ERNESTINE R. WHITESIDE, B.A,,
Lady Principal—English and German.

DUNCAN A. MacGIBBON, M.A.,, Ph.D,,
Political Economy and English.

* JOHN A. GORDON, M.A.,, D.D.
Homiletics and Pastoral Administrations.

CHESTER W. NEW, B.A,, B.D.,, Ph.D,,
History.

JOHN R. C. EVANS, B.A,,

Principal of the Academic Department—
Science and Mathematics.

VERA LEECH, M.A,,

French.

. CARL H. LAGER, M.A, B.D,,

Swedish and Hebrew.

WILLIAM L. WRIGHT, B.A,,

Director of Music—DPiano.

MARGARET BUTMAN,
Piano.

EDITH GERRAND, L.T.C.M.,

Piano—Junior Assistant.

MAUD WILSON,

Private Pupil of Prof. Charles Robertson of Dresden and
Sandor Radanovits of Chicago.
Vocal.

EVANGELINE L. CLINE, A.T.C.M,,
Expression and Physical Culture.
GEORGE H. ROSS,

Director of the Business Department.
SAMUEL J. McKEE, B.A., LL.D., REGISTRAR

J. HARRIS McKEE, B.A., BURSAR.

*On leave of absence.
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Is Your Christmas Without

Ganong's

Chorolates

Really Truly Christmas?

LIST OF "ADVERTISERS

Students are asked to consult this list before making pur-
chases. It will pay. It will also help the “Quill.”

H. W. Ball & Co.
Boyd Electric Co.
Brandon College.

Brandon Gas and Power Co.

Brandon Hardware Co.
Brandon News Agency.
E. L. Christie,
Clement’'s Drug Store.
W. E. Crawford.
Davidson Studio.

Jos. Donaldson.

T. B, Elviss.

Dr. C. A. Fitzpatrick.
Ganong Bros.

P. J. Harwood, Ltd.
J. ¥, Higginbotham.

Imperial Bank of Canada.

Imperial Dye Works Co.
Johnson's Hardware Co.
G. L. Johnston.

P. Lamont.

J. S. Laughton & Son.
J. J. H. McLean & Co.
MacFee's Drug Stores.

NAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA

Macpherson & Bedford.

Maple Leaf Milling Co.

Montreal Boot and Shoe
Repairing Co.

Nation & Shewan.

North American Life.

Palace Jewelry Store.

The Patricia.

Gus. Quigley.

D. A. Reesor.

Rex Cafe.

Rife's Music Store.

Rumford Laundry, Ltd.

C. J. Smith. -

Smith & Burton.

0. Stark & Son.

The Sun Publishing Co.

S. A. Thompson.

Toric Optical Parlors.

Victoria Cafe.

West End Millinery.

J. BE. Yates & Co.

Zink Shoe Co.

“ONE GOOD TURN DESERVES ANOTHER.”
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2 Electrical
Appliances
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JOHNSON HARDWARE COMPANY

Cor. 9th St. and Rosser Ave.

IIVVIVVN

A XMAS REMINDER

We are strong for the “shop early” idea. Our stock of

UIFT GOODS

has been completed and we are ready to help you fill out

that list. Our selection is well varied with high grade
goods at prices to suit everybody.

OUR STOCK CONSISTS OF

Leather Goods | Stationery Manicure Sets
Cigars | Safety Razors Hair Brushes
Chocolates . | Kodaks Thermos Bottles
Perfumes | Fountain Pens

Shaving Mirrors
and hundreds of other things too numerous to mention.

Look for Holiday Announcement of later date. 1Its list of
savings will interest you.

Clement’s Drug Store

3 THE REXALL STORE
WMMMMMAAMAAMAAAMMMMMAAAMW
“ONE GOOD TURN DESERVES ANOTHER”
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319 Tenth St. ~ Phone 991

Imperial Dye Works Co.
DYERS AND DRY CLEANERS

Suits Renovated and Pressed on Short Notice

CONTENTS

Page
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Alumni-Alumnaeque—Vera Leech, M.A. .... ... ... ... ... 50
Latitude and Longitude—May McLachlan 17 ... ... ... 52
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“CHRISTMAS

is close at hand in all its bluff and hearty honesty.
It- is the season of merriment, hospitality and open-
heartedness.”—Dickens.

The Brandon Hardware Co., Ltd.

7TH AND ROSSER PHONE 43
IS NOTED FOR
USEFUL AND HANDSOME CHRISTMAS GIFTS WITH
A TOUCH OF INDIVIDUALITY.,

NAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA
“ONE GOOD TURN DESERVES ANOTHER”
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FOR DIAMOND RINGS, ENGAGEMENT
B2 RINGS OF ANY STYLE, BIRTHDAY OR
FRIENDSHIP RINGS, SIGNET OR WED-
DING RINGS, GO TO

J. F. Higginbotham

DIAMOND MERCHANT AND JEWELER
PHONE 239. 904 ROSSER AVENUE

Engraving and Repairs of all kinds done on short notice

and done properly.

DAvIDSON STUDIO

W. J. STANLAKE, Proprietor.

PHOTOGRAPHY IN ALL ITS BRANCHES

HIGH CLASS PORTRAITURE, COMMERCIAL PHOTO-
GRAPHY, AMATEUR FINISHING AND ENLARGING.

Picture Framing our Business, Not our Side Line.
A line of the celebrated

Ansco Cameras

on hand, also Films and Finishing Material for the Amateur

FRAMED PICTURES. SHEET PICTURES.
WE GUARANTEE SATISFACTION IN ALL LINES.

GROUND FLOOR STUDIO: 115 TENTH STREET
Close to Rosser Avenue.

“ONE GOOD TURN DESERVES ANOTHER”
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LE PERE MARTIN.

By R. Samrens. (TrANSLATED BY A. W. V.)

Surely you have heard of old Martin! Although he is
only a poor cobbler, he does not live in a garret; he has a little
place—drawing-room, kitchen, bedroom, and work-shop all in
one—at the corner of Lenche Square and Martegales Street,
in the centre of old Marseilles. There he lives, busy and con-
tented, neither too rich nor too poor, mending shoes for the
whole neighborhood. TFor since his eyes began to fail he has
ceased to do anything but repair work.

If you do not know him, the fishermen of the district
certainly do, and the hucksters in the neighboring market,
and the little rascals who swarm past his door from school
when four o’clock-rings out from the church tower. He has
done patching for every one of them. For indeed he is the
only cobbler the mothers can depend on to keep in the feet
of the little scallawags who need only a fortnight to get through
the best pair of shoes ever made.

For some time Martin has had the reputation of being
a pious man. It is not that the neighbors make light of him
on account of it; but since he began attending the meetings
where they sings hymns and talk about God, he seems to have
become another man. ITe does not work any the less or less
carefully than formerly—quite the contrary, in fact—and he
1s never to be found now passing his evenings at the “Argon-
auts’”’ saloon. If you glance through the window of his little
shop you may often find him busy reading in a big book; he
seems ta be very much happier than he used to be.

Old Martin has had plenty of sorrows in his life. His
wife has been dead over twenty years; his son who shipped as
a sailor on the “Phocean’ ten years ago has never returned.
Of his daughter he never speaks; if you ask him what has be-



12 The Brandon College Quill. [Dec.

come of her you will get no reply, but you cannot miss the
shadow that crosses his face.

And so it was that even when the old cobbler was 1n the
halsit of spending his evenings with his boon companions there
always seemed to be something lacking in his laughter. Now,
as we have noticed, he seems more happy; the big book
appears to be the cause of it. ;

1I.

It 1s Christmas eve. Out of doors the weather is damp
and chill, but in old Martin’s shop all is bright and cosy. The
day’s work is over, he has eaten his supper, and now, seated in
his arm chair, his great horn spectacles on his nose, he is por-
ing over the big book. “There was no room for them in the
inn.” The old man stopped to meditate. “No room,” he mut-
tered, “No room for Him.” He glances about his own little
shop, narrow indeed, but neat in spite of its poverty. “There
would have been room for IHim here, if He had come! How
gladly would I have entertained Him! O why does He not -ask
here—of me. I am all alone. T have 1o one to care for. All
the others have their families or their friends. Who is there
m all the world to take a thought of me? How happy I would
be to have Him come and bear me company !

“If today were the first Christmas of all; if this were the
night on which the Saviour was to be born mnto the world:
1f He should choose my shop for His abode—how I should
serve IHlim! Ilow I should adore IHim! Why does He no
longer make Himself visible on the earth as He used to do!

“What present should I make to Him? The Bible tells me
what the wise men brought: gold and frankincense and myrrh.
I could make no gift like any of these, the wise men ‘ere
rich. But the shepherds—what did they give Him? We are
not told that; perhaps they had not time to obtain any presents

Ab!T know what my present would he.”

And the old man, in the midst of these musings reached
toward a shelf where stood two beautiful shoes—two little baby
shoes. “Ah,” he said, “this is what I would give Him, my
very masterpiece; how glad of them the mother would be
But how foolish T am becoming—as if the Saviour needed
either my shop or mvy shoes.”

And Martin sank back again into his chair.

As the evening advanced, the throng became more and
more numerous in the street and sounds of the midnight fes-
tivities began to make themselves heard. Bu the old man did
not stir; probably he had fallen asleep.

::){al‘ﬁ]},” saigl_a coft voice close to him.

Who is that?” exclaimed the old man with a start; but,
look where he would, no one was to be seen.
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“Martin, you have wished to see Me. Tomorrow from
dawn till evening, watch for Me in the street; some time or
other you will see Me pass. Try to recognize Me, for I shall
not give you any sign.”

The voice ceased; Martin rubbed his eyes. In the interval
the light had burned out. Midnight was ringing from all the
belfries; Christmas had come.

“It is He!” exclaimed the old man to himself. “He has
promised to pass before my door. Was it a dream? No matter,
I shall watch for Him. I have never seen Him, but often I
have looked at ITis picture in all the churches. Suzely I shall
be able to recognize Him.”

And Martin retired to rest, but yet a long time there kept
running through his brain the strange words he had heard.

: II1.

Long before daybreak the cobbler’s lamp was alight. Te
put fresh fuel on the embers of his fire and began to prepare
his breakfast . Afterwards he quickly put the little room in
order and anxiously took up his watch at the window to catch
the first signs of dawn and to scrutinize the earliest passers-by.

Little by little the darkness lifted and soon Martin saw a
figure appear on the corner of the square; it was the crossing-
sweeper, the earliest of all the workers of the great city. Martin
gave him only a momentary glance; he had more important
business that morning than watching a crossing-sweeper.

Howerver, 1t seemed to be very cold outside; the window-
pane would not keep clear of mist. Soon the sweep found it
necessary to put aside his broom and warm himself by beating
with his arms and dancing a tatoo on the sidewalk.

“Poor chap,” said Martin to himself, “he must be very
cold. This is a holidav, but it does'nt seem to be for him. I
have a notion to offer him a cup of coffee.” As he tapped on
the window and beckoned, the sweep came over to him. “Come
in and warm yourself,” said the cobbler, opening the door.

“T’'ll do that all right, thanks. What wretched weather it
is—one might as well be in Siberia!”

“Will you drink a cup of coffee?” suggested Martin.,

“With pleasure I will for sure; better late than never to
have a little ‘Reveillon’ of one’s own.”

As soon as he had hastily served his guest, Martin resumed
his eager watch at the window, wistfully examining every part
of the street and the square.

“What do you find to look at out there, partner?’ en-
quired the sweep. '

“T am expecting my master,” was the reply.

“Your master! Are you a factory hand, then? An odd
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time of dav for the boss to pay you a visit; you have forgotten
hat this is holiday, anyway.”
that ‘}It’s another} ’mas}ter I mean,” replied the cobbler. “A
master who might come at any hour, and promised me that he
would be passing this way today.” And in a few words Martin
related the mysterious message of the preceding evening.
“Oh, it's for Him you are waiting,” said the sweep. “I
have heard something about Him. I haven’t much idea that
vou will see him, but if you do I’d like to hear about it. But I
must get back to work. It is early enough yet, but I haven’t
made as good a start as you have. Good-bye, and thanks for
your hospitality.”  And the sweep hurried away, leaving
Martin again peering into the still half-dark street.

IV.

At intervals men passed by whose shambling steps indi-
cated too well how they had spent the opening hours of Christ-
mas day. Martin scarcely noticed them. A little later came
the market women pushing their little carts. These he saw
too often to give them more than a momentary glance.

After an hour or more had dragged along, Martin’s atten-
tion was suddenly drawn to a young woman in the passing
throng. She was miserably clad, and the child in her arms was
surely too ill or else too benumbed to cry. The woman was so
pale and thin and so careworn that the old cobbler’s pity was
touched instantly. Perhaps in that moment the light flashed
suddenly for him on a fleeting picture of his own lost child.
In a trice he had opened the door, and the woman turned to
see the old man calling her. “You are ill,”” he said as she
stopped beside him.

“I am on my way to the hospital,” she replied. ‘I hope
they will let me in with my baby. My husband is away at
sea; I have been looking for him for three months now.”

. “f%s I have been looking for my son,” Martin thought to
1mself,

“IHe does not come; I haven’t a cent left, and T am so sick,
I can’t keep up any longer.”

“Poor woman.” said Martin, “Come in and let me get
vou a bite to eat while you warm yourself—at least a mug of
milk for vour baby—here’s myv own cup. I did not want any
this morning. Warm yourself and let me hold the little chap.
I had children—long ago—I know how to hold them. What
a bright looking little fellow he is! W hy, you have forgotten
to put his shoes on!” , 7

(44 - J . N ! b3 :
- I haven’t any for him,” answered the woman, with a
sigh.

“Wait a minute; there is a pair here that will be just the
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thing for him,” said Martin, after a moment’s pause, and the

old shoemaker, in the midst of mingled protestations and
thanks from the mother, took down the little shoes that had
been the offering in his reverie. He smothered a sigh at the
thought of giving up his masterpiece—the most perfect piece
of his workmanship which he could never hope to equal again.

“I don’t care,” he whispered to himself. “I won’t ever need
them for anyone again,” and he began again to gaze so anx-
iously into the street that the woman was mystified by his
eagerness.

“What are you looking at?”’ she asked at length.

“I am- expecting my master,” he replied.

“But she did not understand his answer or was satisfied
not to understand.

“Do you know the Lord Jesus?”’ Martin asked.

“Certainly,” she said, crossing herself. “It isn’t so very
long since I went to Catechism.”

‘“He is the Master I am expecting,” said the old man.

“And do you really think that He will pass along this
street?”’

“He told me that He would.”

“How I should like to see Him too; but it is too good to be
true, and anyway I must hurry on and try to get into the
hospital.”

V.

Again Martin was alone at the window. Hour succeeded
hour. All day long the crowds in the street thronged past,
but there was no sign of the Master. At one time a young
priest passed by with fair hair and blue eyes, just as they
represent the Master in the pictures. But as he passed Martin
heard him mutter “Mea Culpa.” Certainly the Christ would
not be saying that.

Children, old men, sailors, workmen, well-dressed ladies,
market women—all passed before his gaze. More than one
beggar, taking courage from the old man’s look, asked and was
not disappointed.

But the Master did not appear.

Martin’s eyes were weary and his heart began to sink.
The days are short in December. Already the shadows were
lengthening across the square and the man who lighted the
street lamps was beginning his rounds. Lights began to-gleam
from windows over the way, and kitchens were sending forth
faint odors of the Christmas cheer of happy homes.

And yet there was no sign of the Master.

At last the night closed in completely, chilly and full of
fog. It was useless to remain longer at the window; those who
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passed in the street came and went like spectres in the gloom,
with their faces muftled in their cloaks. The old man turned
sadly from the window and began the preparations for his
evening meal.

“Perhaps it was nothing but a dream after all,” he muzr-
mured. “But I had set my heart upon it.”

His supper ended, Martin opened the book and began to
read. But his sadness would not be put aside. “He did not
come, He did not come,” it kept whispering in his ears. The
hope that had gleamed so bright had left him, and his heart
was becoming more and more desolate.

And then, suddenly, the chamber seemed to be illumin-
ated with unusual light, and though no sound of opening doors
was heard, the little shop seemed full of people. The sweep
was there with his broom, the careworn mother and her child
were there, and upon the lips of each was the question, “Did
you not see Me?”

Behind them came the beggars whom he had helped, the
neighbors to whom he had passed a word of cheer, the children
upon whom he had smiled, and each in turn repeated the same
question, “Did you not see Me?”’

“But who are you all?” cried the poor old cobbler to the
eager faces which surrounded him.

Then the child in the arms of its mother leaned forward
till its rosy fingers rested on the old man’s book at the page
where it had opened: “I was an hungered, and ye gave me
meat; I was thirsty, and ye gave me drink; I was a stranger,
and ye took Mein . . . .. for inasmuch as ye have done it unto
one of the least of these My brethren, ye have done it unto Me.”
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NEWS AND DIRECTORY OF OUR BOYS IN KHAKI

(Collected and arranged by Ruby MecDonald, Isabel Cummings
and Dr. A. W. Vining.)

Considering the general interest felt by all students in the
College in those of our numbers who have gone to the front, we
believe that all will appreciate having a directory to which they
can refer. We are attempting to give the names, numbers, and
“present whereabouts of our boys. We regret that we were un-
able to procure the number and address of all. Tt will be greatly
appreciated by the Quill staff if anyone having this informa-
tion will kindly forward it, in order that our list may be made
as complete as possible in the Easter number.

Charles Edgar Adey.
Sergeant James Allen, 5225086,
Canadian Army Dental Corps,
2nd Can. Inf. Training Brigade,
East Sandling, Kent, England.
Report tells us that Jimmie has been seen in London, jolly
and fat as ever.

Pte. Morley Armstrong, 910767,
196th Baittalion,
Army P.O., London, England.

Ptle. Allan Avery, 424528,
Canadian Record Office,
R II. A III.,
Horseferry Road,
London, England.

Owing to serious illness, Allan was transferred shortly
after his arrival in Itngland last spring, from the 45th Batta-
lion, in which he enlisted, to the Canadian Record Office. He
1s engaged in keeping account of the casualties of the 44th
Battalion. He has for a “wife”” Dave Winton, also well known

in Brandon College.

Charles Bailey.
Bamford, 910757,
196th Battalion,
Army P.O., London, England.

Lieut. David H. Beaubier, 865678,
181st Battalion,
Brandon, Man.
Dave is in barracks for the winter in the Gordon MacKay

buildings.

*
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John C. Bowen, .
181st Battalion,
Brandon, Man.

Earl Braithwaite, 874682.

Pte. Wilfred Brown,
' 79th Battalion,
Army P.O., London, England.
The only information we have been able to procure about
Wilf. is that he is playing in a big band behind the lines.

Sergeant Percy Bucke, 865111,
181st Battalion,
Brandon, Man.
Percy enlisted in Brandon, but later took training for
sergeant in Winnipeg, returning with his battalion to Brandon
for the winter.

Pte. Orval Calverley.
We have been unable to get any information concerning
Orval. Perhaps some of the boys at the front can help us.

Pte. Thomas Blight, 910782,
196th Battalion,
Army P.O., London, England.

Lieut. Hugh Connolly, 700437,
101st Battalion,
Signalling Base,
2nd. Can. Training Brigade,
Fast Sandling, Kent, England.

Pte. Kenneth Preston Campbell, 910785,

196th Battalion, ‘

Army P.O., London, England.

Pte. J. Cloutier,
196th Battalion,
Army P.O., London, England.

Pte. Clare Connor; 700891,
16th Canadian Scottish Battalion,

. o ~_Army P.O., London, England.
Clare is in hospital in Ingland, badly wounded. He may
lose his right arm.

Pte. Wilfred Coristine, 529512,
10th Can. Field Ambulance Corp,

e ~Army P.O., London, England.
Wilf. and Stan. Miskiman are working on same stretcher

and both are in the best of health. Wilf was hit bv a shell
on the Thelmet, but was unhurt. ’
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Pte. Milton Castle Crozier, 910797,
196th Battalion, -
Army P.O., London, England.

Pte. Robert Wallace Cruise, 425650.

We all regretted to hear of the death of Bobbie Cruise, one
of the first of our boys to enlist, and one of the first to give his
life for his country. Bobbie enlisted in the 61st shortly after
war broke out, but transferred to the 45th to get to the front
sooner. In England he was transferred to a Calgary battalion.
He was in the trenches from May, 1916, until September, when
he was wounded and taken to No. 9 Casualty Station, where he
died of wounds.

Pte. Andrew J. Cumberland, 2791,
srd Field Ambulance Corps,
1st Canadian Division, B.E.F.,
France.
Andy is now with Tield Ambulance as dispatch rider.

Lieut. Gordon Cummings,
46th Battery, 11th Brigade,
3rd Can. Div. Artillery,
Army P.O., London, England.
Gordon has been at the front since early in the -war, and
has escaped so far without a scratch. Neither he nor any of
his company have been wounded.

Pte. Evan Davies, 81937,
30th I'ield Ambulance, -
10th Division,
British Salonica Forces.

On Oct. 23, 1916, he was somewhere with Salonica forces
on Kastern front, but had seen no actual fighting, although he
anticipated it at any time. The enemy’s aeroplanes were plen-
tiful.

Pte. Henry J. Davies, 910769,
196th Battalion,
D Company,
Army P.O., London, England.

Lieut. William J. Deans,
181st Battalion,
Brandon, Man. '
Bill enlisted in the 79th, but transferred to the 181st in

April.  In August he went to Ottawa and took musketry train-
ing. At Sewell he took courses in physical training, bayonet
fichting, and bombing. At present he is in training in Bran-
don.
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Hon. Capt. H. Dennison, with the Y.M.C.A.,
Military Y. M. C. A,
c.0. Ca :)t Will W, Lee,
8 \Vestmmstel Palace Hotel
London, Lngland.
.\t present, Henry is in charge of a dugout at the front.

Pte. Roy Doherty, 865198,
.C Companv 1815t Battalion,
; Blandon, Man.

Capt. Milten Donaldson,
Waterloo Place
c.0. Bank of Montreal,
TLondon, Kngland.

Milt. was very severely wounded and has been in the hos-
pital in England for some time, but is so far recovered as to be
able to come back to Canada. Me will not be able to go back
to the trenches for some time. FHe sailed from Ingland on the
25th of last month, on board the Missanabie, and landed at
Halifax on Deec. 4th; so we are expecting him home any time.
Welcome back! We are all proud of vou.

Pte. Wallace Ross Donogh, 931782,
11th Field Ambuluuce C.lIs. I,
Army P 0., London England.
Donogh and Stainex are at ple~ent in the dressing room
of the 11th Field Ambulance, working on the same shift.
Pte. J. W. Doucette, with the 10111 Iield Ambulance.

Pte. Lyle Douglas, 106202,
1st CALR., CLET.
Army P.O., London, England.
We are corry to report that Lyvle has ben missing <since
June 2nd, 1916.
Pte. IElliott Mead Dutton, 910768,
196th Battalion,
~Army P.O., London, England.
Pte. Charles Dutton.
Charlie was another of our boyvs of whom we are so justly
proud, who was killed in action.
Pte. KKXenneth Elliott.

Kenneth enlisted in the 152nd Battalion, and is now em-
ployed in the battalion office in Fngland.
Pte. Leslie Eyres, 551826

Ist Canadian Cavalry Brigade,
Lord Strathcona, Horse, C.E.F.
Army P.O., London England.
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Sergeant Herman IFerrier,
No. 3 Casualty Clearance Station,
2nd C.E.F¥., B.E.F., France,.

Herman was studying medicine when he enlisted, and
has had the unusual opportunity for a medical student in be-
ing allowed to aid in administering chloroform and using the
X-Rays at the front. Ie is in the first line behind the trenches,
where the wounded are first brought from the field, remain one °
day, and are sent to vaiious other hospitals. The work is very
nerve racking, and in the near future he will have to have «
rest back in one of the other hospitals.

Lieut. Fred J. I'reer,
196th Battalion,
Army P.O., London, England.

Pte. Herbert Gainer.
Capt. Wilson Mowbray Graham. :

Capt. Graham returned to Canada in June to take rank in
a new battalion.

Pte. Ernest Norman Grantham, 910760,
196th Battalion,
Army P.O., London, England.

Pie. Lorne Hardaker, 152870,
M.T., A.S.C,
15th Div. Signalling Corps,
B.E.F., France.

Pte. Tom Hare Harris, 910770,
196th Battalion,
Army P.O., London, England.
Tom reports a very gay and cheerful trip across the -
Atlantic.

Pte. John Hart, 487372, _
11th Reserve Battalion, P.P.C.L.I,
Army P.O., London, England.
Johnnie has seen some hard fighting in France, but just
now is enjoying a well earned rest. -

Pte. Ralph M. Harwood, 523621,
c.0. Duchess of Connaught Can. Red Cross Ilospital,
Cleveden, Taplow, Bucks. Eng.

Pte. George Henderson, 551835, o
Lord Strathcona Horse, C.E.I".,
Army P.O., London, England.



22 The Brandon College Quill. [Dec.

Hon. Capt. Albert Hughes,
' Y.M.C.A. . .
Albert Hughes was declared medically unfit and given a
three months’ leave of absence during the summer. He is on a
home mission field in Ontario at present, but is hoping to be fit
to go over in the spring.

.Lieut. Arthur David Hosie. .

It was with the deepest regret that the many friends of
Arthur heard that he had been killed 'in action in October.
Arthur has two brothers at the front nobly doing their duty,
while the youngest brother is in training in Brandon, prepar-
ing to do his bit.

Pte. Clarence Harvey Innis, 5'23630,
11th Can. Field Amb. Corps, C.E.F.,
: Army P.O., London, England.

Sergt.-Major Frederick Richard Julian, 910751,
196th Battalion, C.E.F., -«
Army P.O., London, England.

Capt. John C. Kerr,
181st Battalion,
Brandon, Man.
Capt. Kerr began training in the C.O.T.C., and later took
his iieutenancy in Winnipeg, in Jan. 1916, and received a
commission in the 181st. Later, he took his captaincy in Winni-
peg, and at present is in barracks in Brandon.

Pte. Henry Knox,
10th Field Ambulance,
Army P.O., London, England.

Sergeant William Leary,
1st M. M. G. B,
Canadian Division, France.
Bill has been for several weeks on the Somme and has seen
some strenuous fighting, but is glad to have his share in the

great work. So far as we can learn, Bill was the first of our
students to enlist.

Lieut. Beverly Leech, 910766, -
232nd Battalion,
Battleford, Sask.

Bev. is spending the winter in Battleford, and does not
find being a lieutenant a bit dull; in fact, he rather enjoys it.
Pte. Duncan D. Lindsay, 910798,

196th Battalion,
Army P.O., London, England
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Pte. Charles Little.
Lieut. Philippe Louys,
Prisoner of War,
Hohen, Asperg,
bei Ludwigsberg,
Wurtemburg, Germany.

The latest news we have of Professor Louys 1s that, though
still a prisoner in Germany, he is being well treated. From his
picture we feel sure he has not experienced any shortage of
food supply. He is, at present, postmaster for his French fellow-

prisoners in the old fortress of Wurtemburg.

Trooper Jack Maley, 551140,
Lord Strathcona Horse,
Army P.O., London, England.
Jack has seen action in France with L.S.H., but owing to
illness was sent to the hospital in England. He has recovered

completely, and has had some very interesting trips to iScot-
land. )

Pte. Ralph E. Mayes, 529613,
10th Can. Ambulance Corps, Lo
. Army P.O., London, England.
Mayes has been in a French hospital for a month as a re-
sult of shell shock and bad eyes. Later word reports him back
at the base, but his nerves have rather failed him, as well as his
eyes. '

Pte. Robt. Wellington McBain, 529681,
10th Field Ambulance Corps,
Army P.O., London, England.
Récent word reports Mac to be convalescing in England,
after severe illness.

Pte. Nelson McBride.

Pte. Earle McDonald. \ : _

Earl has returned to Canada suffering severely from shell
shock, and is in the military hospital at Coburg, Ont.
Pte. Norman R. McDonald, 531785,

11th Canadian Field Amb. Corps. C.E.F.
Army P.O., London, England.

Mac. has offered to write something for the Quill, a few
live jokes. He also intimates his intentions of sending in a
subscription both for himself and for some one else.

Pte. Daniel W. McEwen, 910791,
196th Battalion, C.E.I.,
Army P.O., London, England.

-
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Lieut. Oscar McIfadyen,
: No. 2 Canadlan Stationary Hospital,
Boulogne, France.

Pte. J. Alden McIntyre, 234024,

C Company 221st Battahon
Minto Street Banacl\w,
Winnipeg, Man.

Pte. Campbell Mabee McIntyre.

The only information we have concerning Cam. is that he
1s with the Signallers.

Pte. Robt. Allan McKee, 910799.
We are glad to report that Allan is recovering. Ie is now

able to be out d11\ ing and expects to spend Christmas in Van-
couver.

Douglas Clyde McIntosh.

Went as Chaplain and was stationed at 1st Canadian Com-
mand Depot, where he was wounded.

Lieut. Wm. Carey McKee,
196th Battalion,
Army P.O., London, England.

Pte. Frank McKenzie.

Pte. Frazer Reid McKinnon, 910802

196th Battalion,
“Plunger” was una.ble to go across seas with the 196th, be-
ing discharged as medically unfit.

Millard B. McLaren.

Lieut. Donald McNeil,
Fort Garry Horse,

Alm P.O., London, England.
At plesent Don. is doing good work in I‘1ance on the
Somime front.

Nursing Sister Jean McPherson.

Jean has just gone across to England, as a nurse, from
Brandon City Hospital.

Pte. J. Hobart McPherson, 910777,
196th Battalion,
Army P.O., London, England.



1916] The Brandon College Quill. 25

Pte. Ritchie McPherson, 2792,
2nd Div. Supply Column,
2nd Canadian Contingent,
Army P.O., London, England.
Ritchie, or “Bob,” as he is more familiarly known, has
been in France since Septembeyr, 1915. Although twice prom-
ised leave of absence, both times it was cancelled at the last
minute, and he has not yet obtained leave.

Lieut. Alastair Forbes Menzies.

Menzies is drilling troops in England. We venture some
of them will get a taste of Alastair’s sarcasm they will not for-
get if they do not step lively.

Pte. A. J. Milton.

Pte. John Stewart Milton, 910753,
196th Battalion,
Army P.O., London; England.

Pte. Stanley Herbert Miskiman, 529544,
10th' Canadian Field Ambulance Corps
Army P.O., London, England.
Stan is still in France, doing his bit, in spite of water and
mud up to the eyebrows.

Ton. Capt. 11. S. Mullowney.
Capt. Mullowney is chaplain with an Oulons regiment.

Pte. I*. Noble, 531781,
11th Tield Ambulance Corps,
Army P.O., London, England.

Pte. Ralph Philipps.
Lieut. Samuel Howard Potter.

Sam is attached to a Regina regiment which has not
gone overseas.

Pte. IElijah D. Pound.
Driver Stanley Riggs, 505183,
Canadian IEngineers,
St. John’s, Quebec.

Corporal John H. Robertson, 922,
. C Company, 210th Battalion,
Army P.O., London, England.

Sergeant Robt. G. Robinson, 9107562
; "~ 196th Battalion,
Army P.O., London, England.

Pte. Leonard Roper, 910300,
196th Battalion,
Army P.0O., London, England.
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Pte. Charles D. Rose, 106524,
1st C.M.R. Battalion,
M. G. Sect.
8th Brigade, B.E.F., France.

Pte. James B. Rowell. .
11th Canadian I'ield Ambulance,
Army P.O., London, England.
Jim Smith in his letter says: “All the No. 11 boys were
camped beside us for a week. We had a great time. Rowell

gave us an exhibition of laughter at a Charlie Chaplin show.”
Pte. John Schoenaw.

Corporal Joseph Scott, 551804,
Cavalry Depot, L.S. .,
Shorncliffe, England.

Pte. Wallace Sharpe.
Pte. John Wm. Sleight.

Pte. Rae Albert Smale, 910786,
196th Battalion,
Army P.O., London, England.

Le.-Corp. Archie Ewart Smith, 910762,
196th Battalion,

. Army P.O., London, England.
Archie is with the machine gun section. He writes that

B Company is at Seaford for the present, but expect to be moved
soon. They had been drafted to the 100th, but their colonel

had persuaded the powers that be to let them remain as a unit
for the present.

Capt. Arden Smith.

The last news we have of him is that he went to England

in command of a draft, with rank of captain, in September,
1916.

Pte. James Smith, 529660, .
10th Canadian Field Ambulance,

. o Army P.O., London, England.
Jim says in his latest letter that he was not wounded, as
was reported a short time ago.

Pte. Hubert Staines, 531783,
11th Field Ambulance Corps,
Army P.O., London, England.
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Pte. Arthur Bruce Steele, 529683,
10th Canadian Field Ambulance Corps.
Bruce at present is in the hospital in London, with a sec-
ond serious attack of pleurisy. He has so far recovered as to be
able to write letters,and reports it very dull at the hospital, where
he expects to be for some time yet. His.side is still sore, and
he is very lonesome. Get busy, people. Present address:

Pte. Bruce Steele, 529683,
No. 13 Ward, University College Hospital,
Gower Street, London, W.C., England.

Licut. Everett G. Stovel,
8th Battalion, C.E.F., France.

Sigurdson, 874765,
184th Battalion,
Army P.O., London, England.

Lieut. Lloyd A. Stovell,
226th Battalion,
Army P.O., London, England.
The last word we heard of Lloyd was that he was in Hali-
fax on his way overseas.

Sergt. Rob Roy Thompson, 645938,

Left for overseas with his regiment in November.

Lieut. Reuben Trumbell,
181st Battalion,
Brandon, Man.

Pte. Percy Wm. Underwood.

Sergeant Ernest H. J. Vincent, 523678.
A.D. M. C,
Folkestone, England.
~ Vinco is at present an assistant director of Medical Office,
at Folkestone.

Pte. Victor Clarence Warner, 910754,
196th Battalion,
Army P.O., London, England.

Pte. James Ward Warriner,
79th Battalion,
Army P.O., London, England.
Pte. Frank Watson s with the Fort Garry Horse.
Pte. William Ezra Wilken,

196th Battalion,
Army P.O., London, England.

-
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Pte. David Winton, '
R II. A III. Branch, .
Canadian Record Office,
London, England.

Dave has been employed in the same office as Allan Avery,
being prevented from going direct to France by a serious attack
of pneumonia. But he is hoping and expecting to get trans-
ferred to the fighting line in the near future.

Pte. Jasper Wolverton, 502907,
Sec. 2, 8th Field Co., G. E. Engineers, C.E.F.,
Army P.O., London, England.
At length, after several illnesses, Jap succeeded in joining
his company last July in France, where he has since been.

Pte. George Yeomans.

Pte. Cecil Arthur Young, 910755,
196th Battalion,
Army P.O., London, England.

e

Word has been received that the 196th landed safely on
November 12, 1916, after a voyage of twelve -days. There
were four transports, each of which was met by a torpedo boat
destroyer. The vovage was rough, and while accommodations
were not by any means all that could be desired, our boys made
the best of it and enjoyed the trip.

On_their arrival at Halifax, the . battalion immediately
marched over to the transport, and as soon as boarded, the ship
was. off for somewhere, which eventually turned out to be
IEngland.

An unconfirmed ramor had it that B Company was to be
drafted with the 100th, but another later rumor reports that,
owing to the intervention of the colonel, the 196th is to be
kept as a unit. TFurther rumor reports that, with the exception
of a few of the boys who have been drafted to the fighting line,
all those in the 196th will be given training as officers, and as
soon as qualified, will be given commissions. This is the best
news we have yet, and we are glad that our boys are recelving
the recognition due them.

It will be greatly appreciatgd if any boys at the front will
send any mformation concerning those mentioned, or of anv
others belonging to the College whom they meet, in order that
the list may be as complete as possible, and that we are able to

tell our readers where all our boys are and what thev are doing
1 our KEaster Quzll. ) -
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MY MIGRATION FROM SWEDEN

o R. Lixpquist, Ac. L.
(The Winning Essay in the Quill Academy Contest.)

I was only ten years old, when I remember hearing my
parents speaking of going to America. Where this tvas, I had
no idea: all I knew was that it was very far off.

Soon afterwards, trunks were packed, and a sale was held,
where everything that we could not bring with us was sold. A
sad farewell followed, and we were off. I remember the people
crowding at the station and quite a few were crying. I saw my
parents do likewise, so I did too. Of course 1 had no reason,
but I liked to do as they did.

I loved riding on the train, so I wished I could have stayed
there all my life, but at last we reached Gothenburg, the Swe-
dish seaport. Here we stayed overnight to await the arrival of
the steamer which was to carry us over the North Sea. I re-
member following my father to a steamship agent, where he
exchanged his Swedish money for English. He also bought
the tickets.

On the afternoon of our second day in Gothenburg, the
steamer was ready for departure, and so was I, for I longed to
get on the water, having no idea of seasickness. We took an
automobile which brought us to the harbor. We went aboard
and took possession of the assigned cabin. Now we were ready
to cross over to England.

T ran around and played at first, but pretty soon I got
dizzy, and hurried to bed. I was now seasick, the first touch
only. I was very sick for a few hours, but on recovering a bit,
I went on deck to find it quite calm again. The rest of the
journey I enjoyed, not taking the food into consideration.

As T was amusing myself on deck, I saw land in the dis-
tance, and on inquiring heard that it was Iingland. Finally a
city could plainly be seen, and I was told that this was Hull.
We glided into the harbor and were taken off and brought to
a train which was to take us to Liverpool.

The journey across the country was delightful. We went
through many tunnels, past cities, rivers and lakes. The pretty
meadows, with the grazing cattle, attracted my attention.

Finally Liverpool was reached. I did not like the place,
as all the buildings were so dark. The reason for this, I was
told, was on account of the numerous factories burning coal.
The streets seemed so narrow. The thing my attention was
drawn to was the large horses and the monstrous loads they

pulled. .
We had our dinner there, and were then taken to the har-
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bor, where we had to pass a medical examination. The people
were lined up and marched on very slowly. I was very scared
when the doctor, with some instrument, turned my eyelid in-
side out. I was relieved by him saying, “All right,” Of course
I did not know what that meant. We then went aboard and
were led to our bunks. :

Now we were ready to start off for our journey across the
Atlantic. I feared it this time, because I had had enough of
seasickness to know that it was no joke.

After we had left the harbor I saw that the waves were
fairly large, but had no effect on the gigantic “Empress of
Britain,” as the steamer was called. The two first days were
delightful. I ran around and played, feeling quite at home;
but the worst was vet to come.

On the third day, when I came to the dining room, 1
found that all the dishes were fenced in on the table, and from
the waiter’s explanation I found out that a storm was coming—
and it came.

I could not notice anything but a small cloud and sev-
eral hours elapsed before anything happened. The sky was
clouded over at last and a furious storm broke out. All were
chased below and the decks cleared, because soon the waves
were washing over the decks. Nearly all felt sick. I was no
exception. The grip was tossed from one side of the room to
the other. You had to hug vour bed tightly, or you would
roll out. By this time I was so sick that my only wish was
either that I could die or that the storm should stop. After a
couple of days the storm slackened a bit, and being very hun-
gry I went to eat, but before I reached my destination my
appetite was entirely gone. Passing the different cabins and
hearing the groans of seasick people took the appetite out of
me, and would vou,too, I think.

I started to recover after having walked around, and soon
we were allowed to go on deck. This seemed fine, but the air
was cold, and in the distance I saw shapes in the mist which,
on nearer approach, were found to be icebergs. This was a
beautiful sight. The steamer moved slowly past and soon they
were lost in the distance.

We were now nearing America. We were to stop at Hali-
tax to leave the mail and then continue on to St. John. At last
land was sighted and finally the city of Halifax was seen. The
harbor was full of vessels, and being met by a pilot we glided
mto the still waters.

Lveryone was anxious to see the city, so many climbed on
the masts. The sailors soon brought them down by throwing
their hats into the water.

We did not stay long there, but pulled out for St. John.



1916] The Brandon College Quill. : 31

The journey was not very long and the sea still. On arriving®
there we were taken to a hall, where we até and had our trunks
examined, and ,if required, paid duty. From there we went
to the station, where the train for the west awaited the emi-
grants. We were bound for Calgary. Many cities were passed,
the names of which I then did not know.

By this time I was tired of travelling, and longed to get
to Calgary, where my uncle awaited our arrival. When we
finally arrivéd there, we went directly to our home, which was
arranged beforehand. I think this was on a Saturday morning,
in the month of April, 1911.

I was anxious to learn the language at once, so, with the
oreat supply of English, consisting of “Yes” and “No,” 1
started school the following Monday. Time went on and [
oradually learned a few words, till now I can understand partly
and make myself partly understood.

[The essays received in the Quill contest this year were
not up to the standard which, it is felt, the Academy is capable
of attaining. An effort will be made to have the attention of
the students concerned called to the contest earlier next year,
so that more time will be available. We take the opportunity
here of reminding all those interested in this annual contest,
that it is taken for granted that the essays handed in are to be
the unaided work of the contestant. ]
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Softly sang Madonna as she soothed her new-born bhabe
in Bethlehem’s stable, her dark pensive eyes answering the
wonderful gaze of the stars which peeped through the chinks
in the roof. IHow far into the reaches of the future were her
thoughts roving? Perhaps no further than where the light of
Calvary glistened upon the distant sword which was to pierce
her heart: so many mothers stop at that! Mary did not see us
millions who call ourselves by the name given to her son, us
who now look forward each year with such joyous anticipa-
tion to the anniversary of that far-off event.

How long will Christmas continue to be celebrated? Tt
the imagination plunges on and out into the future, not by
centuries but by ages of a thousand vears, it soon finds its free-
dom diminishing, its scope limited. But force it on. In that
day when civilization has swept around the earth again, when
forces undreamed of by us are discovered and harnessed to
the will of man, when human beings shall ponder over the
ruins of New York, when perchance Israel again hears a divine
voice and proclaims anew a divine message, when the word
“king” becomes but a term in chess, and when the West has
converted and in its turn been converted by the East half a doz
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en times, will this festival still be observed, this Christmas day?
It 1s to be supposed language will have changed, and theology
too. It is difficult to believe that man-made systems will not
change; difficult to believe, too, that men will return in their
conceptions whence they started out: evolution being the law
of progress, and not revolution. Then ideas about history, nay
history itself, will be altered, since no period of history seems
ever regarded in just the same way in any two later periods.

To say that we would be very surprised could we see the
religious ideas of our race in, say, another fifty thousand years,
1s an absurdly mild statement. Rather, we could not bear it.
we were not made to bear it. Incidentally, then, it is an ex-
cellent arrangement that everybody in the world will be dust
again within a hundred and fifty years.

But we would like to think of Christmas as a perpetual
event. We would like the church-bells to ring on every Christ-
mas eve forever, as long as there are bells, and churches over
which to hang them. And Christmas trees, and Santa Claus,
and puddings—iyes, and Christmas shopping, we would like
these things to be always. Surely, however, the deeper signifi-
cance of Christmas must outlast these! As long as the impact
of the (zalilean 1s effectual upon the race, as long as there is a
star to lead to the divine in man, as long as the mothers of
mankind sanctify by their presence the hearths of the world,
so long must that great idea live in the minds of men which
underlies that mystery-word Christmas.

To us who are fortunate enough to be

THE SMALL  here in a small college, the following extract

COLLECE = from the Comment on the Week of The
Nation will be of interest:

The resignation of President Sharpless of Haverford
ford College . . . . gives occasion for comment on the value
of the small college—the college that not only refuses to
enter into the general scramble for numbers, but also re-
frains from attempting the role of a university . . . . No
universal rule can be laid down for the guidance of young
men choosing a college; but there are unquestionably
many for whom a college like Haverford would be best,
and who simply drift with the tide in going to the big
universities. As the Philadelphia Inquirer says, “Dr.
Sharpless has always set great store on having students
come into close contact with the professors, something
which 1s impossible in the large institutions. He thinks
this makes for individuality and for a better developed
character . . . . The ideal would seem to be to have young
men and women take their purely college course at small
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institutions, and go to the universities for higher training.”

We at Brandon are indeed fortunate in being able to come
into close contact with many of our professors. Many of us
have come to realize that they have a valuable contribution to
make to our characters outside the lecture room as well as in.
We realize that extravagant words are easily penned—far more
easily than careful expression; yet we believe it is by no means
too much to say that, more than any other one human factor,
the enjoyment of our =ojourn within these walls is due to the
sociability and genuine interest of the individual members of
the faculty of our Alma Mater. We feel that those who have
left the institution will entirely concur with this honest tribute.

The Quill takes this means of expressing its sympathy for
Dr. Gordon on the loss of his son, Sgt. Walter Gordon, who
made the supreme sacrifice “somewhere in France” a few weeks
ago. Sgt. Gordon, who was a successful newspaper man, re-
spected and admired by all who knew him, answered the call to
arms about a year ago. Ie gave himself vigorously to his new
work and by exceptional bravery earned the D.C. M. a few weeks
before his death.,

We know that Dr. Gordon will feel very proud, but at the
same time very sorrowful. We are sure that every student who
was at Brandon College during recent years share these feelings
1 some degree at least.  We all miss Dr. Gordon’s kind Interest

and Inspiring presence, and our hearts go out to him especially
at this time.

COLLEGE GOSSIP
H. C. Hobgrs ’19

- “Of all the seasons of the year,
The one to each and all most dear
Is Christmas, joyful Christmas.” —Selected.

This is the one thousand nine hundred and sixteenth time
that Christmas has heen celebrated. In this time much has
been said, and on the whole so well said, that T will not occupy
the time needlessly. Surely we ave all very familiar with
Christmas sayings. Iowever, this does not stop us from wish-
ing our friends a Merry Christmas.

Merry Christmas! to every one of you, gentle readers, and
may your holidays Le pleasant and helpful—this last, of course,
only refers to students “cramming” for the exams. in J anuary.

We would like to call the attention of the reader to the fact,
that we used the expression “gentle reader” not because it is
original or clever, but because everyone who pretends to be
able to write, can’t get on without it
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The following is an original composition sent in by an
unknown author:
. My room-mate (Would that he were dead!)
Is selfish as ean be.
He takes the middle of the bed,
And leaves the sides for me!

ADVICE TO HOLIDAY MAKERS.

It 1s a very difficult task to give advice, and only by using
tact can offense be given. As most people have a superabun-
dance of tact, hard feelings always arise as a result of giving
advice. Owing to the inward proddings of our editorial con-
science we feel it our un-Christian duty to advise our readers
as to their conduct at Christmas-time. We shall, of course,
avold using all tact.

To all who expect to write on the January exams, for
goodness’ sake don’t study, but have a good time. Obey the
scriptural text, “Think not of the morrow, but let the morrow
take thought for itself.” This may not be quoted correctly,
but you get the idea.

Of course we must give the customary advice not to eat
too much dressed and fatted turkey. If you do there’ll be
groans as a result of—uvell, we would like you to profit by our
experience. We have often passed that painful and awful
time from three to five o’clock Christmas afternoon.

If you have been taking Latin for the past three months
don’t do, das, dat, damus, etc., or your parents will think you
have learned to swear at college. _

To freshmen: Don’t impress people with your own fool-
ishness. We do not want the name of our fair college tarnished.

Don’t tell people of your adventures at college. You know
vou never had any.

When you come back don’t forget to say you have done
no studying, though you have been plugging hard, ten hours
per day, or else people will think you aren’t clever.

Don’t forget to make at least twenty New Y-ear’s resolu-
tions you never intend to keep. I'or example, be sure to re-
solve that you will keep up with your school-work; it’s very
helpful, don’t you know.

Most important of all: Don’t forget to get lots of cash
from Dad. This is also very helpful.

Howard: “Miss Cline, can you tell me the difference be-
tween a fort and a fortress?”’

Miss C.: “I’m sure I don’t know.”

Fred: “Well, a fort is hard to silence, but a fortress is
harder.” —

“T am delighted to meet you, Dr. Vining,” said Mr. Grant.
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“My son took Algebra from you last year.”
“Pardon me,” said Dr. V., “he was exposed to it, but he
did not take 1t.” —
HIKE.

Armed with wieners, brown bread, pork and beans, and
an axe, a select crowd of boys and girls, headed by Dr. Mac-
(zibbon, started out on a tour of exploration, intending to fol-
low the Assiniboine to its source, and thereby add a store of
knowledge to the science of geography. After a couple of hours’
steady tramping, our explorers called a halt and decided to have
supper. Having lighted a fire, they put the cans of pork and
beans in it, to warm. One of these exploded and the beans, now
let loose, made a concentrated attack on Dr. MacGibbon’s mous-
tache.

As 1t became evident that they could not locate the head-
waters of the Assiniboine, they decided to return. From a geo-
graphical point of view the exploring party was a failure, but
was a huge success considering the good time they had .

[Since reading the last issue of the Critic, we have deve-
loped a great abhorrence to the word enjoyable. Instead we
used the word delightful. ]

MORE HIKE.

Have you heard of the “W.D.” Club? If vou haven’t,
they are the Waddling Ducks. On Saturday, Nov. 18th, the
Waddling Ducks asked the Waddling Drakes to go on a hike
with them. Of course the drakes were glad to go. Assem-
bling at Mrs. Maley’s, they proceeded to hike it out to the
cemetery, where enough noise was made to wake the dead—
almost! Returning via the Fair Grounds to Mrs. Maley’s, thev
had lunch, followed by games and singing. About 11 o’clock
the party broke up, all having had a most “enjoyable,” 10, No,
we mean delightful time.

A

We find this quotation in a certain journal, and we are
glad 1t cannot be said of Brandon College society :
“Society is now one polished horde,
FFormed of two mighty tribes,
The bores and the bored.”
ELECTIONS.
) | Being a faithful record of the 1916 elections as found in
a I'reshman’s diary. ] '
\V.ed;,, Oct. 24—Wanderin’ round the halls tryin’ to get
somethin’ to do. (Common complaint of I'reshmen). Went

down to chapel to see Miss McDonald and Miss Beaubier gel
nomenated, but they never done nuthin’ to them.

-
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Thurs.,, Oct. 26—Great excitement. Kverybody tawkin’
their heads off. Went to at least harf a dozin meatin’s and a
great big one in the afternune where both candid-dates spoke.
Don’t see as how anybody heard anythin’, for everiebody was
yvellin’ and cheerin’ somethin’ terrable.

I'ri., Oct. 27—More excitement, more meatin’s and worser
noise. In afternune the electshuns came. Sum noys! Every-
body was hollerin’ an’ secrappin’ an’ blowen horns an’ poundin’
dishpans an’ makin’ a horrable row. Hope I voted right, but
1f I didn’t it was becuz of that horrable row outside. That
night at the Lit. we got the results of that hollerin’ an’ noise:

President—2>liss Beaubier.

1st Viece—Mr. Mclntyre.

2nd Viece—Miss Moffatt.

Secretary—Miss Neithercut.

Treasurer—Mr. Mastberg.

Editor of Critic—Miss B. Turnbull.

Pres. of Debating Society—L. Glinz.

I liked the elexshuns and all that noise, but what I can’t
get thru my dome is what did they do it for.

POLITICS.

On TIriday, Nov. 17, the first session of the Brandon Col-
lege Mock Parliament was held, in Arts I. room. After speeches
had been given by Dr. New and Dr. MacGibbon, the leaders of
the government and of the opposition explaining the purpose
of the parliament, Dr. Vining was elected speaker. The sub-
ject debated was, “Resolved, that conscription is advisable in
Canada at the present time.” Many took part, and both Dr.
New and Dr. MacGibbon made splendid speeches. When the
vote was taken, the measure passed by a small majority. This
first session of the Brandon College Legislature passed off very
successfully. —

HALLOWE’EN.

Wild and weird in appearance was the troup which gath-
ered in the chapel on Hallowe’en. After Clark IHall had been
paraded with solemn, silent and funereal step, the classic halls
of the dramatic art in our city were visited, permission having
been first obtained from the managers of the theatres. The audi-
ences appeared highly interested in the songs and yells to
which thev were treated, and joined in with the cheers given
for the 196th, 181st and the King.

One old lady, on being told that the boys were the future
brains of the nation, remarked: “Well, I'm glad they have
sense enough to relax from arduous labors once in a while.”
Tor further comment, see local press— (bow wow!)
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On the parade grounds Dr. MacGibbon had been vainly
trying for the last two hours to lick into shape his squad of
boys. At last he gave it up and delivered the following lecture:

“Boys, when I was a little boy my mother gave me a box
of wooden soldiers. They were the delight of my life. Then,
somehow, they got lost, and for a while I was unconsolable. In
her efforts to comfort me she said: ‘Never mind, Duncan;
those wooden soldiers will come back some day.” Boys, that
was many, many vears ago, but at last”’—he paused to let
his words sink home—"“and, worse luck, I have found them
again !”’

CHRISTMAS SUGGESTIONS.

For Bambridge—an axe to defend himself against his cre-
ditors.

FFor Miller, Hainer and Moffat—packages of “Old Chum.”

Misses Gibson, Evenden and Burton—copies of Coler-
idge’s “Table Talk.”

Runeman and Cook—maxim silencers.

Riley and Pullen—Scarborough maps.

Mildred Sherrin—a photograph of a friend.

Geo. Craig—ditto.

Clif. Cresswell—a pair of white spats with black buttons.

Fred Howard—a new radiator in good working order, also
a foot-warmer and hot water bottle.

Chas. Whidden—a Chinese dictionary.

Dr. Vining—another pigeon pie.

SENIOR ARTS.

One of the most enjovable (beg pardon!'—delightful)
catherings of the term was the taffy-pull held one evening not
long ago, in Miss Wilson’s studio. Miss Reita Bambridee was
the efficient hostess of the partv. Games and pastimes of a
novel character were enthusiastically participated in by all,
especially the “profs” who were on hand. Refreshments con-
cluded the evening’s entertainment, and “having invoked the
gods,” as per usual, the party broke up. i

—_——

Another event in which the Seniors made themselves
heard recently was the “special table” in the dining- room on
Nov. 15. To quote from the Critic’s comment on the occa-
sion: “Perhaps never hefore was such a calaxv of intellectual
giants gathered round the same board in Western Canads.
Many celebrities were present— (and absent). The conversa-
tion was so brilliant, the wit so seintillating, the speeches so
dazzling, that the waiters had to wear dark glasses when ap-
proaching the festive hoard.” (

Hikes are all the rage of late, owing to the splendid wea-
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ther. On Nov. 30, Classes 17 and ’18 had an all-round good
time at Lake Percy. Most of Class '18 were there, and it is said
Class ’17 looked very becoming in a white toque and muffler.
Notwithstanding the cracking and internal rumblings of the ice
a few bold spirits skated, while the remaining members of the
party built a fire, the ring of their axes awaking the silences of
the moonlit lake-shore, and interrupted now and again by
thunderous crashes as the noble monarchs of the forest were
laid low. Inappropriate as it may seem from a literary point
of wiew to turn from monarchs of the forest to toasted wieners,
this, worthy reader, must be. The “hot dogs” were very wel-
come, along with the bread and butter, apples and coffee. A
better night could not have been chosen. The moonlight on the
lake ‘was superb, the weather not too cold, and the walking
good. —

Les: “Can you tell me why the new Iords don’t make so
much noise?”

May: “You can search me!”

Les: “Well, you see, they’ve taken the brass band off the

front.” —
THEOLOGY.

The theological classes are now organized, and have ap-
pointed the following officers:

Hon. President—Dr. New.

President—Mr. Riggs, B.A.

Secretary—NMr. Peppin.
Their class colors are red and gold.

Scottie (home for Christmas): “Auntie, have you got
good teeth?”

Auntie: “No, dear; unfortunately not.”

Scottie: “Then T’ll give you my walnuts to keep until I
come hack.” '

Our new executive of the Literary Society has started
in a way that omens well for future Friday nights. At recent
Lits second and third year Arts have made themselves in their
class screeches. A little squall from first year is expected

along shortly. —
CLASS SONG OF ’19.
(Tune—Marching Through Georgia.)
Perhaps you wonder who we are,
Well, here’s the answer clear:
We’re that jolly, classy, clever
Talked of Second Year.
All the professors say that we
Have livened things up here,
Since we have joined Brandon College.
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Chorus—
Nineteen! Nineteen'!
Our girls and fair and wise,
Nineteen! Nineteen'!

Our boys have brains and size.
All the Freshmen stare at us,
And say with opened eyes,

“T wish T belonged to Class ’19.
Nineteen! \meteen '

We set the college pace
Nineteen! Nineteen'!

In beauty, wit, and grace.

Even Seniors stop their work

And say with saddened face,

“I wish I belonged to Class 1917
Perhaps you wonder what we’ll do
When through with “eribs” and texts;
We'll be filling places
Of importance, quite complex.
And 1if the war is raging still,
We'll kill the Kaiser next,
And bring his head back to Brandon College.

Perhaps you wonder where we’ll be
In twenty vears or more.
I see a vast and surging crowd
At the House of Commons’ door;
And as you all rush forward there
I hear the Speaker roar,
“Stand aside! Enter '19 from the College!”

CLASS SONG OF ’18.

(Tune—There 15 a Tavern in the Town.)

There 15 a band of noisv folk, noisy folk;

You think perhaps thev're just a joke, just a joke;
But we think they're just the best has ever been;
And people call them: “Class Eighteen.”

Chorus—

There are some who may be teachers,

Lawyers, doctors, writers, preachers;

Oh, what brainv, brainy creatures
Are this Class Eichteen !

Youwll see them soon throughout the world, all the world;
Dark Ignorance will be ‘down- hurled, be down-hurled:
Yes, this callant tribe immortal will shine,

And on their banner, this design:

This class consists of damsels fair, damsels fair,
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With shining eyes and silken hair, silken hair,
And boeys who think these girls are the whole cheese;
(I beg your pardon, did you sneeze?)

We don’t call this much of a song, of a song;

It’s neither good nor very long, very long;

But if you think our brains are rather few:

Kind friends, we think the same of you.

Let us again advise our readers not to wook too hard dur-
ing the Christmas holiday. Iollow the example of Mark
Twain who, when a boy attending school, was told, along with
his classmates to write an essay on “IFaith, Hope and Charity.”
A valuable prize was offered for the best composition. Mark
Twain entered the classroom and immediately proceeded to go
to sleep. After half the time had passed, one of his companions
woke him up. He wrote steadily for a very few minutes and
then handed in his paper. Ie had written: “I have faith that
I will get the prize. I hope the examiner will have charity
enough to give me the prize.” Mark Twain got the prize. This
story is true. We advise you to follow Mark Twain’s exam-
ple— (maybe!)

CLARK HALL

JEAX AVERY ’'18.
P You must durn
The substance of your being. If you stay
The impetus of life you will not learn
The simples of salvation.” —I5. Lee.
Christmas! The time associated with evergreens, presents,
and last, but not least, cramming. Be of good cheer, com-
rades! Hold your breath! Close your eyes! Leap forward
into the labyrinth 6f all those tortures invented for the purpose
of proving the supreme optimism of student-kind. Hike! Skate
and be merrv! Ifor tomorrow are exams. upon us, and no one
knows what she shall do in that dread hour.

These days are ones of wrapping, unwrapping, sewing up
in cotton and painting weird letters on the very outside of it
all. Pleasant little cards, pieces of red ribbon and shreds of
white tissue paper fill the air with suggestions of secrets. Lva
McNaught is doing her level best to compose a love poem in
Latin in answer to one she received, which goes somewhat like
this:

Amare est periculum
Vincere est duleis, etc.
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Miss Leech is knitting a mysterious article called a hug-me-
tight, announced in Mock Parliament to be for the service of
the country. What next?

Funice in Sunday school class was telling the story of the
prodigal son and read thus:

“Amid all the rejoicing, there was one to whom the feast
brought no joy; one who did not approve, to whom the feast
brought only bitterness, and who did not wish to attend. Now,
who was this?” .

Small voice, eagerly: “Please, ma’am, the fatted calf.”

BASKET-BALL.

Aren’t we glad that Brandon has Park School and that
Park School has a gymnasium all ready waiting for us to play
m? With our three teams, A, B and C, and our general over-
seer, I'rances Wolverton, we certainly do have some fine times.
The only things which mar our fun are that Bessie Turnbull
1s so short that she can’t possibly put the ball into the basket,
and Sybil so small that we tramp on her. Our excellent play-
Ing saves expenses, for we need no artificial lieht, with all the
glamor of our speed of play. Wouldn’t you like to play also?

The last escapade of the famous criminal Ruby McDonald
was to get out at three o’clock in the morning—a most un-
earthly hour, which proves her criminal tendencies—and put
down the window. The thawing out of her wife was the worst
result of this action.

‘

((’\\T. D,S.,7

A real live mystery! and it walks! The truth of this last
fact was demonstrated on a cold Saturday evening when these
peculiar specimens hiked out to the graveyard. A real ghost
mystery and no one has vet unearthed the secret! The re-
freshments—supplied by Prof. Evans—were rather more
sticky than ghostly. In fact, they made themselves very much
observed, for when people began to shake hands thev
couldn’t let go. The funeral procession coming back acci-
dentally (?) arrived at Maley’s, where they had a swell time.
The coming of the dawn chased them out and in again, for
what ghost can face his majesty the Sun? '

—_—

~ Dr. Vining, in Physics: “What is the difference between
lightning and electricity ?”

Zoe Hough: “You don’t have to pay for lightning.”
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Y.W.C.A.

This part of our Clark Hall life is increasing in its inter-
est and meaning to us with every meeting. We have an active
president in Jean Cameron, and the convenor of the pro-
gramme, Zoe Hough, not only prepares inspiring topics, but
also shows us how it should be done. After Chirstmas we are
to put on a small play. Watch for it and keep that night open.

Who said that Clark Hall girls were slow? The germs of
life are still within us, and the following is the itemized story
of how one girl proved her loyalty to us and gave our College
a helping hand:

TPOUNIAL s coos s et s s et e e e e i crrees s aanees .15
Picking and selling currants.... ... e v o e v o 1.35
Picking and selling saskatoons ... ... .. v v i v e 1.00
Cleaning the SChool ... . e v e i i e e e 2.50
Mending a glove for her brother ... ... .o s s .25
Washing for harvest help ... ... o e e sennne eessee e sorens snsin .25

$5.50

Would many of us be so willing to use our opportunities?

Have you heard about our Choral Society? Well, you
will some day hear us, and hear about us, too. Then you will
wish you belonged. We intend to do some fine work, and no
one is better able to show us how than Miss Wilson. If you
don’t belong vou are missing an opportunity which may
never come again.

Mrs. Nesbhitt, one of our Clark Hall girls of this year, has
oone to join her hushand in England. No news has been rc-
ceived of her arrival, but we are wishing her a safe journey
and many friends in the Old Land.

Things move so fast nowadays that after a man says, “It
can’t be done,” he turns around to see somebody doing it.

The Clark Hall Literary executive has been appointed for
the coming vear. and although we are conserving our talents
for the “hig Lit.,” we still have our own business affairs in our
hands. The officers are as follows:

Ton. President—Miss Leech.

President—Gwen. Whidden.

1st Vice-President—Mildred Sherrin.

9nd Vice-President—Eva McNaught.

Secretary—Helen Coram.

Treasurer—Beatrice Hall.

Convenor of Reading Room—Libby Ross.
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Convenor of Athletics—Teena Turnbull.

Convenor of Socials—Isabel Cummings.

Convenor of Decorations—Corday MacKay.

Convenor of Receptions—Ruby MecDonald.

Editor of Breezes—Reita Bambridge.

Vie. Mastburg was discussing the basket-ball team, of
which he was a member, and said to Frances:

“You know Chris. Riley? Well, he’s going to be our best
man before long.”

““Oh, Victor,” she cried, “what a nice way to propose

'H

THE CHARGE OF THE LIGHT BRIGADE.

On a beautiful Fall day—mnot the Sabbath—a few survi-
vors of Kconomics, Philosophy and Special French wended
their way peacefully towards the ocean called Percy. Having
run over a motor truck and used it to reach the shore of the
ocean, they at once chased away all the little Indians and
skated thereupon. Not being herbivorous animals, they were
forced at last to return. Tiguring that the smallest one present
would have less surface to hurt if she should fall, they sent her
first over the mighty chasms and wire barricades. Many autos
passed them on the way home, but as they were too slow—the
cars, of course—the pedestrians hiked on and on, up and up
until they reached first floor back in Clark Hall.

Just listen to the coal man now.
Iis bread and butter earning,
Advise us, with a courteous how,
To “Keep the Home Fires Burning.”
Said he: “You do not bake the bread
Iike mother used to bake.”
Said she: “You do not make the dough
That father used to make.”

MOTHERS.

. When we get a box from home, even when it’s not a
birthday; when a new dress travels along, or a big fat budget
of home news, we realize what mothers mean, or we think we
do. But how about remembering it all the time? Tlow about
our fat budgets home? Don’t let studies or merry times, or
anything else in this wide world, make vou forget your mother.
And if you want to do honor to her name, remember what
someone has said:

“The best monument that a girl can raise to her mother’s
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memory is that of a clea,n upright life, such as she would have
rejoiced to see you live.”

Corday MacKay, exploring a country general store, and
anxious to find something they didn’t have, “asked for a copy
of Browning.

The young clerk thought; then said regretfully: ‘Miss,
I'm sorry; we have blacking, and whiting and bluing, but no
browning.”

Ifilled with delight Corday rushed home to her boarding
place and retailed the joke. The old lady looked at her and
said: “Why didn’t you ask for varnish in the first place?”

Some of our girls are very much against woman stiffrage.
Perhaps they feel g trifle like the farmer’s wife who, when asked
if she wanted a vote, replied:

No, I certainly don’t. I say if there’s one little thing that
the men folk can do alone, for goodness’ sake let them do it!”

“Is wvour Mississippl river very much larger than the
Thames?”’ asked Mr. Cook of Jean Cameron.

“Why, bless your soul, man,” responded that indignant
young lady, “‘there isn’t enou<>h water in the Thames to make
a gargle for the mouth of the 1 \IlSSlSSlppl 72

Lalke Percy has become a popular skating rink, and it
certainly is a oift of Providence to all the weary, hard- Workmg
girls of Clark all. The Red Cross have sometimes helped us
out in the refreshment line, and we are all glad of having some
fun and contributing to a good cause at the same time.

Certain members of Clark Hall have been wondering what
Mr. Lager has done with his curls. Dark rumors concerning
Miss Wilson’s black beads have been floating around, but the
majority are firmly convinced that he keeps them in a stone
aslxet guarded by an iron key “kept for future reference.”

Stella Bolton stood watching the hired man milking the
cow and seemed so intensely interested that at last the hired
man asked her if she thought she could milk.

“Why, I think so,” said Stella. “I could do the milking,
I think, but when you want to stop, how do you turn it off ?”

The grass and the leaves now begin to dry up, in which
respect they differ somewhat from some humans.
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- ATHLETICS

A. F. Nicmor 18
“Play the game all the time.”
—T'y Cob.

Great weather, man! Great weather! The kind that
makes you want to shake hands with yourself, or some one
else, every now and then. Bright sunshine, hard ground be-
neath your willing feet, no snow to speak of, a keen, frosty
nip in the air—the cook knows it! Kind of weather that
makes you ache to get out when you’re in, and to kick a foot-
ball or chase a rabbit when youre out. The kind of,;weather
we should imagine, from all accounts, is typical of October in
England—vhen the blood of that interesting and lively ani-
mal, the healthy English schoolboy, runs high and hot, as he
chases the “rugger-pill” over the playgrounds of Eton, Harrow,
Rugby, and a hundred English Public Schools. As for us, such
sports have to be largely renounced and our physical exercise
takes a more martial turn. But we appreciate the splendid
weather. Thank God, the war cannot raise the price of sun-
shine, fresh air, health, and a true sporting spirit, or any of the
few things that really count.

Since our last number the annual elections of the Athletic
Association has taken place. We now have a complete and
efficient executive. Prof, Ivans, our most enthusiastic and
progressive ~portsman, is again honorary president. The pre-
sident’s chair is occupied by Chas. Whidden, who with Ev.
Whidden as vice-president will keep things alive, athletically
speaking.  Our meetings will be brought to the remembrance
of posterity through the records of our secretary, Clif. Cress-
well, while Geo. Craig will see that nobody vamooses with the
kale. “Kiv,” alias Vic., Mastherg, is on the job with the rink
committee, and is a bear at getting out a, squad of workers. Les.
Glinz (no connection with Les Miserables!) is convenor of the
hockey committee. e spends his time sizing up the available
puck-chasers—needless to say, he has nothing else to do. C.
Riley, convenor of the football and basket-ball committee, is
keeping the pot a-boiling as far as the latter is concerned. We
will have to wait until spring to give I'red Howard a chance to
distinguish himeself in the line of tenmnis and baseball. Tast,
but not least, comes our worthy Faculty representative, Prof.
Ross, an ancient and famous “has been colt.”

In spite of the ever-changing weather, we managed to fin-
ish up the “Men’s Singles” competition in the tennis tourna-
ment. “Dr. McNeill again proved himself to he by no means
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a “has been,” by winning from Fred Howard in the finals. The
prize for the competition was a gold watch charm. To those
who did not win out we might say that there are still two
medals to be played for next spring. Stay in the game; you
may be the winner next time.

ODE TO ONE OF OUR PAST STAR PITCHERS.

e used to pitch a ball with lots of smoke; and the stock
of curves his caried was no joke. In the days of yesteryear he
could burn the atmosphere, as he made the slugging biffers
swear and choke. But the sizzling speed has left his ancient
wing, and he throws a floating ball that doesn’t sing.- Yet he
fools the swatters still with his hesitation pill, smiling grimly
as the clouters fail to bing. All the stuff he has is just a dinky
curve, with a clear head and a lot of sand and nerve; but the
way the batters fall for his foolish looking ball shows he’s stili
a winning hurling-hill reserve. He lobs his forkhand floaters
o’er the plate, and the batter sees ’em forty minutes late. Though
with every lazy pitch he can count each blooming stitch, yet
you find the batter swinging like a gate.  Ah! this famous
hurling guy totes a pitching noddle crafty, wise-and sly. Slip
the old pal a flock of praise for he’s still there forty ways when
he climbs the slab to curb the batting eye. In his palmy days
he worked without fatigue, mixing speed and curves with clever
box mtrigue. ’Mid the college bleachers’ cheers through his
former pitching years, he kept his team from dropping out the
league. And when you learn that he is on his way, oh! rise, ye
fans, and cheer him while yet you may. Tho’ his innings may
be done, pay your tribute, everyone, to the slow ball slabbing
king of Balldom’s fray.

HOCKEY.

It doesn’t look as though we will be able to have much
hockey before Christmas. But prospects are very bright for
an Inter-collegiate league being formed in the New Year.
sudging from the old material we have and what new material
we expect, we should be able to furnish one of the strongest
intermediate teams that the College has ever known. OCuar
motto 1s: Wait and find out. In the meantime, we can be
anticipating such exciting games as those with Rivers, Douglas,
ete., last year.

BRANDON COLLEGE C.0.T.C.

Our Canadian Officers’ Training Corps is still going
strong.  We have now four very efficient sections, two of
which are composed largely of business men of our city and
two of College students.
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Although this is not a hranch of sport, we often have much
sport while going through the various manoeuvres. It is quite
interesting to listen to the different pitches of the voices of the
officers when they are called out to take charge. They range
all the way from A—G. It is also entertaining as well as edu-
cational to listen to the varieties of remarks heard—some mili-
tary and some otherwise. Par exemple.—

Private Nordlund, in charge of a group of raw recruits,
gave 1n loud, stentorian tones the command, “TForm fours!”
Murabile dictu, there was no response from the aforesaid grin-
ning, gaping, gawking gang. With a touch of peevishness in
his voice, and an air of superior knowledge he repeated the
command. One of the recruits finally plucked up sufficient
courage to remark that there were only three in the squad.
“Well, blimey,” roared Nordlund, “threem threes, then!”

A command of Mr. Forshaw’s: “Hey, there! By the gods
of war, where are you off to?”

. Lieutenant Evans, training a new squad: “Attention—As
you were!” “Left turn—as you were!”- “About turn—as you
were |”’ '

A brilliant member of the awkward squad, commenting in
an undertone on the nature of these commands: “Strikes me
that fellow doesn’t know his own mind!”

BASKET-BALL.

Alive!  After one whole year in the tomb, the Brandon
College Basket-ball team has resurrected. How it happened, no-
body knows. Probably because the weather-man deprived us
of outdoor sport, or perhaps because Mastberg and Riley had
nothing else to do.

A league has been formed, composed of Brandon College,
two teams from the Y.M.C.A., and the Collegiate. The College
has played two league games up to date, winning one and
losing the other after a strenuous five minutes’ overtime to de-
cide a tie. Captain Riley gets his men on the gym. floor three
times a week, and uses his brawn and brains to whip them into
shape. This same “Cap.” Riley is quite a player himself. In
basket-ball terms he is known as a running guard. The Tigers
say that he has just emerged from the glue-pot, which is not
at all unlikely. He sticketh to his man closer than a brother.
Perhaps his one fault, which is common to the other four
players also, is that of holding the hall too long before making
a pass. “Pat,” our centre is, without doubt the best in the
league. He is all go, and no “sarj” shoots so well. However, not
too often when under the basket Pat! Morgan has a grappling
hook reach, a sure pass and- fine all-round basket-ball form. A
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long and lanky Viector plays right-forward. Woe to a pigmy
who guards him. Mastberg, with a possible exception of Mor-
gan, 1s our chief “goal getter.” At times he lets his guard
catch the ball for him, but when the “pill” is in his hands he
knows how to pass it, or where to put it, when shooting season
comes around. Whidden plays the other forward position. He
keeps on the move, gets into a good share of the passes, shoots
like a German with his eyes closed, but at the same time makes
sure that his guard is forced to do the same thing. What do
the Trojans say about our stalwart guard? We can’t repeat
1t here. Suffice it to say that they said it and will be forced
to say 1t again. The floor and Clif’s feet are closely attached,
although the same cannot always be said about the ball and his
hands. IHowever, if the ball is sometimes seen to bound away
in a most disconcerting manner, it is usually accompanied by
a certain ‘“somebody else.” A brick wall with a firm founda-
tion best describes Turnbull.

Now you know who and what the team is. Games will be
played every Thursday evening. The boys need support as
well as practice. So kindly take the hint and lend yvour voice
and influence in a good cause. .o

“SCRUBS”

More battles have been lost on the field of hockey-ice be-
cause of lack of support on the part of the “scrubs” during
practice than for any other reason. A first class senior team i<
impossible without a first class second team. In Brandon Col-
lege a position on the second team has often been considered a
good-for-nothing burden. If not the first team, not at all, has
been the attitude, merely because the holder of such an attitude
has gone into the sport in the first place with the idea of win-
ning a halo of glory for himself, while the idea of “Brandon
College” has been lost somewhere crossing the pons varioli of
his brain. A few will make a senior team with ease, many
more by hard practice, and some not at all. If vou are of the
latter class, remember that you contribute as much to Brandon
College by playing spare man for its “secrubs’” as does the cap-
tain of the senior team, and vour loyalty is certainly of as deep
a sort, and as much credit to you. If you count it an honor
to be a ‘“‘scrub,” or have the loyalty to be a “scrub,” or the erit
to be a ‘“serub,” you are worthy to be called a son of Brandon
College: The success of our hockey team this winter depends
largely upon the ‘“‘scrubs.” Who wouldn’t be a “serub’?
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ALLUMNI ALLUMNEAQUE

VERA LEECH, M.A.
Oh! be thou blest with all that Heaven can send,
Long health, long youth, long happiness—and a friend.
—Pope.

As a Christmas greeting to every child of Alma Mater need
anything be added? North, South, East, West, wherever Bran-
don College men and women find themselves at this time, this
sentiment will be echoed, for when one has been truly imbued
with what is vaguely termed the Brandon College spirit, time
and distance seem only to weave the spell more surely, though
more subtly. And particularly at this the friendliest season of
the year kindly thoughts will be turned upon college days and
college comrades. Greetings, then, from all to all.

Sergt. Russell W. Speers, who will be remembered by all
'08-"10 students, has left with his battalion for England. His
bride (formerly Miss Kathleen Harkin of Edmonton) is spend-
ing the winter with Sergt. Speers’ mother in Brandon.

Mrs. R. A. Cunningham (nee Mildred McKee) has also
left for England to join her husband and brother, Lieut. Cun-
ningham and Lieut. Carey McKee of the 196th Battalion. Mrs.
Cunningham sailed from Montreal Nov. 25th on the “Gram-
pian,’”’ of the Allan Line.

Miss Esther M. Moore, L.T.C.M., who last year completed
her post-graduate course in music here, has several very large
classes at Olds, Didsbury and Carstairs, Alta. Miss Moore, with
Dr. Hodgson, Mus. Doc., formerly director of music in Regina
College, recently gave a most successful recital in Calgary.

Rev. Chas. Baker ’13, after four years of very successful
labor in Yorkton, has accepted a call to the First Baptist
Church, Lethbridge. We understand his decision so to do was
largely due to Mrs. Baker’s ill-health. That Mr. Baker’s ah-
sence will be keenly felt in Yorkton was emphatically express-
ed by the citizens and members of his church at a farewell
gathering. The Quill can only wish that Mrs. Baker’s health
may be quite restored in the southern city, and that Mr. Baker
may have equally good results in the continuance of his work.

Miss Lavona Mitchell and Miss Ethel Mitchell. of last
year’s Academy classes, have both joined the teaching profes-

%101;, the former at Gilroy, Sask., and the latter at Claydon,
D ASK,
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It is rumored that Earle \Iastelson also of last year’s
Academy fame, is now “running” a hardware store at Lé Pas.

Miss Elise Simonson 10 is teaching near Wetaskiwin, Alta.

———

One of the recent marriages of interest to ex-students
was that of C. Kyle ’10 to Miss Claribel Walmsley, a Clark Hall
gir] of a few years ago. The marriage took place in Winnipeg
in October. '

Miss Lula Pettigrew, a graduate of the Business Depart-
ment last year, has accepted a very good position in Winnipeg.

Lloyd Shewan, Ac. '14-’16, is attending St. Andrew’s
School in Toronto this year.

Rumors are afloat that at least four of the Alumni-Alum-
naeque are to be married at Christmas time. It is to be hoped
that the full particulars will be forthcoming for the next issue
of the Quall.

Judson Munn, a Matric. student of three years ago, visited
the college recently. He has been teaching near Estevan and
is now moose hunting at Mafeking.

“Dug” Campbell is reported as a successful farmer at
High Bluff.

Born—At Dunrea, Nov 3rd, to Mr. and Mrs. Gordon
Herbert, a son—Garnet McMillan. Mrs. Herbert will be re-
membered as Miss Gladys Morris ’15.

Since the last issue of the Quill death has beckoned one
who for several years has been connected with the college. Mr.
Ole Nordine passed away on Nov. 5th at Stockholm, Sask.,
where he had been teaching. The sympathy of friends at Bran-
don College goes out to Mr., Nordine’s family in Saskatchewan.

Born—To Rev. and Mrs. A. J. Radley, at Chicago, March
22,1916, a daughter—Grace March.

Born—To Rev. and Mrs. H. E. Green, at Forest, Ont.,
March, 1916, a son.

At the 99th Convocation of Chicago University, held on
March 21st, two former Brandon men received their Master’s
degrees—J. E. Moffat 14 in Political Economy, and Prof.
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MecXKendry, who taught here the year of ‘13-’14, in IHebrew.
At the summer Convocation of the same unlvelslty Robt. Har-
vey (who by the way received his M.A. from McMaster Sep-
tember 1915) was granted his B.D.

Prof. It. A. Miller, for the past two years principal of the
Academic Department 1s this year in charge of the Depart-
ment of Classics in-Pembroke Collegiate.

Born—To Rerv. and Mrs. John Linton, a son.

Mr. Linton has recently gone to Toronto to fill the pulpit
of Parkdale Baptist church.

The sad news has just reached Brandon of the death from
pneumonia, on November 16th, of Mrs. A. W. Ward, of Cal-
gary. All College friends of her only child, Miss Leslie Ward
’13, will wish to extend to her and Mr. Ward the deepest
sympathy.

LATITUDE AND LONGITUDE

May McLactimax 17
Sound, sound the clarion, fill the fife,
To all the sensual world proclaim,
One crowded hour of glorious life
«  Isworth an age without an aim.

Years ago a lonely student in Germany wandering aim-

lessly around on Christmas, eve saw within the cheery home

candle-lit trees, happy children. everything that belongs to
Christmas festivities.  The followi Ing vear he was home in New
York. But now he saw as never before the hundreds and
thousands of lonely souls to whom “merry Christmas” was a
mockery. Why not have a tree for the community, excluding
no lonely or friendless soul?

And so it was. Everv year a huge Christmas-tree is placed
in Madison Square. Gifts are sent from unknown friends all
over the city. No one is excluded. The poor of the city feel
1t to be their own and call it the “Tree of Light.”

From city to town and from town to vﬂlaoe the 1idea
spread. Now every community, no matter how small has its
Christmas-tree, around which one and all gather and shave in
their common Christmas joys.

The Customer: Surely these eggs are very small!

The Shopkeeper: Yes, mum, pelhaps a little—owing to
the war.
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O, this life on the prairie enthralls me,
\V here the test of a man is his Worth

Position and 1anl\ count as nothing,
And money’s the last thing on earth.

The wheat grower calls it a gamble,
Ifor as soon as the grain’s in the ground
I'rost, heat, gophers and windstorms assall him,
.- While drouohts are as frequently found.

But for me, T must needs love the prairie,
With its vastness, so free and so 01and
And its carpet of g t)audy wild ﬂowers
Which are surely the work of God s hand.

And its sunsets ablaze in bright glory
Of orange and purple and red,

And the great gleaming pennons of splendor,
That wave from the frozen North dead.

They say that the prairie’s a magnet,
And of 1t the school marms do sing;

Though money may be an attraction,
Ifar greater the hopes of a ring.

The houses I know, are not mansions,
But love in a cottage is best,
And when life at “Brandon” is ended,
("est mor for the “wild woolly west.”
(With apologies to If. M.)

“What would be more sad than a man without a country?”
feelingly asked the literature teacher of her class

“A country without a man,” responded a pretty girl just
as feelingly.

The largest college is in Cairo, Figvpt. In normal times
it has on its register each year 10,000 students and 310 teachers.

We should think just as though our thoughts were visible
to all about us. Real character is not outward conduct, but
quality of thinking.—The Dalhousie Gazette.

John Bright used to tell how a barber who was cutting
his hair once sald to him: “You ‘ave a large ’ead. It is a oood
thing to ’ave a large ’ead, for a large ’ead means a large bla.m,
and a large brain is the most useful thing a man can ’ave, as
1t noumshes the roots of the ’air.’
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WAR TIMES. .
Sandy: “What for does Donald tak sic lang strides noo
o’ days?” .
Geordie: “Ie says it disna wear oot his shoes sae quick.”
—McMaster Monthly.

—

On August 4th, the second anniversary of the war, I was
present at a very beautiful and impressive service in honor of
our brave and noble dead. The service was held in the miiltary
cemetery near the hospital base. Ten men from each unit in
the district were chosen as a special guard of honor, and these
were drawn up in the formation of the British square. IFifty
orderlies from the different hospitals carried wreaths, and in
the order of service placed one on each grave. The cemetery
looked like a huge flower garden, so beautiful and neat are the
oraves kept.

In the background could be seen the tall pines standing
like silent sentinels guarding the sacred dead. . . . Immediately
outside the cemetery and surrounding it officers, N.C.0’s and
men attended in large numbers to pay their last respects to
fallen comrades. The service was simple, but beautiful in 1its
simplicity. . . . . The grand finale came when ten bugles blew
“The Last Post,” during which the parade stood at the salute.

Shortly after the sun sank in a sea of gold, and so ended
Aug. 4th, 1916.—Vox Wesleyana.

Officer: “I don’t know why the men grumble. This soup
1s really excellent.”

Sergeant: “They wouldn’t grumble, sir, if the cook would
admit it is soup. He insists it is coffee.”

“MY SENTIMENTS.”

How dear to myv heart is the thing they call Latin,
When fond recollections present it to view;
The clauses, the phrases, all dressed in their satin,
And every loved ending that makes us feel blue.
The high-sounding doo-dals and outlandish diet,
The slave with a spear and the Roman who fell,
The verbal gerundive, the noun crouching nigh it,
Are hidden in Latin which I love so well.
The time honored ILatin,
The iron bound Latin,
That moss-covered Latin,
Which hangs on so well.

—Queen’s Journal.
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““Are you laughing at me?” demanded the professor, stern-
ly, of his class.

““Oh, no, sir,” came the reply in chorus.

“Then,” asked the professor, even more grimly, “what
else is there in the room to laugh at?”

WHY WE OPPOSE POCKETS I'OR WOMEN.,

1. Because pockets are not a natural right.

2. Because the great majority of women do not want
pockets. If they did they would have them.

3. Because whenever women have had pockets they have
not used them.

4. Because women are required to carry enough things
as it is, without the additional burden of pockets.

5. Because it would make dissensions between husband
and wife as to whose pockets were to be filled.

6. Because it would destroy man’s chivalry towards wo-
man, if he did not have to carry all her things in his pockets.

- 7.. Because men are men, and women are women. We
mustn’t fly in the face of nature.

8. Because pockets have been used to carry tobacco pipes,
whiskey flasks, chewing gum, and compromising letters. We
see no reason to suppose that women would use them more
wisely.

—  The McMaster University Monthly.

—_—

God give us men! A time like this demands
Strong minds, great hearts, true faith, and ready hands.
Men whom the lust of office does not kill;
Men whom the spoils of office cannot buy;
Men who possess opinions and a will;
Men who have honor, and who will not lie;
Men who can stand before a demagogue :
And scorn his treacherous flatteries without winking.
Tall men, sun-crowned, who live above the fog, -
In public duty and in private thinking|
—Josiah Gilbert Holland.
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For 65 years music lovers have been
captivated by the exquisite tone of the

fieintzman & o
Art Piano G

The knowledge that comes from the experience
of three generations is embodied in the Heintzman
piano. Always famous :
for their wonderful tone,
they are today conceded
to be the

“World’s Best Piano”
Sixty-five years of
highest ideals.

| f The piano that
| has made
musical history.

J. J, H. McLean & Co., Limited

BRANDON, MAN.

“ONE GOOD TURN DESERVES ANOTHER”
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SOMETHING NICE, YET INEXPENSIVE

Is that what you are looking for as Christmas Gifts
this season? You’d like an air of quality and good taste
to go with them, too, wouldn’t you? Let us recommend a
selection from our stock.

Boys’ Solid Gold Rings, from $2.00 up.

Silver Cased Wrist Watches and Watch Fobs.

Canadian Silver Plated Ware at a reduction from 20
to 50 per cent.

THE PALACE JEWELRY STORE

805 ROSSER AVENUE . BRANDON

Clark _J. Smith

The Old Reliable Photographer
with a Swell New Studio

We have a number of neat styles which we are sure will

interest you. Call and see us next time.

OUR PRICES ARE LOW

STUDIO 135 TENTH STREET
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FOR THE BOYS AT THE FRONT

We have individual Hot Cocoa preparation, Canned
Coffee, Beef Tea Cubes, Potted” Meats and Fish, Pganut
Butter, Chocolate and Nut Bars, Toffees, Tobaccos, Clgar:s,
Cigarettes, Chewing Gums, Toilet Soaps, and other desir-
able articles.

SMITH & .BURTON

FINE GROCERIES. FRESH FRUITS.
AND CONFECTIONERY,
STRAND BLOCK - TENTH STREET

NAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA
“ONE GOOD TURN DESERVES ANOTHER”
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PAIPOAANPNANNPAANNNINPN ‘
BARBER SHOP
ELECTRIC MASSAGE ~ TWO CHAIRS -

GUS. QUIGLEY, PROPRIETOR

Opposite City Hall
833 PRINCESS AVENUE BRANDON, MAN.

Eat At The Victoria Cafe

IT IS A GOOD PLACE TO GO IFF YOU WANT TO
ENJOY A FIRST-CLASS MEAL.

NEW MANAGEMENT
Our Motto: Prompt service and cleaniiness in all things

VICTORIA CAFE

735 ROSSER AVENUE

Hockey Skates
$1.25 to $3.00

Hockey Boots
$3.00 and $3.50

Moccasins
$1.25, $1.35, $1.50

The Zink Shoe Co.,Ltd.

“SKATES SHARPENED”

“ONE GOOD TURN DESERVES ANOTHER”
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SIGN ET We make New Shoes from

Old Ones at the
RINGS |
— Montreal Boot and Shoe
We are showing a wide range

torng (14 M AlL mew pat- Repairing Factory

XMAS SPECIAL

Phone 984
Baby Signets. .. ..$ .75
Misses’ Signets. .. 1.50 Rosser Ave. Opp. Post Office
Ladies’ Signets. .. 2.50
All Solid Gold. We engrave —
Monogram free, and put in
2 nlce neat case. QUICK, SATISFACTORY
SERVICE.
P.J.Harwood
LIMITED
Jewelers
BRANDON MAN. All Repair Work Guaranteed

N dnd

When you want a transfer—

Ghristie’s Bookstore ,
BRANDON, MANITOBA T. E. Elviss

We make a specialty of
supplying Rural and City For Cartage

Schools with all their neces-

sary apparatus, such as When you are warm—

T. E. ELVISS

School Desks, Blackboards, FOI' Ice
Maps, Globes, Etc.

When you are cold—

‘We also handle a large line T. E. ELVISS
of Teacher’s Books, Keys to
Classics and other School For Fuel
Books.

Office 162 10th

GHRISTIE’S BOOKSTORE

THE LARGEST Phone 953

BOOKSTORE IN MANITOBA

NAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAS
“ONE GOOD TURN DESERVES ANOTHER.”
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BE MODERN
INSTAL

FOR

LIGHTING

AND

WATER
HEATING

ALWAYS RELIABLE

THE BRANDOM GAS
AND POWER CO.
LIMITED

NAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAARAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAS
“ONE GOOD TURN DESERVES ANOTHER”
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Telephone 529 or 530 813 Rosser Ave.
Telephone 682 BRANCH 654 10th Street

JOS. DONALDSON

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL BUTCHER

Dealer in—

LIVE STOCK, CATTLE, SHEEP AND PIGS, BEEF,
MUTTON, VEAL, PORK, SAUSAGE, CORNED BEEF,
FISH, ETC.

POULTRY AND GAME IN SEASON

BRANDON MANITOBA

Phone 520 140 Tenth St. Office: Cor. Lorne and Ninth
Residence Phone 854

The BOYd Telephone 104
Electric Co. { p. LAMONT

Limited
MAZDA LAMPS Dealer in Oats, Bran, Shorts,
ELECTRIC FIXTURES, Pressed Hay, Etc.
WIRING.
TELEPHONES,

DRAY AND TRANSFER
BELLS AND REPAIRS

1900 ELECTRIC WASHERS
ALL KINDS OF WOOD

— By the Cord or in Car Lots

Irons, Vacuum Cleaners for

Sale or Hire. SOURIS, SCRANTON AND

CARBONITE COAL
Office and Show Rooms:

140 TENTH STREET BRANDON - - MAN.
“ONE GOOD TURN DESERVES ANOTHER.”



CHRISTMAS GIFTS

Our stock consists almost
entirely of articles suitable
for Christmas Gifts. There
is nothing that pleases more
than a piece of Jewelry. You
will find our stock full of
popular priced goods.

Make your selections early.
We will keep them for you
till you want them.

Diamond Rings from $10 up.
issuer of Marriage Licenses.

W. E. Crawiord
JEWELER
833 ROSSER AVENUE

Ranges, Gas and
Oil Stoves

Also Heating and Plumbing
in all branches, go to

ASK YOUR STOREKEEPER IF HE ADVERTISES IN THE “QUILL"

STATISTICS
INDISPUTABLE

Show the reason why
Life Insurance is needed

Because 9 men out of 10
leave no estate.

Because 90 per cent of estates
of over $5,000 are dissipated in
seven years.

Because 95 per cent of those
engaged in Dbusiness fail.

Because one in every two
men at the age of 25 will be
dependent on some one else at
the age of 65.

To avoid the above pitfalls,
see

J. E. MATTHEWS

District Manager

North American Life
Assurance Co.
15 Clement Block.

NKATES

BUY YOUR SKATES

AND
Jas. E. Yates HOCKP; CST ICKS
& Co. '
HEATING AND SAN- From—
ITARY ENGINEERS
406 Tenth Street, Brandon. 0' Stark & CO'
Phone 410. Phone 702. 137 Tenth St.
WAAAAAAAMAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA

“ONE GOOD TURN DESERVES ANOTHER”
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Satisfaction and a Welcome Always Await You at the

REX CAFE

We Never Close.
Phone 703

119 TENTH ST. BRANDON, MAN.

THE PRINT SHOP

WHERE MOST OF THE
BEST PRINTING
COMES FROM

ESTABLISHED 1885

J. S. Laughton & Son

Merchant Tailors

701 ROSSER AVENUE PHONE 584

NAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAY
“ONE GOOD TURN DESERVES ANOTHER.”
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Pfaétical
Xmas Gifts

The kind that give pleasure, satis-

faction and comfort long after

others are forgotten.

TPurniture sucli as this shown

in cut only suggest what our

<tock contains.

We also carry a choice selection of PEDEST.AL FLOOR
AND TABLE EAMPS., BRASS JARDINERES, SMOKERS’
SEETS, DESK SETS AND VASIES.

RUGS, DRAPERIES AND LINOLETUMS.

MACPHERSON & BEDFORD

“ONE GOOD TURN DESERVES ANOTHER.”




ASK YOUR STOREKEEPER IF HE ADVERTISES IN THE “QUILL"
AAAARas e s s et e s S S S S e S SV S STV RESYUN
+

Satisfaction and a Welcome Always Await You at the i
3
REX CAFE t
)¢
WE NEVER CLOSE I
PHONE 703

119 TENTH ST. BRANDON, MAN.
+
+.
+
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THE PRINT SHOP

WHERE MOST OF BEST
BEST PRINTING
COMES FROM

R b b4
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ESTABLISHED 1885

J. S. Laughton & Son

Merchant Tailors
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701 ROSSER AVENUE PHONE 584
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“ONE GOOD TURN DESERVES ANOTHER”



ASK YOUR STOREKEEPER IF HE ADVERTISES IN THE “QUILL”
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‘ IDEAL %
1s the only word that can describe - | ‘
COTTAGE CHEESE.

It has the three prime requisites—it’s
Nourishing, Appetising and . Attractive.
:

Adapted to many different salads and suit-

.§
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%
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Some of Our Leading Lines

Vietrola and Edison Amberola Instruments and

Records.
Stringed Instruments and Accessories.
American and English Magazines and Papers.
Stationery. e
TFountain Pens. Pipes and Tobaccos. ¥
Wholesale and Retail
Cigars, Cigarettes and Tobaccos. pe

YOUR PATRONAGE WILL BE APPRECIATED

Jory’sNews and Cigar Stores

able for all occasions.
GLENCARNOCK FARMS DAIRY CO.
+
1

817 Rosser Avenue Phone 462.
187 Tenth Street Phone 302. %
e e S LS SR ROV VSV PUUU U UUUOUUN

“ONE GOOD .TURN DESERVES ANOTHER”






	BCQ19161201_1
	BCQ19161201_2
	BCQ19161201_3
	BCQ19161201_4
	BCQ19161201_5
	BCQ19161201_6
	BCQ19161201_7
	BCQ19161201_8
	BCQ19161201_9
	BCQ19161201_10
	BCQ19161201_11
	BCQ19161201_12
	BCQ19161201_13
	BCQ19161201_14
	BCQ19161201_15
	BCQ19161201_16
	BCQ19161201_17
	BCQ19161201_18
	BCQ19161201_19
	BCQ19161201_20
	BCQ19161201_21
	BCQ19161201_22
	BCQ19161201_23
	BCQ19161201_24
	BCQ19161201_25
	BCQ19161201_26
	BCQ19161201_27
	BCQ19161201_28
	BCQ19161201_29
	BCQ19161201_30
	BCQ19161201_31
	BCQ19161201_32
	BCQ19161201_33
	BCQ19161201_34
	BCQ19161201_35
	BCQ19161201_36
	BCQ19161201_37
	BCQ19161201_38
	BCQ19161201_39
	BCQ19161201_40
	BCQ19161201_41
	BCQ19161201_42
	BCQ19161201_43
	BCQ19161201_44
	BCQ19161201_45
	BCQ19161201_46
	BCQ19161201_47
	BCQ19161201_48
	BCQ19161201_49
	BCQ19161201_50
	BCQ19161201_51
	BCQ19161201_52
	BCQ19161201_53
	BCQ19161201_54
	BCQ19161201_55
	BCQ19161201_56
	BCQ19161201_57
	BCQ19161201_58
	BCQ19161201_59
	BCQ19161201_60
	BCQ19161201_61
	BCQ19161201_62
	BCQ19161201_63
	BCQ19161201_64
	BCQ19161201_65
	BCQ19161201_66
	BCQ19161201_67

