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M.C. RALLY was held at
Bt. Patrick’s Chureh, Sunday, April
Zoth. Rev. M. ). O'Donnell delivered

the sermomn.

Winner of the Public Spealdng
! . Ed. Cosgrove, Sc, 42,

Top: Bealed: Rev, €, €. Eyan,
J.: Rew. Franeis Carroll, Very Rey.

e 30 Keating, 2.1.: Mr. (i, Parzons,

Btanding: Jim Moriarty, Hev. V.
F. Hayden, 5.1 Pat Brachett, at re-
cent High School hocekey banguet

Center: Capt. lm Pineo is con-
gratolated by Yery Rev. C. J. Keal-
ing, 5.0, upon hia being awarded the
most valuahle plaver Award,

Buttom: MePherson, Smith, Lahba,
Dunne, Aris Executive, looking con
wfter the sweeessful Tan
wa Banguet.
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"Here 1s a Brief News

For almost three years mow, the
greatest drama and news Story in
world histery hae ecn unfolding
acTosg the sweep of an ever-widen-
Mg canvass, \

That drams, that story, has be-
come the all-impartant factor in the
lives of men and nations. Everyone

has become o participant as well as °

a spectator; every home and cvary
commanity is being affected. direclly
or indirectly, by the lerriTic lupact
of evenls in World War Numbar
Two,

That iz why the reporting of the
news of the day is of paramount
interest n more than a million
Canadian homes.: That explains why
the Press and Radio are carrying:an
erer-inereasing responsibility to the
Canadian public,

In Radio, this respoensibility in
Canada falls upon ‘the Canadian
Broadeasting Corporation, and upen
privately-owned commercial radio
stations throughoul the Dominion.

The CBC News

Om the first of Janaary, 1941, the
Canadian Broadeasting Corperation
inaugnrated the CHOC National News
Hayvice to provide daily news hul-
letins o its nationzl network of CRO
and affiliated stations., A Central
Newsroom was set up in Toronte
and regional nowsrooms were estah-
lizhed at Huslitax, Montreal, Winni-
pupr and - Vaneouver.

Let's have a look at the setup of
Canada's national news serviee. In
lege than two vears, It has proven
itaell as a nationwide system of news
digtribubon. It would probably be
hard to find a Canadian anywhere
wha isn't at least fainily familiar
with the name and voiee of Lorne
Creen, whoe doog the late news ai
midnight . . . “You have just heard
the Wations]l News Dulletin from the
Central Newirosm of the CBC.
Lorne (Green Speaking. This iz the
© Canadian Broadeasting Corporalion

(Ineidentally, Maritime lsteners
will hear the late news at the old
time of eleven I'M starting about the
tenth of Mayl

{ireen ranks easily as Canada's
number one news sannouncer, aod
there are few of the Americans that
con doa more straightforward job
ol the air.  But one of the reasona
for his suecess is simply that the
news he reads has been written in
& =tyle adapted to his capabilities
by the editors in Lhe Coenlral News-
IO0mMm.

Wriling For Radio

All CHC news iz written azpecialiy
tor rtadio presentation by news
editors experienced in radia Lech-
nique. There’s g Lip difference Lo-
twoen radgio copy  and newspaper
copy—get  someone Lo reml nswe-
paper news out lowd and judge for
yvourself, The facts are the same,

but the manner of presecting the
facts 15 altogether different.
Radio news muaet be convoreationn]

THE STORY BEHIND THE C. B. C.

by
Don Macdonald, '43
Junior Editor, Halifax News Room

—egsily read, eusily listenad to and
easily understond.  In & newspaper,

‘Whe reader can go baek and read the

ilern again, if it's & bit vague of
l._'i_;n‘:'fus]'t‘,ug. Not 5o an the airl

ANl mewseasts, however, are hased
an the zame dispatchez that wou'll
find It any large city nawspapen.
The CBC news ia not a mouthpiecs
for the government; it has not heem
ket up s 4 meang of pouring gov-
ernmeul propaganda into the Cana-
dign puhblic.
the zama international news as vyou
will on Columbia, NBC or Muotual.

The Halifax Newsroom
In addition to the network news
from - the Central WNewsrnom al
Towontn, the CBC Newaroom alb
Haulifax wupplies our newscasztz a
day to Maritime listenerz, ‘The news
wyou hear at eight in the morning,

for inztance, iz written in the Hali- |

fax mnewsropm. I8 based upon
Canmlian and regional news and the |

You'll hear esséntially

internaticnal digpatches thal  are
“filed™ by news-agency eorrespond
ents in overy corner of the world.

The international nows i5 carried
to the North American donlinent by
ecable, wirelags and * trans-ocosbic
telephone,  It's t_hen relayved over
aulomatic  leletype  machines  to
neWEpApCTS and radio newsronms in
BVETY ]'rm'tfuﬁ' Canada and the Tinited
States.
~From early in the morning until
late at night, there's a conlinuvusz
elream of sach news rolling off the
teletypes in the Halifyx newsronm,

| Thers it is carefully analyzed and
re-written for radio presentation,
Late bulleting are added. oftontimes
| while the anmouncer is Teading his
newscast on the air,

That’z a brief idea of the setup of
the orgamizationa that are at work
behind the microphone, when the an.
nouncer Saysr

“Here lg'the CBC News"™ . .

kuight

"-I&rzaut

A Warm Day
|ﬁgﬂ_=_p=titigns

=== in the Thurber
Manner.

“We will win, we
zeneral Hopewell screamed these|
words at hiz charges as the hlood-

thiraty Persians sdvaneed up the |
| atrange In the classroom atmosphere.

beach towards the vasily vutoomber-
ed Greek phalanx sssembled on the
plainz of Marathon, “Sir, retrest i
imperative, the sitnation 13 hopelsss,
we shall be massacred in our bracks,”
cried one of hiz junior ofliccrs. 1
say atamd fast, and | am still in
command here. Right and left flank
advance, centre stand ready. We'll
give thoze devils something to think
about.,” The preat strategist spoks
with euch assurance that the men
epuld not but have confidence in him.
e was a magnificent [gure, this

mignty Greek, az he sat there,
dauntless, on  his famoeus white
charger |, . .

*Claremes Haopewell! how do wou
ever experel Lo puss the final exam-
ingtions? TIlere I've been réviewing
all the Grecian history we had thiz

B Y e g

muzt win!''/

term and you've begn sound asleep!™
Mr., Cunningham's voice had sudden-
I¥ wrenched General Hopewell from
his Grecian batilefront, and he felt

| The teacher started again. "“The
| mext; thing to review today iz the
| Roman perimf.”
e ow o 0} worlhy senator, Lhe ool
erye for rovenge, for blood; they
thast he appeased.  What ean we
r’cII;J?"' T, you say? What do you
think I shall de? I shall address
the rabble asz | have always dene™
(zathering his toga sbout him, the
venerable Senator Hopewell advane-
ed fo the windew of his sitting room
..fand begpan an oratien that wasg to
! stir their very sculs. “What a speci-
men of HRoman manheod,” the
genators behind murmured.  “T.oals,
sven now lhe citizens are swayed.
Wonld to Jupiter there wers mote
Horans like him , , . "
A sharp erack secrozs the fingors

Coikd Tk B b

Repor

brought Clarence back to the Twon-
tieth Century. Mr. Cunningham
stod threatening over him, moler in
hand. For a biief second Clarence
gtared zt him in a blank, unrecop-
nizing sort of way, but ag he wield-
od his weapom in preparation for
a seeond blow he sat upripht snd in
his familiaxr meek woice blurted an
apology,  “Perhaps it's the air in
this classroom, opan that window at
vour right. [ sappose you realize
what wou have missed. We have
already recapitulated the ancient
history of the course. See if you can
pay a little more attention Trom now
o

.« Down the hill he rode. Faster,
fasier, he wrped his mount om, He
shed his boots as he galloped. He
felt the great horse giving his all for
its rider as if it senged the grave im-
portance of the mission. There bhe-
yond that rizse lay the camp. He
had mads it] Against ineredible
odds, againet the opinions of all hiz
associates, Mopewell had done it
again! He would prevent the am-
bush, perhzpa he would even reverse
itl. He mude the eamp in a flurey
of dust ard az he almost toppled
from hiz mount he Hurled “Ambush
ahead"”. “Take eare of him men,
(zive him the best we have,. He
deserves it  “MNo, no,” Hopewsall
muttered through lips parched wnd
bleading, “Louk te my good horge, T
am all Tight . .. "

“Ularence Hopewsll, for the last
tme wake up., I I cateh yoo day-
dreaming mee more oul wvon go.
This {2z a lecture hall not & dormi-
tory, Hesentment raging in his
heart, hiz mind =till with hiz nohle
horse, Clarence replicd weakly, " Ves,
Mr. Cunningham.”

* ... What! la there no acholar
in BEurope who van translate this for
me?" Thz Emperor Charlemange
gpoke in an ineredulous tons, Here
before him stood all the known great
minds of the world, ¥et not one could
g0 much as attempt a translalion
of the manuzeript which he held in
his hand. “Thal decument halongs
to a loat age of antignity,” said one,
“Mo historian will ever solve its
mezsage.  Such a knowladge of his-
tory 8 unimaginable.® At that mo-
ment a gervant enlered the chamber
with the statement that an extreme-
Iy  imtellipant man  was  without
talking with Aleain. “Send in this
man and lek uz converse with him.”
The man entered and Charlemangs,
gtruck with hiz |learned appearance,
handed him  Lthe puzzling seript,
“Nery intcresting”, Hopewell apid,
“& produet of the Abbasid perind.
Wive deseription of a battle. Whers
did you wnearth this?™ The ga-
thering wag stunned . . .

“Arve you coming home, Clary?!

“What's that? Home7 Oh, yes, |
auppose a0, That was a zshott elass,
wasn'tat, Gerdan? o, o

tl I .




Page Two

" God alone knows the building rules of beautiful works”’

Art, broadly speaking, is “the well
making of a thing.” In general,
then, anything well-made is a work
of art, be it & portrait of a DeVinei,
the shoe of a cobbler or a large
peean-poing vezscl, Howewver, whan
we speak of art today we usoally
refer to fine art, such as painting,
musiec and seulptore, as differanti-
ated from the utilitarian or unseful
arts.. For art is esgentially a human
activity, involving man’s facultics of
intelligence and free will, Eliminat-
e then are factory produced articles
such ax [oontain pens, safety pins
and the like. In modern parlanee,
art refers oo anylhing well made, but
papecially 1o music, psinting and
seulplure,

Frum Gud; to God

Every work of Art ie espentially
from God, for man has been piven
thiz world a5 & stepping stone to
Beatitude in the pext, This world
af onrs iz not an end noitself; it is
just a means to an end, hence all
eur worldly aclivily iz divected to,
or at least should be directed to, not
this world but to the next. Art is
from God and the artist must be
God®s pupil for He alone kmows the
“huilding rules of beautifnl works.”

Thare ig no sure-fite way or road
Loy sueeesd in doing or making. It is
(b ened aimed at, the intention, the
deep-down desire in the buman heart
that counts. The artist must have in
mingd sormething bevond his worls, or
his own petty =elf, scmcthing be
vomd, and ultimately, God, Tk 2 nol
necesgary to become, as Sric Gl
pute i YAl workers. in chureh-
furnitore shopa.” "For nature, red
in tooth and elaw iz just 58 pleasing
to (3nd as children zinging hymms,™
Thew: 15 no beed to male oul gaisty
ardl lomghter, for this has o definile
place in rar lived and is pleasing fo
God, The pools sing of God and 2o
does the #lory of the sunrise, the
terrar of the storm, the song o the
lark, the beauty of the landscape,

God-like

Artints wre eveators of o gort, for
art 15 akin to creation, From the
muterial gathercd by external =enses
the internal sense or imagination
forms an image, The artist then
trangmits thiz mentul image inte
eoncrete realities.

A in amy peoductive aetion, four
cauzes are al wark: Final, Material,
E#icient and Formal. In the process
of art we ean reduce the final cause
to the prtizts’ first or primary aim,
the mazerial causze to that material
with which the artist hus chosen to
work, the cfficient esuze to the in-
struments or btools with which he
works, and the formal cause Lo the
mental image from which he will
baaild.

The artists’ primary purpose, his
aim In creating, rmuet be intrinsi-
cally poed. He must strive to ths
best of his ahilities to fazhion a
preduct that iz good, and in addi-
tion, possible,

e must, alzo, be intelligent aboat
hiz material. Itz pofentialiliss and
natore must he considered and actad
om. The material must be osed as it
wants to he usad, A comfliet, of

hat
IS
re?

by
Laurie Smith, '43

course, is inevitable between the mia-
terial and the new form. It is lhe
workman's task to reduce this com
fliect as far as possible. He woo-
aperates with the material, nover
working against it; the viclence of
the materizt ia reduced to a mini
mum; the material expreging itself
az best it can,

The imagination must be respect-
ed, the artint feeding it omly rele-
vant and dipestible material, Tlere
the arfisl must realize his own per-
sonality and be coneciouz that he
differs feom every other artizt. He
must he willing to be himaelf al his
best rather than a cheap lmitation
of & Turner, Titian or DeVined.

The Namer of God

The [vur causes workime in pecloecl B B ll

— Farmony give perfection, The abase

of any one of them will being awill
an just retribution. Perfection in
an object of art to the desire that
we have for it we call Gondness, to
the extent we have nowledge of i,
we cgll Troth. ‘To the extent we
wonder at it we call Beautv. “But
Goodness, Truth and Beanty are™ as
Graham Carev says “all names of
Gl

It iz pever permiszible for an
artizt tn seel haauty as hia Anal end.
“Lipok after Goodness and Teath and
Beauly will take of itsell.,” (Gl
An object of art well made will he
hemitifnl even if thig ides e absent
from the artist’s mind, Let, how-
ever, any ol the causes be abuaed,
then, try az he will, ha can nat pro-
duee the beautifal,

Is the FEnd of Arl DMleasure?

Today there are popular motions
that ‘art 3= comeerned solely with
pleasure, =5 essentially an affair of
vopying srd wn escape Trom reality,
All of which are wromg notione, ae
we shall proceed to ahow. ¥

FPleagure perfects the operation but
it can never be a legitimale end of
action, Art as comzidered today is
‘good” when the finished product is
viewsd as a pleasing srrangement
of materials, hut us we have shown
befare this iz the wrong viewpoint
from which to survey art, The artis:
who gratifies his sense or imagina-
tion at the eost of his work ie an
aesthetic or a romantic rather than
a gond workman. This i3 what Dr.
Coom Arnswamy means when he
ramarked rather reprovingly “Arl iz

a rhetorical not an aesthetic @e-
ﬁﬁt}"."

Art iz an affair of creation, not
imitatinn, [t is not the making of a
thing to the image and likeness of
another objeclive thing but to the
image and likeness of an immaterial
ides, A trusly mental origin, Thus
the ome who aits with brush and
canvas uand slavighly copiss from na-
ture is noel an artist, Art is con-
nected with reality through vhe mind
of man and does not consist in copy
ing exactly from nature.

N Faeape from Reality

Ageain, il ie not an eseape from
reality. We condemn this escapist
philozophy, We do not retire from
the world of objects but we make
the objects of the world 2o well that
we weuld rather remain and ocon-
template them, than hide our eyes.
"The artist must reaslize the ideal
and idealize the rexzl®

Certain b is that much of our
go-called modern art is not worlhy
of the name, Our museams and aré
magazines are fi.led with meonstros-
itiez, Our churches are plagned by
uply discortionz not fit for offering
Lo soan, much less Lo God, Por Arl
hos become lost in the welter of
enrrant gensizm, imitativeness, Only
when artists become better work-
men and better, more vital Chriat-
isns, only then will Art revive and
bBeeome  groeal.

He Was Foretold

Years Ago

Forty

Tt also ghowed me something in-

timata amd fundamental about  Lthe
Germans which Tacilus pever under-
stood and which all our historians
migs—they are of nepessity histri-
omic. MNote I do not say it is a viee
of theirs. Tt is a necessity of theirs;
dn appelibte. They mst see Lhoin-
solve: on o stage. Whether they do
things well ar ill, whether it is their
excellent army with ita ridiculrus
parade, or their esiphtesnth-cenliiry
sang-soueiz with avonues and sur-
prises, or their national legends with
gods in wigs and strong men in
tights, thay muost be play-actors to

1 have alwayz been peculiarly =t-
tracted to Tschaikewsky becanse, at
heart, he was an Enginesr—an En-
ginger in the mathematical perfec-
tion, in the sheer architectual
prandenr of his composition, in his
honest craftsmanship dizplaved
thronghout in the complete conform-

Arthur Norman, '44

discusses

Tschaikowsky :
Engineer

ity of Lhe eonstruction to the ma-
Levials at hamd. (He lws alse been,
probably, never more an engineer
than today, when YEvervbody’a
Making DMoney Excepl Tzehaikow-
sky"—Edilor. )

Musicul genius seems especially
froternal te Enginecring, And few
things, ronversely, conld he more
practical for us, studyving for that
most exalbed of professions, than
courze in Music. In Wagner, for in-
gtance, we could study a sublimer
Aeronautical, his Preludes supplying
us the motivity and vehieular trans
portation with which we way go
sparing around the heavens. Muozart
we might have for Archileclural,
adifices of such Jrapile enduring
beauty have been fashiomed by him:
And all great composers are profi-
cient Mining DLngineers; capable of
temching usg many things of ahiding
worlh, ag they go deep down into the
living heart of muankind apd bring
forth inexhaustable riches,

But the Tochailowaky of the Grest
Concertas, the Fifth Bvmphony, ¢te.
{or, “Moon Glow," “The Things |
Lowe," “Tonight We Love™ to you}
aithough he knew the human heart
a0 wall did nnt find happiness him-
zelf. Tis father wag Intelligent.
{1le was un Engineer.) But young
Poter waz: dogged with ill-health,
frmztrated love-affairz, a reneral in-
difference of critics Lo his work. The
one hopeful ray in hiz life sesms
to have been friendrhip, by lotter,
with the motherly Mrs. Von Dech
{wealthy widow of an BEngineerl)
who guve him a2 sizeable pengioh,
and—what ke nesded most—zym-
pathr and appreciation,

However, Tschaikowsky probably
mizzed s Teal vocation. If he
could dietill such beauty from the
airy stull of musieal sounds, what
Immortal spmphonies in stone might
he have created—had he only dome
what hiz futher told him®

—A N

L happy and therefore be efficient;
and if -1 were 8 Lord of Germany,
and desired Lo lead my nation and be
belowved by them, | sheuld pul great
polden Teathers on my helmet. T
ghould wse rheterical expresgions,
spout monologues in public, organ-
ize wide cavalry charges at reviews,
and move through life generally to
the crashing of mn eorchestrn, Tor
by doing this even a valgar, short,
and disessed man, who dabbled in
atoeks and shores and waz led hy
finaneiors, conld hecome a hero”

—#Tha Path to Rome™, 1902



THE MUSIC GOES

Round & Round

EY “DISCUS"

CLASSICAL

The Vietor list this mosth haz a
more than its wsual seleetivn of in-
gividuoal recordingz. Waorthwhile are;
Strauss’ Emperor Waliz, by Or-
mandy and the Priladelphia Orehes-
tra (Vie. 18220)); Humoresgoe, bHack-
ed by The Rosacy, Ly William
Primrose, Visia, and the Yictor Sym
phony Orchestra (18222) — the
"Humeresgue” iz the one yoa all
know, by Dwvorak, and the “Hosary™
iz Mevin's popular gift to 3 mandlin
public, mentioned here beeause this
is nol & wvieal recocding; Dansce
Macubre, slayed seeording to the
COMDOOT'E Arrangement, As a piana
duet, (Vic. 18456)—this lagt is high-
Iv recommended; Dach's Arieso, by
Stolcowaki and the NBC Orchestro
likewize excellont, [ Vie, 184985,

POPULAR

A recerd evervone sheould buy is
Vietor 120070, Waltzing Mutilda,
sung by Feter Dawson and chorus.
This number, slowly bocoming very
popular, possesses  the authentie
marks . of folk-mugic, and will live.

Of all the recordings of A Fout
Suit, the novelty tune that i= mildly
popular, Panl Whiteman's iz proba-
hly tha heat (Vie. 27801). The re-
verse, Well-Digger's Breakdown, s
good,

Deep in the Heart of Texas, which
we prophesized wouald sweep the
eonntry, i= continuing to do S0, Al-
moet evervone has made o record of
it. Sines the last izsue of the
Journal, one by Bing Crosby ([aeen
4162) has appeared which is defini-
tive. Woody Herman sapplies the
mugieal hackground.

Highly recommended iz Col, 600,
Lenny (Goodman playing on one side
The Jersey Bownee and on the other
A String of Pearls. TBoth these nom-
hers are above averape, and Benny's
treatment of them puts them in the
first rate clgsz. Benny has also re-
corded the “Foot Suit' backed by My
Litile Cousin (Col. 6193, The latter
iz a pretty novelty plaved unexeited-
ly: the “Finot™ iz inferior to White-
man’s.

Another novelty number, interest-
ing, imaginative, well plaved and ar-
ranged iz The Bottom Man on the
Totem Pole, by Glen Gray amd the
Casa Loma Ork {Decea 4158). The
record iR i twa partz, filling the
entire dize. Get it. Moonlizght Coel-
tail is becoming popular, though for
gheer inanity of both lyric and tuna
it equals most of our current patri-
otic songa. The various recordings of
it are equally inane, especially Glerm
Miller’s, who hits a new low this
time. Under Glenn’s haton “Moon-
light Cocktail” sounds exactly like
his "Sunrize Serenade or his “Moon-
light Serenade” {mavhe he mixed np
the scores.) Even aterestyping must
have its limits.

Hit to come: Thres Little Sister:.
Wateh for it.

ariations

on a

Minor Theme

Three blind mice—
See how they run!
They all ran after the farmer’s wife,
Bhe cut off their tails with a earving Enifs.
id vou ever see such a sipht in your life
As three blind mice !

Az Bacon Might Write [1:

A Movge isa wise thing for itself, hut it iz the Cause of terror for
Women, For the Female sex oare great Lovers of themselves; which is
a depraved thing, They {zs Cieero sailth of Pompey) which are “sul an-
antes mine rivali' are mony times unfortunele, 8o, Three Hodonts, pero-
mysel leneopi, Blind as was old Cedipns, did ones follow hard upon auch
an Cme; which did with a Carving Knife (the coumtry housewife’s prolec-
tion) forthwith sever their Tafls, PBehold—horrible viso'—these Mice,
without Ewxes the foremost, withont Tailz the hindmost Parte of their
Bodiea.  Certainly, Adversity doth best Jdiscover Virtoe—T, .

Ag Gray-
The carfew tolls the knoll of parting day,
The three bhnd mice run =wiftly o'er the lea,
The pluwman's wile in frenzy makes her way,
And leaves the field to darkness and those three.

Yet, kitchen Amazon, she turned with dasuntiess breast,
The little tyrants of the field withstood,

And blind, inglevieus redemts here did best,

And eapved their tails az only housewife could,

Haply some hoary-headed swain may say,
“(ft have we seen them at the pecp of dswn
Brashing, blind and tailless, the dew away,
To mest the sun upon the upland lawn ™
A MeP.

Az Burne:
Three wed and rightless, cow'rin heasted?
Yo need na chage the maild sa hasty
Bhe'll of thy bhodies' tails deprive thee
Wit murd'ring eleaver;
It wad be strange and sore to zes thee,
A” tailesa, shiver

As Byron:
Run pn, thon swift and sightless trio—run!
The rural houzewife vou Dpursue in vaing
Alas, ye mice, whem Lovbune sUll doth shu,
This course of resklessness will be thy bonc:
Thy tailz are from thy bodies cropped with pain
Ax she, whom thou didst chase, a knife doth wield;
And ye, bereft, now seek your home spaing
And nature hath no stranger dipht revealad
Than three blind rodents, lailesz, in om open field
K., W,

As Browning—
Mushikas, enamoured of Camembert
Sightless wretches, deigned to parmae me thus,
Aha, welee, wekbe, you'll know your betters,
For mad | am, OfF terminal appendagos,
Mever more farmerettes will you texrify, wee trinity;
Che, che my dears az we say at Eome, don't you protest now;
Stalus, entourapge, worldly circumestance.
A, MceP.
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From Alumni Hill

by “Horztio®

Gerard Carroll seems to be thriv-
ing on Navy rations.  We =zaw him
ot Barringten Street the other day
and he never looked better. There'r
rivalry in the family new. Brother
Michael preferred the army. Con-
eratulation: sre due to Mike on his
recenl guccess in his excaminations at
Brockvwlla,

We hear it mooted lhat the Arts
class of 1985 iz planning another
function in the near futnre, This
clasa haz zhown life recently and
we  helieve that they deserve &
pat on the back., How about the
ather classes of the Alumni copying
their exsmple? IFf move of thesc
class funclivn: Lok place we think
that the Alumri wonld be able to
operate  with more life than at
present,

_ . We're “all vul” in pur congratu-
iations te Jack Lynch on the recent
addition Lo the family. We hear
that hig cigar hill at Joe MeDona!d's
was terrific, Wonder if he has any
lett? Too bad the College can't sign
up & new atodent.  Oh well, the
Mount or the Convent will henetit,

We shonld like to draw wyour
attention to the fact that eertain
expenses were incurred by the
Alvmni Association in connection
with our Toothall team snd Alum-
ni Banguet. Those Alumni who
have not yet forwarded Uheir
1941-42 dues are reguested to do
20 a8 zmoon as possible, to Jaek
Chrizstian, e/fo General Trusl, Hal-
ifnx. Hemember the College mot-
to, “Age Quod Aria”-."do il now".
Your dollar will be appreciated,

Some one said that Brother Lan-
nom ig in Seattle, It would be in.
teresting to know who ‘pes-wes' iz
out there. Can you imapine Broiher
Lannon preparing for an invasion?
There he weuld stand brandishing
hig trusty rifle, shouting “Come on,
e men, have at ‘o' Seriously,
Brother Larmmon was one of the
havdest workers in the College. The
Library iz a monument te him and
ane of which he may be prond.

_How many of you noticed the
lictle advt. in the “Journal™ concern-
ing the trading of books for the
College library? Surely some one
likes to road and if sn, he muzt have
bought some books, Not only that,
most of us have been “landed” by
Bome energetic book salesman and
have books that we don't want, Here
18 an excellent opportunity fo get
rid of them In exchange for a zet
of the “nineteenth cemtury.” Inci-
dentally, this zet makes good resding
and they would even (1] that M Py
space on your bookshelf. So thmfr
it over, Call 82364,

A word of eriticism te the editor,
How about & more efficient cireula-
tivn department? The few Alumni
who take the Journal find that they
don't get it until the next issue hasz
gone to press, When Horatio asks

for contributions for the next izae

Lhe usually finde the perzon ashed
hasn’t received his last copy. You
knowr, it'R downright embarassing.
{The Journals are mailed the same
day they come oul. Your argument
is with the postal authorities. Ed.»



Papge Four

The
Portuga|

of
Salazar

Tnigue amumg dictitors is Poclugal’s Salazar. Born in 188, of
peazant ztack, Artonio Salagar was peatred in daly contact with povroy
and the realities of Christian life. Thinking for a lime ihal ke had a
vocation to the priesthood, he studied at the Beminury of Vizeuw, but laft,
when twenty-one, for Lhe Un]i-'evrsit:.r of Caimbiry. Bix years Istar he was
head of itz Department of Eceonomes.

It was in 1921 that he first vewwubsd ot active pelitics aknd was
forthwith elected to Congress. He sal for o single day and returned home
im digguet ol the corrupiion of the party system. Tul afler the Hevolou-
tion of 1926 he was called from his universily Lo unravel the tangle of
national finances.

The gradual placing in hiz capable hands of authority over innum-
arable aspecls of sovernmenl was inevitable, until the accumulation of
them made him a dictator. And the fivst thing he did when sucl power
was piven him was decree the abolitiom of parbies in Pertugal. He i
eomeerned only with making the government pennine Povtugess with
evarvhody in the rovernment and ont of it working for Porfogal. He has
pul au ognd Lo ke persecution of the clergy and suppressed Masonry,
whoge chief characteriatic was hatred of the Church. However, Church
and State are kept far apart.

I Portupeal the miselon of the State 3 expressly to serve, nos to
reglment.  Therefors, individyal liberiy ip- respested. The—Conatitutizn
lietz and muarantess the rights and fresdoms of its citizvens,  Granted,
subvergive sclivity ia not tolerated; bot froedom of opinion iz respected.

Zalpzar's pecaliar stremgth probsbly lies in the faect that he is not &
party politician. He has cleavly stated his policy and the resulta that
Tollow from it ""The more profound iz owr feeling of the orgpanic reslity
of the Natien, the more necegsary it becomes to thrust aside =11 {2etions,
parbivs, and rroups o which individuals adiere aceording Lo chance ¢ix-
cumstanec:,  There will be ue more such partics ond two benefits will
vegnlt: for the Nation, the fact that the Governmient will work solely for
it: and for the Governmentl, the splendid Tiberty of being able Lo serve
only the Nalion'"

These two hencfite, under Salazar, have beon attained.

by Tom Sullivan ‘43
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" Did you ever feel as if you were

destined for great things?” he
suddenly blurted out.

The comforting erackle af  the
flames in the grate was auwdible only
now and again as the driving rain
would momentarily subside upen the
window panes. Above and around
the Little hease thunder rattled and
crashed, and the lightning sent in
at the windows suddern, parizh pie-
tures of a storm-swept countryside,

“Mamma'! 'm alraid! Why can't
we lwmn the Hght on?” came a little
voiee from s bedroom, "The German
fombers won't come over topight
‘cawse il oo wel—theyd ship.”

“8-mh-wh,” Al mother  soothed,
busying herself about the dimly
lighted kitehen, “Gooto sleep

1'he woung girl hy the fire, vainly
trying to read, smiled amuscediy.
Tler younger brolher had very little
lnowledges of planes, although the
family had been bombed ot of thair
London home and wers now Torced
to live in this smull heuse in o eoun
try diztriet,

Mear her gat twn other fipures,
ataring into the fire, & LLls golden
head nestled beneath o strong, gray-
ing one; the ehild, warm and eafe
upon her father’s lap, protesting in
a sleapy voice that she didn’t wanl
to po to bed.

Buddenly the door flew open be
hind them the quick gust of air
brightening the fames in the hearth,
Al vancime “te—close G- the el zaw
a dark figure scrambling up i the
slireetion of the house from the roud
beneath,.  As he stombled indo the
firelight she zaw It was a4 young
army officer. He evidently thought
their weleome understood for he
stepped mighl inle the room, throw-
ing kis rain eope upon achair, As
ke removad his hat, the light of the
fire revedled a wvoung, over-Lhoughl-
Tul face,

"Clome ovar te tae five, son” the
fatker's tone was kindly.

“Thank yow"

Then Lor the fesl Gime  Lhe
slranger noliced the pirl whe had
Admitted him.  Theiv gianees met,
heli., Suddenly the girl turmed a8 if
with an efforl, and the man aceepi-
od the proffored chair,

Hor a time no one spoke, each oc-
pupiesit  with  his  own  thoughis,
Presently the older man rose and
carried his lttle davghter, now gound
azleep, to bed, After this the silence
became Loo evident.

“Why are you un fuol so lale al
night,” asked the mother. *“D¥d
wour car hreale doamn 11

“Yes. [ wan driving sr army
truck and il becamse bogged™ he ex-
pleined. A pause. “Did you ever
feel ar if vou were destined for great
thing= 7" he suddenly blurted put,

“Why not cspeeially,” the mother
exclaimed, with a guizzical smile,
“What do you mean?™

The young man gmiled, ton, as he
looked from one to the other of the
frank, friendly face: about him,
warm in the firelight,

“T suppnze I'm erazy." he went an,

The
Ambitious
Guest:
1942

by
Bob Morley, '45

looking soberly before him.  “Buat
thiz war izn't going o last forever.
Gut there in the night, alone, T pet
to thinking, and | feel sometimes
that I'me just poing to borst with
the thinge that are within me—hig
thinga.”

"Yes, we have all bad our ambi-
tiong,” the older man =aid "“Dul
hera, with my family zafs about, |
can ask little more.” e rose quiet-
lv and veplenished thwe Gre. A litLle,
piping wndce eame from the ndjsin

T THaon.

“Mamma! Let’s mo and help the
man push his truck out.”

And they all laughed at the ab-
surdily of the suppestion,

snddenly a crash loader Lhan the
uthers shook the room, A Tew
minutea later there came another.

My, my, the thunder ia certainly
hoavy now! the mother zaid ner-
vouely,

Bul the afficer leapt to his feet,

“Thal 1zn'l thunder! It's homb-
ing " he shouted, "Hewr the plone ™
Abnve the noise of pelting rain came
the increasing hom of engines.

“Where iz the nearest shelter T
he demzanded.

“Just a few wards from here."”

The young officer pathered up the
trembling - boy In his a¥ms as the
father hurried past him carrying the
little girl. The lazst nat of the house,
Lthe ollicer glammed the door behind
him and joined the others already
crouched in Lhe sand shelter,  And
then he looked baél, and started.
The wind had torn the doar open
again and whinped the fire to a blaz-
ing intengity ro that its reflected
lipht throupgk the doof formed a pop-
foet targot from abovo.

Above in the stormy night the
Ohserver caught sight of o zmall
square of lHght upon the ground and
instantly prezsed the relegeso bution.
But he had already overridden his
mark. Down in a lomg, whistling
are came the bombes, ever the little
ciapty  house, and blasted forever
from the earth the shelter amd itz
occEpants.




On The
BOOK-SHELF

by Don Macdomald, *43

FRENCHMAN'S CRERK
by Daphne Du Mauwvier |(Doubledayw
& Doran 82.50).

Reuben, Reuben, I've been thinkin®
Whot o gueer world this would be
If wo ozt our Cigarettes, Tigunor,
#lush and zen-ti-men-tal-i-ty.

A pglance at the bonk shelves of
sny pond-sized Lbreary lead: one Lo
e inevitable conclusion that this
basiness of novelwriting and pablish-
ing must be indeed A lucrative pro-
fession,

Your reviewer has peazon to be-
lieve that he has dizeovered why
a0 many brashy, aentimental novels
attain the dabious heighis of o
""bezt-zetler’.

Goointe any Halifax lending li-
Brary almost any tme, and yom will
firnd v ziream of women eoming und
poing with one, two and three hooks
to he returned or
taken out. Add in
the number of “idle
rich™ who can aflood
to buy zaeh booka instead of borruw-
ing them, and then maultiply this
condition by Lhe nmumber of fowns
and cilies in North America . . . and
you have the answer to the whole
yueatior

Our  wonderful  eivilization . has
lieed a clag: of book readers such
as was never seen before; and, Pray
Heawen, will never bo zeon apain

Feminine
Fietion

The eook book pas bedfl abEindGn-
ed: and by tems of thousands, women
have ereated their own partivalar
fetish to the Dook-of-the-Pay. A=
o Ameriesn critic puts it . omopst
af them never read 2 book in their
Tife,

Your reviswer is nol Lrying to say
that this state of affpirz iz eonfined
zolely Lo worten, or that it inclades
all wonuen., Buch a sweeping slate

ment wooald be un
Ments | frus. Hut mewverthe-
Misery Iess, the slugrish

mental indigesiion
caused by the wholesale gulping of
Lraghy fiction iz all too prevalent in
thege days of an all-out war effort,

I.at wz makc a clean break with
that type of mentality which en
vorapes the man of the house to
zlue hig eyes to the sport page ond
liig nnze to the dollar bill; while his
wife 18 engaged in drowning herself
in ihe mothidity of the “wazhboard
weepers™ and  the slush of the
moedern” novel,

Oh wes, the Book Reaview!
FRENCHMAN'S CEEEK iz 2
muodern novel in the woral sense of
the word, It"s o mere
time-killer that lacks
even the one or bwo
eriginal features that
Mize DuMaourier muccesded in work-
ing into her previous effort, entitled
.- oiE Fou may well remember , |
EELDECCA.

¥You can get a copy of FRENCH-
MAN'S CHEREK from almoest any of
the lending libraries merely by puat-
ting wyour nonme on the women’s
waiting Tist,

The
Hook

—gdeaetly flalbering -to 4he TBuglish characer.-

Goebbels
and the

Newer Journalism

Nobody knows what Germany’s secror weapon is, bat if we said that
propupands fits the role very nicely we would probably be hitting very
close to the truth, In “Mein Eampf”, Hitler has weitten: “Through the
skilful and perzistent application of propaganda an enlire people can be
shown heaven az hell, and equally, the most miserable life can be made
to seem paradise.” Through the skilful and persistent application . . . ",
in other words—Paul Joseph CGoebhels, for Jupkin-ingignificant litthe Joe—
iz tha master penivg behind the insidiows tserman propagsnda.  Herr
Doktor beeame Heichminister for Propaganda and Fublic Enlightenroent
in 1923, at the age of thirty-five, and toeday stands at the head of a vast
ataff of an estimated fifty thousand hirelings scattered thronghoot the
warld, Goebbels is, by the way, a Doelor of Philosophy of Heidelberg.

Wawe most of us are more or leas familinr with two forms of Nazi
propuranda—rthe myth of German invinelbility, and the broadeasts of Lhe
numerous Lords ITuw-TTuw and Iee-Hee. The following extraets evidenes:
another form—the direet, derizive attacks onm England and the English
which are every day features in the GGoehbels' press

The so-called hyporrizy of Enpland iz a common subject. “Today
these instamees may zuffice to throw light on the abysmal hypocrizy of
Britizh policy. And guch pecple have the effrontety to dircet the bolts
of their Christian morality apainat the new Germeny. Hypoeriey, thy
name i Fngland.'”  ( Westdeutscher Beobachier), And the zame paper
hus somethiog Lo suy coucerning British foreizn policy: “Certain Enplish
know-all, whale-bene collared sunts would be better employed in turning
their lorgnottes on tho far from idyllic conditions in Tndia than in prophe-
aying that the lack of whipped cream in Germany must lead to a horritile
famine,”

The propaganda is, I general, not at all sobele bul o mere poking
fuan at the Enplish,—as for instance, the following refution of Germian
barbarism: “Nor g the conclusion of a Conservative member that in
Englanid far prealer sympathy is shown to animalz than human heinges
In pront_of this. theory he
ghowed that a radio appeal on behalf of & goeiety for the protection of
animals rajsed E18.000, and one on behall of a children®s hospital only
I1831 8o, in the eyes of the people a dog is worth exactly 102 Limus a8
much az a child!™ (Irer Angril). Agamn: English elothes have thair
own particular qualities. The fAat tepid English beer hag its omm secret
merit for the connoisgeur, Waturally, Freglish practical Christianity is
alan guite onigue. Walurally, Enplish democracy ig based on political
idenlism, while English false teeth, to which three guarters or more of
tha entirve HEnglizh population iz condemmed after its fortieth year,
arz self-righteously considered the epitome of civilized progress! (Berlin
Lokal Anzeiger.)

The fact of women in uniform hag the attention of cerluin propa-
randa sheets: What does it matter €0 us f Eaglish women hurl thewm-
salver Into uniform and maech a5 qbiffly as possible, in full war-paint
aml dripping with gweal, across o barrack square? We simply pity them.
Let others take thiz ag o repreach. We lkmow that wemen only hecome
manly when and where men are effeminate’ (8. A Mann.)

Thiz typa of propaganda, although in many instaness rather elemen-
tary, nevertheless is highly etfective in Beichland, The success must be
wredited to the clubfonted geniua who with his uttsrly unscrupuliue method
kss completely moulded German epinion. We of this country are profiting
by the experiences of less fortunate onez by loarning to detect the seeds
of Goebbelizm in time to aveld itz disasterons results. Let us hope that we
will continme to be on the alert, for Dr. Goebbels warns: T shall proceed
according to my old and tried principla: to attack before the enemy has
uny chunes to poll himself tepethor, foiee him on the defensive, and then

belabor him until he becomes compliant |, . 7
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Page Five

Humoresque

by
Allan McPherson, ‘42

They had always been a strange
pair, thiz mother and her son. DBut,
#4 she stood by the window, await-
ing the postman, her faee was dil-
ferent, A wild savagery lightoned
itz every line, and she looked, her
eves lambent with the fire of reso-
futien, almost unseeing into - the
stieal, The reirhbors had known her
o u wood woman, althooph at thmes
in exasperatinely fond mother. But
what could you expect, they would
probaklly add. She was a widow, ha
her only son—and- a fine boy ke was,
Anid altheuph she lavished upon him
o jealous, all-comsuming love, he had
remained unapoiled.

e sensed hiz mother's altitude
toward him, and was alwayz plaving
practical jokes upon her—tests, he
called them, of her strange, serious,
doting character, DBut now he was
overseas, and there had been no
word of him in months, And every
day she was at the window, all day,
waiting for the postman. Some-—-
times he stopped with o bill or a let-
ter or two, Bul never anything from
Johnny. You could tell by the way
her foaee hardencd.

Today her mind wag o wild tur-
moill of thoughts. Skhe bad mace
claborate plang for her zon. He
would be a lawyer, az his father he-
Tore him.  Aund Joliany had seomod
to agree, although it was 50 nartd to
make him taks snything seriously,
But then the wair eame and Johonny
had sucdenly enlisted in the navy.
There had been letters from him at
first, letters full of fun and laugh-
ter. And the postman had ssemed to
twenme Lhe only link botweoen ther,
She wzed cagerly to wait hiz coming
and often they wonld stand together
at the door mlking of Johnny amnd
hig old pranks,

But them, sucdenly, the letters
gtopped.  That was three maonths
spn, Az she stood in the window,
there feeled through her heain Lhe
face of the postman, smiling, em-
barrassed, and in her ears there
geemed to drum the same, torturing,
monotorous, Y Nothing today." "Sor-
ry Mre, Goodman, not a thing™
“Nothing . .," “20rty ... .~ ghe
shrieked in sudden anguizh. Thet
goft, mmpering face — how she
hated t! And to think Lhat at
one time it had reminded her of
Jolnny, He was doing thia to
her.  The fiend? He was dzlib-
erately  keeping  Johnny's  letlers
from her. She koew L] And then
she saw him. He woe coming along
the strect.  How he repembled her
Johnny! Would he coms o the
house as yesterday with his toriuor-
ing alability, and “Sorpy © ¢ 472
Yes, he was coming up the path.
There he was ringing the bell, Cold-
ly, methodically she took op her
dead hushand's revolver [rom  the
drawer beside her and wallked zlow-
Iy down the lidtle ballway, The bell

Continued on pagee 0 ool L
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RAGS

by
Chisholm Lyons
Grade I1X

The flames lzaped merrily in the
old fireplace -and illuminated the
fuaint old reom wilh its crazy light
Little Mary outstretched zo com-
Tortably before the open prate, com-
pleted the homey seene.  She read
the daily paper by the light of the
fire, for although Just eight years
old she was already in the sixth
grade., Mary did not even pretemd
to know the big words but she
thought the little ones every bit as
good.

Cuddled close fo Mary was her
Litlle friend und treasured playmate,
Martha. She was very small, even
amaller than Mary., Martha wag
smiling. She alwaye smiled, even
when she would topple off & chair.
Haer long dress completely hid her
feet and hamds and a little bonmet
coversd her round head,  She just
sat there gazing contentadly into
the fire az Mary turned mow to the
comic page. DMickey Mouse was the
first which caught Mary's deep blus
eyes. Then she read Little Orphan
Amnie and in time sho waz finished
with all her heroes and heroines.

Ar =2he wan about to place azsida
the pictured adventurers she hap-
pened to see a nobice in one corner
— “Bave all salvape, rage, paper,
rubber, obe”  She-was surprised and
even angry at first. She read it a
second time, then she showed it to
Martha but she was not very congol-
ing =inee zhe still smiled ar she
always did, Mary asked her for ad-
viee but recsived mo answer, not a
watil.

Thern Muary began too think that
perhapz some soldicr or gailor might
suffer from the cold just becuuse she
was mean, Now she theught she
wonld, now she thougrht she wouldn't,
then she didnt lmow what to do.
For a long time she zatl there susing
inte the flames,

01 4 sudden she was up and with
Martha in her arma she ran to the
door, opened it and hurried down the
ball, through the open doorway,
drrm the steps, up the streot to the
corner of the block. There was u
salvage post there and Mary tan to
the box with “Rags™ written om it
With tear: in her eyez she lifted the
lid and dropped Martha into the hox.
From the top of the heap Martha
gazed as complacently as ever, She
still smiled. She always smiled. Far
Martha was a rag doll.

HUMORESQUE

Unetimaed from paps B ool 4.

rang overhead agpain. How it was
like Joehnny's insistent ring! She
flung open the door and fired. The
body staggered, pitched forward,
and rolled face wpward on the ear-
pet. Her scream echocd through the
empty house.

Juianny had played his last prace
tical joke . . .

Cdmﬂym.;t | 0fﬁnﬁ4

Fear prevents our tr¥ing to poage to inst what extent the last
igsne of Lhis column descended. We heard ol kinds of Oh! sueh aw-
ful remarks and from such people!., Most vociferous in his denun-
ciation was ome Joe (“High Command”) Hallisey, who, referring to
our little preview on promotions, savs: “They shooldn’t be allowad
to write such gtuff. That's puing to make the hopping
mad.” Ah! Joe, and this to me!

F'd rather be g could be

If T couldn't be an are,

For a could he i3 a may Le
With a chance of reaching par.

I'd vather be a has been

Than a might have besn by far,

For a might have been has never been,
Hut a has heen was an ave.

And that to you, Mr. Halligey!

THINGS FASSING:
Gus McCarthy, complete with leather jackei and “Rig Five™,
William Dalton and the seven-year plagne.
Ecotly McPherson and—{well, need T say?)
Joe HaBisey and the main esg in the CO.T.Co or 50 Joe thinks,
Bulus Laba: “Yon dog, you”; “Whatta man”. “Cad !
James Dunn and Eddie Boyd's heart.
John Camphall—s student and o lot of “silence™.
James (F'Neill—y three year's blessing.

L By the way, Billy, is it the ruth that you were a very ihisap-
pointed young man three weeks age? You wanlsd io be “blitzed”, eh,
William!

Eddie {comverse, dizcourse, shout, spoul, rant, veeite, blurt} Coagrove

_ reminds us -:-i‘_ "the_]ga.t- ruge of summer” sinee Masen has silently pussed

on his way.
Ta Mr. Mason a fond “rood--bye"” and may “pithy” and “pernicionsz"
remarks never overtake thee. THE JOTTER.
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Heretics

All

by
Democritus, Jr.

An extremely interesting study
lor the literary gtndent iz the erit
ivisma of the masters econcerning
wiher masters. 10 2eems  stranpe
that great lizerary men, in many
inatances, fail to appreciate the
equal peniv: of their [ollows.

By far the worst in this regarnd
was Thomas Cariyle. Fur him Hen-
rick Heine was “that dirty ape™. Of
lamb he waz equally eastipating:
“A more pitiful, ricketty, pasping,
slagpering Tomlool T do not know. He
ie witty by denving truiems and ob.
jnring pood manners, . . Poor Lamb
Poor England! when such a despic-
ible abortion is named genias!”

Wordsworth, in comparison, he lets
off a little easier with; “One finds
a kind of =zincerity in hiz speech.
But for prolixity, thinness, emdlessz
dilutiom it excelz all the other specch
I had heard from wortals ™ IMe was
apparently dizappointzd in Coler
idpe. “A weal, diffusive, woltering,
ineffectual man . . , A great possi-
bility that haz mnot realized itself.
Never did [ see do0 much apparatis
ol ready for thinking, and ao littls
thoughi., He mounts scaffoiding,
pulleys and tackle, pathers all the

tools in the neighborhood with laber,

with nofae, with demonatration, pre-
cept, abuse, and sels—three hricks™.

Shelley, Loo, failed Lo rmeeister:
“Bheller ie o poor ereature who has
gaid or done nething worth a seriouss
man being at the trouble of remem-
bering . . . Poor eoul, he has always
seemed to me an extromely weak
ereature; a poor, thin, apasmodie,
hectic, shrill and pallid being™.

Untowched by Keaiz he wrote:
“The kind of man that Keats was
gete ever more horrible to me.
Foree of hunger for pleasure of
every kind, and want of all ather
force—such a soul it would once
have been very evident waz a chos-
en ‘vessol of Hell: and truly, for
ever there iz justice for that fee]-
mg."’

Byron with his loudmouthed bom-
st alzo attacked Keats: “0f the
praises of that dirty little hlack-
guard Keats, 1 =hall observe as
Johnzon did when Sheridan the act-
ot got a pension: “What hat HE got
4 penglon? Then it 1s time that I
should give up mine”. Nobody conld
be prouder of the praize of the “Edin-
burgh' than T was . . . At the present
all the men they have praiscd are
degraded hy that inane article,
Why don't dhey review and praise
‘Soloman's Guide to Health'? It is
betler sense and #: much poetry
ag Johnny Keats "

But Byron himzelf ecame in for
some bitter remuarks hurled by Swin-
burne: “the mosl affected of sens-
nalists and the most pretentious of
profligates.”  And Swinbume ovi-
demtly cared little for the “Border-




T e - —

a— e ]

ers” of Wordsworth: ‘None but a
very rash and very important parti-
san will venture to deny that if thiz
burlesque experiment In unnatural
horror had been attempted by any
poel of less arthedox and corpect
reputation In ethics and thealogy
than Wordsworth®s, the sgeneral
verdict of critical morality would al-
most certainly have deseribed it and
dizmizsed it as the dream of a prob-
ably incurable and possibly a crim-
inal  lunatic.”  George Elliot too
recaived the biling: * .,  an Amazon
thrown sprawling over the erupper
of her spavined and  spur-galled
Pepagu:"

Two of our well-known mndern
writers are a: vehement and even
moTe sudacious in their denungis-
tionz. The first of these iz Georpe
Bernard Shaw. He asszila the Eliza-
hethan dramatigte: *Webster eould
have done no goed anyhow or any-
where; the man was & fool.  And
Chapman wouald alwayve have beon s
hlathering, onresdsble pedant ke
Landor™ . . . "the trus Flizabethar
blank-verse beast, ilching to Tright-
en other people with the terrors and
eruelities in which he dosz nat him-
=elf believe, and wallowing in hlood,
violenee, museularity of expregsion
and strenmous animel passion, as
only lilterary men do when they he-
corme  thernughly depraved by soli-
lary work, sedentary cowardice and
atarvation  of the nerve-centres.”
Shaw doez not slap thers.  Shaka-
speare i now too good Lo be lefl
unsenthed.  OF him he says that
“wilh the gingles exeaption of Hemer,
there i85 no eminent writer, not
evell 2ir Waller Scotl, whom | de
spize as heartily as 1 despise Slake-
gpeare when I messure

against his. The intensity of my

iy mina

News Srie

Saint Mary’s College will present

J. Sheed, author, lecturer, found-
er of the publishing house of Sheed
and Ward, on “The Sword of the
Spirit”, at the Awditnrium of the
Schoel for the Blind, Saturday, May
16th, at 8380 pon. Tickets will gell
ot the modest sum of B0 cents for
adults, 35 cents for students, and
may be obiained at the Collepe,

The program for Convoention
Week has been annooneed:

May 15—C. (. T.C. dinner at the
Callege.

May 18—Mags for dead Alumni,
d:000 a.m., Seminary Chapel. Tea
for graduates, 4:00 pom., at College.

May 20 — Ponlifical High Mass,
Baccalaureate sermon, Seminary
Chapel, 9:00 a.m.

Convocation, 3:00 pam., Wova =co-
ttam Haotel.

Alummi and gradoate dinner, 8:00
p. m.

- - -

Genaral chairman of the From
Committes, Ed Cosgrove has an-
nounced May 22 az the date for the
annuul Prom. It will be held at the
Wova Seotian Haotel

We are indebted (v Dr. C, (¥Brien
of Halifax, and to Mrs, Frederick
Walsh of Rockingham, for hooks
presented to the College Library.

Applications will be sccepted up
to July 31 for a Schelarship at Saint
Mary's College given by the Alumni
Agsoeiation, This Scholarship will
cover  Luitinn fees for four wears.
Applicantz  must  bhe from  loeal
Catholic High Hchools and should
have poceezzfully completed Grade
XL Applications should he addressed
tu:

The FEducational Committees, Alum-
ni Association, cfo Saint Mary®s Ool-
legn, Halifax, N, &,

impatience with him nccasionally
reaches such o pileh that it weald
positively he a relief to me to dig
him wup and throw stones zl him,
knowing us I do how incapable he
and hiz worshippers are of undoer-
Gtanding any less obvious form of
indipnity.™*

The other modern is one H. G.
Wells, whe alse hurls his little fn-
significant mud at the imenorial

hard: “What did Shakeapsare do!
What did ke add te the world’s
todality * L, . I he had never Tived

fhings would be very much as ihey
are; there wonld kave besn an much

less  beauty in FEngland, and a

British literary people, native and im-

migrant, wonld have had zome other

naie to cant about, but that wounld

have been all Shakespeare's thought

amounted to very hittle. He added

o idea, he altered no idea, in the

rrowing underztanding of mankind.™
Pope's dictum gtill stands:

“"Iiz hard Lo gay it greater want of
skill

Appear in weiting ov in judging i1;
. Bome few in that, but nombers

. B in thiz;

Ten censurc wrong for one who
writea amizs™

Page Seven

Tom Sullivan's
All Star Selection

Cateher: Allan MePherson | Arta)
Fiteher: Bernie Muleahy (B.8.10)
Iet base: Ed Cozgrove [(Eng.)
Znd baze: Don Camphell {Comm,)
drd bagse: Tom Holloway (B.E.15.)
ahorstop:; HButch GGummer (Eng.)
Left ficld: Mick Merrigan (Arts)
Centre field: Jim Pines (B.5.17.)
Right field: Dick Murphy {Arts)
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