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M A K I N G B E T T E R F A R M M A C H I N E R Y 

FOR 100 YEARS 
Since 1847 when Daniel Mas sey built his f irst little f ac tory which was later to 

join hands with the firm founded by Alanson Harr i s , the e f for t s of this Company 
have been devoted to the production of implements to s ave time and 

labor, reduce coats and increase production on the farm. 

From earl iest d a y s until 1830 seed had been sown by hand, grain had been cut 
with the sickle or cradle, and threshed by hand with the flail. Then in var ious 
p a r t s of this continent, men's minds began to turn to l abor - sav ing devices. 

About 1850 began the greates t development in agr icul ture in the his tory of the 
wor ld—a development in which Mas sey-Harr i s played a leading part . Within 
thirty years , machinery had largely taken the place of hand labor in seeding, 
harves t ing and threshing. Soon one man could do the work formerly done by 
five. Production c o s t s were reduced a s much a s 70 per cent. 

Sett lers poured into the Canadian West . Soon great numbers of Mas sey-Harr i s 
implements were let loose on the prair ies to send a s t ream of golden wheat 
pouring into the market s of the world. 

Ear ly in the present century came the development of power farming which 
aga in increased production and lowered farming cos t s . 

T o d a y with factor ies in Canada , the United S ta te s , England and France, and 
sa les branches throughout the world, Mas sey-Harr i s has become the Empire ' s 
g rea tes t implement industry. The Mas sey-Harr i s name is known and t rus ted 
wherever farming operat ions are carried on throughout the world. 

MASSEY-HARRIS CO. L I M I T E D 
E S T A B L I S H E D 1847 

Toronto Montreal Moncton Winnipeg Brandon Regina Swif t Current 
S a s k a t o o n Yorkton Ca lgary Edmonton Vancouver 

1847 1947 

L 100 YEARS OF PROGRESS IN FARM IMPLEMENTS A 
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"Boy oh boy . . am I ever ready for a Sweet Cap!" 

SWEET CAPORAL CIGARETTES 
" The purest form in which tobacco can be smoked 
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IN DEFENCE OF ENGLISH 

Since the turn of the century, science has surged ahead. It has 
taken the torch of the future out of the hands of the literary artist and 
placed it in the hands of the scientist. T h e great writers seem to be 
men from books of ancient history. They are looked on by the ma-
jority of students of this college as dreamers of the past. 

We recognize the greatness of scientific achievement, yet too often 
disillusion ourselves with the idea that science has all the answers and 
can fix everything. We seem to tie happiness, the fundamental aim of 
all our lives, in with the latest models science has discovered. We mea-
sure standard of living too often in terms of new gadgets and machines 
and sometimes forget that science is a means to an end and not an end 
in itself. 

269 
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N o w that science has succeeded in creating something that it cannot 
control in the release of atomic power, it has turned to the great literary 
thinkers for moral aid. Over a period .of f ifty years it has chased the 
minds of our rushing race farther and farther along the paths of insecurity 

. So often in our scientific world we hide our heads like an ostrich 
to become escapists from the stark realities of life. We have used 

science as a tool for our convenience, but now we are suddenly asking 
ourselves whether we are the master of science or the slave. Science 
has given us the question, but she cannot give us the answer. 

Our world is one of mystery. We all like to have a problem to 
solve, and find happiness in solving it. Our religion, our fate, our 
reason for living and our origin, are just a few of these immense question 

marks we like puzzling with from day to day. If intelligence 
ever answers all the questions of our physical world, what will our 
future be? 

The great scientist and the great poet can be classified under the 
same category in that they are both searching for universal truths. Each 
has developed his own philosophy of life; our outlook is still in the 
making. 

At college our brains have been working like hay-balers. From 
the stack our instructors have been pitching for all they're worth, cramming 

all the facts and figures into the machinery of our minds in the 
little time we have at their disposal. Our delicate brain tissues amass 
this knowledge in large forkfuls and each December and April tie it 
together in neat little bundles and throw it out. Each year our brain 
tackles tougher hay. But somehow it stands up under the strain and 
continues performing the task it has been given. The brain gets a real 
workout but, like most farm machines, it has a good many months' 
rest. Each fall the rust has to be removed and the machine oiled and 
rewired for the winter's operations. 

That baler gets so that it can handle a tremendous amount of 
hay, but we are poor managers. We keep fooling ourselves that we're 
getting the best economical use from the machine no matter what grade 
the hay may be. Y o u may think that my line of reasoning is all haywire, 

but take a look around the library sometime; some of the books 
haven't been taken out since '05 ; yet our library has on its shelves the 
ideas of the world's greatest thinkers. 

It simply adds up to this. As students in the science of agriculture 
, we have accepted factual, productive science, but have only tolerated 
the cultural studies such as English. 
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Escape II 
People were coming to our room for 

the first three days and telling their 
stories in half coherent sentences and in 
all languages, none of which they could 
call their own or their mother tongue. 
I happened to be the first person who 
was a relative of one of their fellow refugees 

and in November, 1945, the 
first to come from an Allied Service. 
The strain was terrific. Hour upon 
hour the story of her escape and his escape 

and for each escape a dozen people, 
whose fate they didn't know, just refused 

to conjecture. A young mother, 
whose younger son was last heard from 
as a worker in the Hermann Goering 
plant in Austria and who is spending 
all she has or can beg, steal and borrow 
to get news of him. She calmly declares 

that if the news is bad, she will 
kill herself. 

The feeling of helplessness and of 
slight guilt, and in those days all who 
escaped felt guilty, can reach the breaking 

point. I locked my room and refused 
to talk to people or see them. I 

bawled out my parents, whom I hadn't 
seen for seven years. I ended up behaving 

like a bore and a snob when I saw 
the old women eat their soup in the 
communal dining hall with slightly less 
etiquette than Emily Post requires. 

Of course this was not the solution 
and I had to find one. In a situation 
like this, one often assumes an intellectual 

disguise that can look detached 
upon things that one's normal reactions 
cannot cope with. In this case the intellectual 

' 'detachment" took the shape 
of judicious air and I declared I wanted 
facts. Yes, I wanted facts from the 
flotsam and jetsam of six concentration 
camps, from the haphazard savings of 
a tornado. I wanted facts. Everybody 
wanted to give facts. But of course 
that was what I wanted to escape from. 
So I selected a young Viennese girl, a 
former inmate of Theresiensdat. I told 
her that I wanted the story from the 
very beginning, I will not interrupt and 
not ask questions, but let's have it from 

the start and suppose she go easy on adjectives 
. Here is the story I heard 

around the 2nd or 3rd of December, 
1945. It was written down next morning 

and sent home to Toronto as a 
letter. 

" W e were notified one day by the 
Jewish community of Vienna, where we 
lived, that we were to hold ourselves 
in readiness for leaving the city. 
We were to take only a bed roll and 
nothing of value or jewellery. This 
was in 1941. There were only three 
women in the family. M y grandmother 
was suffering from an advanced case of 
cancer, and we managed to get her departure 

postponed. M y mother and I 
left a few days later. W e were assembled 

again by the community. The 
Nazis never used any other method in 
case of mass deportations. This was 
cheap and easy and efficient, also the 
lowest level of bestiality. We left Vienna 

in cattle cars, and arrived in Theresiensdat 
the next day. It is a little 

garrison town with old cavalry barracks 
dating back to the time of Empress 
Marie-Therese. On arrival we were 
searched very thoroughly and all our 
personal belongings, except necessities, 
were taken away." 

"Theresiensdat was the biggest of 
the German concentration camps. It was 
to be the new model ghetto, the Hitlerian 

solution to the Jewish problem. It 
had wide publicity as such, W e lived 
there under a kind of self-government. 
There were health services, elections, 
kindergartens, a place where people married 

and died. It wasn't very advisable 
to marry, though. It meant that husband 

or wife were sooner or later shipped 
out, always separately. N o news 

reached us, except through Gestapo 
sources. There was a steady influx and 
departure from there, but we never knew 
where people went and why. ( T h e old 
nurse, who worked in one of the infirmaries 

, always had suspicion that 
something was wrong, because when 
people went out they were always sep-
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separated from their bedroll.) The incomers 
were searched by some of the 

inmates under the Nazis' eyes, and if 
someone was inclined to heed the whining 

of the incoming people, it went as 
usual. The next transport saw him 
or her shipped out." 

"I was studying dress designing, so 
I was put in the workshop, where I 
was repairing uniforms for the German 
Army. I was quick with my fingers 
and I was able to work, where others, 
under strain and lack of food, were taken 

ill. So I was kept, and the others 
went out with the transports. No, we 
never knew where they went, but we 
know it today. Usually the young 
ones went and the old women hung on 
with all the tenacity of life instinct. 
You see them around here now. They 
were pushing and pulling when lining 
up for their soup and went around begging 

for the soup that others couldn't 
e a t ' 

Life was miserable, life was monotonous 
, and it was hopeless, but some 

of us hung on without inviting a 
trip out, from which nobody ever returned. 

In was while working in the 
tailor shop that I met him. He was a 
sewing machine mechanic. But we knew 
better than to get married and invite 
the usual consequences. In the last days 
of our stay there, he was sent out and 
I didn't even dare cry. 

What will always be to me the 
climax of Nazi bestiality and remain 
fixed in my mind even among the days 
of three long years there, occurred when 
one day we saw new furniture coming 
in, and curtains being distributed, and 
even an orchestra being provided with 
instruments. The children got a new 
nursery and new clothing and the place 
was tidied up and made more beautiful 
than it was before or since. The Jewish 
mayor, a puppet in the true sense of the 
word, had a new apartment, stocked 
with real pre-war liquor, and a car and 
chauffeur to drive him. The excitement 

was great. Then the Red Cross 
party from a neutral country arrived, 
was led through without talking to one 
single person in the whole camp, except 

the mayor, who was never let out of 
sight. The children in the kindergarten 

were taught to run up to the S.S. 
commandant when the Red Cross people 
arrived and cry: "Uncle, when are you 
going to play with us again." 

"The week after the commission left, 
the furniture, the curtains, the dolls and 
the instruments were taken away. So 
was the mayor, and we never saw him 
again." 

"That cold November day, the 7th, 
will always live in the minds of those 
who survived, as the day of the miracle. 
We were taken early in the morning to 
a near-by field. The whole camp, every 
living soul, was there. Machine guns 
were set up and trained on us. There 
we stood all day, while messengers arrived 

and left and the Commandant 
argued with different uniformed people. 

The S.S. stood at their weapons, 
and as the day wore on, the tension 
mounted. Finally it was getting dark 
again and a small group of people broke 
under the strain. The whole situation 
was so obvious and so hopeless that his 
group simply started back to the barracks. 

Others, feeling there must have 
been an order for it, followed them, 
and finally we were all moving back to 
the barracks. We all got back next 
day and life was resumed again with 
its customary routine. 

"It wasn't long after that, in the 
spring of 1945, that the Nazis posted 
a notice, saying that all those wanting 
to go to Switzerland, should present 
themselves to the Gestapo offices. I 
don't know whether you really understand 

what that meant. There was no 
hope left. We knew then that the ones 
shipped out were going to the gas 
chambers. Our food was getting worse 
and our treatment much more cruel and 
severe. There was only one bright spot 
it Europe. We always thought of 
Switzerland when thinking of escape 
or freedom or Heaven. After three 
years, when as far as we knew the Nazis 
were winning, when we knew that people 

forgot us and wrote us off, the news 
that they are asking who wanted to go 
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to Switzerland was a joke, a cruel, 
sadistic joke, like training the children 
to run to the commandant. We also 
knew that everybody who decided not 
to volunteer will have to sign a chit saying 

that he was offered the opportunity 
and refused. The ones who were willing 
to go, of course, would be shot while 
trying to escape. My mother and I, 
however, decided to volunteer. T o us, 
the signing of a chit saying that we 
didn't want to go, was blasphemy. We 
weren't going to let the Nazis have the 
satisfaction of gloating over the success 
of this neat ruse, sixty-thousand chits 
proving that we were satisfied. So we 
said we would go." 

"So one evening we were put on 

trains and a journey of three days began. 
We didn't see any towns, as soon 

as we approached one we were told to 
keep our heads in or be shot. One afternoon 

there was no town in sight, but 
the guards came along and warned us 
that the first person showing herself 
would be shot. We heard a rumble as if 
we were over a bridge and sat there apathetic 

, resigned and tired after the three-
day trip. We couldn't believe it when 
Red Cross nurses poked their heads in 
the compartment and told us we were 
in Switzerland. People slowly awakened 

and everybody went hysterical. 
We were all taken over by the Swiss 
Army, all clothes and books burned, and 
put into a bath and quarantined. You 
know the rest of it." 

Report on the National Students' Assembly 

1 9 4 6 - 1 9 4 7 

By S. A. Brown '47 

If you asked a group of Aggies who 
won this year's Rose Bowl game, they 
would probably answer you to a man, 
"Illinois!" But what's the use of telling 

you something you already know 
all about anyway? That first sentence 
was just to catch your eye—What we 
really wanted to tell you about is what 
Joe Haskell and I were doing at the 
home stamping grounds of the Illini 
while they were in Pasadena! 

Every three years the S.C.M., Y.M.C.A. 
and Y.W.C.A. send delegates to the 

National Student Assembly, where questions 
of policy for these organizations 

are discussed and settled. This year, 
the beautiful campus of the University 
of Illinois was chosen as the gathering 
point for 1,200 student delegates from 
practically every university in the United 

States, and many foreign countries, 
including Canada. Illinois is one of 
the largest and best equipped universities 

in the States, and it is located centrally 

trally in the twin cities of Champaign-
Urbana, about a hundred miles south 
of Chicago in the midst of the corn belt. 

I arrived in Champaign-Urbana on 
the afternoon of December 27. There 
was no sign of Joe, who was supposed 
to have come down from Port Arthur. 
Actually, he had been held up by icy 
roads in Minneapolis and didn't arrive 
until two days later. My first stop 
was the Student Union building, a new 
structure and one of the finest buildings 

I have ever been in. Spacious common 
rooms, modern cafeterias, a large 

dining hall, ballroom, and large recreation 
room on the upper floors combined 

to make most of us delegates green with 
envy. Overcrowding is in evidence at 
Illinois, though, like everywhere else, 
and the men had to be accommodated 
in large dormitories which were a converted 

gymnasium and a large skating 
rink (sans ice). 

The next morning we all occupied 
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ourselves getting our bearings on the 
big campus and adjusting ourselves to 
the daily program. The latter varied 
a bit from day to day, but perhaps I 
can give you an idea as to what it was 
like. Every morning we started off 
with an hour of worship and meditation 

, led by the outstanding Negro 
preacher, Dr. Howard Thurman. Dr. 
Thurman is one of the most impressive 
speakers I have ever heard and has an 
almost hypnotic ability to put his hearers 

in a mood of meditation. This period 
was followed appropriately by an 

hour of Bible study. In the five hours 
we had of this we couldn't cover much 
territory, but it did serve to bring out a 
few aspects of the Bible that many of 
us hadn't thought of before. 

Part of the afternoon was spent in 
program laboratories and exhibits, 
where you could do everything from 
playing games to browsing through a 
bookshop. Usually other program activities 

ran over into this period, and 
the only time I visited one of these exhibits 

I worked up a sweat and nearly 
killed myself laughing in a crazy little 
game called table soccer. The early 
evenings were spent in the huge auditoriums 

listening to panels, symposiums, 
and outstanding speakers, and the rest 
of the evening was given over to recreational 

activities. 
An assembly such as this is of little 

value unless it accomplishes something, 
and I am glad to report that a great deal 
was accomplished. Before I reached 
the conference I asked myself, "Is this 
going to be a gathering place of those 
with progressive ideas, or are we going 
to be subjected to a mass of old-school 
dyed-in-the-wool dogmas?" 

I needn't have worried. Never have 
I seen such an aware (quote Professor 
Blackwood) group of people. They 
seemed to realize fully the significance 
of every issue before them, and the issues 

were vital. Racial equality, economic 
justice, Christian faith, world order, 
alcoholism, and seventeen others 

were all dealt with in separate hearings, 
and the most important were adopted 
as policy in plenary session. Some people 

ple would have thrown up their hands 
in utter horror and cried out in a loud 
voice that college education was turning 

our youth into Socialists. Actually, 
regardless of their political viewpoints, 
these students have recognized the problem 

and are taking steps to deal with 
it, not only by means of passive resolutions 

but by active steps, both individual 
and collective as well. The American 
student is thinking, and that 

bodes ill for the status quo! 
Three outstanding speakers in the 

course of the assembly deserve mention. 
Mr. Charles Bolte, chairman of the American 

Veterans' Committee, told us how 
"The Veteran Looks at the Peace." Said 
Mr. Bolte: "There is evidence that America 

is divided against itself as well as 
from the world. The chief psychic division 

is between the thoughtless cheerful 
and the thoughtful gloomy. There 

will be no peace in the world till law 
replaces anarchy." 

Miss Dorothy McConnell addressed 
the assembly on "The International 
Scene." Miss McConnell is editor of 
"World Outlook," and she gave the 
best resume of the activities of the United 

Nations I have yet heard. 
The third speaker was Dr. Albert 

Outler of Yale, who spoke to us on four 
occasions on topics centring around 
Christian affirmation. Dr. Outler is an 
outstanding thinker and left each of us 
a lot to think about. 

Space does not permit any kind of 
detailed report on this assembly. I have 
only hit the highlights. I haven't mentioned 

the wonderful meals, the hospitality 
shown by the Americans to the 

twenty of us from Canada, the wide 
range of contacts made, and (unofficially 

) all the slick chicks abounding on the 
campus. 

N.S.A. is a worthwhile experience. 
The size of it alone is impressive, the 
things it accomplished are even more 
so. It left me with the impression that 
as long as progressive students are able 
to get together and swing their weight, 
there is hope for a better world, even 
in these troubled times. 

—Stew Brown '47 



275 THE O. A. C. REVIEW 

O n the Road with the V . L . A . 
By R. T. Henry '47 

Last spring when it was known 
about the campus that the Veterans' 
Land Act was looking for fieldmen, 
there was a great rush to get the jobs. 
No one knew just too much about them 
but rumor had it that the pay was 
good, a car was provided and they were 
open air jobs. Those three factors 
were enough to cause almost a stampede 
among college veterans to "get in the 
swim." 

Eventually some 25 of us were selected 
and a short course of evening 

lectures was started. We were given 
copies of the V.L.A. Act, instruction 
books and various publications on different 

phases of the work. We were 
told to watch for legal land descriptions, 
back country farms that no one else 
wanted, rotten sills under barns and 
the depth of wells. We were told to 
avoid: committing the V.L.A. without 
official approval, aggravating crusty old 
farmers who probably knew a lot more 
than we did, talking too much and a 
host of other things. In fact we 
thought we were told everything but 
the price to pay for land, this seemed 
most mysterious as we carried the imposing 

title of Seasonal Land Appraiser 
. 

The final talk was given by Mr. C. 
M. Nixon, the District Superintendent 
for Ontario. His closing remarks were, 

."I know you will have an interesting 
and enjoyable s u m m e r ' Tha t this 
was very true, you can verify for your-
self by asking any of us that were with 
that organization. 

The Monday after exams finished 
we reported to the Toronto office and 
from there were assigned to various regional 

offices in Toronto, Dundas, 
Guelph, Campbellford, London and 
Windsor. Jim Knox, Gord Millson 
and I headed for the deep south, down 
into the sun parlour of Canada, down 
to the land of hot beds and hybrid corn, 

down Windsor way. (Pardon the exuberance 
, but as a native of the region 

I can't help plugging it .) . 

The first step towards becoming an 
appraiser is experience and consequently 
we were sent out individually with a 
regular appraiser for this purpose. I 
was fortunate in travelling with a man 
who has done this type of work for 
years. Mr. R. J. Griffin of Sarnia, 
Class of 1916, Ontario Agricultural 
College, started with the old Soldier 
Settlement Board and has been evaluating 

farms off and on ever since. 

Under his guidance I began to get 
the basic principles of the art of appraising 

, how to look for the little 
things that tell you a lot, how to approach 

people who are familiar with 
the area, and how to size up the available 

information and make a decision on 
a case. In this period the apprentice 
appraiser gets a comparative set of 
values, values that suit local soil conditions 

and are acceptable to general sales 
of farm land in the area. For example 
one must learn that well drained loam 
may be worth $80.00 an acre in one 
county but only $30.00 in another. 
Over a period of time the embryo appraiser 

learns enough of this information 
to enable him to make his own 

decisions. 

In this period I found out how to 
eat huge breakfasts in small country 
hotels, how to approach cagey implement 

dealers and put the squeeze on 
them for scarce machinery, how to 
placate irate veterans in difficulties 

with head office. While I was 
with Mr. Griffin, however, I never 
ceased to be amazed at how he (1) ate 
so much in so little time and (2) referred 

to training me as "breaking in a 
colt 

After about a month of this "breaking 
" he deemed me fit to carry part of 
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the burden of the big district that he 
was handling. I was pleased to be issued 

with a bulging brief case, a serviceable 
1942 automobile and instructions 

to get out and go to work. 

Perhaps I should mention at this 
time some of the tasks we actually did 
do. There were farm and small holding 

appraisals, investigations for awaiting 
returns benefits and the completion 

of purchasing orders for things bought 
under the stock and equipment grant. 
In addition to these, there were the issuing 

of certificates of identification to 
veterans and many routine investigations 
in reply to queries of various kinds. 

In making actual appraisals of farm 
buildings they are valued according to 
V.L.A. cubic content cost tables. The 
appraiser must be able, however, to 
estimate depreciation, age and state of 
repair of individual units and take this 
into consideration in the final analysis 
of the value of the buildings. 

In assigning land values one must 
carefully observe texture and structure 
of the soil, drainage, state of fertility 
and suitability of the soil for the type 
of farming the veteran has in mind. 
In determining soil types and values the 
appraiser relies on soil maps, local inquiries 

and personal knowledge and observation 
. 

It was soon appreciated that the veteran 
faces many problems, in spite of 

the considerable help given by V.L.A. 
Land values have risen a good deal since 
the Act was passed providing $48,00.00 
for land and buildings. Also stock and 
equipment costs are up, making the $1,200.00 

grant for this purpose seem like 
even less. The boom in land, of course, 
varies a good deal from county to county. 

For example, in a survey taken by 
the writer, it was found that the average 

farm in K e n t County was 55 acres 
and cost $5,300.00, whereas in Wellington 

the average veteran obtained 
113 acres for $4,825. However, there 
are many things to take into account 
besides land value in judging the fitness 
of the above prices. Such things are 
tillable acres, productivity, climate, and 

so on. These figures do indicate that 
the veteran farmers are using up to the 
limit of their loan, and in many cases 
supplementing it by private or borrowed 

capital in order to purchase their 
farms. I think I might speak for all 
appraisers when I admire the spirit of 
those boys in putting their shoulder to 
the wheel in order to make their farming 

venture a success. 
Usually it was the custom for 

appraisers to visit the regional office 
only at infrequent intervals. One "hit 
the trail" with a brief case full of work, 
a suitcase full of clean shirts and a tank 
full of gas. The latter could be easily 
replaced, the second didn't matter so 
much and only when the work was 
completed did the office see us again. 

I am told that some proud new fathers 
like Grant Morrow didn't get too 

far away from home for very long but 
then there are always exceptions. 

It is evident then that this job called 
for considerable travelling, it also involved 

talking to veterans, farmers, 
municipal and civic officials about various 

phases of the Veterans' Land Act. 
We acquired an increasing knowledge of 
the Act itself, of the veterans' problems 
and of Ontario agriculture. 

In conclusion, I can only repeat Mr. 
Nixon's words: We did have an interesting 

and enjoyable summer. We 
found that officials of the V.L.A. are 
doing their best to give all veterans 
fullest possible assistance, they also 
gave their temporary appraisers great 
help. We in turn did our best to do our 
job well and many of the boys are looking 

forward to another summer on the 
road with V.L.A. 

A man received a sharp letter from 
one of his creditors. He wrote back to 
this firm: "Dear Sir Every month I 
take all the bills I have and put them on 
the table, shuffle them, and pick out 
six, which I pay. Now if I have any 
more of your impertinence, why next 
month you'll be even out of the shuffle 

." 
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International Exchange of Students or 

A Basic W o r l d for Peace 
By E. M. Biggs, ' 4 8 

His Majesty the King, in his Christmas 
broadcast, left this message with 

us: "Though the clouds are still dark, 
there is light behind them. Better days 
lie ahead. Let us not concentrate too 
much on the difficulties of the present 
—they will pass —so, rather let us 
think of the possibilities that the future 
may hold for u s ' I think that this 
message from His Majesty might well 
be heeded. It is everyone's wish that 
we eventually reach an international understanding 

which will result in everlasting 
peace. Many theories have been put 

forward as to how this can be accomplished 
. I say that one of our best weapons 

for peace and world understanding 
among nations, is an international exchange 

of students. 
The influence of American trained 

foreign students was greatly felt during 
the war. This influence throughout 
the world was out of all proportion to 
their number. Former American students 

helped to speed our victory because 
they understand our motives and our 
character. They interpreted us correctly 

to their countrymen in allied, occupied 
and neutral countries. In China, 

where it is said that 40 per cent of the 
leading civil servants have been students 
at American universities, the government 

refused to compromise with the 
Japanese, even in the darkest hour of 
adversity. In the near East, where many 
Arab leaders are alumni of British and 
American universities, the majority remained 

loyal to the Allies despite frenzied 
Axis propaganda. 

More important is the fact that such 
students can also serve to build the peace. 
The exchange of students is, in my opinion 

, the surest single way over the decades 
to promote understanding among 

the peoples of the world, understanding 
that is the one sure road to peace. 

Students are on the up escalator in 

life; no matter what his field, the foreign 
student is headed for the top. The 

ability and personal initiative that enabled 
him to get to an outside university 

are augury of leadership. When he 
returns home, he will become a focal 
point of influence, be he in a chemical 
laboratory, a legislative assembly, or 
at a dinner party. 

The so-called mass media of communication 
, newspaper, radio, telegraph 

and telephone, all can contribute to international 
understanding and their effect 

can be crucial at a given moment. 
However, such effects are very often not 
lasting. The knowledge gained by students 

who have studied in our universities 
and visited in our homes, forms a 

solid bedrock of understanding that 
lasts through the years. 

The success of the United Nations 
and all of our new international organizations 

depends, not so much on the 
machinery we set up, as on the people 
who run the machinery and the support 

that they receive at home. All of 
us know, that the best laws and administrative 

arrangements are futile, if there 
is not an underlying foundation of beliefs 

and principles held in common. 
These can only come from education. 
The words of Mr. Byrnes in his last 
address to the United Nations are very 
true. "Peace will be found in the hearts 
of the people, and not on the paper of 
treaties." 

There are a good many foreign students 
in our universities at the present 

moment. There are some here at O.A.C. 
Each and every one of us has the 

opportunity to promote international 
understanding here. It is in the Canadian 

home that the foreign student will 
learn most about Canadians. A large 
part of the success of a year's study in 
this country will be determined by the 
people each student gets to know. I 
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want to emphasize the importance of 
this. Getting to know the foreign 
student's point of view, his manners 
and his customs, is a valuable and lasting 

experience in international education 
. The road to true international 

understanding lies in discovering the 
similarities and exploring the differences 

. 

The story is told of the American soldier 
who dated the daughter of a fine 

Latin family. Much to his embarrassment, 
he found that he was engaged to 

her. Seemingly one's intentions in 
Latin America must be honourable. 
This is a humourous incident. However, 
many such incidents occur which are 
not so humourous. The exchange of 
students over the years can do much to 
wipe out these misunderstandings. 

One way in which foreign students 
are attempting to foster better international 

relations is by writing guide 
books for future visitors to America. T o 
give you some idea of how observant 
foreign students are of our customs, I 
will quote from a book written by a 
former Chinese student. He says: 
"When visiting a friend's house where 
there are no servants, it is quite proper 
for you to help with the washing of the 
dishes." You may ask, how can we 
hope to absorb foreign students when 
our universities and colleges are overcrowded 

with Canadian scholars? I 
think that our answer should be the 
same as that given by over 200 educators 

who met in Chicago recently. They 
feel that we have a responsibility, as 
well as an opportunity. They are willing 

and eager to absorb as many qualified 
and outstanding students from 

abroad as possible. During the war, 
our teachers were not placed in concentration 

camps, our buildings were not 
destroyed, our libraries were not burned! 

Ours has been the privilege of free 
research and study, while others have 
felt the full force of a conqueror's repression 

. In addition, educators the 
world over acknowledge the responsibility 

of educating for world citizenship. 
A foreign student on any campus 

stimulates thought and helps to demonstrate 

strate how people from different countries 
must learn to live and work together. 

I have spent much time discussing the 
foreign student in America. It goes 
without saying that is just as important 
that we send our students to foreign 
universities. 

I feel that you and I, as students and 
as educators, have a two-fold responsibility. 

Firstly, to bring foreign students 
to our own campus and to promote 

international understanding here; and 
secondly, do everything in our power to 
send Canadian students to foreign centres 

of learning. If we do this, and students 
begin to move between America, 

Europe and Asia, as easily as they move 
between Canada and the United States, 
we will be well on the way to our 
ideal —complete international understanding 

and everlasting peace. 

P H O T O G R A P H I C A R T R E C E I V E S 
R E C O G N I T I O N 

At the International Slide Exhibit 
recently conducted at the University of 
Utah, Salt Lake City, two natural colour 

slides by Professor W. D. To l ton , 
Director of Public Administration, Ontario 

Agricultural College, Guelph, were 
included. 

Professor Tol ton ' s pictures were entitled, 
"Ivy Mantle," a very beautiful 

view of the Administration Building, 
Ontario Agricultural College, with its 
fall mantle of Boston and English ivy. 

T h e second picture was entitled, 
"Hillside Birches," a charming autumn 
view of Pine River Valley, Dufferin 
County. 

Prof. Tol ton ' s art is well known locally. 
It has received especially pleasing 

recognition on this occasion since 
1524 units were submitted but approximately 

only 275 ware placed on exhibit 
. 

One other artist from Canada was 
included in the honors. 
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Introducing Nitraprills 
by J . G. Fiskell 

Canada at war was a nation making 
full use of her scientists. Many achievements 

of Canadian men of science in 
helping to win the war have found application 

for peacetime uses. Amonium 
nitrate, used so extensively in the manufacture 

of explosives, now has found 
important markets as a high-grade nitrogen 

fertilizer. This was due to an 
intensive research program sponsored by 
the Crown company which controlled 
all ammonium nitrate production in 
Canada. 

For over 200 years scientists have 
noted the well-known property of ammonium 

nitrate, whereby it readily took 
up moisture from the air to form, instead 

of crystals, a hard mass or solid 
cake unsuitable for use by the farmer. 
For many years finely powdered limestone 

was mixed with ammonium nitrate 
to prevent caking. The per cent 

nitrogen was reduced thereby from 35.3 
to about 20 in this fertilizer product. 
Canadian scientists began work on the 
problem in 1942. After much experimental 

testing, the product nitraprills 
was marketed by Canada in 1943 as a 
32.6 per cent nitrogen fertilizer in a 
form that did not cake. 

How does this new fertilizer compare 
in price, asks the farmer? Ammonium 
nitrate is the cheapest form of synthetic 
nitrogen per pound of nitrogen. Note, 
too, that both ammonia nitrogen and 
nitrate nitrogen are contained in the 
same fertilizer, which means that plants 
can most easily take the nitrogen needed 

for best yields. 

Most experimental work done on the 
use of ammonium nitrate as a fertilizer, 
or in other fertilizer mixtures, has been 
carried out by the U.S. Department of 
Agriculture through the numerous experimental 

stations. This work has centred 
around pasture fertilization. Use 

of ammonium nitrate in tobacco, cotton, 

potato, corn and cash crop fields was 
tried and found satisfactory. Since it is 
a new fertilizer, all its possible uses have 
not yet been determined. Results to 
date have indicated that it was a highly 
satisfactory fertilizer. 

The raw materials used in making 
ammonium nitrate are either coke, air 
and steam, or natural gas, air and steam. 
Gases produced by treatment of these 
materials are subjected to heat, pressure, 
and the action of catalysts, and all elements 

are eliminated except hydrogen 
and nitrogen. These are combined to 
form ammonia. Ten thousand cubic 
feet of gas per minute at a ratio of 3 
hydrogens to one nitrogen make ammonia 

at the rate of 150 tons per day, 
assuming, of course, that all phases of 
the process are working properly. The 
ammonia is then synthesized into ammonium 

nitrate. 

Ammonium nitrate is sprayed down 
a tall tower to form what is termed 
prills or small pellets. These prills, mixed 

properly with a small quantity of 
a suitable coating, are gogged. The product 

is marked as Nitraprills and contains 
of late 33.5 per cent nitrogen. 

Approximately 300,000 tons of ammonium 
nitrate were exported in 1945 

alone. This fertilizer has been sent to 
many countries producing food for the 
Allied Nations and those at present under 

U N R R A help . Europe, before the 
war, used most of the world's production 

of nitrogen fertilizer. Foreign markets 
, however, cannot be expected to 

support all this large fertilizer outputs 
in the future. 

Does Canada possess an internal market 
for some of the production? Take 

a look at facts. Every 1,000 tons of 
wheat exported means a loss of 21 tons 
of nitrogen from Canadian soil. Every 

(Continued on Page 300) 
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Introducing 
By Hal Sullivan and Dan Keith '49 

PROF. C G. E. DOWNING, B.E., 
M.E.I.C. 

In April, 1946, the Physics and 
Agricultural Departments were divided. 
What was formerly called the Department 

of Agricultural Mechanics was 
then named the Department of Agricultural 

Engineering. 

When this transformation took place, 
the "powers that be" were called upon 
to seek a man capable of organizing 
and of efficiently running this new department. 

They were almost miraculously fortunate 
in securing the services of Prof. 

C. G. E. Downing, B.E., M.E.I.C., to 
guide Canada's future engineering minded 

agriculturists at O.A.C. 

Mr. Downing was born in Sceptre, 
Sask., and he completed his senior matriculation 

there before leaving to study 
elsewhere. He played senior hockey in 
Olds, Alta., for two years, and in 1934 
he enrolled with the University of Saskatchewan 

in Agriculture. The following 
year he was playing hockey again. 

This time with the Swift Current Indians 
. In 1936 he enrolled with University 

of Saskatchewan in Agricultural 
Engineering and graduated in 1940. 

During his college career he took an 
active part in hockey and baseball. During 

the summer months he was actively 
engaged in Agricultural work. He spent 
one summer on an irrigation project in 
Alberta, and two summers at the Dominion 

Experimental Station, Swift 
Current, on farm machinery and tractor 
research. 

After graduation, he became Agricultural 
Engineer in charge of farm machinery 

and farm motors at the Swift 
Current Experimental Station. 

In 1942 Mr. Downing joined the 
Canadian Army and found his way into 
the R.C.O.C., but later was transferred 
to the R.C.E.M.E., and went overseas 
with this unit. 

He joined the staff of the O.A.C. 
after being discharged in Regina in 
1946. 

T o give you some idea of the popularity 
of this very energetic young man, 

he is a member of the following organizations: 

The American Society of Agricultural 
Engineers, the Engineering Institute of 
Canada, a Professional Engineer in the 
Association of Professional Engineers of 
Canada, the Agricultural Institute of 
Canada, and the American Society of 
Engineering Education. 

N O R M HIGH 

We begin this tale of mirth and woe 
with the daily trips of Old Black Joe. 
You who have been far enough out in 
the country to see the Economics Building 

undoubtedly have noticed a quaint 
model resting on its four wheels just 
outside the door. This is Old Black 
Joe II. 

Number one in this series was a 
horse, which without fail paced the distance 

between Vineland and Beamsville 
twice daily, hauling books, sling shots 
and the High brothers to the Beamsville 
centre of higher education. He was a 
temperamental critter and just seemed 
to slouch along, but only one word described 

him —quality. He let his tongue 
hang out the side of his mouth as 
though he was stepping out his last 
mile. But with a flick of the whip, 
he'd flip up his ears and pull away like 
an arrow. That was back in '26. 
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Old Joe died. The last noteworthy 
thing he did was to break his leg in the 
stall. The surrey crew he pulled to 
and from school, however, are very 
much alive. I'd like to tell you about 
them all but the fellow that edits this 
magazine won't let me do it. 

One of the group signed his name 
quite plainly —Norman. He had learned 

how to do this back in public school 
and was now fully confident he could 
tackle the problems of higher education. 
At Beamsville High School he carried 
off several proficiency awards, only to 
be out-averaged in his last year by a repeating 

rival. 
It was the general feeling at the time 

amongst the learned men and women of 
the community that one of the highest 
goals of human endeavor was to become 
an underpaid public school teacher. 
With this in mind and his diploma in 
his hand, Norm stepped into a hive of 
abnormal activity, called by those who 
believe all they read, Normal School. 
This led to four years at Pelham Corners. 

Quietly Norm stepped into a teacher's 
summer school course at the O.A.C. 

He had taken agriculture in his last two 
years at high school and accordingly 
fitted into the intermediate grade. Somehow 

they had forgot to teach him Biology 
at Beamsville, and so those in 

charge of the course decided to put him 
back two years. That did it. He 
stamped off this campus uttering curses 
under his breath but vowing to come 
back and let people know he was here. 

In 1936 he returned. He played a 
cornet in the band, climbed in the S.C.M. 

to the position of president, carried 
off the Students' Council award, the 
Literary award and the Philharmonic 
award; became first clerk of the Parliamentary 

Club and speaker in his fourth 
year; won the Governor-General's 
Medal and the George Capman prize in 
English, came first in the public speaking 

contest and won the Charles McGowan 
scholarship, took an active part 

in inter-collegiate debating, and to utilize 
his leisure time to best advantage, 

entered the Agricultural Science Option. 

In 1940 he graduated and people knew 
that he, like Kilroy, had been here. 

With the ink still moist on the almighty 
document of graduation, he 

headed south to the hilly town of Ithaca 
, N.Y. As in Hamilton, the most important 

building is on top of the biggest 
hill. At Cornell University, Norm 
took up his duties as a research assistant 
in rural education and a year later he 
wrote off the papers for his Master's 
Degree. The next step toward his Ph.D. 

We pause for three brief years in this 
educational story to bring Norm back 
to Canada. With both his feet on 
Canadian farmland, he decided what 
has been recently termed in used car 
circles, an automobile. Here is where 
Old Black Joe II comes into the picture. 
Joe had travelled all over Northern Ontario 

and most of Southern Ontario. 
Now he was working for the Farm 
Service Force, helping place boys on the 
farms of Haldimand, Welland and Lincoln 

. That was a rough year, and all 
he picked up was thirty more rattles and 
a half a mile of baling wire. The next 
two years were easier and Joe visited 
every farmerette camp in the Niagara 
Peninsula west of Vineland. 

In the winter of that year, Norm began 
working for the Federation of Agriculture 

, making his headquarters at 
Cayuga. Five long winter months of 
organizing started to bring results. The 
local minister began to say hello with a 
little more hope in his voice when they 
met on the street and it wasn't long before 

this most reverend sir was asking 
the ten-dollar question answered by 
those two little words, "I do." 

Back in Ithaca he finished his course 
work for his Doctor's degree and began 
work on his thesis, which had to do with 
the rural education in Haldimand County. 

Last fall he came to Guelph to take 
his position as an assistant professor on 
the staff of the Economics Department. 
Now he is lecturing. Some time you're 
out in the country that way, take a 
quick look around and if you see Old 
Black Joe outside, you're sure to find 
Norm inside. 
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OPTION TALKS 
Buzz HARVEY 

BACTERIOLOGY 
In case some students of the lower 

years, after reading the first article of 
this series in the last issue of the Review, 
have decided that neither Horticulture 
nor Chemistry is the place for them, we 
will discuss herein the courses offered in 
Bacteriology and Dairying on our campus. 

Let us remind you again that the 
material published here is based on interviews 

with the heads of the departments 
concerned and on the personal 

experiences and impressions of the writer's 
classmates. 

Prof. E. H. Garrard, B.S.A., M.S.A., 
head of the Department of Bacteriology, 
has made it clear in years past that he 
wants none but the best of students in 
the Bacteriology Option. I quote a 
statement made by him just a week ago: 
"Bacteriology being a highly technical 
subject, low-grade students are severely 
handicapped, and any student wishing 
to make a success in it should be well 
grounded in chemistry, mathematics, 
botany and histology.'' The frequency 
with which the above subjects cause 
worried frowns to crease the foreheads 
of the Bacteriology boys and girls 
would certainly bear out this statement. 

That Bacteriology itself is no 
sinecure is thoroughly demonstrated by 
the number of evenings the above-mentioned 

unfortunates spend in the bacteriology 
laboratories. 

My intention is not to dissuade anybody 
from this course, but to point out 

what he will encounter. This hard work 
is not without its rewards, for few agricultural 

fields offer the opportunities 
that bacteriology does The course here 
is not designed to produce finished bacteriologists 

. The subject is so broad in 
its scope that specialization is essential. 
This is not carried out here, but the 
basic principles of microscopical and 
cultural technique, soil and dairy bacteriology 

, pathogenic bacteriology, 
plant diseases, foods and fermentations, 

water and sewage, etc., are thoroughly 
covered. 

With this behind him, the student is 
sufficiently equipped to proceed into 
industry, and admirably situated for 
graduate studies. Those who go into 
industry will find many opportunities 
in dairies, processing pants, packing 
plants, Federal and Provincial laboratories 

, research and experimental stations, 
brewing companies, departments 

of health, and other bacteriological control 
laboratories. These all involve specialization 

which must be gained 
through the individual's own initiative. 

A degree from the O.A.C. Bacteriology 
Department is accepted anywhere 

on the continent for graduate work. Indeed 
, much of this is carried on here. 

Many of Prof. Garrard's capable assistants 
are even now engaged in research 

and experimental work with a view towards 
obtaining higher degrees. Few 

institutions offering this course have as 
high an academic standing. The openings 

for graduate students here are not 
extensive at present. Prof. Garrard 
seems to apply even more rigorous rules 
of qualification for this than his option. 
There are, however, the same usual 
rumours flying about further extensions 
and revisions of curriculum as is the 
case in other departments. However, 
there is as yet nothing official to be 
printed concerning these matters, nor 
even a well-founded suspicion. 

DAIRYING 
More than any other department, the 

Dairy Department demands primary experience 
from prospective students in its 

option. There is not sufficient time in 
the two years of specialization to give 
the student a thorough knowledge of 
the practical side of any part of the 
dairy industry. For this reason, the 
head of the department, Prof. W. H. 
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Sproule, is most insistent that the aspirant 
gain some practical knowledge 

before undertaking his third year. 

There are several divisions of the science 
which attract students, and all are 

thoroughly covered by an efficient staff 
in this department. Market milk, creamery 

operation, cheese making, processing 
of dairy products, storage and handling, 
ice cream manufacture, as well as the 
marketing of these products, are courses 
which are followed here. This opens 
a wide field to graduates, who seem to 
have found their way into every phase 
of the agricultural industry and into 
many businesses which have no apparent 

connection with a cow. 

Most of the official guiding hands 
of Canada's dairy industry are Aggie 
graduates. The Dairy Commissioners 
of Nova Scotia, New Brunswick, Ontario, 

Saskatchewan, Alberta and British 
Columbia are graduates of O.A.C.— 

Dairy. Many graduates are in managerial 
or superintending positions with 

dairy concerns, feed companies, packing 
houses, and co-operatives. Quite a few 
are engaged in sales promotion in many 
varied industries, chiefly dairying or 
allied businesses. Some graduates are 
now farming and one rugged individualist 

is a clergyman. 
The course of study in dairying is 

not as difficult as, for instance, the bacteriology 
course from a purely academic 

standpoint. However, it requires more 
of the individual in the practical application 

of the knowledge he gains. Not 
only must he know how and why certain 

operations are carried out, but he 
must fully understand the mechanical 
intricacies of the machinery used to effect 

the results. In many instances, he 
must be his own repair and maintenance 
man. Indeed, many graduates have 
found their ways into the technical and 
sales staffs of manufacturers of dairy 
machinery. No internal specialization 
is practiced in the department, and so 
the student finds himself confronted 
with a much more varied curriculum 
than the pure scientists of our campus 
do, not only in his own department, 
but also in the allied subjects. This is 

responsible for many harassed looks, 
oaths and incantations, and midnight 
oil-burning on the parts of all but the 
cleverest of our budding dairymen, butter 

and cheese makers. 

I am not a dairyman myself, but my 
idea is that, if you like it, it sounds like 
a pretty good thing. The department 
can provide its students with fine facilities 

for study in any branch of the industry, 
although it is a little crowded 

now. For this reason, the opportunities 
for graduate work are limited at 

present. When further equipment is 
available, it is hoped to expand the graduate 

work, and certain alterations in 
the undergraduate curriculum are even 
now under consideration. 

Next month we intend to review two 
of the little-known options on the campus 

—Apiculture and Botany. It was 
suggested that we might do Botany and 
Entomology together or else Apiculture 
and Entomology, as some affinity could 
be found in either pair. However, since 
I have happily divorced myself from 
Biology and bugs for the rest of my stay 
at O.A.C., I could not bring myself to 
a discussion that would be either all 
Biology or all bugs, and so I shall mix 
them. No offence meant to either department, 

but you know how it is! 

Did you hear about the census taker 
who called on the darky and asked her 
how many children she had? "Well, 
she said, "That's Mose an' Jezebel and 
Jeremiah, an' . . . " "I don't want 
their names," he said. "Just the number." 

"Lausey, Mistah, there ain't no 
numbers—we ain't run out of names 
yet." 

A farmer was hauling a load of manure 
past a nut house. An inmate, 

looking out, asked him what he had 
there. "Fertilizer," replied the farmer. 
"What are you going to do with it?" 
"Put it on the strawberries." "Is that 
so? You should live here; we get sugar 
and cream." 
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Scotty Jackson 

Perhaps some of you have wondered 
from time to time just what makes the 
different teams and athletic functions 
around the College run so smoothly. 
Did you ever notice the group of fellows 

that hovers around the players' 
bench and dressing room during a 
game? They seem to have no definite 
job, but just hand things to the players, 
run hither and thither for the coach and, 
in general, cater to the needs of the 
team. These chaps are the managers. 

A manager's job is not easy. He 
must work as hard, or harder, than the 
players to make a winning team. Managers 

have to keep track of all equipment, 
be present at all practices, act as 

host to visiting teams and do a host of 
other jobs which, insignificant ,if taken 
individually, add up to a lot of work. 

A manager does not become a manager 
over night, but must start at the 

bottom and work up. First he is assistant-
assistant manager in his Freshman 

year, assistant manager in his sophomore 
year, and finally manager in 

his junior year. Just ask anyone who 
knows, and they will tell you that those 
three years mean a lot of work and 
headaches. 

Enough credit is not given to these 
fellows as a rule, because they never get 
into a uniform, and so go unnoticed. 
Very often after the game is over, and 
the players have had their showers and 
been congratulated for their starry performance 

you can find the managers 
still squaring things away in the gym, 
on the field or at the rink. 

It is my object to introduce to you 
the managers so that you will recognize 

them on sight. First we shall deal 
with the managers of our fall sports. 

Left to Right 
John McGill - Al Wall - Hank Davis 

A L L A N W A L L — R U G B Y 

"Stitts," as his name indicates, was 
born at Stittsvile, Ontario, a beautiful 
little town (he tells us) just outside 
Ottawa, in the year 1927. Although 
living near the capital city, he decided 
to forget politics, and left his father's 
dairy farm to enter O.A.C. with Year 
'48. 

As there was no rugby team in Al's 
first year, he did not become a manager 
until second, but a better fellow could 
not be found: He is a tireless worker, 
and beneath his quiet exterior has the 
interests of his team at heart . . . always 
busy, but never too busy to help out a 
player. 

SPORTS 
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In his first year, Al was deemed 
worthy of one of the Massey Fund 
Scholarships, an honour not won by 
many. By third year, A1 must have 
thought he was overworking because he 
entered the Economics Option (O.A.C.'s 

rest cure). 
Besides managing the rugby team, A1 

supervises in the gymnasium during the 
evenings and floods the outdoor rink. 
With such an industrious nature, he 
should go a long way. 

HENRY DAVIS—SOCCER 
"Hank" was born at Ivy, Ontario in 

1920. His father owns a prosperous 
farm in this community, and it was 
here that he got his early training in 
agriculture. While attending Barrie Collegiate 

, he conceived the idea to delve 
into the scientific background of farming. 

This idea was realized when he 
entered the O.A.C. with Year '48. 

"Horizontal Hank" was attracted to 
soccer in his first year, and it was then 

BILL SMITH SINKS ONE AGAINST BUFFALO 
Reproduction from "The Aggie" 
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that he started his managerial duties. It 
has been his ambition to arouse more 
campus interest in the game and bring 
soccer out from the cloud of indifference 

beneath which it has always rested. 
' 'Nobody cares a hang about soccer,'' 
says Hank, and he is quite right about 
us not adequately supporting the boys 
in shorts. 

Hank entered the Field Husbandry 
Option in his third year . . . a fitting 
choice after winning the Bruce Cohoe 

Scholarship for Field Husbandry in his 
second year. When he is home, and not 
busy on the farm, he may be found with 
gun in hand, hunting for wild game. 
This has no connection with his field 
trips to Toronto . 

Wherever he goes, Hank's frank good 
nature is bound to win him friends, and 
if he can manage the home farm as well 
as he did the soccer team, it is bound to 
be a success. 

INTER-UNIVERSITY WRESTLING 
Reproduction f r o m "The Aggie" 

He entered the College with Year '48 
and started right in at track again, but 
this time as manager. Last fall he climaxed 

this career by taking his team to 
Hamilton and winning second place in 
the Intermediate Intercollegiate meet. 

While looking after the foxes during 
the summer, John spends his spare time 
experimenting with Chinchillas. His 
spare time in Guelph is also taken up 
with a blonde. 

J O H N M c G I L L — T R A C K A N D 
F I E L D 

On the fox farm of Mr. McGill of 
Pakenham, Ontario, there appeared one 
morning in 1924, a shining new face 
. . . none other than John himself. He 
must have run with the foxes for a few 
years, for while attending Almone and 
Pakenham High Schools, he carried off 
several cups for track and field skill. 
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John has another job at the College, 
and that is assisting in the C.O.T.C. 
Quartermaster's stores He must have 
contracted that dread army disease from 
this job, because he is often referred to 
by his friends as Rip Van Winkle of 
Sleepy Hollow, Mills Hall. 

When once aroused f rom his lair, 
however, John is right up on the bit, 
and should meet with success in his work 
and fair-haired hobbies. Good luck, 
John! 

I. S. S. 
T H E W O R L D IS O U R C A M P U S 

You'll be interested to know that 
the Grand Council has approved a plan 
under which the I.S.S. will have an 
organization on the campus capable of 
looking after all the problems arising 
out of our decision to participate in I.S.S. 

work. We hail this as an important 
step in the life of our campus. There 
are a large number of people on this 
campus who have been "over there.'' 
There are even larger numbers who 
have gone after graduation. We know 
of those who haven't come back. All 
this in itself constitutes a logical reason 
to take part in I.S.S. work. After all, 
we didn' t go over to destroy, but to 
correct and to change something that 
we believed to be wrong. T h e I.S.S. 
work is the one that provides the necessary 

step ahead. 

T h e new organization will consist 
of an executive-secretary, a member of 
the graduating year; a publicity director, 

member of the third year, and a 
treasurer to be a member of the MacDonald 

Institute. T h e executive secretary 
is to be ex officio member of the 

Grand Council, with say so and vote 
in I.S.S. matters only. It may interest 
you that a new step has been taken in 
the provision of the selecting of new 
men for these jobs. They are to be 
picked upon application to the Grand 
Council, T h e Council felt that in this 
way the campus will be assured that 
the person taking the most interest in 

matters international and in the wide 
horizons of international problems 
should have his appetite encouraged. 
There are international conferences coming 

up and also national meetings and 
we will see what our I.S.S. group can 
do. 

It might be of interest to you to 
know that the executive secretary for 
the rest of this year is J o h n Kudelka; 
the publicity director, Archie Kassirer 
of the third year Vets, and the treasurer 
from the MacDonald Institute is Jean 
Hare. 

Th i s executive has very ambitious 
plans. It proposed to raise money and 
other help to contribute to the relief of 
students the world over. This is not 
charity, not just the gift of a well-to-
do country. It is the absolute must, if 
we want Europe to get on its feet. It 
is not the question of tiding people over 
with soup kitchens, or giving them a 
pair of shoes for winter. It is the question 

of making it possible for a group 
of people to study. Europe is today in 
the position of a group of unorganized 
people who lack leadership. There is 
no shortage of teachers. There ARE 
N O teachers. There is a 6-7 year crop 
of university graduates missing besides 
the wastage of the war. N o doctors, 
when T.B. is more prevalent than ever, 
and when nutritional diseases are higher 
than it was thought possible. There 
are no engineers for the biggest building 
job in history. There are no public 
school and high school teachers for the 
new generation. This is where the importance 

of the I.S.S. lies. We have to 
make it possible for this coming generation 

of professional people to prepare 
themselves for the job ahead. No occupational 

force is worth more than a 
police force if hand in hand with pacifying, 

we cannot teach. No number of 
peace treaties can do the job if we have 
no new crops of teachers and doctors to 
show the way for a more peaceful life. 
Those smaller European countries will 
keep on being the hotbed of discontent 
and nationalistic resentment if they cannot 

be made to see things from a new 
point of view. 

—By John Kudelka. 
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D O W E NEED ENGLISH 
L I T E R A T U R E ? 

Perhaps in the many social chats 
around the College you have heard a 
discussion in which one member of the 
group is bewailing the existence of English 

literature and, more emphatically, 
English poetry. At times when chemistry 

and botany were pressing hard you 
probably have wondered the same thing. 
Where do poetry and essays fit in? O.A.C. 

in general can be regarded as a 
science college offering, in many cases, 
highly technical courses; however, fused 
with these vocations is a well-constructed 

background in English literature and 
poetry. We are one of the very few 
science colleges teaching English literature 

in the fourth year. This strange 
constituent in the compound that comprises 

our education has been constantly 
questioned by students forced to carry 
mammoth red books inexcusable distances 

. Let us see if we can find any 
reason for the existence of literature on 
a science campus. 

There is an old essay in an old high 
school volume concerned with the case of 
the artist. The author, in presenting 
his discussions, uses the much-admired 
insect, the bee. Mr. A. A. Milne reminds 

us that the bee is a very popular 
insect. Everyone is familiar with the 
busy bee and her sober habits in making 
honey and leading a respectable life except 

for the insignificant act of heaving 
hopeless males out of the hive when 
they have served an apparently useful 
service. The bee, Mr. Milne points 
out, goes about her buzzing business 

steadily and untiringly, year in 
and year out (except for a brief Florida 

vacation) for what—for making more 
bees! Our friend the bee is living in a 
vicious circle. Thus, the very businesslike 

bee one sees on a summer's day is 
unconscious of the beautiful sky, the 
singing birds, the color of the green 
grass, the ripple of the stream, as she 
goes about her purpose of making preparations 

for more bees. 
From the bee we turn to man, who 

has been buzzing for centuries with less 
result. We can see from the history of 
society that we are becoming more specialized 

in our adaptabilities as time 
goes on. It has come down to the point 
where the gentleman, whose daily task 
it was to turn a nut on a wheel, has been 
given an assistant who turns all the left-
handed nuts while he concentrates on 
the right-handed ones. We are becoming 

more like bees every day. When 
one discovers the number of young men 
being evicted from their homes by their 
welding and riveting spouses, one sees 
how dangerously close we are coming 
to them. All this has been said to point 
out the fallacy in thinking that a technical 

training is the end of the means. 
How many nuts we turn, how we turn 
them, is not important if the reason for 
the turning is lost in the process. Art 
and literature give us our reason. 

Poets have been described as interpreters 
of life. Certainly a man who can 

describe in words the conflicts of existence 
must feel and understand these 

things himself. It is in our poets, painters, 
yes, even our musicians, that we 

find our reasons for life. The poet reminds 
us of the beauties of the universe; 

the painter brings these beauties to our 
eyes; the musician fills our ears with the 
strains of this breath-taking symphony. 

literary 

A L . BARRON 
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In our small way, by studying and 
reading the men who recorded life, we 
discover for ourselves our own purpose 
in this nut-turning world. It is true 
that a great deal of the thoughts are lost 
in the rush, but a great number remain 
with us and add to our own personal 
understanding. 

It is in this light that we see a value 
for literature and poetry in our courses 
and in every course. Better living is 
insured if we know how to live. In the 
mammoth red books are all the hopes 
and despairs of man faced with the eternal 

question of life. 

ERICH MARIA REMARQUE — 
REALIST A N D HUMANITARIAN 

by E. J. Presant 

The majority of those fortunate 
enough to have read the novels of this 
author will, I believe, agree that his 
most important and, at the same time, 
most thought-provoking works are 
"All Quiet on the Western Front'' and 
his latest "Arch of Triumph." It is 
my intention here to explain why and 
how these two books by Remarque offer 

us not only very readable tales full 
of vivid description and nerve tingling 
action, but also an interesting study of 
the author's character, in particular his 
humanitarian sympathies and realistic 
attitude toward the most unpleasant 
aspects of life, and of war. 

Before discussing his work, it may be 
wise to mention briefly his background. 
Erich Maria Remarque is, in spite of his 
Spanish-flavoured surname, a German 
born and bred, yet he always had such 
a keen sense of realistic perception, coupled 

with a love of humanity, that he 
has been able to strip aside a fanfare, 
glory, and impressive atmosphere of 
war, to reveal it in the cold, clear light 
of fact, as simply a legal method of mass 
slaughter and a shatter of minds and 
bodies, brought about by man's selfishness 

and lack of co-operation with his 
fellows. His views on war, in point of 
fact, suffice to make him highly unpopular 

with the militaristic element in 

Germany, even before the publication of 
"All Quiet." Although I have so far 
been unable to ascertain whether or not 
he actually served at the front in World 
War I, or even if he was a member of 
the armed forces at all, I strongly suspect, 

however, from his description of 
combat and other phases of life in the 
trenches, that he speaks from first-hand 
knowledge, a view strengthened by the 
fact that universal conscription in Germany 

at the time in question required 
every able-bodied and often feeble-
bodied men to be in uniform. So far as 
I know, Remarque has no serious physical 

weakness or defect. The hostility 
of the warmongers towards him was 
naturally much increased by the publication 

in January, 1929, of "All Quiet 
on the Western Front," which met with 
great criticism and severe disapproval 
among Prussian military circles, whose 
leading figures regarded it almost as 
treason against the Fatherland. 

Needless to say, however, the book 
gained immediate favour in England, 
France and North America, where it 
was heralded as a courageous denunciation 

of the German war machine by one 
who had been in its thrall. 

When the National Socialist Party 
gained power in Germany in 1933, Remarque 

, still able to see behind the fanfare, 
parades, mass hysteria and bitter 

deification, realized the imminent death 
of Germany's culture and civilization, 
and became a voluntary exile in America. 

His books were publicly burned 
in Germany as being too liberal for 
public consumption and dangerous to 
the thinking of the masses. Remarque 
has recently taken out his final papers 
as an American citizen. 

"All quiet on the Western Front," 
the novel which first gained him widespread 

fame, was written in Germany, 
as were all his novels, and appeared in 
Germany as "Im Wesern Nichts Neues" 

(In the West, Nothing New) . 
Although Remarque has an excellent 
education and a good command of English, 

he apparently thinks and writes 
his best in the mother tongue "Al l 
Quiet," as the book is familiarly called, 
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was first published as mentioned above 
in 1929 and reprinted many times, finally 

reaching a total of 362,000 copies 
sold. It is an absorbing account of the 
personal experiences of a young German 
lad, Paul Baumer, just out of high 
school, who had volunteered with his 
classmates shortly after the declaration 
of war, was put through a very brief, 
though severe, training period, and despatched 

to the front as an inexperienced 
and bewildered youth of nineteen, full 
of youth's aspirations and desires, and 
vaguely wondering why all this chaos 
and slaughter, surrounding him and his 
companions, had come to pass. The 
story is written in the first person exactly 

as if related by Paul Baumer, and as it 
progresses, we see the change wrought 
in these young men. We see how they 
progressively harden themselves to fatigue, 

exposure, hunger, pain and loneliness, 
how they gradually and yet, 

quickly for their years, change from 
naive high school boys into hardened, 
cynical "front h o g s ' how they learn, 
in the school of bitter experience, the 
best methods of killing and of surviving. 

In the words of the author, in his 
brief preface, "This book is to be neither 
an accusation nor a confession, and least 
of all, an adventure, for death is not an 
adventure to those who stand face to 
face with it. It will try simply to tell 
of a generation of men who, even 
though they may have escaped its shells, 
were destroyed by the w a r ' Remarque 
arouses admiration not only for his 
sympathetic portrayal of the central 
characters, but also for his vivid, outspoken 

and realistic manner of describing 
their experiences. It is also quite 

evident that the sarcastic, cynical remarks 
frequently made by Baumer and 

his comrades about the lies and propa-
ganda, fed by the German High Com-
mand to both the army and the civilian 
populace, reflect the author's own views 
on the subject. 

The young soldiers, when not actually 
at the front, try to forget, by various 

forms of escapism common to young 
men, the horrible visions still lingering in 
their memory. If they reminisce too 
much, they will lose their sanity. 

While on leave, Paul Baumer feels a 
gulf existing between himself and his 
relatives and old friends in his home 
town. Their endless personal and foolish 

ill advised questions, which bring 
to his mind things best forgotten, their 
complete ignorance of conditions at the 
front, partly due to propaganda, and 
yet withal, their sincere patriotism and 
genuine interest in his welfare —how 
often was this attitude encountered by 
servicemen on leave during this last 
war! In Baumer's words, They are 
different from men here, men I cannot 
properly understand, whom I envy and 
despise. Nevertheless, he realizes their 
own privations and most of all, their 
love for him sitting in his old room at 
home, he tries in vain to recapture his 
old ambition for a worthy career and 
his other former boyish aspirations, his 
books now mean nothing to him. The 
eagerness and idealism of youth have 
been left in the trenches, in their place 
have arisen new feelings and qualities, 
some good, some bad, bitterness, self-
reliance, versatility and adaptability to 
new conditions, occasional coarseness of 
speech and recklessness of deed, but 
withal manhood, a realistic attitude in 
analyzing life, and unwavering devotion 
to his comrades. 

The reasoning, sensible attitude of the 
normally intelligent soldier towards his 
enemies, when seen not in combat, and, 
at the same time, Remarque's sympathy 
for those who suffer on account of war, 
is well expressed by Baumer's meditations 

as he watches Russian prisoners 
behind barbed wire. "Their life is obscure 

and guiltless. If I could know 
more of them, what their names are, 
how they live, what they are wa i t i ng 
for, what are their burdens, then my 
emotions would have an object and 
might become sympathy. But as it is 
I perceive behind them only the suffering 

of the creature, the awful melancholy 
of life and the pitilessness of 

men." 

Remarque's realism is often expressed 
in this fashion: "Beside me a lance-

corporal has his head torn off. He runs 
a few steps more while the blood spouts 
from his neck like a fountain. Many 
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other examples could be given, but space 
does not permit. 

The author gradually brings his 
story to a close, while continuing to 
describe the progress of the war —increasing 

despair of victory evident 
among the soldiers, the food and manpower 

situation growing progressively 
worse, with invalids and cripples being 
classed as A l , the first use of tanks in 
battle, the summer of 1918 when every 
German realized that the war had been 
lost, and life seemed very sweet, yet the 
confidence expressed by young Baumer 
in the German soldier's fighting ability; 
"We are not beaten, for as soldiers we 
are better and more experienced, we are 
simply crushed and driven back by overwhelming 

superior forces ' 
Young Baumer is, in spite of his 

acquired shell of nonchalance and cynicism, 
deeply touched by the death of his 

comrades as they fall one by one, but 
never more so than by the death of 
Katczinsky, the oldest man in the group, 
tough, experienced and battle wise, and 
Baumer's truest friend. 

The account told in simple, direct, 
yet vivid and forceful style, is aptly 
brought to a close by Baumer's death 
and the description of his peaceful appearance 

as he lay dead, as though glad 
the end had come. 

The second novel by Remarque, typical 
of his direct, forceful style, and well 

expressing his views, is "Arch of Triumph 
' A parallel may be drawn between 
this book and "All Quiet," in 

that, while the latter book was written 
after the First World War, and 
deals with actual combat during the war, 
"Arch of Tr iumph" was written by 
Remarque in America and published 
last year, in 1945. Its locale is Paris, 
and its events take place in the year immediately 

preceding World War II; in 
fact, the story ends with the outbreak 
of war. The central character is Ravic, 
the assumed name taken by a highly 
skilled German surgeon of Anti-Nazi 
political views, who had fled Germany 
and the Gestapo by which he had been 
horribly tortured and entered France illegally 

without a French passport. 

Throughout the story, his occupation is 
that of a "ghost" surgeon performing 
difficult operations for less skilled surgeons 

in an exclusive Parisian hospital 
catering to wealthy women in various 
types of difficulty socially. Ravic is 
suffered to maintain his position only 
by the so-called kindness of the hospital's 

head surgeon, who with the other 
doctors, receives all the credit and most 
of the money for the operations. Ravic 
does not dare complain about the meagre 
pittance allowed him or his forced anonymity 

for fear that his illegal residence 
in France will be discovered. 

Remarque displays again here his typical 
worldly, yet sympathetic understanding 

of defenceless, downtrodden 
people in general, as exemplified by the 
interesting character studies of various 
residents of the more shady sections of 
Paris. His relentless realism with a refusal 

to mince words when describing 
sex, suffering, and other intense emotion, 

as well as his vivid, perhaps brutal, 
detailed descriptions of characters and 
scenes, are all very typically Remarque. 
In addition, this novel brings out a new 
aspect of his character—his scientific 
knowledge. From his exact details of 
operations and apparent familiarity with 
internal human anatomy one would almost 

assume that he had studied medicine. 

T o illustrate his frank and realistic 
approach, allow me to quote: "He looked 

at the nape of her neck in front of 
him. Shoulders something that breathed. 

A fragment of strange life—but 
life, warmth. No stiffening body. What 
could give another but a little warmth? 
What was more? 

The woman moved. She trembled. 
She looked at Ravic. He felt the wave 
receding. A deep coolness came without 

heaviness. The tension was over. 
Space opened before him. It was as 
though he had returned after a night 
on another planet. Suddenly everything 
was simple—the morning, the woman 
—there was nothing more to think. 
"Come," he said—she stared at him. 
"Come," he said impatiently. 

An atmosphere of tension pervades 



292 THE O. A. C. REVIEW 

through the story, the precarious operations 
when life hangs by a thread, the 

continual danger for Ravic of internment 
or deportation back to Germany 

and the torture chambers of the Gestapo, 
his strange, turbulent and often unhappy 

relations with Joan Madow, the 
whimsical unstable Rumanian girl, and 
finally, Ravic's burning desires to revenge 

himself on the head of the Gestapo 
torturers, Von Hoake, and the uncertainty 

as to whether or not the latter 
was coming to Paris—all these situations 

combine to build up a background 
of excitement and impending disaster. 

In human interest, Remarque has excelled 
himself: his accounts of Ravic's 

relationships with the will-o-the-wisp, 
Joan Medow and Kate Hegstroem, the 
American girl, doomed to die of cancer, 
and in love with him, Joan's tragic 
death, caused by a gunshot wound, and 
accompanied by terrible agony, mercifully 

ended by Ravic with an overdose 
of sedative administered hypodermically 

ly, these and the various descriptions of 
love affairs, quarrels and murders occurring 

among the refugees in Paris, as well 
as its natives of the slum districts—all 
demonstrate in unforgettable fashion 
Remarque's cynical realism combined, 
strangely enough, with his sympathy 
for the ''underdog." 

In my opinion, these two novels, by 
one of the most widely discussed and 
admired authors of our time, amply explain 

this fame he so richly deserves. 

Here are some books that the public 
are reading: 
FICTION: 

The Miracle of the Bells—Janney. 
Green Grass of Wyoming—O'Hara. 
Thieves in the Night—Koestler. 
The Hucksters—Wakeman. 

GENERAL: 
The Egg and I—MacDonald. 
As He Saw It—Roosevelt. 
Balzac —Zweig. 
I Chose Freedom —Kravchenco. 

EXCHANGE 
By T. C. R. Roxeby 

LOUISE A N D THE WOLVES 

In the middle of the twentieth century 
, a young girl named Louise lived 

with her widowed mother. Her mother 
had never married again because her 

her husband had been a beast, and she 
never loved animals anyway. Consequently 

Louise was reared to the proposition 
that all men were created 

wolves. Besides, Louise had read Little 
Red Riding Hood and other such 

beastly yarns. Small surprise that she 
grew up shunning male society. 

But spring and biology will have 
their way! One day in April, Louise 
found herself sitting on the chesterfield 
in the living room, and there beside her 
was a fair sample of the male species. 
How or why had she done this thing? 
Louise didn't know. She just sat there 
trembling. 

The young man, however, had been 
around, and he knew why he was there. 
He, too, felt spring and biology surge 
through his veins He put his arms 
around Louise and said hungrily, "Gee 
honey, you look good enough to eat." 

Louise jumped up, her eyes rolled 
with fear. She unleashed an agonized 
scream of, "Wol f ! Wo l f ! " 

Her mother, in the kitchen, was reading 
True Detective Stories. Upon hearing 
the blood-curdling cry, she grabbed 

the broom, and dashed into the living-
room. There she fell upon the beast, 
and literally swept him out of the 
house. He was never seen again. 

For that matter, nor was any of these 
unsavoury creatures seen about the place 
for many years. Louise had learned her 
lesson well. She had been so close to 
disaster! 
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But Freud and the poets were right! 
One spring evening, Louise forgot herself 

, and before she knew how or why, 
there she sat on the Chesterfield with a 
man! Louise trembled with the thought 
of the brave thing she was doing. She 
looked at the sorry creature; he Was so 
tiny; he was more like a mouse than a 
wolf! There was nothing to worry 
about this time, 

The mousy character beside her had 
been to university, however, and he 
knew Freud. He knew a few other 
things besides. He held her hand in his, 
and whispered soft, soothing words into 
her ear. Then savagely, he spoke the 
fatal words, "You're so pretty I could 
eat you!" 

The spell was broken. Louise sprang 
up and screamed hysterically, "Wol f ! 
W o l f ! " 

Her mother, reading "Forever Amber 
" in the kitchen, heard the frenzied 

shouting. She grabbed the broom, ran 
into the living room to save her daughter 

. Before she had the wicked animal 
completely senseless, it staggered out of 
the door into the friendly night, never 
to be seen again. 

Years passed. 
One fine evening in spring, Louise's 

aged mother was in the kitchen reading 
the Book of the Month, "Murder for 
Love." Of a sudden the air was shattered 

with a terrible scream. It was 
Louise, wildly shouting in the living 
room, "Wo l f ! W o l f ! " 

The old lady grabbed the trusty 
broom hobbled into the living room. 
Louise was alone. 

Old, fat and wrinkled, Louise was 
looking at the picture of Van Johnson 
on the cover of Movie Guide. There 
was a savage gleam in her eyes. 

Moral: A wolf on the sofa is worth 
two on the screen. 

—The Sheaf. 

A Sultan at odds with his harem, 
Thought of a way he could scarem, 

He caught him a mouse 
Set it loose in the house; 

Thus starting the first harem-scarem. 

Dear Sir: 

Box 662, O.A.C., 
Tuesday, Feb. 4, 1947 

The individual mail boxes that were 
installed during the recent holidays 
have certainly improved the mail service 

at the College. But there is still remaining 
one service that could be installed 

that would certainly add to the 
present system. 

That service would be the installation 
of drop boxes in each of the residences. 
This would not necessarily increase 
too much the work of the post office 
staff. If these boxes were emptied just 
once a day, preferably in the early morning, 

a great service would be rendered 
to the students living in Watson, Mills, 
or the Hort. building. 

I hope that this suggestion will be 
noticed and seriously considered by the 
authorities. 

Yours truly, 
R. W. W. R. 

Which reminds us—Flash! O.V.C. 
develops a new wonder drug. A sure 
preventative for many troubles that beset 

us. The new drug, which will be 
available without prescription, is to be 
known as sulpha denial. 

BONER, OR RESULT OF ENVIRONMENTAL 
INFLUENCE? 

"The notochord, together with the 
primitive streak, mark off the fore and 
aft axis of the embryo." 

—and Jack O. was a pigeon, not a 
porpoise, in the service of his country. 

letters to the 
editor 
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G . S. BEST 

C O L L E G E LIFE 

Another Conversazione has come and 
gone. For over half a century the Junior 

Years have striven year in, year out, 
to make T H E I R Conversat bigger and 
better, and if possible, the best. Each 
time improvements are added and one 
wonder when the climax will come. But 
the climax never comes! T h e y just 
seem to get better and better! 

Th is year the "Fantasy Formal" lived 
up to all traditions. For four and a 

half hours, students, faculty, and alumnae 
danced in a fairy wonderland, modelled 

from the pages of Lewis Carroll's 
fanciful tale, " T h e Adventures of 

Alice in Wonder land. " It would require 
pages to describe adequately all 

the interesting details of the decorations, 
and it must suffice here to say simply, 
that the were marvellous. For everyone, 

and in every way, it was a gala 
evening that left nothing to be desired. 
Year '48 O .A .C . - O . V . C . are justified 
in feeling proud of their efforts. For 
them it was the culmination of many 
long hours of work and planning. T h e 
success of the dance, and the many commendations 

received, have been a sufficient 
tribute to prove their unrequited 

efforts were worthwhile and appreciated. 

and extra curricular activities, cannot 
find time to browse through the deep 
recesses of the stacks for such interesting 

reading. Perhaps, too, they might 
inspire someone writing poetry for subsequent 

issues. 

T h e age of chivalry is dead, and one 
of calculators and economists has succeeded 

.—Burke. 

While thumbing through back copies 
of the Review recently, your editor 

found, among many things, two poems 
that are worthy of repetition in this issue. 

Despite the fact that they were 
written ten years ago, they are as timely 
today as ever. T h e y are reprinted here 
for those who , in the whirl of studies 

V E R S E S B Y A C O N V E R S A T 
V I S I T O R 

I wish I were an Aggie, where the 
farmers go to school, 

Where a guy can be a gentleman and 
sometimes act the fool , 

Where co-education's rampant, and the 
"f loosies" sure are swell; 

Where the girls go through the windows, 
and the daisies never tell. 

T h e y have a language of their o w n , 
which really is a honey, 

Their nicknames tell you if a person's 
sad, or mad, or funny. 

And then there is " O l d H o r t " and 
" M a c , " the cows perhaps are 
"Mooz ies , " 

But best of all of them is this, they call 
the women "coozies." 

T o top it all their spirit's good, they 
treat you like a brother, 

But woe betide the Mac Hall " c o o z i e " 
w h o treats you like a mother! 

So I'll recommend old O . A . C . to those 
w h o yearn to learn 

Of h o w to farm or cook a meal; their 
daily bread and butter. 

—Anon. 

College Life 
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U. of T. S Y M P H O N Y V I S I T S O . A . C . 

From left to r ight—Miss Mary Leuty, Raymond Hatton, Miss Theresa Mulloy, 
Hans Gruber and Claire Merkley. 

SOME C O N V E R S A T F A C T S 

If you are one of those fellows who 
wondered what happened to the five 
dollars you so reluctantly had to turn 
over for admittance to the Conversat, 
you'll be interested in some of the following 

facts: 

There seems to have been a general 
feeling that Year '48 O.A.C. -O .V .C . 
must have been trying to line the pockets 

of their Treasury, but a look at the 
figures shows a different story. The 
Fantasy Formal yielded a net profit (as 
a percentage of ticket sales) of six per 
cent. If you were fortunate enough to 
have attended last year's dance, 'tis true 
the ticket only cost you four dollars. 
But the corresponding figure for that 
Conversat is 19.2 per cent. In other 
words, the amount accruing to year 
funds from the sale of one ticket was 
thirty cents, whereas last year this profit 

was 76.8 cents. Actually, however, 
the gross profits show a wider spread 
than this. Gross profits for Year '48 
were $114.25 ; for Year '47, $431.36. 

Ticket sales netted $1,900.00 this year, 
as compared with $1,637.73 last year. 

Where did the money go? Easy! 
Fantasy Formal's operating expenses 
were $1 ,803 .75 ! Largest item, of 
course, was for the band and entertainment 

— $ 6 1 3 . 0 0 . After that comes the 
aggregate figure for decorations—$421.40. 

Then there are labour, refreshments 
and advertising costs, plus a hundred 

and one miscellaneous articles from 
cellulose tape to floor wax. Treasurer 
Hillhouse calculates that floor expenses 
alone were $29.56. 

In the construction of the murals, 
some 4,500 feet of lumber and approximately 

fifty-five pieces of 12 x 7 fibre-
board were used. T o hold things together, 

there was everything from 4 -
inch spikes to thumb tacks which, had 
they been put in a bag, would have 
weighed at least thirty pounds. Crepe 
paper was difficult to obtain and no 
one knows for sure just how many 
hundreds of yards were necessary, but 
it would be startling if they did. Did 



Conversazione of 1947 
This year's Conversat?—the Fantasy Formal—was based on the story of 

Alice in Wonderland, the kind of fairy tale that lives forever in the hearts of 
all men. ; 

A view taken from the right hand corner of the north alcove. Maestro Ellis McLintock 
can be seen in the upper right hand corner leading the band in one of those sweet numbers 

that were so well received by the guests. The unique mushroom music stands on a 
grass floor provided a musical setting from the very woods in which Alice lived with her 
friends in a true Wonderland. It's easy to understand why the ladies seemed so happy. 

Two of "our g i r l s ' Jane Smith O.A.C. and Mona Campbell O.V.C. caught having some fun 
in the mad rush of preparations. Al four certainly look pleased with the progress and are 
all smiles. A life-like model of Alice, which was used in the centre garden display can be 
seen in the background. 

296 



An interesting view of one of the four artistic murals which covered the walls of the Dining 
Hall. This particular scene depicts the famed court trial of the Knave of Hearts (the 

rascal who stole the tarts). You can see the page boy before the king on his left looking 
very serious, the strangest collection of fanciful characters that ever formed a jury. Overlooking 

the dancers with blinking eyes, and covering the entrance, is none other than the 
Cheshire Cat. No wonder Alice was so frightened when she saw it! 

For third year at least, half the fun of the dance was found in the hours of preparation. 
The three-dimensional murals required an enormous amount of small, detail work and 
these stalwarts of '48 were photographed during the afternoon busily assembling the 
pieces for the scene. From left to right: Ron Smith, Charlie Hickman, Bruce Graham 
and Jim White. 

297 
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you count the number of balloons at 
the apex of the rainbow ceiling. Well, 
there were 215 at 10 cents each. 

Perhaps your date remarked about 
the floral bouquets in the cafeteria. 
They required twenty-two vases at 39 
cents each. 

All of these details are necessarily objective 
. It is impossible to estimate the 

dollar value of the hours of sleep and 
study lost. No allowance was made for 
elbow grease. Our greatest assets, determination 

, talent, managerial ability, 
and good-will are not shown in a profit 
and loss statement. 

The Conversat is T H E social function 
of the year. It is expensive. It is 

a big dance. And it is big business! 

BLESSED BE T H E TIE T H A T 
BINDS 

Ah, some may long for the soothing 
touch 

Of lavender, cream or mauve, 
But the ties I wear must posses the glare 

Of a red-hot kitchen stove. 
The books I read and the life I lead 

Are insensibly crazy and wild; 
I don't like hats and I won't wear spats, 

But I want my neckties wild. 

Give me a wild tie, brother, 
One with a cosmic urge, 

A tie that will swear 
And rip and tear, 

When it sees my old blue serge. 

Oh, some will say that a gent's cravat 
Should only be seen, not heard, 

But I want a tie that will make men cry 
And render their vision blurred; 

I yearn, I long, for a tie so strong 
It would take two men to tie it, 

If such there be, just show it to me, 
Whatever the price, I'll buy it. 

Give me a wild tie, brother, 
One with a lot of sins; 

A tie that will glaze, 
With a hectic blaze, 

Down where the vest begins. 
—Anon. 

Stew Brown 

"There is a great deal of difference 
between a good fellow and a good 
man." When Professor Blackwood said 
those words, you would almost think 
he had S. A. Brown in mind, for unquestionably 

Stew is a good man. 

Born in Peterborough in 1925, he 
proceeded to pick up prizes in English 
and French as well as in general proficiency 

, at the local Collegiate, while 
securing requirements to enter the O.A.C. 

in the fall of 1943. 

Many of us will always remember 
Stew's first college triumph. It was in 
the fall of his first year when, unperturbed 

by the raucous laughter of the 
sophomores, he led his fellow freshmen 
in that intriguing musical —the Coke -
oke. Ah yes, there was initiation in 
them thar days. 

I will not make this orchid too drab 
by telling you of his academic achievements 

—that he won the Governor-
General's Medal for general proficiency 

the Jamieson prize for English, and 
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others. Stew hasn't spent all his waking 
hours studying, for he plays the 

clarinet in the College Band, played 
prominent parts in two plays, "Thunder 

Rock" and " A Bell for Adano," 
and now, in his fourth year, is president 
of the Students' Christian Movement 
Society. 

Many religious societies are composed 
of a faithful few whose work in a 

fine cause is unnoticed and unfelt by 
most of society. This is not true of 
our S.C.M. this year. Stew started to 
work on this year's program last spring, 
and if you were in Guelph last summer 
you may have seen Stew on a visit to 
the College to consult with Mr. Reek 
and others in an attempt to bring 
Christianity to the student body in the 
most interesting and effective manner 
possible. Almost every Sunday there is 
either a "Nine O'clock," a "Sing Song" 
or a special service conducted by students 

in one of the local churches. In 
addition, in the fall term, Stew arranged 

for prominent psychologists, a doctor 
and a, minister, to give us a series of 

talks on "Marriage." 
Stew was on the champion debating 

team in his second year. He is a member 
of the Chemistry Option, and is a 

prominent member of the Chemistry 
Club of which he was secretary in his 
third year. Being the outstanding photographer 

of the year, it is only natural 
that Stew be director of the Art Division 

of College Royal. 
Upon graduation, Stew is planning 

on post graduate work in biochemistry, 
possibly at Michigan State College. 
With this quiet, energetic student go 
our best wishes for his welfare in the 
future. Undoubtedly we will hear more 
of Stew in the future, for his fine work 
at the O.A.C. is only the beginning of 
a very successful career. 

Preacher (looking over his large congregation 
Easter Sunday morning) : "I 

realize there are many here who will not 
be with us again until next Easter time. 
I take this opportunity of wishing them 
a very Merry Christmas." 

C. R. Merkley 

Charles Robert Clair, better known 
as "Merk," was born in ''Dr. Locke's" 
Williamsburg 'way back in '24. In 
some ways, he has changed since. He 
began to breathe with as much hair on 
his head then as he has now. Before 
coming to O.A.C. in the fall of '43, 
"Merk" had spent his 'teen-age years at 
Morrisburg Collegiate Institute —down 
in the Ottawa Valley. Since entering 
O.A.C., he has added quite a lot of 
knowledge to what he learned there, 
along with a "wee bit" of a bay window. 

Seriously speaking, however, "Merk" 
has been a great asset to Year '47. He 
is one of the few members of the year 
to obtain a Major " O " for his hockey 
achievements, having played on Aggie 
teams for three years. In addition, he 
played Intramural basketball for two 
years, and rugby for one year. Along 
with his athletics, "Merk" found time 
to serve on various dance committees, 
the year executive, acted as band manager, 

and now has attained recognition 
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as president of the Philharmonic Society. 
T w o weeks after he had enrolled 

in the C.O.T.C., he was promoted to 
corporal and when he left the unit he 
was a second lieutenant. 

Upon graduation, "Merk" has two 
goals. The first, of course, is to carry 
out his ambitions in the field of dairying 

The second is to stand up before 
the altar, join hands, and say, "I do." 
Without a doubt, he'll prove a success 
in both of these undertakings. 

His fellow students take pleasure in 
wishing him all the success and happiness 

that he could possibly desire. 

A L U M N A E NEWS 
A letter from Bert Tolton, Year '22, 

480 Glenlake Ave., Toronto, tells of 
an omission on the list of O.A.C. grads 
who have received the M.B.E. 

"J. Cameron St. John, Year '22, has 
not been mentioned in the Review or in 
your Alumni Letter as having received 
the M.B.E.," he writes. 

"Major St. John served two and a 
half years in World War I, and from 
June, 1940, to August, 1946, in World 
War I I— both times as a combatant soldier 

. 

Orr-Ewing—At Rossal Nursing Home, 
Inverness, Scotland, on Feb. 8, 1947, 
to Mr. and Mrs. Alan L. Orr-Ewing 
(nee Helen Isobel Evans), Dailfearn, 
Strome Ferry, Rosshire, Scotland, a 
son (both well) . (Alan Orr-Ewing 
was an O.A.C. associate in 1935 and 
Helen Evans was an associate of Macdonald 

Institute in 1934.) 

Mr. and Mrs. F. G. Lawson (Eila 
Ross, Mac ' 39 ) , Humberstone, Ont., 
are happy to announce the birth of a 
son (Gordon Bruce) at the Welland 
County General Hospital, on January 
10, 1947— a little brother for three 
and a half year old Lawrence Ross . 

Mr Alfred Hales, '34, and Mrs. Hales 
(Mary Graham, 32) and twins, Beverly 

and Alfred, and David and Donald, 
are now living at 11 College Ave. 

LIEUT. HENRY IRVING, B.S.A. '38 
Wounded in Italy Sept. 28, 1944. 

Shell fragments in left chest, right hand; 
right shoulder and left arm. Wounded 
again in Italy in December, 1944. Shell 
fragments in head and right eye. In hospital 

for a considerable time. 
His only brother, James Irving was 

lost when his ship, the Alberni, was 
sunk by enemy action Aug. 21, 1944. 

"Hank" graduated May, 1938, specializing 
in Chemistry and immediately 

took a position as a chemist with the 
Dominion Sugar Company at Chatham, 
where he remained until his enlistment 
in the Kent Regiment on November 2, 
1942. He trained at Three Rivers, P.Q., 

and other Canadian stations and 
proceeded overseas in May, 1943. He 
took intensive training in England with 
the Algonquin Regiment, and left for 
Italy in July, 1944, where he was attached 

to the Perth Regiment. 
"Hank" was with the Army in Germany 

and England until January 1947, 
when he returned to Canada. He now 
has 85 per cent vision in his right eye. 
He will be discharged March 4, 1947, 
and hopes to receive an appointment in 
the British Colonial Service. 

Home Address: Mr. and Mrs. Henry 
B. Irving (Parents), 164 Bruce Street, 
London, Ont. 

NITRAPRILLS 
(Continued from Page 279) 

1,000 tons of hogs slaughtered is a loss 
of 23 tons of nitrogen from the soil; 
every 1,000 tons of beef killed represents 

a loss of 26 tons of nitrogen. All 
the foods we eat or our export market 
eats, all the milk we drink, are the same 
as mining so much of the nitrogen supply 

from our soils. 
The wise farmer returns the losses of 

plant nutrients to the soil. If manure 
is used, let us remember that although 
it is a good soil conditioner, it is not 
high in nitrogen. It takes 166 tons of 
manure to supply one ton of nitrogen. 
Commercial fertilizers which may contain 

ammonium nitrate, are therefore 
needed to supplement the use of manure. 
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C O L L E G E N E W S 
JACK PRESANT 

DR. MacLACHLAN SPEAKS T O 
P H A R M A C Y S T U D E N T S 

On February 7th, Dr. J. D. MacLachlan, 
of the Botany Department, O. 

A.C., delivered to the students of the 
Ontario College of Pharmacy, Toronto, 
a lecture on "Fungicides and Their 
Use," a topic of great importance not 
only to students of pharmacy, but to 
agricultural students as well. 

Dr. MacLachlan explained to the students 
that they, on graduation as 

pharmacists, "will be expected to have 
some knowledge of the chemical fungicides 

used to combat plant diseases; 
also some idea of when and how to 
apply these chemicals. This is especially 

true if you happen to locate in a 
rural district where the druggist is supposed 

to be an encyclopedia for all sorts 
of ills, both plant and animal ' 

" T o appreciate the use of chemicals 
in combatting plant diseases, one should 
have some knowledge of the cause of 
such diseases. Most plant diseases are 
caused by other minute but numerous 
plant forms living as parasites upon 
our plants. As parasites, they feed 
upon our plants and in so doing, cause 
diseases variously known as blights, 
wilts, rots, etc. ' Dr. MacLachlan stated. 

He then went on to classify plant 
diseases according to the type of causative 

organism. Listing these under five 
main groupings, he named ring rot of 
potatoes as an example of a disease 
caused by bacteria; stem rust of grain; 
loose and covered smut of wheat; loose 
smut of oats; apple scab, and late blight 
of potatoes as diseases cause by fungi; 
mosaic of raspberries, potatoes and tomatoes 

as virus diseases; and stunting, 
leaf yellowing and death of plant tissues 

as results of nutritional deficiencies. 
He also remarked that climatic factors, 
including water relations in the soil, 
heat and frost, and lightning, may also 

be included in this general classification 
of detrimental agents. 

Before beginning to deal with the 
control of plant diseases by fungicides, 
Dr. MacLachlan pointed out that, obviously, 

chemicals are valuable only in 
the treatment of certain classes of diseases 

, and as yet are of no value in the 
control or treatment of virus diseases, 
except to kill certain insects known to 
carry the viruses from one plant to another. 

Regarding mineral deficiencies, Dr. 
MacLachlan reminded the students, 
"You might have enquiries concerning 
mineral deficiencies, particularly the 
trace elements manganese and Boron. 
Small amounts of manganese sulphate 
are sometimes used for truck crops 
grown in muck soils. Water-core of 
turnips is caused by Boron deficiency 
and borax as a foliage spray or dust is 
used to correct this deficiency. If you 
receive enquiries regarding the use of 
such chemicals, it would be well to 
write to the O.A.C. or to the nearest 
Agricultural Experimental Station for 
the latest recommendations." 

In outlining the various chemicals 
used as fungicides, their action and 
uses, Dr. MacLachlan first mentioned 
copper, which, as a constituent in various 

compounds, is an effective fungicide, 
since copper is highly toxic 

to many fungi. Copper compounds, 
used both in sprays and dusts, may, 
under the heading of sprays, be divided 
into Bordeaux mixture and fixed coppers. 

Bordeaux mixture, composed of 
copper sulphate or bluestone (Cu. SO. 
4 ) , fresh hydrated lime, and water, is 
very effective in the control of apple 
scab, late blight of potatoes and celery 
blight, the hydrated lime being added 
to prevent the Cu. SO. 4 from burning 
the foliage. Fixed coppers, packaged 
in powder form, under several trade 
names, with directions for use on the 
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package, are, as the name implies, compounds 
whose copper ions are slowly 

released, thus not injuring the foliage, 
and affording protection over a longer 
period. These fixed coppers are much 
used for dusting potatoes against late 
blight, and, to some extent, on fruit 
trees. Copper dusts, Dr. MacLachlan 
stated, are in powder form and applied 
as dusts, mainly on potatoes for late 
blight, according to directions on the 
package. These are also sold under 
several trade names by various companies, 

he said. 
He stated that sulphur, also used in 

both spray and dust forms, is also widely 
used as a fungicide, in the form of 

microfine sulphur, liquid lime-sulphur, 
dry lime-sulphur, and sulphur dusts. 
Microfine sulphur, patented, in some 
instances, under the name of Micronized 

Sulphur, consists of very fine sulphur 
(300 mesh) plus a stabilizing 

agent to keep it suspended in water, and 
is put on the market under several 
well-known trade names. Since it is 
non-poisonous to humans or insects, it 
is used on apple trees at or near blossom 

time, when another fungicide might 
poison the bees; also on plums, peaches 
and cherries when the fruit is nearing 
maturity. Liquid lime-sulphur, once 
prepared by individual growers by cooking 

sulphur and quicklime in water, is 
now usually purchased from fungicide 
companies as a liquid used for spraying 
fruit trees, Dr. MacLachlan said. Dry 
lime-sulphur, the dehydrated, concentrated 

form of liquid lime-sulphur, is 
more expensive, but sold in limited 
quantities to small growers. Regarding 
sulphur dusts, Dr. MacLachlan declared 
that they are quite similar to microfine 
sulphurs, but prepared in powder form 
for application as a dust on fruit trees. 

The third important inorganic fungicide 
mentioned was mercury, used in the 

form of mercuric chloride (Hg. CI. 2 ) , 
or corrosive sublimate, a white powder 
highly toxic to both fungi and animals. 
This is diluted usually to 1/1000th 
with water, and used in seed treatment, 
surface treatment of gladiolus corms, and 
surface sterilization of containers and 
instruments. It must be borne in mind, 

however, that this preparation corrodes 
metal on continued contact, and 

is highly poisonous. Mercury dusts 
are also widely used. An example is 
ethyl mercuric phosphate, sold under 
the trade name Ceresan in powder form, 
for surface treatment of seed grain. This 
dust is poisonous to humans, and requires 

special precautions to prevent inhalation 
during use, Dr. MacLachlan 

said. Another commercial form of mercury 
is hydroxymercurichlorophenol, 

sold under the trade name Semesan, in 
powder form, for surface treatment of 
vegetable seeds. This is a milder type 
of fungicide than Ceresan, he said, but 
also poisonous to humans if inhaled. 

There are several organic fungicides 
widely used, one of the most common 
being formaldehyde, commonly sold as 
a 40 per cent solution of formalin in 
water. Dr. MacLachlan explained that 
this is used as a preventative for plant 
and animal specimens; as grain seed 
treatment for certain smuts; as soil 
treatment or sterilization in greenhouses 
and seedbeds, in which case one pint is 
used with 10 gallons of water, and one 
gallon applied per square foot of bed; 
and also as soil treatment for onion 
smut. 

Other important organic fungicides, 
sold under various trade names, are 
tetrachloroparabenzoquinone, used for 
seed treatment (follow manufacturer's 
directions) ; ferric dimethyldithio carbamate, 

used for seed treatment and foliage 
sprays; disodium ethylenebisdithio 

carbamate, sold as a foliage spray; tetramethyl-
thiurami-disulphide, used on 

turfs and gold greens for dollar spot 
and brown patch. Many other organic 
fungicides now being tested require 
much investigation and research before 
they can be given their proper place 
among our older time-tested fungicides. 

What fungicides should be stocked 
by a pharmacist depends on the locality, 
Dr. MacLachlan asserted. For example, 
he said, there will be little call for fungicides 

except for ornamentals, in the 
large cities, whereas, on the other hand, 
a rural drug store may be called upon 
for any or all of them. In general, he 
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told the class, they will be called upon 
to supply fungicides for the small gardener, 

as the large commercial growers 
purchase direct from fungicidal companies. 

The dispenser should keep in mind 
a few basic principles concerning the 
use of fungicides, Dr. MacLachlan said. 

Since bacteria and disease-producing 
fungi are plant forms themselves, any 
chemical which destroys the parasite 
may be equally destructive to the host 
plant unless properly used. One should 
follow closely the carefully worked out 
recommendations. 

Before recommending the use of any 
fungicide, the pharmacist should have a 
knowledge of the identity of the organism 

causing the disease, and a knowledge 
of how such organism lives and 

reproduces. Dr. MacLachlan cited several 
examples in illustration. 

"Finally, with respect to fungicides, 
your reputation will depend on the 
soundness of the advice you give out. 
If a question arises concerning which 
you are in anyway doubtful, do not 
guess for the sake of a sale that day. A 
letter to the Department of Botany, O. 
A.C., or to the nearest Agricultural Experimental 

Station, will bring you the 
latest recommendations' he told the 
students, also calling attention to various 

spray calendars, revised annually, 
obtainable on application to the above 
sources. 

In closing, Dr. MacLachlan advised 
the students that they would be quite 
safe in recommending the use of the 
new, much advertised -selective weedkiller, 

2-D-4, on lawns and for destroying 
small patches of perennial weeds. He 

further stated that, if the students, after 
graduation, received inquiries concerning 

the use of 2-4-D, they can write 
the Department of Botany, O.A.C., or 
the Crops, Seeds and Weeds Branch, 
Toronto, for the latest recommendations. 

PROF. G. N. RUHNKE ADDRESSES 
LONDON R O T A R Y CLUB 

At an agricultural meeting of the 

London Rotary Club on Wednesday, 
Jan. 22nd, Prof. G. N. Ruhnke was 
special speaker. The Rotary Club on 
this occasion were hosts to Middlesex 
County Council, district members of 
Parliament and Legislature and leading 
farmers of the vicinity, says the London 
News of Jan. 23, 1947. 

The farmer is the "key man" in any 
program of soil management or proper 
land use, Prof. Ruhnke said. He noted 
a serious drain being made on the natural 

resources of the soil, particularly 
in the cash cropping of Southwestern 
Ontario. 

Using Capital 
"When we permit this drain to go 

on, without replenishing the soil, we 
are, in effect, using the capital of the 
company to pay dividends to shareholder's, 

" stated the speaker, putting 
into terms familiar to the business men 
present the current soil problems. 

T w o main downward trends in soil 
conditions are apparent. First is a decrease 

in the nutritive elements in the 
soil, which shows up not only in the 
crops and livestock, but in the food 
served on the city family's dinner table. 

Second is the loss of humus, or organic 
matter, a deterioration of the soil 

through constant cultivation, which results 
in drainage problems and lack of 

soil structure or "tilth." 

Must Restore Elements 
Prof. Ruhnke favored broad conservation 

schemes, but noted that without 
restoration of the soil's natural elements, 
such schemes were doomed to failure. 
Their lack, in fact, is the very basis for 
the alarm leading to conservation programs. 

"Contour plowing and terracing are 
not the whole answer," he declared, referring 

to popular measures advocated 
to stop loss of valuable top soil. These 
are beneficial on sloping land, of course, 
but he added: 

"The very problem of erosion sets in 
when the fertility has gone out." More-
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over, pointed out Prof. Ruhnke, present 
patterns of agriculture "are not mere 

accident' but the result of long experience 
on the part of the farmers themselves. 

"We cannot change overnight to a 
more Utopian style of agriculture," he 
declared. 

Therefore, it becomes obvious that 
the farmer must take an active part in 
conservation by restoring the vital elements 

which may be lacking in the soil. 
Then "conservation can proceed to become 

a reality in its broadest sense." 
Affects Urbanites 

Prof. Ruhnke added a word of warning 
that "we can't rely on governments 

to do it all for us," and urged interest 
on the part of urban people, as well as 
farmers, in this vital problem affecting 
ultimately every member of the population 

. 

"Let us not deceive ourselves on these 
problems," he said. "We cannot 
achieve our goal in but a few seasons, 
but gradually, over a period of time, 
through community effort." 

The speaker was introduced by Mr. 
Walter Jackson, secretary of Western 
Fair Association and graduate of Ontario 

Agricultural College, and was 
thanked by County Treasurer Mr. John 
S. McLarty. 

—H. G. B. 

Miss D. KNAPP 

AG. ENGINEERING CLUB 

The first special meeting of the Province 
of Ontario Student Branch of the 

A.S.A.E. was held in the Ag. Engineering 
Building at 7:15 p.m., February 

5. 

Norman Freeman introduced our 
guest speaker, W. C. Wood, of the W. C. 

Wood Co., Ltd., manufacturers of 
electrical farm equipment. Mr. Wood 
spoke of the ties of engineers to our 
civilization and of. how much Canada 
and the U.S. owe to the engineer for 
our high standard of living. 

Mr. Wood told of some of the difficulties 
met with in producing new types 

of farm machinery, both from the engineering 
viewpoint and the economics 

aspect. In the early years of his firm 

they not only had to develop machinery 
that would do the job efficiently, 

but also had to work up a demand for 
their product. Through the war, and 
for the past two years, the great problem 

has been to increase efficiency of production 
in order to keep the selling 

price down in the face of rising production 
costs. 

Following an expression of thanks to 
Mr. Wood on behalf of the branch, by 
John H. Clark, the meeting was thrown 
open to discussion. The barn-drying 
of hay excited considerable interest, as 
did the problem of educating the Canadian 

farmer for the most efficient use 
of electric power and electrical equipment 

. 
On the subject of the loss of young 

Canadian technicians to the U.S., Mr. 

clubs 
and 

societies 
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Wood stated that the reason Canadian 
industry could not compete with the 
wages offered by industry across the 
border was that, due to Canada's sparse 
population, industry did not have a 
large enough market to justify paying 
high wages to men engaged in any one 
type of research problem. He offered 
as a solution immediate lifting of the 
immigration barriers, and thereby encouraging 

a large increase in population, 
which would mean also an increased 
market for all commodities. 

FIELD HUSBANDRY CLUB 
NEWS 

It won't be long before March 4th 
rolls around and College Royal will be 
here. Take note: The Agronomy Division 

offers the best chance of stacking 
up points for your year. For those who 
are not able to obtain grain from home, 
there will be oats, barley, wheat and 
roots available from the Field Husbandry 

Department if you are a member of 
the above club. 

Watch the notice boards in the building 
for information as to when the grain 

will be available. 
During the remaining months of this 

term, our club will be offering a very 
interesting program, with the following 

events on schedule: A judging competition, 
a guest speaker, followed by a 

social; and perhaps an evening of educational 
movies. Do not miss these 

events if you can possibly avoid it. Keep 
posted! 

P O U L T R Y SCIENCE CLUB 
The Poultry Science Club wound up 

this season's judging with a competition 
on February 8th. Increased interest has 
been shown in these competitions this 
year because of the great expansion of 
the poultry industry during the last 
few years. It is hoped that this interest 
will continue to increase to keep pace 
with the Canadian poutryman's desire 
to fill our export quota of eggs to Britain 

every month of the year. 

Look for the poultry science exhibit 
at the College Royal. 

—R. A. McEwan, Sec.-Treas. 

S.C.M. NEWS 
Yes, folks, another month has been 

wasted, and it is time to "give out" 
with more news. Did I say wasted? 
Well, maybe it was not all wasted. At 
any rate, if you went to the S.C.M. 
activities, you spent at least some of the 
time profitably. 

The series of discussions on MARRIAGE 
was completed Jan. 14th, when 

Dr. F. H. C. Baugh, of Homewood 
Sanitarium, spoke to a group of students 

on the Psychology of Marriage. 

Then a new series dealing with various 
social problems, was begun Jan. 22, 

with an informative talk and discussion 
led by Dr. Roger G. Knipe of the 
Health League of Canada, on the subject 

of venereal disease, its aftermath, 
and present-day cures. 

A large crowd nearly filled Memorial 
Hall for the first church service of 

the new year, on Sunday, Jan. 26. Rev. 
Dr. H, J. Cody, Chancellor of the University 

of Toronto, took as the subject 
of his sermon, "Worthwhile Ambitions. 

" The Philharmonic Choir provided 
an anthem, and Gordon Burke 

was baritone soloist. 

It has been extremely difficult to obtain 
speakers for the winter term, but 

the S.C.M. expects to have a discussion 
on food problems, to be led by Rev. 
Douglas Bryden on Feb. 25. 

That is just about all the blowing I 
can do for now, until March winds 
blow! See you then. 

A poet who lived in Bolivia 
Said: "When I have nothing to givia 

I just put on a bluff 
And keep jotting down stuff 

Till I fill up a column with trivia." 
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MACDONALD HALL NEWS 
ADELE WARDLAW JOAN WATKINS 

M A C H A L L N E W S 

Busy! Busy! Busy! Mac Hall 
girls are again burning the midnight oil, 
feverishly trying to get scrap books, 
clothing and cooking assignments finished 

on time. W e are constantly reminded 
that College Royal and our Year 

Dance are fast approaching and, oh yes, 
those blessed Easter exams. 

N o wonder our Physiology teacher 
becomes annoyed with us. After taking 
fifteen minutes to carefully explain h o w 
a victim feels before being confined to 
the isolation ward with mumps, one 
bright light asked, ''Please, what are the 
symptoms?" W e could hardly stand 
seeing Miss Elliott beating her head 
against the backboard and screaming, 
"Give me strength!" 

Our sewing classes are so discouraging 
at times, especially when an ambitious 
gal walks into clothing class at two 
o'clock, picks out her sewing machine 
all set to really cover some ground, and 
at four o 'clock is still sitting there trying 
to get that — — machine threaded. 
( T h e two missing words are Singer 
Sewing! ) A n d then dawns the day 
when the product is completed. She's 
feeling so proud as she tries it on, for 
inspection. But her radiance fades and 
her spirits sag as the teacher exclaims, 
" Y o u with that blue mess, come here!" 
Which is just one more reason w h y four 
out of every five Home Economics students 

eventually run screaming into the 
woods ! 

Howsoever, this is a marvellous 
course. By the time we graduate ( " i f " 
and " w h e n " , we'll be expert authorities 
on roastology, boi lology, darnology, 
stitchology, patchology, and general domestic 

hustelology. 

H A V E Y O U E V E R N O T I C E D ? 

When the other fel low acts that way, 
he is " u g l y , " when you do, it's nerves. 

When the other fel low is set in his 
ways, he's "obstinate" ; when you are, 
it's just "firmness." 

When the other fellow doesn't like 
your friend, he's "prejudiced" ; when 
you don 't like him, you're simply showing 

you're a good judge of human nature. 

When the other fel low spends a lot, 
he's a "spendthri ft" ; when you do, you 
are "generous." 

When the other fel low picks flaws in 
things, he's " c ranky" ; when you do , 
you are wisely "discriminating." 

Another thing that causes a chicken 
to cross the road is a show w i n d o w with 
a good mirror in it. 

R E C I P E F O R C O N V E R S A T 
Y E A R '48 

Take : 1 reckless natural-born foo l , 
2 or 3 strong drinks, I fast, high-powered 

car. 

Method : Soak the foo l in C 2 H 5 0 H , 
place in car and turn on gas. After due 
time, remove from wreckage, place in 
black satin-lined b o x and garnish with 
flowers. 

D o n ' t brag about your ancestors. 
Give your descendants something t o 
brag about. 

S P O R T N E W S 

T h e Mac Hall basketball fans saw 
plenty of action when Mac Hall and 
McMaster played the first game in the 
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league series and tied the score 17-17. 
Since that indecisive game, the Red and 
Blue team has defeated the Hamilton 
Normal Grads 23 to 12 and has lost 
but one league game to the Normal 
School in Hamilton, the score being 21-
18; in favour of the Normal girls. 

Badminton is n o w in the interests of 
the girls of Mac Hall. W e have played 

on a tournament with Waterloo College 
in which all participated enthusiastically 

Bernice Norton, a brilliant player 
w h o hails from Tansley, captured the 
ladies singles by four points, the score 
being 15 to 1 in Bernice's favour. Bernice 

plays a clean, steady game and it is 
a pleasure to watch her perform. 

CLOTHING, FURNISHINGS & SHOES 
of Proven Quality 

10 YEARS of LEADERSHIP in YOUNG MEN'S CLOTHING 

B E N N E T T ' S 
C L O T H E S S H O P 

56-58 Macdonnell Street, Dominion Bank Bldg. Phone 2158 

THE DE LAVAL MAGNETIC 
- SPEEDWAY Milker Unit -

No other milker offers you so many 
advantages in Stainless Steel construction 

, in design, in convenience, 
in the superior milking results it 
delivers. 

The Speedway Magnetic demonstrates 
again why De Laval, the oldest name 
in Milking Units, continues to lead 
the way. 

The De Laval Company Ltd. 
Peterborough, Ontario 

Winnipeg - Vancouver - Quebec 

DE LAVAL 
Montreal 
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Pauline McMillan of Chatham and 
Audrey Hill of Toronto played a close 
game of ladies' doubles, losing only by 
two points, the score being 21-19. 

June Cuff and R. B. (Bob) Taylor 
of O.A.C. Yr. '49, combined forces in 
the mixed doubles and took the game 
by a score of 21-19. 

At the same time, an exhibition basketball 
game was played with Waterloo 

College in Kitchener High School, 
the score being 22 to 8 in favour of the 
Macites. 

We have invited the Waterloo Badminton 
Club here for a return tournament 

and in the meantime hope to get 
in some practice and combine our efforts 
with the boys on the other side of the 
campus. 

—Mac Hall Athletic Rep. 
Ed. Note—Who won the second 

game with Loretto? 

He was a wonderful lecturer, at the 
close of each lecture there was a great 
awakening. 

TEXTILE LABORATORY AT MACDONALD INSTITUTE 

Miss Mary Boake, Instructress 

Doing microscopic analysis in the textile laboratory at Macdonald Institute arc 
(left to right) June Cuff, Port Arthur, an ex-Wren; Miss Mary Boake, Instructress; 
Joey Samuel, Gadsby, Alta., formerly with the R.C.A.F., and Jacqueline Dimock, 
Toronto, formerly with the Navy. 

(Photo by Young - Guelph) 
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A N O N Y M O U S 
W h o always borrows, never lends? 
Your roommate. 
Who brings around her low-brow 

friends? 
Your roommate. 
W h o hogs the only study lamp, 
Uses your last postage stamp, 
And wears your last clean shirt to 

camp? 
Your roommate. 
But who's a friend to you, 
And overlooks the things you do? 
W h o knows and loves you through 

and through? 
Your Mother. . . . 

I once had a dream, 
And to Heaven did go. 

Where I came from 
The gatekeeper wanted to know. 

When I said, "From Fourth Y e a r ' 
How he did stare! 

He said, "Hop in quickly, 
You're the first one from there!" 

WEBB'S 
SEEDS 

EDWARD WEBB & SONS 
(CANADA) LIMITED 

TORONTO & MONTREAL 

EDWIN WATKINS, President 
J. R. WILSON, B.S.A., Vice-President 

S e e d s m e n 

Turf Maintenance Equipment 
and Supplies 

145 King St. E. - TORONTO 
Phone ELGIN 7353 

After the bout ...Have a Coke 

Drink 
Coca Cola 

TRADE MARK REG. 
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DID Y O U KNOW? 
Kay Deacon went to England last 

summer with the Empire Youth Movement 
. 

Marion Fisher taught school two 
years before arriving here, and has her 
A.T.C.M. in music. 

Ruth Leonard and Mary jane Walsh 
took the University of Toronto Dramatic 

Course. 

Peg McCarter has her B.A. 
Marion Crawford is a graduate 

nurse, receiving her training in St. Michael's 
Hospital, Toronto. 

Jean Hare took the Power's Modelling 
Course in New York. 

Aynne Statler was a reporter for the 
Chatham Daily News during the summer. 

She also took the DuBarry Success 
Course. (We're still waiting for 

the results.) 

A number of the Mac girls attended 
the dance held in the Cafeteria by fourth 
year students. During the lengthy 
speech in which Ted Conover proposed 
a toast to the guests, a piece of ceiling 
plaster fell on the head of one of the 
listeners. They carried him out into the 
hall and revived him. When he heard 
Ted's voice, he screamed, "Hit me again, 
he's still at it." 

Apparently "Biz" Ryerson has been 
ordering food for Mac students from 
her father's grocery store in Brantford. 
One of her customers, Ruth Lloyd, was 
notorious for her slowness in paying her 
bills. In desperation, "Biz" sent her 
the following letter: 

Madam: Who bought food from me 
and did not pay? You! Who promised 

to pay in four days? You! Who 
didn't in four months? You! Who is 
a scoundrel, a thief and a liar? Yours 
truly, Biz Ryerson. 

" M y dear boy," said the professor— 
to a fast-living student,, "don't you 
know that in leading this irregular life 
you are shortening your days?" 

"It's quite possible," was the reply, 
"that I may be shortening my days, but 
look how I'm lengthening my nights!" 

The minister in our church last Sunday 
told us how Lot's wife looked back 

and turned into a pillar of salt. I could 
not help thinking that whenever Barbara 

Gilbert looks back she turns into 
a lamp post or telegraph pole or something 

. 

Nancy Braden, who hails from London, 
is an expert rider. One day when 

she was first learning, she chose a 
rather unruly beast for her companion. 
The animal was a high stepper and 
bucked and twisted until Nancy's patience 

was nearly exhausted. She kept 
her temper however, until her mount 
caught one of his hoofs in a stirrup. 
She jumped off with an indignant yell. 
"Well, by golly if you're going to get 
on, I'm going to get o f f . " 

Marnie Macdonald has been telling 
us about a contrivance "Hook" is going 
to invent for his new car. She described 

it as follows: 
"While the car is running fifteen 

miles an hour, a white bulb shows on 
the radiator cap; at twenty-five miles, 
a green light appears; at forty, a red 
bulb, and when the driver begins to 
bat them around at sixty per, a music 
box under the seat begins to play "Nearer 

My God to Thee." 

If you can't laugh at these jokes, just 
put them in the stove and hear the fire 
roar. 

Honeymoon couple attend the Conversat 
—Margaret Webster (O.A.C. 

'46) and Henry Walter Burns were 
married on Saturday, January 25th, at 
4 :30 p.m., in Dentonia Park United 
Church, Toronto. The following Saturday, 

Margaret (Connie) and Henry 
attended the Conversat. 
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MAKE MORE . . . SAVE MORE 

with C O C K S H U T T 
PARTNERS OF THE CANADIAN FARMER 

Better Seeding Produces Bigger Profits 
All other factors being equal, improved seeding practices 
can increase the yield of any field . . . in any crop. Experience 

has taught thousands of Canadian farmers that 
Cockshutt seeding equipment is the best that money can 
buy. Cockshutt Drills and Tiller Combines 

do a more efficient job . . . they 
combine accurate and uniform seeding 
with economical operation. Thus Cockshutt 

-equipped farmers tend to get more 
bushels per acre . . . more profits per 
bushel. You, too, can "make more and 
save more" with Cockshutt. 

COCKSHUTT BUILDS 
Better 

SEEDING EQUIPMENT 

The No. 11 Cockshutt Grain and Fertilizer Drill sows 
grain and fertilizer in one fast, accurate, economical 
operation. It is built for a lifetime of efficient, low-
cost, profit-producing service. 
Cockshutt Tiller Combines provide the world's fastest 

, most efficient method of broadcast seeding. You 
seed as you plow, cutting costs and saving valuable 
time. And because the seed is placed directly in the 
soil moisture it germinates quicker, matures earlier. 
Ask your Cockshutt dealer about the best seeding 
equipment for your acreage, soil and crops. 

Standardize on the COCKSHUTT Line 
There is a Cockshutt implement to meet almost every 
need of modern agriculture. Each one is master 
at its job . . . engineered for efficiency with all the 
"know how" of Cockshutt's 108 years of experience. 
Start now to make your farm a 100% Cockshutt 
equipped farm,. It's the modern way to make farming 

pay! 
See Your AUTHORIZED COCKSHUTT DEALER 

COCKSHUTT 
PLOW COMPANY LIMITED 

TRURO MONTREAL Brantford WINNIPEG REGINA S A S K A T O O N 
SMITHS FALLS CALGARY EDMONTON 

FOR ^ 

1 0 8 
YEARS 

. 1839 • 1947 A 
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The Picture of the Mon t h 
BY HANBIDGE 

A STUDY IN FACES 
This picture, A Study in Faces, was taken during the days of preparation for 

this year's Conversat. Crouched among the decorations we see Danny Steele of Year 
'48 running competition with Pluto for the winning smile. Thanks go to Dick Ellis 
for his "Icy Splendour" the picture of the month for January. 

This page is open to every amateur photographer. Each month our photographic 
editor, Walt Hanbidge, chooses from all the pictures submitted—the picture of the 
month. If you have a campus snapshot or an off the campus shot you think is suitable, 
send it along. We extend a special invitation to the Alumni; the Review is your magazine; 

support it. 
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The Wyandotte Line is in Line 
with the Times 

In modern dairies and ice cream plants, cleaning must be efficient -— quick, 
thorough and safe. That's why so many dairymen depend on Wyandotte bottle-
washing alkalies and equipment-cleaning compounds. Each is scientifically made 
to do a particular job effectively and economically. 

BOTTLE-WASHING 
ALKALIES 

WYANDOTTE BOTTLERS' X SPECIAL—A product for use with 
hard water. Containing special phosphates, it reduces lime scale 
formation to a minimum, rinses freely, reduces drag-out. 
WYANDOTTE B.W.X. —For special water conditions. Does not 
foam. A free rinser. Low unit bottle washing cost. 
WYANDOTTE ALKALI SPECIAL—For bottle-washing by machine, 
particularly with soft or medium hard water. Rinses freely, holds its 
strength in solution. 

DAIRY EQUIPMENT 
CLEANING 

WYANDOTTE G.L.X.*—Sudsy but soapless, this modern cleaner is 
ideal for stainless steel, Monel metal, tin and glass. 
WYANDOTTE POM A * — A fast-acting phosphated alkali for use with 
medium-hard water. Harmless on metals. 
WYANDOTTE CLEANER AND CLEANSER—For daily washing 
of all kinds of equipment in soft or average hard water. Rinses freely 
and easily. 

GERMICIDE 
WYANDOTTE STERI-CHLOR*-—For use as rinse or spray after 
washing. A potent bactericide, it's safe to use on any equipment. 
Quick-acting and easy to use — leaves no film. 

STANDARDIZE 
WYANDOTTE C.A.S.*—Made for cream acidity standardization. It 
dissolves quickly and completely in water. Gives cream a smoother 
consistency and makes for more efficient pasteurization—resulting in 
improved flavor and better keeping qualities for your butter. 

*Reg. T. M. Canada. 

Distributed Nationally by Leading Supply Houses 

Wyandotte Chemicals Corporation 
W Y A N D O T T E - MICHIGAN 

Service Representatives in Montreal - Toronto - Winnipeg - Vancouver 

Wyandotte 
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Y E A R 
N E W S 

Y E A R '47 N E W S 

Year '47 was very sorry to hear of 
the sickness of our honorary president, 
Prof. Runions. During the year his 
presence at our year functions has been 
greatly appreciated. W e certainly hope 
that he will soon be back in his usual 
place on the campus. 

A h ! Conversat. We congratulate 
you, '48, for a marvellous dance. Having 

had some previous experience with 
the Conversat, we appreciate your efforts 

to supply us with such an enjoyable 
evening. 

Many of our invalids are now back 
in their usual stride. The Hook returned 

to the scene just a little late for 
Conversat, still looking a little heavy 
around the jowls. So much did " H o o k " 
appreciate the services he got from the 
nurses that he plans on taking the head 
nurse of the infirmary to 1999 Conversat. 

One good turn deserves another. 
Hook, like an elephant, never forgets. 

"Mumpsey" Rennie seems to be enjoying 
his vacation in isolation. We 

understand that it is rather difficult to 
tell where his chin ends and his chest 
begins. 

It was rather difficult last week if 
one was walking with Pearson to tell 
whether the wind was blowing or Ed 
was grumbling. At any rate, Ed solemnly 

wandered around saying, "Decease 
from blowing, oh thou winds, decease 
from blowing, oh thou winds." 

His wishes were granted, however, and 
as his travelling compatriot would say, 
"Gee whiz, we made it ." 

Ah, me! Broken hearts are going in 
every corner of the campus, though 
many are well concealed. Let us in on 

your sorrows, Russ. Perhaps we can 
mend the pieces. Anyway, they're a 
lot like street cars—there'll be another 
along in 15 minutes. 

Rumball, Rumball, Rumball, 
Tumble, Tumble, Tumble, 
Jumble, Grumble, Mumble, 
Conover, Conover, 
Rah, Rah, Rah! 

The other day as I was walking, 
down the street, I heard two young 
lads talking. They couldn't have been 
a day over thirty. 

"Say, Zeke," said one, "have you 
been over to Mac Hall lately?" 

"Nope, not lately, Rupe. Last time 
I was over I was asked to sit down on a 
bench beside seven other fellows. Presently 

I saw my date coming down the 
stairs, adjusting her upper plate, twisting 

a pig tail, and pulling up her stocking 
as she came. Busy, wasn't she? 

As she entered we all rose to our feet. 
I realized I was competing with seven 
others. She surveyed the evening haul 
carefully and finally to one who was 
dangling a fine new set of car keys, she 
said: "You ' l l do for the evening." 

"Nope, I ain't gonna go back, Rupe, 
until the pasture gets greener and the 
picking a little easier—just think Rupe, 
we'll be in fourth year next year." 

F A C T S F R O M '48 
While browsing through the Berkshire 

Bugle, Vol . IXL , we came across 
a reprint from the issue of July, 1905, 
which might interest student readers. 
With the kind permission of the author, 
A. Wiltshire Syde, and the publishers, 
we reprint the article below: 

" A n eager group of well-dressed students 
at an eastern agricultural institution 

consulted their time-tables, bent 
their heads to the wind and set of f for 
the meat lab. This picturesque, square, 
burnt, brick building is located on the 
outskirts of a near-by metropolis, quite 
distant from the College. 

Y o u have to go inside to appreciate 
the abattoir as it is scientifically known. 
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RIPPLE FINISH 

THE STATIONERY OF QUALITY 
FOR EVERY TASTE AND PEN 

O. A. C. Crested 
and 

Deckled-Edged 

Being sold by 
YOUR OWN CO-OPERATIVE STORE AT NO EXTRA COST 

EST'D. 1857 

JAMES RICHARDSON & SONS 
L I M I T E D 

Grain Merchants, Shippers and Exporters 

FEED GRAIN OF ALL KINDS 
80 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 

Telephone: Elgin 8361 

Head Office 
Winnipeg, Manitoba 

Offices 
Throughout Canada 

Deckletone 
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Oil the left are two domesticated knife 
throwers w h o were honourably discharged 

as butchers. They seem efficient, 
never miss a stroke, but don't ask 

them how it is done. They won't 
know. 

The class settles down and has just 
completed borrowing enough cigarettes 
for a second round when a profound 
personage comes on stage. This gentleman, 

complete with crushed fedora, 
baggy tweeds and horned rims (as every 
college professor should be) hurriedly 
retires to the M E N ' S L O U N G E . Three 
minutes later our hero emerges in all his 
g l o r y — M I K E W I T H T H E KNIFE. 

The class gathers to hear the speech 
of the day, and even the three little pigs 
huddled in the corner, sensing his ominous 

presence, crowd closer together in 
tense anticipation to listen. The rest 
is routine —boar to bacon carcass to 
chops with a slash of the knife and a 
flash of the steel. This is our boy, 
the smoothest, most efficient butcher 

east of Stittsville and a professor of 
animal husbandry to boot . " 

—A. Wiltshire Syde. 

D o n Desmond was in the Isolation 
Ward of the General Hospital for sixteen 

days and in less than one week 
after returning to our midst became a 
proud father; The big question of the 
moment is, "Can Whobee and Bob 
maintain this standard?" 

The year party on Valentine's Day 
was very satisfactory. Morgan Thomas 
and his violin virtuoso must have struck 
a familiar note with "Fiddlin' Fred" 
Emond and Racer Rokeby, who were 
seen happily enjoying the proceedings. 
"Catch That Hat" Crozier was also in 
great form for the occasion. That night, 
the bad man of the year, Sgt. Borth, 
was reprimanded by Mrs. White for his 
disorderly conduct. This column predicts 

that Borth will soon overcome his 
wartime manners and will settle down 
to a conventional mode of life. Six 
years in the Pacific would have an effect 

on any man. 

This issue has been delayed waiting 
for the arrival of the class president of 
Year '68. It came; 71/2 pounds of 
bouncing baby Biggs. 

Best of luck in the coming exams, 
men, and remember—DON'T W O R K 
T O O H A R D . 

—Dan and John 

SOPH SOPE 

Essays to the left of them, 
Tests to the right of them, 
Chemistry behind them, 
Chemistry in front of them— 
But did they falter? 
N o ! Not the noble three hundred! 

Or at least they haven't yet, as this 
is being written. Just at present the 
situation is serious. The battle-weary 
Soph brigade is really backed into a 
corner. All retreat is cut of f , and the 
"enemy" is sending over barrage after 
barrage from all sides. An unexpected 
bomb burst in Massey Hall just this 
week. 

But, knowing '49'ers as we do, we 
predict that by the time this pierces your 
red and weary eyes the situation will be 
well in hand. The Special Essay sector 
Chemists will have laid down a smoke 
screen which will completely confuse 
the "enemy," and Massey Hall will have 
been swamped under such a pile of 
weighty nonsense as this ancient hill has 
never seen. 

What the toll will be in human casualties 
remains to be seen. N o doubt the 

battlefield will be well strewn with 
broken minds and wasted bodies. But 
what matter, when through the annals 
of history will echo the ringing epitaph 
—"Never in the history of this college 
has so much been wrung from so many,-
by so few, in so short a time!" 

The handful of hardy and rabid 
hockey fans who braved the near-zero 
temperature of the College Rink on the 
evening of February 7th witnessed one 
of the smartest exhibitions of hockey 
of the season. That was the night our 
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high-flying '49 pucksters nicked the 
Milton O.T.A. team to the tune of 7-6. 

The game was a wide-open, see-saw 
affair all the way, and the outcome was 
in doubt until the timekeeper, Danny 
Keith, puffed out his cheeks and blasted 
out the final whistle. The first line of 
Crober, Barnes and Buckles put on a 
dazzling display of puck chasing, but 
every other member of our championship 

-bound team also deserves honourable 
mention. They played in high 

gear both ways from start to finish. 
We're really sorry you missed it. 

STOP ME IF Y O U ' V E HEARD 
THESE 

Bill Frank: " A week-end ticket to 
London, please' 

Ken Stafford: "Who 's got a cigarette 
?" 

Doc Crewson: " I don't agree . . . 
Lloyd Stock: "Here we go for another 

guessing contest." (Monday 
mornings.) 

Hugh McElroy: "We've got to drive, 
drive, drive!" 

Grant Carman: "Going over to the 
hockey game?" 

Hal McGregor: " I 'm willing'!" 
Barney Wilford: "I place this class 

3-2-4-1, or vice versa." 

If I had a dotter, 
She might totter with Potter, 
Grow sober with Crober, 
Fall madly for Bradley. 
She could go dancin' with Janzen, 
Even get risque with Taeske. 
I might hide her with Snyder, 
Or lock her with Stocker. 
But things would be gruesome 
When I exposed her to Crewson. 

And now let us tune in Bill Campbell 
and listen to his-— 

W A T S O N WHISPERS 
What's new from Watson? In order 

to find out, we started on a room to 
room tour of investigation and, to our 
amazement, found practically everyone 
concentrating on certain words of wisdom 

written by Mr. E. Wertheim. It 

was rather striking to find that the majority 
were struggling along at page 5 

—apparently trying to figure out how 
4,000 tons of plastic buttons are obtained 

annually from skim milk. Someone 
must have got wind of a Chemistry 
exam! 

The Conversat—now a thing of the 
dim past—has revealed a great deal pertaining 

to the capabilities and personalities 
of our inmates. Little did we 

think, for example, that Bob Lindabury 
and Al Ness were such "sticklers" 

for punctuality and that they would 
burn up three quarts of oil i n a mad 
dash from Toronto to Creelman. Little 
did we imagine that two roommates on 
the second floor were so frustrated that 
they had to climb a tree at 3.00 a.m. 
Saturday, half way down to Watson, 
and perch there for fifteen minutes. 
However, the same two later redeemed 
themselves by supplying some delightful 

barber shop harmony until Dean 
Gibson turned up and expressed his unwillingness 

to carry the bass part. Judging 
from the colour of Mr. Belyea's 

dress collar and tie, Cecil must have 
made quite a hit, Friday, the 31st. 

It was a huge relief to walk into 
Creelman and find all the boys complete 

with trousers. That last minute 
mass tussle with collars, Shirts and 
studs, while taxis were honking 
furiously outside, was an awesome spectacle 

. 
We must conclude by congratulating 

Hughie Black for planning domestic responsibilities 
in the immediate future. 

A forward looking step, Hughie, old 
boy! It seems one or two other Watson 

men are beginning to realize that "it 
is not good that man should be alone." 
It is apparent that the boys do achieve 
something these week-ends. 

Well, things seem to be running true 
to form over in the hinterland barracks, 
so let's swing our loop around and see 
what Dave Adams has to say in his— 

MAIDS' D O R M MURMURS 
Maids' Dorm has had it. We're licked, 
disgraced, dragged in the mud. We 
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are the only residence on the campus 
that has to bear the shame of not having 

one of our inmates on the Toronto 
bus when it rolled over. However, by 
the time you read this, the bus incident 
will be forgotten, Conversat and Organic 

Chemistry exam will be things of 
the past. But Sheppard and Wilson 
will still be wishing that Corky had a 

birthday every Saturday. And so will 
a certain downtown barber. The world 
must be about to end when a good 
Scotchman like Shep tips a barber fifty 
cents! 

Froggy, alias Squeak, alias F. O. T . 
Ellis, has left our fair Dormicile to 
make his presence known in Rugby Al-

Swift's LAY-MOR Poultry Concentrate 
means extra eggs — e x t r a profits! 

You get more for your money with 
Swift's Lay-mor Poultry Concentrate, 
as you do with any Swift's feed. Why? 
Because Swift's have both the research 

facilities and a. special reason for making 
feeds that give results. The reason? 

Swift's depend on the produce you 
grow! Yes, it's common sense to buy 
Swift's balanced feeds! 

NUTRITION IS OUR BUSINESS- AND YOURS! 

we need a lot more nests 
now that we're getting 
Lay-Mor 
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ley. Watch your cigarettes, Bigmen! 
Ellis is in new territory! 

Cheer up, Frog, we miss you! 
Apparently Cupid has been living in 

Maids' with th rest of us (poor little 
fellow!). Anyway, wedding bells will 
ring this summer for Lloyd McKenzie, 
Angus Wilson, Fred Weir and Lou Puddicombe 

. Janzen has matrimony on 
his mind, too. Congratulations, fellows 

! Let's down a toast to all of them, 
or better still, to each separately, and, 
last but not least, to the future Aggies 
who can be expected for Year '70. 

And finally let us hear what the rats 
and bats of Mills Hall have to say as 
Kris gives forth with his— 

MILLS' HALL MUTTERS 
Those of us who went to the Conversat 

are still recuperating from another 
Lost Week-end. While those who didn't 
go are still pulling their synthetic ear 
plugs out of their ears, because to be 
without them while their fan dancers 
were getting into their monkey suits 
would have been murder. And to 
print here even short quotations of what 
they said would be certain suicide. 

We have very good news for you, 
BILL. A company of prominent scientists 

have invented a new instrument 
with which one can distinguish up from 
down. The only thing preventing 
them from putting it on the market is 
that as yet they have not found a suitable 

name for it. However, members 
of '49 have priority on the first instrument 

, and same will be placed just inside 
the door of Mills upon arrival. But 

who can blame a tired man from going 
down one flight of stairs instead of up 
four? Not L 

The sixty-four dollar question in the 
minds of our stalwart members living 
(existing) in the basement of Mills 
Hall, better known as Plumbers' Paradise, 

is: Should I become a plumber? 
Upon careful calculation, they find 
that there is enough work to keep nineteen 

plumbers and a boy busy for three 
score years and two. But how can they 
keep the boy a boy so long? 

We don't know either, Kris. Maybe 
you should get some of the brains 
among the bats up in the belfry over 
there working on it. We'll all be looking 

forward to a solution of the problem 
in the next issue. 

FUMES FROM '50 
After I had accomplished and finished 
divers histories as well as contemplations 

of other historical and worldly 
acts of great conquerors and princes, I 
found I had naught to do but make 
the noble account of the invasion of the 
domain of Myra (in the land of Zoo) 
by the noble cohorts of '50. T w o hundred 

strong they made entry into that 
vile terrain, and engaged in the assault 
against the hated Squalus marinus. Five 
divisions strong they surged from the 
Cave of Ad., led by the mightily King 
Lind of Blad and his "tight" circle of 
knights, including Sir Steve de Carpentiere 

and noble Lord Jacques de Bed 
Chambere. 

There was launching of many scalpels 
, sharp and dull, and there was much 

slaughter and gore. But my scalpel, 
might Excalibur, and with Sir Steve 
carry on the gory battle. 

When Sir Steve was summoned and 
came to Lord Jacques, there never such 
a scene had been. Never was so hard 
a hearted man but he would have wept 
to see the color that they made. 

Upon seeing the kingly Excalibur, 
Sir Steve did swoon right down to his 
bobby socks. Lord Jacques spake -— 
"Hence was weeping and wailing and 
sloppy dissecting worthy of such a 
knight as thou? Come Sir Steve, let us 
meet the enemy." 

Together they did lead the stricken 
stenching mob. With scalpels soaring, 
scissors searing, and forceps flying, they 
tore into the grisly Elasmobrane. T w o 
score and four times the noble thus, Sir 
Steve hastily flung the despised enemy 
into the water of SINKE BY WALLE. 
This deed completed, the few faithful 
survivors gathered around the valiant 
Sir Steve and carried their new king 
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Parker '51 
IT WRITES DRY WITH WET INK 

IS HERE! 

Watch this miracle 
Try th« "world's most 
wanted pen" at our store. 
S— amazing split-second 
starting . . . new ease in 
writing. Pens $15.00 
and $18.00. Pencils 
$6.00 and $9.00. 
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GIFTS 

STATIONERY 

C. Anderson & Co. 
ST. GEORGE'S SQUARE 

PERRON'S SEEDS . . . 
are Good Seeds and for all 
your Garden Needs . . . . . 
PERRON'S SEED STORE 

is a Friend Indeed! 

Most up to date seed firm in Canada 
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of Agricultural College 
graduates. 

W. H. PERRON & CO. 
Limited 

SEEDSMEN AND NURSERYMEN 
935 St. Lawrence Blvd. Montreal 

Annual seed catalogue, most complete 
in Canada, free on request. 

Economy of Production 
Food shortage is one of the greatest problems facing the world 
at the present time, so waste, whether it is in the production or 
in the use of food, should be kept to an absolute minimum. 

"Economy of Production" should be the 
slogan of every feeder of livestock and 
poultry. The feeder who wastes raw 
materials by feeding improperly balanced 
rations is doing a grave injustice to the 
hungry people of the world. 

For economy of production feed CAFETERIA and 
MONARCH "Open Formula'' Livestock and Poultry Feeds. 

Manufactured by 

MAPLE LEAF MILLING CO. Limited 
TORONTO MONTREAL WINNIPEG MEDICINE HAT 
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back to the Cave of Ad. 
What strange fate has befallen the 

men of '50 of late. Where has that 
staunch spirit hidden itself— and why? 
Strange as it may seem, the Ad Building 

is deathly still at nights; and quiet 
enough to make even the student Deans 
content. 

This unusual state of affairs became 
so disturbing that your reporters actually 

roused their weary carcasses from 
the hypnotic bunk and conducted a 
survey to determine the cause of this 
phenomenon. Having visited all beverage 

rooms, pool halls, and other dens 
of iniquity (and tarried somewhat 
therein), we have been shocked into the 
realization that said haunts are void of 
'50 men except for a few, well-preserved 
members of the tribe. Upon further investigation 

it was revealed that an obscure 
number are being detained, forcefully 
or otherwise, in such places as the 

infirmary, gym, library, etc., and 
strangely enough, a few can be seen in 
their rooms studying. But what has 
become of that spirit of enthusiasm that 
puts our year in the lead? Could it be 
that our spirit is dwindling? Rise up 
'50! Discard your crutches, take up 
your bed and walk if ye must and harken 

to the words of our too-easily-forgotten 
Associate members. . . . 

We are the boys who on one occasion 
left an instructor stranded in a nearby 
town, and on another occasion 

brought in the O.A.C. turnip crop in 
one memorable afternoon. 

We'd like to take this opportunity to 
introduce two members who are new to 
this frigid climate of ours. From Georgetown 

, British Guiana, we welcome Sidney 
Williams, and from Bogota (pronounced 

Bo-go-tah), Colombia, Hernando 
("Ernie") Matiz. Ernie comes 

to us from Wisconsin and, girls, he 
speaks French, Spanish and English. 

The affairs of the class are ably handled 
by such personalities as Archie 

Cooper, Jerry Carey, Jack McLachlin 
and Ed (Chloe) Rutter. Please don't 
judge us all by these men, though. Some 
of us are nice guys. 

In closing, just a word to the wise: 
First, keep your eyes on that scientific 
puck-chaser "Shep" Shepard. We think 
he's good even though he doesn't come 
from Northern Ontario. Second, all visitors 

(about 30 per night) to Room 
210, are requested to leave their shoes in 
the hall. That wax on the floor did 
not grow there. 

Those two social leaders of the second 
floor, Messrs. Fish and Dubois, 

held a very exclusive house party the 
other Friday night. Some members 
of the oft-stepped-upon proletariat 
gleefully took advantage of their social 
superiors and locked their door. Amid 
thunderous applause, our two heroes 
proved their ingenuity in making an 
exit. From now on they will be known 
as "Hinges" Dubois and "Transom" 
Fish. 

Could it be that a second romance is 
blooming within the ranks of '50. It's 
perfectly all right for two members of 
A division to attend the Conversat together 

, but must they go around looking 
so starry-eyed and vaguely discontented? 

We do hope, however, that our 
Romeo retains enough of his wits to 
carry on as basketball mentor. 

Til l next time, then, here's hoping 
you all have a roaring time at the 
"Freshman D o . " 

W. H. Price 
J. B. Lafferty. 

T O T E D T I M E A L E 
Once upon a time, live fittle Aggies 

from the Fear of Yifty decided to tander 
down wown to the pocal lub and 

have a cite nap refore betiring. Sile 
whitting at a tound rable glipping their 
sass of sothing frasaparilla, one of the 
live fittle Aggies from the Fear of Yifty 
accidentally numped his boggin on a 
tull fray (sow had,a fray full of teers) r 
setupping a sass of sothing frasaparilla 
on his nald boggin, and tenching his 
droupee. 

The storal of the mory is—don't 
dret a gittle link lo to your boggin. 

S. Carpenter '50. 
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C H A N G E S IN G R A D U A T E L I S T 
Corrected, to Feb. 18th, 1947 

Adair, L, C., B.S.A. '20—27 Sixth St. Collingwood 
, Ont. Occupation Unknown. 

Adams, A. M., B.S.A. '38—Box 61, Winona, 
Ont. Occupation Unknown. 

Adams, R. D., B.S.A. '39—Address Unknown. 

Aitchison, H. P., B.S.A. '31—Elgin Fruit 
Growers, Co-operative, 20 William St., 
St. Thomas, Ont. Manager, Elgin Fruit 
Growers' Co-operative. 

Aitken, H. G., B.S.A. '36—Continental Can 
Co., St. Laurent, Que. Manufacturing 
Research Service Representative. 

Aiton, R. M., B.S.A. '17—R. R. 1, Agincourt, 
Ont. Retired. 

Allan; J. N., B.S.A. '14—Dunnville, Ont. 
Proprietor, Dunnville Dairy. 

Allan, R D., B.S.A, '19—F. R. Close Technical 
Institute, Hamilton. Teacher. 

Allen, S. H., B.S.A. '46—R.R. 5, Brockville, 
Ont. Manager of the "Allen Fur 

Farm." 
Allman, R. T., B.S.A. '36—78 Stibbard 

Ave., Toronto, Ont. Technical Agricultural 
Observer: with UNRRA, Athens, 

Greece. 
Almey, J. R., B.S.A. '21—37 C.P.R. Bldg., 

Winnipeg, Manitoba. General Agricultural 
Agent, Canadian Pacific Railway. 

Amos, L., B.S.A. '16—Box 1806, Vermilion, 
Alberta. Field Supervisor, Soldier 

Settlement and Veterans' Land Act in 
Vermilion. 

Altenburg, M. J., B.S.A. 23—American Agricultural 
Chemical Co., 129 Lewis St., 

Buffalo, N,Y. Salesman. 
Anderson, E. G., B.S.A. '33—192 Holmwood 

Ave., Ottawa, Ont. Agricultural 
Scientist, Botany Div. Central Exp. Farm, 
Ottawa. 

Angus, W. J., B.S.A. '39—Chemistry Division. 
Central Exp. Farm, Ottawa. Agricultural 

Scientist, Chemistry Div., C.E.F., 
Ottawa. 

Archer, V. A A.. M.S.A. '33—Dept, of Science 
and Agriculture, Bridgetown, Barbados. 

B.W.I. 
Archibald, J. G., B.S.A. '16—Masachusetts 

State College, Amherst, Mass., U.S.A. 

Professor and Specialist in Animal Nutrition. 

Armand, J. E., B.S.A. '39—Dom. Entomological 
Laboratory, 416 Queen St., Chatham, 

Ont. Agricultural Scientist, Grade 1, 
(Entomologist-Vegetable Insect Specialist. 

Armstrong, F. R.. B.S.A. '24—Fruit and 
Vegetable Division, Marketing Service, 
227 Carling Ave., Ottawa. Inspection 
Asst. (Honey). 

ADLER'S 
DEPARTMENT STORE 

COMPLETE FAMILY OUTFITTERS 
17-19 Lower Wyndham Street 

Phone 1295 - Guelph, Ontario 

The George Chapman Co. Ltd. 
College Crests, Pennants, Windbreakers, 

Dance Favours and Novelties 
C. C. M. Hockey and Skating Outfits 
1 Quebec St. West Guelph 

When you need Insurance, 

Phone 2, Tom Colley 

Famous Players Canadian Corporation 
P A L A C E - R O Y A L 

THEATRES 
Tel. 81 Tel. 400 

CARD & CO. 
CLEANERS—PRESSERS 

Our Truck Calls at the 
College every Friday 

4.30 p.m. Phone 629 

CENTRAL SHOE REPAIR 
16 Carden St. Shoe Repairing 

Complete line of 
MEN'S BOOTS AND SHOES 

The Gift Shop 
1 Douglas Street 

GUELPH 
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REGENT HOTEL 
Guelph Phone 2035 

Your Home away from Home 

Try our Home-cooked Meals 

Banquets Private Parties 

The 

Wallace Printing Co. 
Guelph's oldest and largest printing 

company 

Established 1906 

Modern Equipment, Excellent Service 

Corner Suffolk and Yarmouth Sts. 
Office: 19 Suffolk St. Phone 458 

WALTER C. HICKS 
3 — BARBERS — 3 

QUICK EFFICIENT SERVICE 

Tobaccos * Sundries * Magazines 

82 CARDEN ST. 
Next to Bus Depot Phone 3162W 

Molloy & Finlay 
B A R B E R S 

N E W L O C A T I O N 
36 Quebec St. West 

MASONIC BLOCK 

Formerly in Bond Hardware Bldg. 

Arnott, J. R., B.S.A. '44—Ont. Milk Control 
Board, 15 Victoria St., Chatham, 

Ont. Dairy Inspector. 
Arrel, H. C., B.S.A. '37—867 Main St., 

Hamilton, Ont. Law Student, Osgoode 
Hall, Toronto, Ont. 

Ashton, C. U., B.S.A. '37—Standard Brands 
Limited, Chatham, Ont. Assistant manager, 

Tomato Products Division, Standard 
Brands Limited. 

Ashton, G. C., B.S.A. '35—Nutrition Dept., 
Macdonald College, P.Q. Lecturer in Nutrition. 

Aylesworth, A. B., B.S.A. '37—Peterborough 
District Co-op. Services, Sunderland, 
Ont. Manager. 

Aylesworth, J. W., B.S.A. '42—Dom Experimental 
Substation, Woodslee, Ont. 

Officer-in-charge at Substation. 
Beatty, R. G., B .S .A. '22—46 Merner St., 

Kitchener, Ont. Live Stock Products 
Grade, Dom. Dept. of Agriculture, Kitchener 

. 
Bell, F. J., B.S.A. '37—Plant Breeding Department 

, Cornell University, Ithaca, N. 
Y. Graduate Student. 

Blaney, J. E., B.S.A. '27—R.R. No. 3, 
Kitchener, Ont. Blockman, Allis-Chalmera 

Co. 
Brockett, G. S., B.S.A. '45—56 Weybourne 

Cres., Toronto 12, Ont. Discharged from 
U.S. Army Nov. 466. Occupation unknown 

. 
Burgess, C. B., B.S.A. '42—Riverside Dairy, 

Trenton, Ont. Proprietor and Manager. 
Burgess, T. D., B.S.A. '42—Animal Husbandry 

Dept., Ont. Agr. College, Guelph. 
Instructor. 

Butler, A. N. L., B.S.A. '30—Horticultural 
Experiment Station, Vineland, Ont. Assistant 

Research, Canning Crops Work. 
Chepswick, P. W., B.S.A. '31—R.R. No. 

2, Picton, Ont. Farming. 
Dalrymple, A. O., B.S.A. '44—Ont. Dept. 

of Agriculture, Stirling, Ont. Agricultural 
Representative. 

Dalziel, D. A . — B.S.A. '34—49 Queen St. 
S., St. Catharines, Ont. Agent, International 

Harvester Co. for Niagara District. 
du Toit, A. G. S., B.S.A. '22—385 Landmarket 

St., Pietermaritzburg, South Africa. 
Chief Regional Officer, Div. of 

Soil Conservation and Extension, South 
African Dept. of Agriculture, Pietermaritzburg 

, South Africa. 
Dyck, G. G., B.S.A. '42—R.R. No. 3, Kitchener, 

Ont. Student, Ont. College of Education. 

Fair, H. L., B.S.A. '30—Ontario Dept. of 
Agr., Uxbridge, Ont. Agricultural Representative 

for Ontario County. 
Fairbairn, D. B., Yr. '38 (III yr. '36-7) — 

R.R. No. 1, Islington, Ont. Producer, 
Canadian Broadcasting Corp., 354 Jarvis 

St., Toronto, Ont. 
Fasken, F. C., B.S.A. '36—Glebe Collegiate, 

Ottawa. Ont. Teaching. 
Gibbons, D. S., B S.A. '36—B.C. Dept. of 

Agriculture, Courtenay, B.C. District 
Agriculturist. 
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Hall, G. D., B.S.A. '42—Box 83, Goldsboro, 
North Carolina, U.S.A. Occupation Unknown 

. 
Irving, H., B.S.A. '38—164 Bruce St., London, 

Ont. Discharged from Canadian 
Army in March, 1947. 

Jewson, A. H., B.S.A. '45—School of Practical 
Arts, Jimma, Ethiopia, Africa. Instructor. 

Junke, R. C., B.S.A. '42—Apr. 107, 2001 
Bloor St., Toronto, Ont. Student Ont. 
College of Education. 

Lacey, A., B.S.A. '43—67 Balham Park Rd., 
London, S.W. 12, England. Technical Assistant 

Plant Protection Ltd., Fernhurst 
Research Station in England. 

Langdon, A. J., B.S.A. '35—Bray Hatcheries, 
72 King St., London, Ont. Poultry 

Work. 
Lochead, C. K., B.S.A. '43—Carnation Milk 

Co., Kerrwood, Ont. Fieldman and Station 
Manager. 

Lowe, A. W., B.S.A. '40—Physics Dept., 
University of New Brunswick, Fredericton, 

N.B. Assistant Professor of Physics. 
Lowrie, W. J., B.S.A. '22—113 Marion St., 

Toronto, Ont. Teacher, Ont. Training 
and Re-establishment Institute, Toronto, 
Ont. 

Mabee, O. S., B.S.A. '44—Casilla, 455 Quito, 
Ecuador, South America. Agricultural 

Missionary. 
Mahon, J. M., B.S.A. '44—School of Practical 

Arts, Jimma, Ethiopia, Africa. Instructor. 

Morris, M. Rosalind, B.S.A. '42—Agronomy 
Dept., College of Agriculture, University 
of Nebraska, Lincoln, Neb., U.S.A. Research 

Assistant. 
McKay, G. C., B.S.A. '41—Renfrew, Ont. 

Student, College of Education, Toronto. 
McLennan, B.S.A. '37—Unknown. 
Newton, W. H., B.S.A. '45—Box 1034, 

Chilliwack, B.C. Nurseryman in Chilliwack, 
B.C. 

Paterson, G. R., B.S.A. '24—Canadian Embassy 
, 1746 Massachusetts Ave., Washington 

66, D.C. Foreign Service, Dom. 
Dept. of Trade and Commerce and at 
present (Feb., ' 47 ) , Commercial Secretary, 

Canadian Embassy, Washington, 
D.C. 

Phelan, E. I., B.S.A. '39—13 Marion St., 
Guelph. Teacher, Ont. Training and Re-
establishment Institute, Kitchener, Ont. 

Phoenix, S. H., B.S.A. '38—School of Practical 
Arts, Jimma, Ethiopia, Africa. Instructor. 

Plested, C. G., B.S.A. '37—425 Pall Mall 
St., London, Ont. Advertising and Service 

Manager, Geo. White & Sons, Ltd., 
London, Ont. 

Richardson, F., B.S.A. '26—c-o H. Cuttridge 
, Poultry Division, Central Exp. 

Farm, Ottawa, Ont. Poultry Work, Dom. 
Dept. of Agriculture. 

Roadhouse, L. A. O., B.S.A. '42—11 Pinewood 
Ave., Toronto, Ont. Student, Dept. 

of Pharmacology, University of Toronto, 
Toronto. 

GREGORY'S GIFT 
and JEWELLERY SHOP 

Guelph's (Veteran) Jeweller 
Guelph's only authorized ROLEX 

watch dealer 
38 Quebec St. 

WALKER STORES 
LIMITED 

Ladies' Wear Men's Wear 
Dry Goods House Furnishings 

PHONES 632-633 

I H. O C C O M O R E 
FOR 

Everything in Sheet Metal and 
Roofing 

80 Norfolk St. Guelph 

Go Direct to the Manufacturer 
for your 

FURS OR FUR WORK 

LA FONTAINES LIMITED 
95 Quebec St. E. Est. 1898 

M E Y E R ' S S T U D I O S 
Coast to Coast 

56 St. George's Square 
Largest photographic organization 

in the British Empire. 
PHONE 2358 

I M c A R T H U R ' S 
S H O E S 

35 Wyndham St. 

SHOP AT 

Z E L L E R ' S 
IT PAYS 

37 Wyndham St. - Guelph, Ont. 
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D A N C I N G 

RYAN AUDITORIUM 
every 

Wednesday, Friday and 
Saturday nights 

• 

Popular Orchestras 

Kelly's Music Store 
Corner 

WYNDHAM and MACDONNELL 
STREETS 

MUSIC and MUSICAL 

INSTRUMENTS 

Radios and Radio Repairs 

Get Your . . . . 

SOCIETY, COMMERCIAL 
OR YEAR PRINTING 

at the 

Guelph Printing Service 
47 Cork St. East Phone 1916 

Hosiery Lingerie 
Lovely Irish Linens 

John Armstrong Ltd. 
D R Y G O O D S 

Wyndham Street 

Robertson, A. C., B.S.A. '46—c-o J. A. Garner, 
B.S.A., Ont. Dept. of Agriculture, 

Parliament Bldgs., Toronto, Ont. Fieldman 
, Ont. Dept. of Agriculture. 

Robertson, R. E., B.S.A. '44—26 Fulton 
Ave., Toronto. Occupation Unknown. 

Robinson, C. M., B.S.A. '41—Campbell 
Soup Co., New Toronto, Ont. Assistant 
Purchasing Agent. 

Saunders, N. H., B.S.A. '41—114 Fulton 
Ave., Toronto, Ont. Student, Ont. College 

of Education, Toronto 1946-47. 
Shuh, J. E., B.S.A. '40—Nova Scotia Department 

of Agriculture and Marketing, 
Truro, N.S. Asst. Provincial Agronomist. 

Smith, J. D., Assoc. '441—Tropical Oil Co., 
El Centro, Colombia, South America. Oil 
Operator. 

Smith, T. C., B.S.A. '41—Box 148, Sarnia, 
Ont. Technical, Polymer Corporation. 

Stewart, F. K. B., B.S.A. '26—Agr. Economics 
Dept., O.A.C., Guelph, Ont. With 

Extension Div., Ont. Dept. of Agriculture 
. 

Stuckey, W. D., B.S.A. '46—0. E. Power 
& Co. (Seed Co.), Read Bldg., Montreal, 
P.Q. Production Manager. 

Wasson, F. C., B.S.A. '22—B.C. Dept. of 
Agriculture, Parliament Bldgs., Victoria, 
B.C. Dairy Commissioner for British 
Columbia. 

Whelan, J. L., B.S.A. '41—Adamston, Ont. 
Student, Ontario College of Education, 
1946-47. 

Whiteside, W. H., B.S.A. '36—178 Main 
St., Simcoe, Ont. Student, Ont. Veterinary 

College, Guelph, Ont. 
Williams, E. C., B.S.A. '34—Cold Storage 

Creameries, Ltd., 186 Orchard Rd., Singapore 
, Malaya, Asia. Manager. 

Wood, W. Y., B.S.A. '21—c-o Mrs. J. K. 
West, 25 Horton St., St. Thomas, Ont. 
Surveyor, Div. No. 39, Ont. Dept. of 
Highways, Parliament Bldgs., Toronto, 
Ont. 

Atkey, J. M., B.S.A., '41- J. R. Bartram & 
Co., Manufacturers' Agents, 627 Adelaide 
St. W., Toronto, Ont. Salesman. 

Buchanan, J., B.S.A., '99—Box 255, Almonte 
, Ont. Retired. 

Campbell, F. M., B.S.A., '38—Ontario Department 
of Agriculture, Chatham, Ont. 

Agricultural Representative for Kent Co. 
Casey, O. G., B.S.A., '44—Division of 

Chemical Engineering, University of Toronto 
, Ajax, Ont. Demonstrator in 

Chemical Engineering, University of Toronto, 
Ajax, Ont. 

Class, R. E., B.S.A., '434—Agricultural 
School, Kemptville, Ont. Instructor. 

Colbert, A. H. 0., B.S.A., 27—Searle 
Farms, East Selkirk, Manitoba. Manager. 

Doughty, R. B., B.S.A., '40—Biology Dept., 
University of Toronto, Toronto, Ont. 
Graduate Student. 

Elliott, D., B.S.A., '17—238 North Rocky 
River Drive, Berea, Ohio, U.S.A. Maintenance 

Crew, National Advisory Council 
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for Aeronautics, Cleveland, Ohio, U. 
S.A. 

Gunn, W. R., B.S.A., '19—British Columbia 
Dept. of Agriculture, Parliament Buildings 

, Victoria, B.C. Live Stock Commissioner 
and Chief Veterinary Inspector. 

Haskell, J. W., B.S.A., '44—39 Hill St., 
Port Arthur, Ont. Student, O.V.C., 

Guelph, Ont. 
High, N. H., B.S.A., '40—Dept. of Agricultural 

Economics, O.A.C., Guelph, Ont. 
Associate Professor. 

Hindle, F., B.S.A., '38—Maple Leaf Milling 
Co., Medicine Hat,Alta. Chemist. 

Kemp, W. L. S., B.S.A., '26—Potato Certification 
Office, Plant Protection Division, 

Science Service, Dominion Department 
of Agriculture, Ont. Agr. College, 

Guelph, Ont. Supervising Inspector. 
Leggatt, C, W., B.S.A., '21—Division of 

Plant Products, Dominion Dept. of Agriculture 
, 251 Besserer St., Ottawa, Ont. 

In Charge of Seed Research. 
Morrison, J. S., B.S.A., '27—Borden Co., 

Ltd., Tillsonburg, Ont. Dairy Bacteriologist 
. 

McConnell, A. D., Assoc., '15—Shelburne, 
Ont. Beekeeper and Farmer. 

McKenzie, A. L., B.S.A., '44—294 Wright 
Ave., Toronto, Ont. Farming. 

Ranson, H. S.— B.S.A., '43—31 Elm Park 
Rd., Winnipeg, Man. 
House, London, England. Commissioner 
of European Emigration for Canada. 

Roberts, E. C., B.S.A., '43—Soils Department 
, Ontario Agricultural College, 

Guelph, Ont. Assistant, Grade 1. 
Rogers, C. H., B.S.A., '97—Deceased (date 

unknown). 
Ross, J. V., B.S.A., '34—Ontario Department 

of Agriculture, Cayuga, Ont. Assistant 
Agricultural Representative for 

Haldimand County. 
Rutherford, A. N., B.S.A., '23—Box 485, 

Grimsby, Ont. Construction Work, Yellowknife, 
N.W.T. 

Smees, G. A. R. W., B.S.A., '37—Canada 
Foods Ltd., Kentville, Ont. Superintendent. 

Stevenson, L., B.S.A., '12—Ontario Veterinary 
College, Guelph, Ont. Provincial 

oologist and Registrar, Ontario Veterinary 
College. 

Tawse, W. J., B.S.A., '15—5659 Terrebonne 
St., Montreal, P.Q. Sales Manager, 

Agricultural Products, Green Grass 
Insecticides, Montreal, P.Q. 

Turnbull, W. D., B.S.A., '35—Turnbull-
Connor Ltd., 1700 Dundas St., London, 
Ont. Manager Greenhouse Business. 

Vickery, L. S., B.S.A., '38—Dominion Experimental 
Sub-station, Delhi, Ont. Experimental 
Farm Assistant. 

Viens, E. H., Assoc., '39—Killed in Action 
RCAF), June, 1944. 

Webster, Margaret Conover (Mrs. H. W. 
Burns), B.S.A., '46—Ontario Department 
of Agriculture, Stirling, Ont. Housewife. 

Woodruff, W. A., B.S.A., '24—St. Davids, 
Ont. Fruit Farmer. 

THE COLLEGE GRILLE 
Hot Dogs Hamburgs 

Fountain Service 
Sunoco Gas and Oil 

"At the foot of the Hill" 

86 Carden St. Opp. C.N.R. Station 
O. W . COLLIER 

FINE PICTURE FRAMING 
Phone 3162-J 

Sheet Pictures Etchings Paintings 

"Say It With Flowers" 

James Gilchrist Estate 
Member of 

Florists' Telegraph Association 

PHONE 436 

Eyes Examined Glasses Repaired 

E. P. HEAD 
Registered Optometrist 

St. George's Square 
Phone 1529 

Hales' Meat Market 
"The Market of Better Meats" 

Phone 238 Free Delivery 

Repairs our specialty. Discount to 
Students Showing Athletic Card. 

W . F A R B Y 
Jeweller 

Phone 3160 Opp. Fire Hall 

B O N D C L O T H E S 
$25.75 and up 

JACK S T E W A R T 
Cleaners 

Phone 456 
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For High Grade 

True to Name 

SEEDS 
get in touch with 

DUPUY & 
FERGUSON 

who handle nothing 
but the best in vegetable 

seeds, flower 
seeds, bulbs, plants, 
tools, bee supplies, 
fertilizers, insecticides 

, etc. 

Catalogue free on request. 

DUPUY & FERGUSON LTD. 
438 Jacques Cartier Square 

Montreal, Que. 

FOR PASTURE MIXTURES ITS Keith's Seeds 

WE LIST THE FOLLOWING 
CLOVERS AND GRASSES 

Ladino - White Dutch Clover - Wild 
White Clover - Alfalfa - Alsike 

Red Clover - Sweet Clover 
Orchard Grass - Brome - Meadow 
Fescue - Kentucky Blue - Canada 
Blue - Red Top - Perennial Rye. 

Reed Canary Grass 
Timothy, O.A.C. Special Hay 

Type. 

Be Sure and Get Our Catalogue 

Geo. Keith & Sons 
124 KING ST. E. TORONTO 1 

Seed Merchants Since 1866 

T H I S S I G N I S Y O U R A S S U R A N C E 
O F T O P Q U A L I T Y 

DAIRY PRODUCTS 

AT THE CAFETERIA - THE CO-OP AND MASON'S 

Chocolate Dairy Drink — Ice Cream Bars 

Royal 
always good 



D. E. MACDONALD AND 
BROS. LTD. 

For the best 

I N C L O T H I N G 

F U R N I S H I N G S 

AND L U G G A G E 

FOR MEN 

73 Macdonnell St. - Guelph 

The 

W . C. Wood Co. Ltd. 
Manufacturers of 

Electrical Farm Equipment 

ELECTRIC FENCES 
FEED GRINDERS 

MILKING MACHINES 
MILK COOLERS 
OAT ROLLERS 

WATER HEATERS 
FARM FREEZERS 

Head Office and Factory 
123 Woolwich St., Guelph, Ont. 

Branch Office 
2473 Dundee St. W., Toronto 

KITCHENWARE GENERAL HARDWARE 

The BOND HARDWARE CO., Limited 
The "Review's" Oldest Advertiser 

JOHNS-MANVILLE BUILDING MATERIALS 
Asphalt Shingles and Roofings Cedar Grained Asbestos Siding 

Rock Wool Insulation 

Martin-Senour 100% Pure Paint 

Pratt and Lambert Interior and Exterior Finishes 

GUELPH'S LEADING HARDWARE STORE 

Phone 1012 

BUILDER S SUPPLIES SPORTS' GOODS 



PRATT'S— 

Guaranteed Poultry 

and 

Livestock Preparations 

GRAIN & COAL 
Limited 

Ontario & Western Grain 

Feeds 

Chopping Mills 

Coal 

Head Office: 
Royal Bunk Building 

Toronto 1 

SHOP AT 

9 Neckwear 
9 Handbags 
# Lingerie 
9 Gloves 
9 Hosiery 
9 Blouses 
9 Sweaters 
9 Skirts 
9 Sportswear 

FOR SMART ACCESSORIES 
AND SPORTSWEAR AT 
MODERATE PRICES 

EVANGELINE SHOPS 
132 Wyndham Street 

GUELPH 

TORONTO - LONDON - HAMILTON - ST. CATHARINES - OTTAWA - BROCKVILLE 

Evangeline 
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