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I'm  afraid  that  any  valediction  or  appraisal 
of  the  year  that  I  am  able  to  give  will  be  biased. 

Over  the  past  five  years  I  have  developed  strong 

feelings  about  St.  Andrew's  that  perhaps  dis- 
tort and  exaggerate  the  true  value  of  the  school ; 

I  hope  not.  However,  these  are  not  the  feelings 
of  a  Head  Prefect,  but  rather  of  a  student  of  a 

departing  Upper  Sixth.  And  so  I  would  like  to 

talk  —  to  tell  you  how  I  feel  about  this  year, 

about  St.  Andrew's  College. 

In  the  fall  the  Headmaster  told  me  that  the 

job  of  a  Head  Prefect  was  one  of  disillusion- 
ment —  he  said  that  in  this  position  I  would  be 

exposed  to  all  the  problems  that  St.  Andrew's was  to  face  —  essentially  the  bad  side  of  the 

school.  He  went  on  to  say  that  because  of  this, 

prefects  and  even  more  so  the  Head  Prefect 

often  lose  sight  of  the  positive  achievements  and 

the  assets  that  are  the  backbone  of  St.  Andrew's. 
He  was  right  in  what  he  said.  But  still,  with  all 

the  disillusionments  in  mind  /  feel  I  can  right- 

fully say  that  we  have  had  a  good  year  —  per- 
haps one  of  the  best. 

There  is  little  need  for  me  to  go  through  all  of 

our  events  and  accomplishments  of  the  past  9 

months  —  you  know  of  them  as  well  as  I  do.  I 
feel  that  we  have  seen  a  great  deal  of  leadership, 

participation  and  valuable  learning  in  sports, 
in  Cadets,  in  dramatics  and  in  all  of  the  other 

facets  of  the  school.  It  has  been  a  year  of  har- 

mony and  co-operation,  not  only  in  the  in- 
dividual teams,  committees,  bands,  and  clubs, 

but  also  in  the  whole  school.  The  Winter  Car- 

nival was  probably  the  most  outstanding  ex- 

ample of  total  co-operation  and  support  that  our 
student  body  has  expressed  throughout  the  year. 

It  is  just  one  of  the  things  that  has  contributed 

to  this  harmony  and  general  well-being  that  we 
have  experienced. 

Yes,  it  was  a  good  year  —  but  it  is  over  now. 

The  more  important  thing  for  you  to  think 
about  is  the  future  of  our  school.  I  hope  that  we, 

the  graduating  class,  have  given  you  cause  and 
incentive  to  continue  the  spirit  of  St.  Andrew. 

I  hope  that  our  leadership  has  provided  an  ex- 
ample for  you  to  follow  and  improve  on.  I  hope 

that  some  of  our  faults  can  be  recognized  and 

corrected.  There  will  be  a  lot  of  problems  to 

face  in  the  future,  but  I'm  confident  that  as  long 
as  we,  and  I  speak  of  masters,  old  boys,  and 

students,  as  long  as  we  maintain  our  spirit,  St. 

Andrew's  will  never  die. 

There  are  probably  a  lot  of  things  that  I  have 
said  and  done  that  you  have  not  agreed  with  or 

believed  in.  —  But  if  nothing  else,  I  hope  you 

will  believe  I  am  sincere  when  I  say  that  I'm 
proud  to  be  an  Andrean. 

R.  S.  Jolliffe 
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emdUATiON ^V: 

G.  R.  AGAR  —  'Memnon.  CItm.  General"  '6A  -  '69. 
Was  /  made  a  prefect? 

ACTIVITIES:  2  i/c  of  Cadet  Corps,  Mac  House  Football 
and  Hockey  Director.  Organist,  Service  Committee,  Odd 
Couple.  Man  for  All  Seasons,  Cheerleader,  Ex  P.I.T.,  Liter- 

ary Exditor  of  the  Review,  Telling  everybody  how  it  should 
be  done,  Chapel  boy. 

FAVOURITE  PASTIME:  Keeping  the  Fan-Club  Happy. 

AMBITION:  To  have  a  few  more  shoulder  bars. 

PROBABLE  DESTINATION:  Assistant  to  the  Headmaster. 

NEXT  YEAR:  Something  at  the  U.  of  T. 

D.  B.  ANNAN  —  "D.B.,  Hands"  '65  -  '69. 
/  didn't  try  to  monkey  wrench  Math  sir,  honest! 

ACTIVITIES:  Prefect,  1st  Football,  Cadet  Sgt.,  Shooting 
(Bull),  Co-manager  of  Flavelle  Hilton,  Speed  Kills,  Skiing, 
Finding  Contacts,  Glen  Agar  Fan  Club. 

FAVOURITE  PASTIME:  Shooting  down  Mr.  Smith  with 
a  counter  cut! 

AMBITION :  To  blow  the  roof  off  Flavelle  House  by  volume 
alone. 

PROBABLE  DESTINATION:  Helping  Mr.  Smith  pack  his 
parachute   (afterwards). 

NEXT  YEAR:  Chemistry  at  Queen's. 

J.  A.  BALLARD  —  "Wally."  '62  -  '69. Later   later! 

ACTIVITIES:  Prefect,  1st  Football,  1st  Hockey,  Cdt.  Capt, 
Dramatics  (Man  for  All  Seasons),  Honorary  Review  Edi- 

tor in  Chief  (?),  7  year  Good  Guy,  etc.,  etc. 

FAVOURITE  PASTIME:  Guess! 

AMBITION:  Wine,  Women,  and  Song,  in  Paris. 

PROBABLE  DESTINATION:  French-  Student  Activist 
(Terrorist). 

NEXT  YEAR :  Political  Science  and  French  at  U.  of  T. 
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D.  A.  BLANCHARD  —  "Blanch",  '63  -  '69. 
Oh!  And  uh,  when  was  this  decided? 

ACTIVITIES:  Prefect,  1st  Soccer  (Capt.),  1st  Swimming, 

1st  Track  and  Field  (Capt.),  Athletic  'A',  Athletic  Com- 
mittee, Cadet  Sgt.,  Cheer  Leader,  Film  Society  Member, 

Grey  Coach  Club  (President). 

FAVOURITE  PASTIME:  Trying  to  get  home. 

AMBITION:  To  be  beachier  than  Pig  Forbes. 

PROBABLE  DESTINATION:  Member  in  good  standing 

at  Vic  Tanny's. 

NEXT  YEAR:  Physical  Education  at  Queen's. 

B.  A.  BRACKLEY  —  "Barr,  Brax"  '62  -  '69. 
Alright,  the  next  person  who  talks  gets  a  defrost! 

ACTIVITIES:  Health  Club,  Assistant  in  Mac  House  Hockey, 

Review  Staff,  Stage  Crew  for  "A  Man  for  All  Seasons"  and 
"Odd  Couple",  Moffat's  Rangers,  Cadet  Lance  Corporal, Wallace  Clan. 

FAVOURITE  PASTIME:  Taking  the  night  off. 

AMBITION:  To  be  one  of  the  great  Muscle  Men  of  History. 

PROBABLE  DESTINATION:  Vic  Tanny's. 
NEXT  YEAR:  Honours  Business  at  Western. 

B.  A.  CAMERON  —  "Barn.  Bern"  '66  -  '69. 
The  Hooch?  It's  near  Ottawa.  Yup,  yup,  yup. 
With  eleven  brothers  and  sisters,  what  else  can  I  sleep  on? 

ACTIVITIES:  1st  Football,  Sergeant,  Skiing,  Common 

Room,  Trough  Table  Head,  Chapel  Boy,  Moffat's  Rang- 
ers, Writing  Letters. 

FAVOURITE  PASTIME:  Bugging  the  'Gentlemen'  with 
jokes. 

AMBITION:  Teaching  and  Bachelorhood,  If  you  look  hard 
enough. 

PROBABLE  DESTINATION:  Putting  Almonte  on  Govern- 

ment Survey  Maps  or  Being  Ed  Sullivan's  Guest  Star. 

NEXT  YEAR:  Arts  at  Queen's  or  Western. 

R.  W.  CAMPBELL  —  "R.C.,  Woodsworth"  '65  -  '69. 
There  must  be  a  better  system! 

ACTIVITIES:  1st  Football,  Open  Rugger,  Chairman  of 
Service  Committee  (Winter  Carnival),  Odd  Couple,  Variety 
Night,  Debating,  Editor  of  The  Review,  Cadet  Sgt.,  Secre- 

tary to  King  White  Tie,  Wallace  Clan. 

FAVOURITE  PASTIME:  Trying  to  find  dirt  on  white  ties. 

AMBITION:  To  admire  the  system. 

PROBABLE  DESTINATION:  Admiring  the  system  (dirt 
and  all). 

NEXT  YEAR:  Fine  Arts  at  York. 



I.  CHAPPELL  —  "Chaps"  '68  -  "69. 
Dayboys  are  the  best!  Great.' 

ACTIVITIES:    1st  Football,  Dayboy,  Clan  Soccer,  Wallace 
clan. 

FAVOURITE  PASTIME:  Dayboy  fever. 

AMBITION:  Who  needs  it? 

PROBABLE  DESTINATION:  Quarantined. 

NEXT  YEAR:  Electrical  Engineering  (at  S.A.C.?!) 

D.  K.  CHEN  —  "Popeye,  Chenny  Chen  Chen"  '66  -  '69. 
Fencing,  ping-pong  are  the  same. 

ACTIVITIES:  Fencing  (M.V.P.).  J.  S.'s  Tadpoles,  Pipe 
Band  (Cdt.  L./Cpl.),  Radio  Club,  Math  Club,  Assistant 
Librarian.  Math  Contest. 

FAVOURITE  PASTIME:  Building  Popeye'  series  of  elec- 
tronic and  electrical  projects. 

AMBITION:  To  talk  to  Chiang  Kai-Shek  and  Mao  Tse- 

Tung  via  'Popeye'  amateur  station. 

PROBABLE  DESTINATION;  F»resident  of  'Popeye  Univer- 

sal Broadcasting  Station'. 
NEXT  YEAR :  Electrical  Engineering  at  the  U.  of  T. 

W.  S.  CLARKE  —  "Clack,  Dayboy  Playboy"  '67  -  "69. 
You're  crazy.  What's  dayboy  fever? 

ACTIVITIES:    1st    Football,    Gymnastics,    Tennis,    Curling, 

Track,  Moffat's  Rangers. 

FAVOURITE  PASTIME:  Reading  Dune  Buggy  magazines 
or  thinking  about  Gail. 

AMBITION:  Build  a  Dune  Buggy. 

PROBABLE    DESTINATION:    Hell    driver    rolling    Volks- 
wagens. 

NEXT  YEAR:  Science  at  Queen's. 

R.  DAVEY  —  "Goblin,  Apple  Head"  "66  -  "69. 
What  would  you  like? 

ACTIVITIES:  3  yr.  veteran  of  2nd  Football.  Curling,  Chapel 
Boy,  Trough.  Common  Room  Regular. 

FAVOURITE  PASTIME:  Betty  Anne. 

AMBITION:   Chemical   Engineering. 

PROBABLE     DESTINATION:     Digging     Graves     for     his 
Father. 

NEXT  YEAR:  Engineering  at  Waterloo. 



C.  N.  W.  DIXON  —  "Snake-eyes,  Fish-eyes"  '66  -  '69. 
/  don't  know  Mr.  Moffat! 

ACTIVITIES:  Manager  of  1st  Basketball,  Health  Club,  Mof- 
fat's Rangers,  Flavelle  House  Smoker,  Chapel  Reader. 

FAVOURITE  PASTIME:   Talking  about  motorcycles  with 
Weinrich. 

AMBITION:  Ride  around  the  world  on  a  Triumph. 

PROBABLE  DESTINATION:   Commuting  from  Orillia  to 
Toronto  on  a  Honda  50. 

NEXT  YEAR:  Business  at  Queen's. 

A.  A.  EVANS  —  "Irv,  Stilts,  Spiderman"  '63  -  '69. 
What's  the  matter  with  "lips"  anyway  C.  L.? 

ACTIVITIES:  1st  Cricket,  2nd  Hockey,  2nd  Football,  Cadet 
Lt.,  Scholar,  Review  Advertising  Editor,  Propaganda  Min- 

ister of  Glen  Agar  Fan  Club,  Skipping  Math. 

FAVOURITE  PASTIME:  Keeping  C.  L.  out  of  trouble. 

AMBITION:  Keeping  "myself"  out  of  trouble. 
PROBABLE  DESTINATION:  Rooming  with  C.  L.  at  the 

"Inn  on  the  Don". 
NEXT  YEAR:  Math  and  Economics  at  U.  of  T. 

,  D.  GEAR  —  "J.  D.,  Hairy,  Apeman"  '66  -  '69. 
Grow-up  Gordie!  Ever  since  I  met  your  .  .  .? 

ACTIVITIES:  1st  Football,  Prefect,  Lynn's  Roommate, 
Douglas  Clan  Captain.  Cadet  Drum  Sgt.,  Gook's  Guer- 
rila's.  Make-up  Crew,  Memorial  House  Food  Club. 

FAVOURITE  PASTIME:  J.  S.'s  shadow. 
AMBITION:  Today  Sudbury  .  .  .  tomorrow  the  world. 

PROBABLE  DESTINATION:  Base  drummer  for  the  48th 
Highlanders. 

NEXT  YEAR:  Business  at  Western  or  Queens. 

A.  C.  GIBB  —  "Thube,  Baldy"  '59  -  '60,  '64  -  '69. 
Where's  all  the  snow  gone? 

ACTIVITIES:  2nd  Soccer  (Capt.),  Ski  Team  (Sr.),  Part- 
Time  Tennis,  Cadet  Lance  Corporal,  Member  of  the 
'Hero's'  fan  club.  Day  Boy. 

FAVOURITE  PASTIME:  Going  to  sleep  in  Geography 
Class. 

AMBITION:  Ski  Bum. 

PROBABLE  DESTINATION:  Geography  teacher  at  S.A.C. 

NEXT  YEAR:  Commerce  at  U.  of  T. 



A   N.  HALLY  —  -Nick,  N.T.P..  White  Tie".  '59 The  road  lo  hell  is  full  of  ̂ ood  intentions. 

•69. 

ACTIVITIES:  1st  Soccer  (Capt.  and  M.V.P.),  1st  Hockey. 

1st  Cricket  (Capt).  Scholar.  Prefect,  Athletic  Committee. 

Stage  Manager  of  Odd  Couple.  Mathematics  Contest, 

Wasting  Time.  Member  of  the  Hero's  Fan  Club.  Cadet  Lt., 
Ping  Pong.  Eating.  Humorist.  Wallace  Clan. 

FAVOURITE  PASTIME:  Drowning  in  the  River  of  Sticks. 

AMBITION:  Drunk.  High. 

PROBABLE  DESTINATION:  Acid. 

NEXT  YEAR :  Math  and  Geography  at  Queen's. 

G.  S.  HENDERSON  —   'Henderboing,  Gordo.  Sybil"  "64  -  '69. 
You  ̂ uys  walk  funny! 

ACTIVITIES:  Scholar,  1st  Football,  Cadet  Lt.,  Debater, 
School  News  Editor  of  the  Review,  Chief  Stripe  Counter  of 
the  Glen  Agar  Fan  Club,  Diaper  Division,  Setting  an 
Example  for  the  Children  around  the  School. 

FAVOURITE  PASTIME:  Playing! 

AMBITION:  To  write  a  book  on  my  five  years  at  S.A.C. 

PROBABLE  DESTINATION:  The  Censors. 

NEXT  YEAR:  Political  Science  at  Glendon. 

.  I.  HILBORN  —   -Lyndon"  '66  -  '69. Cen  sored 

ACTIVITIES:  Secretary  of  Glen  Agar  Fan  Club,  Manager 
of  1st  Football,  Social  Committee,  Captain  of  A  Company, 

Prefect  advisor,  Moffat's  Rangers  (absentee  member), 
Gooks  Geurillas,  Hairy's  roommate.  Exchange  Editor  for the  Review. 

FAVOURITE  PASTIME:  Losing  count  of  dead  soldiers. 

AMBITION:  Perpetual  happiness/ Headmaster. 

PROBABLE  DESTINATION:  Ecstasy. 

NEXT  YEAR:  I  hope  so. 
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J.  M.  JACKSON  —  "J.  S..  White  Tie"  "64  -  "69. 
'Wow  bay.'' 

ACTIVITIES:  Prefect.  Montrose  Clan  Capt.,  1st  Football 

(MVP).  1st  Swimming  (Co-Capt..  LBF  Champs).  Swim- 

ming Instructor,  Athletic  'A',  Service  Committee,  RSM, 
Clan  Debater,  Moffat's  Rangers. 

FAVOURITE  PASTIME:  Mothering. 

AMBITION:  To  live  ....  again. 

PROBABLE  DESTINATION:  Maitrc  'd'  at  the  Chateau  at 
Lake  Louise. 

NEXT  YEAR:  Social  Sciences  at  Queen's. 



M.  J.  JOHNSTON  —  "Dum-Dum,  '66  -  '69. 

ACTIVITIES:  Service  Committee,  2nd  Soccer,  Pirie's  Min- 
strels (Mgr.),  Shooting  (Winner  of  Golden  Bullet),  Chapel 

Reader,  Cross  Country,  Variety  Night,  S.A.C.  Tricycle 
Team,  Cadet  Cpl.,  Gymnastics,  Head  Librarian,  Make-up 
Crew. 

FAVOURITE  PASTIME:  Tricycling. 

AMBITION:  Olympic  6  day  Tricycle  Team. 

PROBABLE  DESTINATION:  Blowing  up  tires  in  a  tricycle 
factory. 

NEXT  YEAR:  U.  of  Beaverton. 

:.  S.  JOLLIFFE  — Give  me  a  break! "Scotty,  Raskolnikov"  '64  -  '69. 

ACTIVITIES:  1st  Football,  U-15B  Hockey  (Coach),  H.P.'s 
Early  Morning  Track  Club,  Odd  Couple,  Man  For  All 
Seasons,  Variety  Night,  Social  Committee,  CO.  of  142nd, 
King  White  Tie,  Wallace  Clan. 

FAVOURITE  PASTIME:  Pretending  to  pretend. 

AMBITION:  To  perfect  a  reversable,  unsoilable  wash  and 
wear  white  tie. 

PROBABLE 
Coulter. 

DESTINATION:     Reincarnated     as     Robert 

NEXT  YEAR :  Chemical  Engineering  at  U.  of  T.  or  Theatre 
Arts  at  York. 

R.  KANE  —  "Bo,  Tubby,  Fat  Pig,  etc."  '63 
Next  on  the  phone! 

'69 

ACTIVITIES:  1st  Football  (Co-capt.),  Band,  Leave,  Mof- 
fat's Rangers,  Gook's  Gurillas,  Wallace  Clan,  Roommate  of 

a  White  Tie,  Eating  &  Sleeping. 

FAVOURITE  PASTIME:  Seeing  what's-her-face. 
AMBITION:  To  get  my  own  phone. 

PROBABLE  DESTINATION:  Trouble  shooter  for  the  Bell 
Telephone  Company. 

NEXT  YEAR:  York  (I  hope). 

G.  M.  LEITCH  —  "Babs"  '65  -  '69. 
It's  be'ter  to  have  tried  and  failed,  than  never  to  have  tried 

at  all! 

ACTIVITIES:     2nd    Football     (Three     Illustrious     Years). 
Chapel  Boy,  Film  Society,  Cadet/ Cpl.,  Art  Club. 

FAVOURITE  PASTIME:  St.  Andrew's  College. 

AMBITION:  I've  got  lots,  it  just  needs  direction. 
PROBABLE  DESTINATION:  Lost. 

NEXT  YEAR:  Architecture  or  Science  at  Waterloo  or  any- 
where. 



W.  G.  LOVE  - 
Excuse  me  . "Wop.  Shorty"  '64  -  '69. 

but  I'm  right! 

ACTIVITIES:  1st  Football  (Co-Capt.).  1st  Hockey  (Capt.), 
1st  Cricket.  Senior  Debating  (Pres.).  Chairman  of  Athletic 
Committee.  Odd  Couple.  Cadet  Capt.,  Sports  Editor  of  the 
Review.  Wallace  Clan  Capt.  (rah!  rah!).  Prefect. 

FAVOURITE  PASTIME:  Winning  Arguments. 

AMBITION:  The  complete  and  total  annihilation  of  Grade 
13. 

PROBABLE  DESTINATION:  Headmaster  at  S.A.C.  (with 
a  new  grade  14  as  well). 

NEXT  YEAR:  French  and  Political  Science  at  Glendon  or 
U.  of  T. 

C.  F.  LOWERY  —   'C.L.,  Biff"  '63  -  '69. 
/  don't  know  Irv.  Maybe  it  has  sexual  overtones! ! ! 

ACTIVITIES:  Mostly  indoor. 

FAVOURITE  PASTIME:  To  score. 

AMBITION:  Playing  "The  Game". 
PROBABLE  DESTINATION:  Fouled  out. 

NEXT  YEAR :  Pre-law  at  York. 

D.  F.  MARLEY  —  "Spick.  Dago.  Marbles"  '66  -  '69. 
/  had  to  change  it  Dave,  sorry! 

ACTIVITIES:  Prefect,  Scholar,  1st  Soccer,  1st  Basketball, 
1st  Tennis.  Debating  Team.  Proofraeder  of  the  Review, 

Cadet  Sgt.,  Member  of  the  "Hero's"  Fan  Club. 

FAVOURITE  PASTIME:  Sleeping. 

AMBITION:  Whassat? 

PROBABLE  DESTINATION:  Bullfighter  or  Bull-Shooter. 

NEXT  YEAR:  Political  Science  and  Economics  at  York  or 

U.  of  T.,  or  Rioting  and  Crowd-Inciting  at  the  University 
of  Mexico. 
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B.  A.  MARSHALL  —  "Twit"  '63  -  '69. 
Now  just  because  you  guys  have  white  ties  .  .  . 

ACTIVITIES:  1st  Football,  1st  Basketball  (Capt.  and 

M.V.P.).  Bruce  Clan  Vice-Captain,  Chairman  of  the  Social 

Committee,  Cadet  Lt.,  Odd  Couple,  Review,  Moffat's 
Rangers,  Chairman  of  Glen  Agar  Fan  Club. 

FAVOURITE  PASTIME:  Trying  to  act  my  age  and  act  like 
Neil  Smith. 

AMBITION:  To  be  as  cool  as  Neil  Smith. 

PROBABLE  DESTINATION:  Collecting  garbage  with  Neil 
Smith. 

NEXT  YEAR:  Political  Science  at  Glendon. 



D.  J.  MARTIN  —  "Farmer"  '64-'69. 
There's  more  to  life  than  THAT! 

ACTIVITIES:  1st  Football,  1st  Hockey,  Open  Rugger,  Cha- 
pel Boy,  Assistant  Librarian,  Cadet  Lt.,  Ex.  Day-Boy,  Dis- 

cussing Billy  Graham  with  Mr.  Macfarlane,  Diaper  Divi- 
sion, Wallace  Clan. 

FAVOURITE  PASTIME:  Trying  to  raise  Mort's  morals. 

AMBITION:  To  take  life  more  seriously. 

PROBABLE  DESTINATION:  The  pulpit. 

NEXT  YEAR:  Psychology  at  Queen's. 

J.  C.  MAYNARD  —  "Nose",  '64  -  '67,  '68  -  '69. 
/  come  from  aL...O...N...G  line  of  very  distinguished 

"noses". 

ACTIVITIES:  Scholar,  1st  Football,  2nd  Hockey,  1st  Ten- 
nis, The  Odd  Couple,  Cadet  Pipe/Sgt.,  Clan  Debater.  The 

Trough,  Review  Staff,  Math  Contest,  Skipping  Math. 

FAVOURITE  PASTIME:  Trying  to  uncover  what  I  missed 
in  Physics  during  Chem.,  Chem.  during  Math.,  Math,  dur- 

ing English,  and  English  during  Physics. 

AMBITION:  To  stay  awake  long  enough  to  answer  a  ques- 
tion in  Math  A. 

PROBABLE  DESTINATION:  Lost  in  a  vicious  circle. 

NEXT  YEAR:  Honours  Math,  and  Economics  at  Waterloo. 

STEPHEN  McADAM  —  "Super  Steve",  "Stevo",  '65  -  '69. Groovy 

ACTIVITIES:  2nd  Soccer  (Capt.),  2nd  Basketball,  1st  Ten- 

nis, Cadet  Corporal,  Film  Society,  Moffat's  Rangers. 
FAVOURITE  PASTIME:  Waking  Chris. 

AMBITION:  To  go  to  University. 

PROBABLE  DESTINATION:  Grade  13. 

NEXT  YEAR:  Business  at  York  or  Toronto. 

J.  E.  McLEAN  —  "Everett,  Immature,  The  Kid" '63  -  '67,  '68  -  '69. 
Big  Man  .  .  .  Big  Man 

ACTIVITIES:  1st  Football,  Cadet  Lt.,  McLean -Henderson 
Trough,  Part-time  Member  of  1st  Swim  Team,  Diaper  Di- 

vision, Generally  Raising  Hell,  Glen  Agar  Fan  Club. 

FAVOURITE  PASTIME:  To  be  mature  like  Dave  Morton 
and  the  white-ties. 

AMBITION:  To  talk. 

PROBABLE  DESTINATION:  Baby-crib. 

NEXT  YEAR:  Business  at  Western. 



D.  B   MORTON  —  "Mort"  "64  -  '69. 
What  do  you  mean  I  never  smile? 

ACTIVITIES;  1st  Football,  1st  Hockey,  Senior  Rugger,  Pre- 
fect. Stage  Manager  (A  Man  for  All  Seasons),  Cdt.  War- 
rant Officer. 

FAVOURITE  PASTIME:  Acting  Mature. 

AMBITION:   To  convince  everyone  that  Farmer  Martin  is 
for  real ! 

PROBABLE  DESTINATION;  Back  to  the  sticks. 

NEXT  YEAR;  Social  Science  at  Queen's. 

F.  L.  MUNROE  —  '65 I'm  impressed. 

ACTIVITIES:  .  .  . 

'69. 

FAVOURITE  PASTIME:  Smiling. 

AMBITION:  .  .  . 

PROBABLE  DESTINATION:  .  .  . 

NEXT  YEAR:  .  .  . 

P.  G.  PENNAL  —  -Peto,  Pig-Pen"  '64  -  '69. 
Has  anybody  here  seen  Black  Bart? 

ACTIVITIES:  2nd  Football,  2nd  Basketball  (Capt.),  Cadet 

Cpl.,  Co-manager  of  the  Flavelle  Hilton,  "Pirie's  Min- 
strels", Glen  Agar  Fan  Club. 

FAVOURITE  PASTIME:  Practicing  the  theory  of  the  Con- 
servation of  Energy. 

AMBITION:  To  open  a  licensed  lounge  in  the  Flavelle  Hil- 
ton. 

PROBABLE  DESTINATION:  A  two  word  chat  with  Robert 
about  the  lounge. 

NEXT  YEAR:  Commerce  and  Finance  at  U.  of  T. 

P.  PIRIE  —  "Fat  Pete.  Potato,  Pompous"  '63  -  '69. 
It's  a  good  thing  I'm  slim! 
ACTIVITIES:  Gourmay.  Drummer,  Clowning,  Arguing  with 

Laughlan,  Moffat's  Rangers,  Sgt.,  Part-time  Football 
Player,  Prefect. 

FAVOURITE  PASTIME:  Coming  back  late  from  holidays. 

AMBITION;  To  grow  them  bigger  and  better. 

PROBABLE  DESTINATION;  Having  my  hair  permanent- 
ly fiberglassed. 

NEXT  YEAR:  Business  at  Huron. 



C.  R.  ROBERTS  —  "Black  Boy,  Lazy  Bahamian"  '65  -  '69. 
Where's  Steve? 

ACTIVITIES:  1st  Swimming  (Co-Capt.),  1st  Soccer,  Spring 
Term  Loaf,  Service  Committee  (Sec). 

FAVOURITE  PASTIME:  Sleeping  or  shooting  it. 

AMBITION:  To  beat  Max  at  Physics. 

PROBABLE  DESTINATION:  Flunking  Physics. 

NEXT  YEAR:  Duke  University,  N.C.,  U.S.A. 

J.  A.  SCOTT  —  "Rhino"  '64  -  '69. 
//  you  don't  there  will  be  serious  repercussions! 

ACTIVITIES:  1st  Football.  Pipe  Major,  Dating  The  Head's 
Daughter,  Senior  Rugger,  Moffat's  Rangers.  Glen  Agar Fan  Club. 

FAVOURITE  PASTIME:  Visiting  Janet  during  study. 

AMBITION:  To  walk  into  the  common  room  without  being 
told  to  shut  up. 

PROBABLE  DESTINATION :  Telling  Janet  his  sorrows. 

NEXT  YEAR:  York. 

B.  SKOGGARD  —  "Skogs,  Twine  Eyes"  '68  -  '69. 
I'm  being  used. 

ACTIVITIES:   1st  Soccer,  1st  Basketball.  Rugger,  Man  for 
all  Seasons,  Cdt.  Private  (Draft  Dodger). 

FAVOURITE  PASTIME:  Talking  to  W.  C.  and  John. 

AMBITION:  To  separate  my  eye. 

PROBABLE  DESTINATION:  Three  eyes. 

NEXT  YEAR :  A  year  older. 

D.  SMART  —  "Max"  '66  -  '69. 
Heh  Bob,  you  want  your  crackers. 

ACTIVITIES:  Beverly,  Wood  Working,  Soccer,  Camera 

Club,  Senior  Choir,  Ski  Club,  Yu's  Karate  School,  Hacking around  the  labs. 

FAVOURITE  PASTIME:  Tinkering. 

AMBITION:  Design  and  Methods  research 
(Hacking  around  the  lab). 

PROBABLE  DESTINATION:  Tinkering  himself  to  death. 

NEXT  YEAR :  Co-op  Engineering  at  U.  of  Waterloo. 



N.  S.  SMITH  —  -Gems.  Full-cup"  "64  -    69 
T  .  .  W  .  .  I  .  .  I  .  .  I  .  .  T.'  Act  your  age! 

ACTIVITIES:  Bruce  Clan  Captain.  Athletic  Committee,  1st 
Football.  Track  Team.  Ski  Team  (Capt).  Cadet  Lt.,  Ski 
Club  President,  Glen  Agar  Fan  Club  (vice-chairman). 
(Wrestling).  Diaper  Division. 

FAVOURITE  PASTIME:  Keeping  Everett  in  his  crib. 

AMBITION:  Never  leave  childhood. 

PROBABLE  DESTINATION:  T.  V.  Director  of  "Romper 
Room". 

NEXT  YEAR:  Honours  Physics  at  M.I.T. 

G.  J.  WADDS  —  "Windy"  '67  -  '69 Whatever  suits  you  just  tickles  me  plumb  to  death. 

ACTIVITIES:  2nd  Football  Manager,  Part-time  Fencer, 

Training  Mr.  MacFarlane's  Filly,  Debating,  Social  Com- 
mittee, Moffat's  Rangers,  Honorary  President  of  Fourth 

House  Smoker,  Mr.  Gibb's  advisor,  Cadet  Cpl.,  Growing 
Sideburns,  Wallace  Clan. 

FAVOURITE  PASTIME:  Cow  Girls. 

AMBITION:  To  get  to  Texas. 

PROBABLE  DESTINATION:  Training  the  merry-go-round 
horses  for  the  Exhibition. 

NEXT  YEAR :  Pre-vetinary  Medicine  at  Guelph. 

K.  F.  WEINRICH  —  "Burg,  Wino",  '66 
Your  mustang  did  what  D.  B.? 

•69. 

ACTIVITIES:   Moffat's  Rangers,  Gook's  Guerrillas,  Health 
Club,  Skiing,  Freddy's  Bomb  Squad. 

FAVOURITE  PASTIME:  Successfully  dodging  the  draft. 

AMBITION:  To  see  Dave's  mustang  in  the  rearview  mirror. 
PROBABLE  DESTINATION:  Viet  Nam. 

NEXT  YEAR:  Chemistry  at  Waterloo  or  Queen's. 

R,  A.  WOOLNOUGH  "Gunthcr"  '64  -  '69. 
My  you're  looking  skinny  today!  ! 

ACTIVITIES:  1st  Soccer,  Social  Committee,  Cdt.  Sgt.,  Wal- 
lace Clan,  Day  Boy,  etc. 

FAVOURITE  PASTIME:  Wearing  my  "tub  zero".  Rolling 
my  own.  Holding  my  own  breakfast  parties  for  Andrcans. 

AMBITION:  To  hold  bigger  and  better  breakfast  parties  for 
Andrcans. 

PROBABLE  DESTINATION:  Jail. 

NEXT  YEAR:  ? 



T 

May  I  compliment  the  Review  staff  and  their  ad- 
viser, Mr.  Timms,  on  another  fine  school  magazine. 

This  publication  reminds  everyone  of  the  rich  and 
successful  extra-curricular  life  enjoyed  by  S.A.C. 
students.  Although  no  attempt  has  been  made  to  re- 

port fully  on  academic  achievements,  the  Prize  Day 

page  gives  sure  evidence  of  academic,  as  well  as  extra- 
curricular, excellence. 

As  Andreans  gain  their  education,  I  hope  it  in- 
cludes a  suitable  philosophy  concerning  present  day 

society.  Modern  life  can  be  stimulating  or  boring,  ex- 
citing or  dull,  challenging  or  frustrating,  rewarding 

or  defeating,  happy  or  sad.  I  trust  our  students  are 
able  to  develop  an  idealism  tempered  with  realism, 
and  that  any  cynicism  they  acquire  will  be  countered 
by  a  faith  in  the  basic  dignity  and  worth  of  mankind. 

History  proves  that  there  is  no  single  or  easy  way 
to  Utopia.  Neither  capitalism,  socialism,  communism 

—  nor  any  other  "ism"  —  will  by  itself  bring  about 
the  ideal  State.  Nor  will  world  government,  aid  to 
underdeveloped  countries,  or  even  universal  educa- 

tion rid  the  world  of  corruption  and  sorrow. 

May  I  suggest  that  modern  youth,  in  their  splendid 
desire  to  revolt  against  the  hypocrisies  and  injustices 
of  present  day  society,  keep  a  few  simple  truths  in 
mind.  First,  the  greatest  single  cause  of  unhappiness 
is  selfishness;  second,  the  world  is  full  of  many  kinds 
of  beauty  if  we  will  only  take  time  to  develop  an 
appreciation  of  beauty;  third,  in  the  long  run,  the 
real  improvement  for  mankind  depends  upon  a  com- 

bination of  wisdom  and  love. 

Thus,  St.  Andrew's  College  will  continue  to  edu- 
cate its  students  to  be  knowledgeable,  high-minded 

citizens  determined  to  help  their  fellow  human  beings 
in  a  world  that  becomes  increasingly  difficult  but 
increasingly  attractive. 

June,  1969 

J.  R.  COULTER 
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mr.rroese 
Mr.  Froese's  early  background  is  a  very  interesting,  indeed, 

an  exciting  one.  Bom,  in  Ratibor.  E^st  Germany,  during  the 
Second  World  War,  his  family  moved  to  West  Germany,  away 
from  the  Russian  advance,  at  the  end  of  the  war. 

In  1948  his  family  brought  him  to  Canada,  where  they  settled 
on  the  outskirts  of  Winnipeg.  Mr.  Froese  went  to  school  in  Win- 

nipeg, and  his  parents  taught  him  German  at  home.  From  high 
school  Mr.  Froese  went  on  to  major  in  History  at  the  University 
of  Manitoba,  and  then  became  a  Fellow  at  Trinity  College, 
University  of  Toronto.  Mr.  Froese  also  studied  two  years  of 
German  at  University,  and  this,  added  to  what  he  had  learned 
at  home,  makes  him  a  bilingual  person. 

Mr.  Froese  spent  one  year  teaching  at  West  Hill  Collegiate 
Institute,  Owen  Sound,  and  has  come  to  us  from  there.  He  has 
enjoyed  his  stay  at  the  School,  and  will  be  returning  next  year. 
The  Review,  therefore,  on  behalf  of  the  School,  would  like  to 
extend  a  most  cordial  welcome  to  Mr.  Froese,  and  hope  that  his 
stay  will  be  as  pleasant  for  him  as  it  has  been  for  us. 

mr.  histrrison 
A  new  addition  to  our  French  Department  this  year  is  Mr. 

Harrison.  Though  his  first  year  of  teaching,  he  is,  by  no  means, 
a  "new  boy"  to  the  field  of  education. 

A  member  of  the  Royal  Air  Foce  for  seventeen  years  he  has 
been  involved  in  teaching,  administration  and  interpreting. 

While  in  the  R.AJ".  Mr.  Harrison  travelled  widely.  His  post- 
ings took  him  to  East  Germany,  where  he  worked  as  an  inter- 

preter for  the  N.A.T.O.  Mihtarj-  Committee:  the  last  three 
years  of  his  mihtary  career  saw  him  in  Washington  D.C.  Dir- 

ectly previous  to  his  arrival  at  S.A.C.  he  spent  a  year  in  Ottawa 
in  the  Civil  Service. 

Mr.  Harrison  is  married  and  lives  nearby  the  school  (in  the 
house  Mr.  Lister  vacated  last  year). 

The  Review  extends  its  welcome  to  the  Harrisons  and  is  con- 
fident that  their  stay  will  be  long  and  rewarding. 

mr.  stovenson 
Out  of  Toronto  via  U.  of  T's  Department  of 

English  (B.A.  1963)  is  Mr.  David  Stevenson.  An 
acclaimed  cynic  with  a  green  belt  in  judo  Mr. 

Stevenson  describes  teaching  as  a  "worthwhile  pur- 
suit". 

His  "worthwhile  pursuit"  kept  him  busy  in  King- 
ston and  Geraldton  for  four  years  previous  to  his 

arrival  at  S.A.C. 
In  his  first  year  at  S.A.C.  he  has  lived  fully.  Two 

coaching  jobs:  third  football  and  second  swimming 

kept  Mr.  Stevenson  busy  when  not  "pursuing" 
grade  nine  and  ten  English. 

To  Mr.  Stevenson,  his  wife  and  two  children,  who 
live  in  Aurora,  the  Review  extends  a  hearty  wel- 

come and  trusts  that  his  teaching  career  at  S.A.C. 
will  not  only  be  worthwhile  but  also  enjoyable. 



cJr.    wilKie 

In  attempting  to  des- 
cribe the  feeling  in  the 

School  when  a  master 
such  as  Doctor  Wilkie  is 

leaving,  one  is  confronted 
with  a  sizeable  task,  for 

Doctor  Wilkie's  contribu- 
tions to  School  life  have 

been  considerable,  and 
the  School  has  come  to 

expect    his   presence. 
Doctor  Wilkie  originally 

came  to  the  School  in 

1966  from  Deer  Park  Un- 
ited Church  in  Toronto, 

where  he  had  been  minis- 
ter for  nine  years.  Now, 

Doctor  Wilkie  is  again  re- 
turning to  Toronto,  this 

time  to  be  the  pastor  of 
Forest  Grove  United 
Church.  Willowdale,  and 

the  gap  he  is  leaving  be- 
hind him  at  Saint  An- 

drew's is  a  considerable 
one. 

For  Doctor  Wilkie's  participation  in  School  activity  has  not  only  been  widespread,  it  has  been  tremendously 
energetic.  He  has  coached  successful  Soccer  and  Rugger  teams:  he  has  effectively  led  this  year's  Service  Com- 

mittee in  one  of  its  strongest  years:  he  took  an  active  part  in  Variety  Nite.  not  only  in  acting  but  in  helping 
other  groups  with  suggestions:  he  has  taken  part  in  many  Masters  vs.  School  games,  such  as  Soccer,  Volley- 

ball, and  Cricket,  to  name  but  a  few:  he  has  faithfully  attended  many  School  functions,  whether  it  be  the 
Cadet  Corps  Inspection  or  a  U15  Hockey  Game:  in  short.  Doctor  Wilkie  has  become  one  of  the  leading  figures 
in  the  School. 

But  despite  this  seemingly  endless  list  of  Doctor  Wilkie's  involvement,  his  most  important  function  at  the 
School  has  not  been  mentioned.  This  is  the  aid  and  leadership  he  has  provided  for  the  School  in  matters  of  the 
spirit.  The  true  function  of  a  School  Chaplain  is  to  provide  this  guidance,  and  Doctor  Wilkie  has  done  so  to  a 
great  degree.  His  office  has  always  been  open  to  any  boy.  and  his  advice  is  of  the  very  best,  for  not  only  does 
it  come  from  a  man  of  great  experience  and  learning,  it  also  comes  from  an  open-minded  person  who  feels  that 
everyone  is  entitled  to  their  own  opinion.  His  honesty,  sincerity   and   energy   have   always  been   a   stimulus  to 

those  who  have  come  in 
close  contact  with  him. 
and  his  humour  and 

friendliness  has  gained 
him  many  friends.  In  this 

respect  'Doc's'  contribu- 
tion to  School  life  is  im- 

measurable. The  impact 
of  his  character,  for  these 
reasons,  is  probably  the 
strongest  felt  in  the 
School,  and  the  nature  of 
his  character  is  such  that 

he  provides  an  impeccable 
example  for  the  School  to 
follow. 

Therefore,  it  is  with  the 
deepest  sincerity  that  the 
School  wishes  Doctor  Wil- 

kie and  his  family  happi- 
ness and  good  fortune  in 

the  future  years,  and 
hopes  that  their  stay  at 

Saint  Andrew's  has  been 
as  pleasant  for  them  as  it 
has  been  for  us. 
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L.  to  R..  D.  A.  Blanchard,  J.  D.  Gear,  R.  S.  Jolliffe,  W.  G.  Love,  D.  F.  Marley. 
Mr.  Coulter,  J.  M.  Jackson.  J.  A.  Ballard,  A.  N.  Hally,  P.  Pirie, 
D.  B.  Annan,  D.  B.  Morton. 

G.  Love,  N.  Smith,  Mr.  MacPhcison.  J.  Jackson.  J.  Gear. 



committeo 

L.  to  R.:  M.  J.  Johnston,  D.  J.  MacKay,  D.  Macdonald,  C.  E.  Roberts  (Secretary), 

A.    A.   Evans,   M.    R.    Yule,   J.    M.    Jackson,  A.  C.  Cary-Barnard,  A.  Critchley, 
R.  W.  Campbell   (Chairman),  T.  A.  Bryant,  Dr.  Wilkie,  G.  R.  Agar. 

SERVICE  SUMMARY 
ATHLETIC  SUMMARY 

This  year,  the  Athletic  Committee,  as  well  as 
thoroughly  debating  the  merits  and  disadvantages 
of  the  athletic  programme,  reinforced  it  with  many 
new  and  valuable  additions.  Its  first  job  was  to  dis- 

sect and  rewrite  the  out-dated  Constitution  of  the 
Committee,  which  was  done,  giving  it  a  suitable 
base,  through  which  all  arising  situations  could  be 
squarely  met.  So  with  its  new  constitution  behind  it 
the  Committee  marched  on  to  review  the  athletic 

award  system  and  year's  sports  curriculum.  In  the 
fall  term  a  new  ski  team  was  established  and  ap- 

proved of  by  the  athletic  committee,  adding  another 
team  sport  to  the  winter  term  programme. 

Throughout  the  year  the  committee  debated  on 
the  concept  of  a  new  first  team  tie,  and  this  was 
eventually  passed  by  all  the  authorities,  and  will  be 
in  use  next  season,  hopefully.  In  the  Spring  term,  as 
well  as  initiating  a  school  golf  club,  the  Athletic 
Committee  spent  much  time  discussing  the  contro- 

versial matter  of  the  present  smoking  rule  and  how 
it  has  caused  a  significant  number  of  school  repre- 

sentative teams  to  suffer  in  the  past  year.  Hope- 
fully, on  the  committee's  recommendations,  a  new 

rule  will  be  drawn  up  and  enforced  next  year,  being 
less  disastrous  to  school  teams. 

Taken  from  the  year's  end  point  of  view  the  Ath- 
letic Committee,  under  the  careful  guidance  of  Mr. 

G.  West,  and  G.  Love,  retained  and  strengthened 

the  School's  fine  athletic  programme. 

The  Service  Committee  held  its  first  meeting  in 
the  Flavelle  House  Library  on  October  18.  In  this 
meeting  we  discussed  the  type  of  policy  we  would 
follow  in  the  coming  year. 

The  first  topic  discussed  was  our  four  Orphans  in 
West  Bengal,  India.  We  decided  that  we  would  still 
like  to  support  them  in  the  coming  year.  It  was 
also  decided  that  we  would  hire  a  bus  to  bring 

elderly  people  from  near  by  'Old  Folks'  homes  to 
watch  the  School's  production  of  the  "Odd  Couple" on  November  30. 

Throughout  the  first  half  of  the  School  term  the 
service  Committee  was  extremely  busy  making  ar- 

rangements for  the  Winter  Carnival.  As  the  days 
before  the  Big  Day  decreased  the  amount  of  work 
increased  inversely.  The  service  committee  worked 
hard  under  the  leadership  of  Robin  Campbell,  our 
chairman. 

The  big  day  came  and  went  off  very  smoothly. 
The  weather  was  as  good  as  we  could  have  hoped 
for.  The  day  was  enjoyable  for  every  one,  and  to 
finish  off  a  good  day  we  had  our  winter  dance  that 
night. 

A  few  other  events  were  held  this  year  that  should 

be  mentioned.  To  help  raise  money  for  the  commit- 

tee, we  held  a  money  movie  'The  Party'  a  Peter 
Seller's  Funny;  donuts  and  pop  were  sold  during 
the  intermission  which  helped  to  make  this  enter- 

prise quite  profitable.  Once  again  the  Upper  Six 
were  sold  as  'waiters  for  a  day'.  This  was  met  with 
much  enthusiasm  by  the  whole  school. 

Also  the  Committee  sponsored  Mr.  Stewart  in  the 
Aurora  Walk-a-thon.  Many  small  projects  initiated 
by  the  Committee  were  carried  out  by  other  groups. 

The  Service  Committee  not  only  helped  the  school 
in  its  committments  to  the  community,  this  year, 
but  also  helped  to  improve  the  general  spirit  of  the 
School. 



stthiletic  commi 

Back  Row:  N.  S.  Smith.  C.  B.  Edwards,  G.  G.  Patchell,  P.  J.  Higgins. 
Front  Row:  D.  A.  Blanchard,   Mr.  West,  W.  G.   Love,  J.   T.   Shortley,   R.  J. 

Martin,  P.  G.  Kitchen,  T.  J.  Amell. 

L.  to  R.:  B.  A.  Marshall  (Chairman),  L.  I.  Hilbom,  R.  A.  Woolnough.  G.  J. 
Wadds,  R.  S.  Jolliffc,  C.  A.  Munro. 



I_IBRA.RIA.NS 

Second  Row:  P.   Russell,  G.   Noble,   T.  Bryant,  N. 
Wilkie,  M.  Johnston,  G.  Dobbin. 

First  Row:   C.   Hart,   N.   Turner,   Mrs.   Roberts,   D. 
Chen,  C.  Edwards. 

THE  UPPER  SIX  COMMON  ROOM 

The  class  of  '69  felt  it  was  their  duty  to  donate 
a  present  to  St.  Andrew's.  Being  true  Andreans,  they 
wanted  to  make  this  a  worthwhile  gift  and  they 
wanted  to  be  able  to  benefit  from  it  also.  After  long 
and  careful  consideration,  they  decided  to  have  a 
common  room  built  for  the  use  of  the  Upper  Six. 

The  Memorial  House  library,  which  was  not  the 
most  useful  of  rooms,  was  to  be  panelled  off  and 
redecorated.  The  work  of  the  painters  and  carpenters 
was  extensive  and  in  an  unbelievably  short  time,  the 
dull  library  was  transformed  into  a  well  furnished 
common  room. 

In  a  comparably  short  time,  the  walls  were  caked 
two  inches  thick  with  cigarette  smoke,  and  a  few 
holes  were  to  be  found  in  the  new  rug.   The  cup- 

board had  been  broken  twice.  The  footprints  on  the 
furniture  will  be  easy  to  erase  and  someone  can  pick 
up  the  newspapers  which  are  all  over  the  room  but  no 
one  seems  to  do  so.  The  ceiling  is  three  or  four  feet 

higher  from  all  the  hot  air  (must  be  leaking  in  from next  door). 

What  do  the  Upper  Six  owe  to  the  Common  Room? 
—  Fifty  dollars.  It  is  certainly  well  worth  it.  Here 
boys  had  a  chance  to  relax  and  engage  in  intellectual 
discussions  and  argue  over  school  policy;  smoke 
cigarettes  and  cough. 

Seriously  though,  it  was  a  worthwhile  project.  It 
may  appear  selfish  but  other  classes  too  will  benefit 

from  the  sincerity  and  generosity  of  the  class  of  '69. 



hiouse  cstptetins 

4th  Row:  Mr.  Skinner,  M.  R.  Yule.  C.  B.  Edwards  I,  J.   Murray.  R.  B.  Anderson. 
3rd  Row:  T.  S.  Stephens.  J.  M.  Currie.  L.  C.  Williams,   D.  J.  MacKay.  A.  C.  Munro. 
2nd  Row:  J.  D.  Pickard.  S.  B.  Levett,  D.  Grass.  A.  M.  F.  Wong. 
;sf  Row:  G.  Kitchen,  R.  D.  Thorn,  R.  J.  Martin,  B.  R.  Christie. 

4th  Row    C.  B.  Etlwards.   I.  Mclvcr,  C.  A.   Munro.  J.   M.  Jackson,  J.  D.  Gear.  K.  Hurler.  P.  H.  Dran.  J.  H. 
J.  Murrcll.  P.  M.  Dobbin  II. 

3rd  Raw:  R.  J,  Martin,  R.  S.  Jolliffc.  Mr.  Coulter.  G.C.  Dobbin  I.  H    G.  Houssrr,  D.  Macdonald  I. 
2nd    Row:  D.  Grass  I.  L.  Bradley.  C.  F.  Crosbie. 
Jst  Row:  G.  B.  Kilpatrick.  J.  T.  Shortly,  M.  I.  Flemming.  J.  D.  Grass  II,  N.  Macdonald  II.  G.  J.  Wadds. 



L.  to  R. M.  M.  Wescott. 

A.  C.  Cary-Barnard, 
E.  J.  Russell, 
T.  S.  Stephens, 
G.  R.  Agar, 

Mr.  Dawson, 

D.  J.  Martin, 
B.  A.  Cameron, 
Dr.  Wilkie, 

M.  J.  Johnston, 
R.  D.  Thorn, 
A.  W.  R.  Kneale, 
A.  N.  Wilkie, 
R.  R.  Davey. 

3rd  Row:  G.  R.  Agar,  T.  Brightup,  J.  A.  Dawson,  Esq.,  J.  S.  Stewart,  E.  D.  Ruse. 
2nd  Row:  R.  Mann.  P.  J.  Cloete,  MacKenzie. 
1st  Row:    I.  Flemming,  M.  Carter.  D.  Kerr,  D.  Jones,  G.  Harper. 

Yet  another  innovation  at  Saint  Andrew's  this  year 
Boys.  Thus,  the  Senior  Choir  came  into  being. 

At  the  beginning  of  the  school  year,  the  members  of 
but  the  Carol  Services  soon  made  the  School  realize 
aided  the  Trebles  considerably,  and  added  a  richer  tone 

On  Variety  Nite.  the  Senior  Choir  again  proved  its 

gave   a    good   rendition    of    "Brother   Love's    Travelling 
an  accomplishment  in  itself,  and  when  one  considers, 
dinary. 

One  hopes  that  Mr.  Dawson  will  continue  to  promote 
were  quite  good,  and  they  added  considerably  to  the 

was  Mr.  Dawson's  decision  to  create  a  choir  for  Senior 

the  Senior  Choir  were  somewhat  looked  down  upon, 
the  value  of  having  a  group  of  such  good  singers.  They 
to  the  Service  itself, 

worth   when,    as   the    "Swinging,    Singing    Seven",    they 
Salvation  Show",  accompanied  solely  by  a  piano,  quite 
the  effect  produced  on  the  audience  was  quite  extraor- 

the  Senior  Choir  next  year,  as  their  few  performances 
Chapel  services  as  a  whole. 
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St.  Andrew's  College  has  as  its  objective,  to  provide  students  with  a  quality  education.  This 
education  is  derived  not  only  in  the  classroom,  but  from  all  walks  of  School  life.  The  Tuesday 
evening  meeting  of  clubs  is  certainly  part  of  this.  Here  boys  have  an  opportunity  to  pursue 
their  special  interests  and,  through  extra-curricular  work,  become  educated  in  the  wide  sense  of 
the  term.  Clubs  are  an  important  and  essential  part  of  the  School  life  and  educational  system 

at  St.  Andrew's  College. 
We  on  the  Review  Staff  feel  that  more  participation  is  needed  in  these  clubs.  Boys  use  school 

work  as  an  excuse  for  not  joining,  but  for  the  great  majority,  this  is  merely  an  excuse.  We  have 
a  great  variety  of  clubs  and  activities  open  to  every  boy.  It  is  our  privilege,  and  our  right  to 
take  advantage  of  these  and  find  not  only  enjoyment,  but  satisfaction  in  the  pursuit  of  a  new 
knowledge  or  skill. 



the  libreiry 
Our  library  lies  directly  across  from  the 

Headmaster's  oflFice.  and  in  the  course  of  a  schol- 
astic year,  nearly  every  one  of  us  finds  some 

reason  to  frequent  its  facilities,  whether  to  use 
Its  excellent  reference  section  or  to  find  a  good 

novel  in  the  hbrary's  two  stacks  of  fiction  books. 
This  year  was  to  have  been  the  year  of  change, 

the  year  of  improvement  but  unfortunately  like 
all  worthy  and  noble  causes  it  had  to  overcome 
almost  insurmountable  odds.  At  the  beginning 

of  the  year  when  the  librarians  sat  dou-n  to  dis- 
cuss library  pxjiicy,  it  was  decided  to  update  our 

fiction  section,  removing  all  old  and  tattered  and 
even  sometimes  archaic  volumes,  and  replace 
them  with  more  recent  books. 

The  library  was  also  to  get  a  reading  room  of 
some  kind  leaving  the  library  proper  for  actual 

working.  This  involved  the  complete  re-organ- 
iiabon  of  the  magazine  section,  for  this  is  where 
they  were  kept. 

Both  of  these  things  were  completed  in  part. 
The  fiction  section  was  thinned  but  not  as  well 
restocked  as  is  necessary  and  the  magazines 

were  re-organized.  However  the  sitting  room  was 
never  obtained  for  various  reasons. 

Despite  these  draw-backs  the  library  ran  fair- 
ly smoothly  this  year,  and  with  a  little  luck 

things  should  work  out  a  lot  better  next  year. 
Much  credit  is  due  to  the  minority  of  boys  and 
staff  who  give  their  time  and  energy  to  provide 
the  School  with  such   a  valuable  service. 

The  Penguin  Club  originated  as  a  book  club  and  its  members 
were  scholars.  Today,  the  members  are  all  uneducated  scholars, 

who  under  Mr.  MacPherson's  guidance,  study  Scotland.  In  an 
effort  to  understand  the  Scots,  we  view  home  movies  made  and 

directed  by  Mr.  MacPherson.  When  not  examining  these  films, 
we  examine  each  other  and  our  traditions  and  compare  Ihem. 

This  year  we  had  some  very  good  criticisms  of  Scottish  attire, 

specifically  the  kilt.  Some  thought  it  manly,  and  others  femin- 
ine. To  all  Andreans,  for  the  lighter  side  of  School,  join  the 

Penguin  club. 

sKiing 

This  year,  the  S  A.C.  "hack- 
ers" experienced  the  best  ski 

season  since  the  club  has  start- 
ed. The  ski  club  reached  Georg- 
ian Peaks  every  Sunday  of  the 

term  and  cither  Horseshoe  Val- 
ley or  Calcdon  on  Wednesdays. 

We  probably  set  a  new  record 
of  the  least  number  of  broken 

bones  this  year.  However,  the 

big  cast  was  won  by  the  un- 
fortunate Jimmy  Ellis,  but  we 

hope  to  sec  him  back  on  the 
slopes  next  year.  Perhaps  our 

skiing  is  a  reflection  of  "Crash's" driving  during  the  one  hour  trip 

to  CoUingwood  —  'do  or  die'. There  is  one  thing  certain 
though,  whether  it  is  a  streak  of 

flying  colour,  or  a  crashing,  top- 
pling bundle  of  protruding  skis, 

legs,  and  arms,  one  can  always 
recognize  the  distinguished  form 
of  the  SAC.  hnckrr 



Off  like  a  shot  into  the  wild  blue  yonder,  climbing  one  or  two 
thousand  feet! 

In  the  model  rocketry  club,  we  build  rockets  of  all  sizes. 
Most  of  the  rockets  are  scale  models  of  some  rocket  which  has 
been  flown  in  the  United  States.  We  have  had  several  success- 

ful launchings  this  year,  and  have  constructed  such  models  as 
the  Saturn  I,  using  four  engines,  the  V2,  using  one  engine,  and 
a  Gemini  Titan  II,  using  two  engines.  We  had  one  flight  that 
reached  as  high  as  1500  feet,  and  hope  to  hit  higher  heights  next 
year.  We  mainly  concentrate  on  teaching  the  basic  designs, 
guidance,  safety  procedures,  and  modeling.  It  is  a  good  hobby, 
for  anyone  who  pursues  it,  but  safety  is  a  must.  We  all  have  fun 
in  making  and  flying  our  scale  models. 

science 
The  science  club  meets  every  Tuesday  night  in  the  lab.  Every  member  is 

from  Form  II,  and  Mr.  West  is  in  charge  of  the  club.  The  members  do  experi- 
ments dealing  with  all  scientific  endeavours,  but  especially  deahng  with  biology. 

Most  members  spend  club  time  re-doing  dissections  which  they  have  performed 
in  class,  and  reviewing  the  parts  of  the  animals.  The  club  is  indeed  beneficial, 
and  shows  that  there  is  certainly  a  keen  interest  within  the  School  for  biology, 
as  a  science  and  as  a  hobby. 

booKmobile 
Voltaire:  "The  multitude  of  books  is  making  us 

ignorant." Latin  students  buying  themselves  translations 

for  Caesar;  curious  boys  leafing  through  "Ann 
Landers  Talks  to  Teenagers  about  Sex";  liter- 

ary minds  studying  "Peanuts"  and  "B.C.";  even 
the  occasional  person  buying  himself  a  Heming- 

way or  James  Joyce  book  under  the  loving  and 
thankful  eyes  of  his  teacher.  These  are  some  of 
the  people  who  file  into  the  Bookmobile  when  it 
makes  its  bi-annual  visit  to  St.  Andrew's. 

The  coming  of  the  Bookmobile  is  always  a 
joyous  occasion  around  the  School.  The  fact 

that  boys  can  "blow"  an  English  period  bright- 
ens what  could  have  been  a  dull  and  lifeless  day. 

Boys  parade  into  the  bus-like  edifice,  and  forty 
minutes  later,  parade  out  proudly  carrying 
three  or  four  books.  The  Question  always  asked 
is  how  many  of  these  books  are  read?  The  an- 

swer is  so  obvious  that  the  question  really 
should  not  have  been  asked. 

Whether  or  not  the  books  merely  add  to  the 
decorum  of  a  rather  bleak  bookcase,  the  Book- 

mobile is  a  welcome  sight,  and  the  availability  of 

good  and  timely  books  should  certainly  be  en- 
couraged and  emphasized. 



This  year  the  car  club  underwent  a  great 
face-lifting.  The  club,  having  acquired  a  new 
room  as  well  as  keeping  the  old  one.  immediately 
divided  into  tv^o  divisions:  the  Junior  Club  and 
the  Senior  Club. 

The  Junior  Club  built  their  own  table,  and 
raised  enough  money  for  additional  track.  The 
Senior  Club  rebuilt  their  room,  table  and  track. 

They  must  be  praised  for  their  activities,  for  the 
combined  Clubs  supplied  a  booth  for  the  Winter 
Carnival,  and  the  members  enjoyed  racing  new 
people.  Special  mention  should  be  made  of  John 
Curric,  who  supervised  the  club  this  year. 

club 

thie  v.t.  r. 
Who  says  St.  Andrew's  doesn't  keep  up  with  the  times?  Proof  that  we  do  is 

shown  in  one  of  our  newest  additions:  a  video-tape  machine.  Last  year's  gradu- 
ating class  felt  that  they  owed  it  to  the  School,  and  all  dug  into  their  pockets 

and  paid  for  this  machine.  Now  our  halfbacks,  running  through  a  weak  U.C.C. 
line,  and  our  multitude  of  baskets  or  goals  in  the  Winter  Term,  can  be  viewed  on 

our  specialised  television.  And  after  the  game,  interesting  and  perhaps  embar- 
rassing discussions  can  arise  while  watching  the  game  over  again. 

This  machine  should  certainly  be  an  asset  to  the  School.  (At  T.C.S.  they  have 

one.  and  look  at  how  well  they've  been  doing!)  Boys  can  see  their  mistakes,  and 
what  to  do  about  them,  and  the  coach  can  see  mistakes  he  might  have  missed 
from  the  bench.  We  can  also  see  our  good  plays,  and  how  and  why  they  worked. 
The  hard  working  and  energetic  athlete  can  be  seen  where  he  might  not  be  noted 
as  easily  while  in  the  midst  of  the  game. 

The  Review  expresses  its  thanks  to  the  graduating  class  of  1968  for  their 
donation  to  the  School. 

This  is  the  first  year  that  there  has 
been  a  stereo  tape  club  at  S.A.C.  It 
was  formed  in  order  to  give  boys  with 
itereo  tape  recorders  the  chance  to 
record  the  type  of  music  they  enjoyed 

with  others  also  wanting  to  take  ad- 

vantage of  the  club's  existence.  The 
club  started  well,  but  attendance 
dwindled  towards  the  end  of  the  year. 
Many  of  the  members  felt  that  this 
recording  could  just  as  easily  be  done 
in  spare  time.  This  is  quite  true,  and 

unless  the  club  comes  up  with  a  bet- 
ter system  it  may  be  dissolved. 



le  -tstble  de  frstncstise 
Au  mois  de  Septembre  dernier  P.  Russell  a  eu 

I'idee  d'avoir  un  table  d'enuir  on  dix  personnes  qui 
voulaient  parler  frangais  aux  repas.  Done  on  a  or- 

ganise cette  table.  Le  but  de  cette  table  a  ete  de 
nous  permette  de  parler  plus  et  mieux  le  frangais. 
Nous  avions  espere  parler  frangais  aux  dejeuners  et 

aux  diners  mais  I'anglais  le  main  pour  nous  detendre 
un  peu  si  nous  le  voulions.  Au  commencement  des 

trimestres,  c'etait  bonjours  le  frangais  qu'on  parle- 
rait,  mais  apres  quelques  semaines  ga  degenerait  a 

I'anglais  peu  a  peu.  Mais  nous  avons  beaucoup  pro- 
fite  des  repas  quand  nous  I'avons  parle.  Si  parler  le 
frangais  a  ete  mieus  controle  peut  etre  sevoirs  nous 
tous  bilingues  maintenant! 

Le  membres  de  la  table  numero  30  qui  etait  le 
table  de  frangais  etaient:  P.  Russell,  N.  Turner,  R. 
Boyd,  T.  Bryant,  T.  Ruse,  D.  MacDonald,  D. 
Stewert,  G.  Railing,  G.  Moris,  J.  Auld,  A.  Ballard 
et  C.  Edwards.  lis  vondraient  remercier  le  maitres 
de  table:  M.  Macfarlane,  G.  Love,  J.  Ballard  et 

beaucoup  d'autres  personnes  pour  leurs  efforts. 

IljId 

The  forestry  club 
was  active  again  this 
year  in  its  capacity 
of  preserving  and 
beautifying  the 
School's  backwoods. 
We  had  no  specific 
projects  this  year,  i.e. 
we  did  not  set  out  to 

clean  up  a  given  sec- 
tor as  we  have  done 

in  previous  years.  In- 
stead, we  worked  in 

close  co-operation 
with  the  Service 
Committee. 

The  School's  Win- 
ter Carnival  called 

for  a  ski-doo  trail  to 
be  cut  through  parts 
of  the  woods,  and  the 
Forestry  Club  took 
on  the  job  of  cutting 
this  trail.  I  am  glad 
to  report  that  a  good 
job  was  done  with  a 
minimum  of  damage 
done  to  the  trees,  and 
the     ski-doo     course 

was  marked  and 
ready  for  racing  in 

plenty  of  time  for Carnival  Day. 

The  Carnival  also 

supplied  us  with  next 
year's  project.  The ice-slide  cut  into  Mac 

House  steps  will  pro- 
vide a  good  base  for 

a  flight  of  stairs. 

So,  with  the  year's activities  over,  and 

next  year's  planned, 
the  forestry  club 

has  closed  for  anoth- 
er season.  Our  thanks 

go  out  to  all  mem- bers who  worked 

through  rain,  sleet, 
snow  and  cold  to 

complete  the  ski-doo 
trail,  and  especially 
to  Mr.  Gibb  whose 

enthusiasm  and  guid- 
ance has  prevented 

many  a  good  tree 
from  being  felled. 

i. 



pottery 
This  year,  the  club  started  off  with  a  large  turn-out,  but  as  the 

year  progressed,  the  number  dwindled  steadily.  Unfortunately, 
since  most  of  the  members  are  senior  boys,  there  is  more  home- 

work to  be  done,  and  not  enough  time  to  spend  on  pottery, 
which  is  a  time-consuming  hobby.  With  fewer  members,  how- 

ever, Mr.  Pitman  has  been  able  to  give  more  individual  atten- 
tion. The  addition  of  some  new  equipment  enabled  members  to 

introduce  new  effects  to  their  styles.  The  pottery  club  is  always 
open  so  that  members  may  work  at  any  time.  Next  year,  we 
hope  to  see  a  more  enthusiastic  interest  in  this  interesting  club. 

strt 
The  art  club  again  this  year  has  played  an  active 

part  in  School  activities  thanks  to  the  devoted  help 
of  Mr.  Ives.  The  club  assisted  in  both  of  the  School 

plays,  as  well  as  preparing  posters  and  signs  for  the 
winter  carnival. 

Although  the  club  is  somewhat  limited  in  mem- 
bership, it  manages  to  produce  a  genuine  incentive 

in  would-be  artists. 

cstrpentry 
Every  Tuesday  the  carpentry  club's  door  was 

oi>ened  to  boys  to  pursue  their  interest  in  the  work- 
shop. Mr.  Tutton  was  always  there  to  offer  his  help 

and  supervision.  The  boys,  mainly  from  Macdonald 
House,  were  continually  making  creative  pieces  of 
art.  The  projects  were  of  a  wide  range:  from  incuba- 

tors  (?)   to  canes,  and  from   tools  to  tables. 

Although  St.  Andrew's  offers  a  wide  education  in 
most  fields,  I  think  we  must  admit  that  in  the  field 
of  creative  art  such  as  woodcraft  we  do  not  excel  as  we 

do  in  other  fields.  Yet  the  workshop  is  a  valuable  as- 
set to  the  School,  as  it  offers  a  special  and  new  kind 

of  work  to  boys  who  are  used  to  a  different  type  of 
atmosphere. 



chietpel  singing 
Friday  afternoon's  eighth  period  stretches  from  2:40  until  3:20.  These  forty 

minutes  seem  like  forty  hours  to  some  boys,  but  simple  arithmetic  proves  that 
it  is  just  as  long  as  the  period  before.  The  musically-minded  boys  enter  the 
Chapel  in  various  ways;  some  enter  cheerfully  (no  kidding),  some  grumble, 
some  stumble,  some  have  even  been  known  to  beg  and  plead  with  the  Prefects 
to  let  them  miss  the  class.  The  tears  on  their  faces  must  have  been  touching,  but 
they  had  to  enter  along  with  the  rest  of  us. 

Upper  Six  students  sit  at  the  end  of  the  rows  to  make  sure  all  is  quiet  and 
respectful.  Mr.  Dawson,  our  Music  Master,  leads  us  in  our  favorite  hymns  in 

preparation  for  Sunday's  chapel  service.  Although  the  pews  are  hard  and  un- 
comfortable, there  is  always  a  quite  evident  groan  when  he  asks  us  to  stand  for 

a  hymn. 
The  psalm  is  not  the  most  popular  of  musical  pursuits,  yet  we  work  on  it 

just  as  if  it  were  a  hymn,  and  after  much  work  it  is  mastered.  Mr.  Dawson  does 
his  best  to  make  the  period  more  enjoyable,  but  surprisingly  enough  the  favorite 
hymn  sung  is  an  old  Dutch  tune  which  goes  something  like  this: 

"And  now  with  thanksgiving  Lord  god  of  the  living 

We  turn  to  go  forth  from  this  dwelling  and  shrine  .  .  ." 

retdicD 
The  radio  club  started  off  this  year  with  plans  of 

opening  a  campus  radio  station  for  the  School. 
This  did  not  materialize  however,  due  to  financial 

difficulties.  So,  nearing  the  end  of  the  Christmas 
Term,  we  went  from  radios  to  telephones,  and  es- 

tablished a  telephone  system  in  Mac  House,  with  13 
lines  that  terminated  in  the  basement  of  Mac  House 
at  an  army  telephone  switchboard. 

The  company  had  six  operators  who  worked  1 
hour  shifts  for  about  5^  hours  a  day.  Of  course, 
subscribers  paid  a  weekly  fee  of  25c. 

Then,  towards  the  Spring  Term,  we  started  to  get 
interested  in  amateur  radio  and  we  obtained  two 

army-surplus  sets.  After  obtaining  these  sets  one  of 
us  took  the  radio  operator's  license  test.  We  then started  to  teach  Morse  Code  to  those  who  wished  to 

obtain  their  operator's  license. 

Next  year  we  plan  to  use  "home  brew"  QRP 
(decreased  power)  sets  for  experimental  communi- 
cations. 

nnettin- 
Led  by  our  fearless  leader,  Mr.  Moffat,  we  strove  for 

a  greater  understanding  of  Mathematics,  that  universal 
language.  For  example,  we  discussed  the  possibilities  of 
the  differentiation  of  the  inverse  of  logarithm  of  the 
invariable  variable  divided  by  the  tangent  of  passive 
paraphrastic.  But  while  this  was  going  on  most  of  us 
were  learning  to  count  backwards  to  zero,  some  in  Rus- 

sian, others  in  Chinese. 
The  overall  picture,  though,  saw  a  slow  but  steady 

preparation  for  the  Math  Contest,  written  in  the  middle 
of  March.  The  results  were  staggering,  higher  than 

they've  been  for  the  last  three  years. 
Five  of  our  members  had  scores  above  zero,  with  the 

highest  an  amazing  58  (which  actually  is  good).  So  to 
all  you  potential  Einsteins  and  von  Brauns  remember, 

it's  not  how  you  got  your  formulas,  it'r,  who  you  tell 
them  to  that  makes  the  successful  mathematician. 



senicDr  debsttirig 
The  first  away  debate  this  year  was  at  UCC.  The  resolution  was  "That  Formal 

Marriage  is  Obsolete."  SAC  was  the  Opposition,  led  by  Gord  Henderson,  and  followed 
by  Ted  Ruse  and  Norm  Turner  respectively.  We  won  the  debate,  defeating  a  very 
cocky  and  confident  Upper  Canada  team.  Where  they  were  dull  and  boring,  we  were 
witty  and  appealed  to  the  audience:  where  their  facts  were  bitter,  non-existent,  or 
bordering  on  the  ridiculous,  ours  were  abundant  and  well  developed.  Gord  Henderson, 
as  last  sp>eaker,  tried  to  emphasize  to  the  jadges  that  the  UCC  team  had  in  fact  proven 
nothing,  and  accomplished  little.  The  judges  awarded  the  debate  to  SAC,  and  the  UCC 
debaters  turned  out  to  be  poor  losers,  as  they  stamped  out  of  the  room. 

Then  came  Ridley.  This  debate  was  decidedly  the  most  sensational  debating  ex- 
perience of  the  year.  The  resolution  was  "That  Indian  Reservations  Should  be  Abolish- 

ed." SAC  was  challenged  by  Ridley,  and  as  a  result  chose  the  Government  stand, 
travelling  to  Ridley  for  the  debate.  The  Prime  Minister  was  Peter  Russell,  followed  by 
Mark  Westcott  and  Geoff  Love.  The  odds  were  so  great  against  our  winning  the  de- 

bate that  it  was  surprising  enough  that  we  got  any  points  across  at  all. 

Things  really  began  to  move  when  Russell  got  up  to  give  the  Prime  Minister's  sum- 
mation. He  is  given  three  minutes,  during  which  time  he  may  introduce  no  new  ma- 

terial. This  is  when  the  speaker  really  began  to  let  the  tone  of  the  debate  down.  He  had  the  audacity  to  at- 
tempt to  make  Russell  retract  one  of  his  statements.  He  also  permitted  the  Ridley  team  (not  surprising  con- 

sidering he  was  a  Ridlean)  to  interject  to  such  an  extent  that  the  entire  effect  was  spoiled.  Love  made  a 
valiant  attempt  to  appeal  the  situation,  but  was  completely  ignored.  To  make  matters  worse,  the  Ridley  team 
was  using  phony  facts  and  figures  to  illustrate  their  argument  (as  they  later  admitted) !  Maintaining  the  high- 

est possible  ethical  approach  to  the  situation,  the  St.  Andrew's  team  didn't  even  come  close  to  "blowing  their 
cool".  In  spite  of  the  "kangaroo  court",  we  would  have  definitely  won  the  debate,  had  there  not  been  two 
judges  who  were  in  charge  of  debating  at  a  public  high  school,  who  hadn't  the  slightest  conception  of  parlia- 

mentary standards  which   St.  Andrew's  is  accustomed  to  following,  (ie.  the  right  of  the  Government  to  define 
the  terms.  If  this  is  not  observed,  very 
often  the  two  teams  will  begin  to  argue 
on  the  same  side  of  the  fence.). 

Ridley  did  get  their  all-important  win; 
small  recompense  for  being  put-down 
verbally,  intellectually,  and  most  import- 

ant of  all,  ethically.  The  highlight  of  the 
evening  came  after  the  debate  was 

thrown  open  to  the  "forced-to-attend" house. 
The  team  that  we  sent  to  T.C.S.  were 

treated  with  great  civility  as  befits  a 
civilized  host,  and  consisted  of  Dugald 
Stewart.  Dave  Marley,  and  Gord  Wadds. 
The  resolution  was  "That  Green  is  Better 
than  Blue."  We  were  fairly  beaten  by  a 
superior  team,  and  the  evening  was  a 
thoroughly  enjoyable  one.  Gord  Wadds 
was  considered  by  the  judges  to  be  the 
best  debater. 

We  did  debate  BSS  however.  The 

SAC  team  was  made  up  of  Peter  Rus- 
sell, Paul  Higgins  and  Ted  Ruse.  The 

resolution  was  "That  Evil  is  the  Root 
of  All  Money."  We  were  the  Opposition, 
and  really  won  on  the  nature  of  the  re- 

solution alone.  The  judges  were  ex- 

tremely suspect,  I'm  afraid.  Their 
chairman's  opening  remark,  when  pass- 

ing his  judgement,  was  that  he  felt  that 
if  debaters  continued  to  choose  such 

frivolous  topics  to  debate,  then  debat- 
ing as  a  form  of  education  would  soon 

be  filed  in  the  library  of  anachronisms. 
It  is  interesting  to  note  that  he  was  in 
second  year  university,  (as  were  the 
other  two)  and  that  he  said  that  quotes 

didn't  impress  him  at  all.  He  said  that 
he  made  up  quotes  when  he  used  to 
debate,  and  that  he  found  them  much 

0 

more  effective  than  quoting  "some  obscure  Victorian  scientist  that  nobody  has  ever  heard  of."   It  may  be  of 
special  interest  to  note  here  that  he  was  also  an  Old    Boy  of  Ridley! 
We  did,  however,  attend  t^ie  Ridley  Tournament.  Jim  Sara.  Cam  Williams  and  Peter  Russell  represented 

St.  Andrew's.  Our  coach  Mr.  Skinner  said  that  he  hadn't  seen  the  Saints  better  turned  out  for  a  debate  in  a 
long  time.  Once  again,  however,  we  were  the  victims  of  circumstances.   There 
were  20  debates  going  on  simultaneously,  in  the  morning  and  in  the  afternoon. 
As  a  result,  there  had  to  be  3  judges  for  each  of  the  debates,  and  therefore  there 
was  no  consistency  in  the  marking  standards.  We  won  both  the  debates  wc  were 

in,  but  failed  to  win  the  trophy.  As  it  turned  out,  Brank- 
some  Hall  won  just  about  every  prize  there  was  to  be  won. 
There  was  a  final  debate  in  the  late  afternoon,  between  the 
best  Government  and  the  best  Opposition  teams. 

In  conclusion  wc  would  like  to  thank  all  those  who  were 
willing    to   sacrifice   the   time    necessary    to    represent    the 
School  in  a  debate  for  turning  out  this  year,  and  wc  hope 
that  more  will  express  an  interest  next  year.  Clan  debating 
has  helped  many  people  realize  that  its  not  so  bad  after  all. 

Our  special  thanks  go  to  Mr.  Skinner  for  the  time  and 
effort  he  has  put  in  to  Senior  Debating  this  year.   If  we 

carry  on  in  the  future  the  way  we  did  this  year,  it  won't  be 
long  before  St.  Andrew's  is  leading  the  trend  in  th(   art  of intellectual  debate. 

^•
 

.^* 



L.  to  R.:  Mr.  Skinner,  J.  V.  Sara,  W.  G.  Love  (President),  P.  J.  Higgins,  G.  J. 
Wadds,  T.  A.  Bryant,  G.  S.  Henderson   (Speaker),  D.  F.  Marley,  E.  D. 
Ruse,  J.  L.  Walker,  N.  M.  Turner,  R.  P.  Russell  (Secretary). 
Absent:  M.  M.  Westcott,  L.  C.  Williams,  J.  C.  Maynard. 

L.  to  R.:  Mr.  Ray,  W.  M.  Kenny,  M.  D.  Duder,  C.  S.  Campbell,  G.  B.  KiJpat- 
rick,  M.  F.  King,  R.  J.  Wilkie,  T.  Brightup,  D.  J.  Daly,  C.  F.  Crosbie 
(Chairman),  P.  J.  Cloete. 



This  year  markfd  the  resusci- 
tation of  a  Junior  Debating  Club 

at  SAC.  Elarly  in  the  season. 
Chairman  Chesley  Crosby,  on 
behalf  of  the  members  issued 

challenges  to  most  of  the  other 
independent  schools  in  the  area. 
This  resulted  in  our  meeting 

teams  from  U.T.S.,  Upper  Cana- 
da, Ridley,  Trinity,  Havergal 

College  and  Branksomc  Hall.  Al- 
though all  decisions  were  closely 

contested,  the  judges  awarded 

most  of  the  decisions  to  our  op- 
ponents. Perhaps  the  best  debate 

of  the  season  occurred  at  T.C.S. 

when  Michael  Duder.  David 

Hally  and  Graham  Noble  suc- 
cessfully upheld  the  resolution 

that  arms  should  not  be  supplied 
to  underdeveloped  nations.  The 
activities  of  the  club  were  given 
an  added  boost  by  the  enormous 
enthusiasm  aroused  by  debates 

between  the  clans.  An  unprece- 
dented number  of  boys  had  their 

first  taste  of  debating  and  we  can 

look  forward  to  increased  suc- 
cess in  future  years  through  the 

experience  gained  in  1969.  The 

whole  club  would  like  to  join 

in  thanking  Mr.  Ray,  who  has 

devoted  a  great  deal  of  his  time 

and  energy  to  the  club. 
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Alas,  THE  ENDLESS  SUM- 
MER, did  come  to  an  end.  It 

was  time  to  leave  THE  PARTY 

and  go  back  TO  SIR.  WITH 
LOVE.  The  boys  crossed  THE 
BRIDGE  OVER  THE  RIVER 
Shads  and  found  themselves  on 

the  road  up  to  the  plush  grounds 
of  SAC.  —  UP  THE  DOWN 
STAIRCASE. 

After  weeks  of  the  grind  it 
.soon  became  another  PLANET 

OF  THE  APES.  Boys  would 
WAIT  UNTIL  DARK  and 

throw  SAND  PEBBLES  at  AM- 
BUSHERS  who  came  to  water- 
bomb  them.  In  the  nick  of  time 
a  Prefect  would  appear,  who  was 
of  course,  LORD  OF  THE 
FLIERS.  He  would  hold  up  his 
hand,  utter  THE  CURSE  OF 

THE  MUMMY'S  TOMB  and 
watch  COOL  HAND  LUKE  fall, 

the  water  from  his  bomb  drip- 

ping over  his  hand. 
In  many  years,  when  looking 

back  at  past  experiences  at 
S.A.C.,  one  may  consider  it  to  be 
like  a  series  of  battles  and  quite 
similar  to  war.  When  a  young 

child  perches  himself  on  his  fa- 
ther's knee  and  asks  WHAT  DID 

YOU  DO  IN  THE  WAR 
DADDY?  the  answer  (if  he 
went  to  S.A.C.)  would  probably 

be:  "Well,  on  Saturday  nights 
I  watched  the  thrilling  movies 

shown  in  the  Auditorium." 

"IN  THE  HEAT  OF  THE  NIGHT" 



a'vejvis 



28th  February,  1969 

Dear  "RevifU'". 
Thank  you  for  your  letter  of  28th  January. 

I  am  delighted  to  furnish  you  with  answers  to  the  questions  concerning  our  school.  I  hope  my  answers  meet 
your  requirements. 

A.     Closswork 

1  The  courses  available  to  the  students  arc  Humanities,  Science.  Technical,  Commercial.  Domestic.  Hair- 
dressmg.  Pre-Nursing.  Nursing.  Bakery  and  Confectionery  and  Agriculture. 
2.  The  favourite  course  for  the  brighter  ones  is  obviously  the  Science  course.  The  girls  normally  prefer  the 
commrrcial. 

3.  Wc  have  a  library  which  is  reasonably  well  stocked,  but  would  compare  very  unfavourably  with  a  Cana- 
dian library. 

4.  We  have  three  laboratories  —  a  Physics  and  Chemistry  laboratory.  Biology  laboratory  and  a  Junior 
Science  Laboratory.  We  are  now  teaching  Science  right   down  the  Primary  level. 

5.  Courses  in  History  and  Geography  tend  to  be  Asian.  The  Junior  School,  however,  do  world  geography 
and  world  history.  Canada  would  be  taught  in  this  context. 

6.  The  following  languages  are  taught  in  school  —  Hindi,  Bengali,  Tibetan.  Nepali  and  Bhutanesc.  The  med- 
ium of  instruction  is  English  and  the  average  boy  would  speak  three  languages.  Some  of  the  Day  Scholars 

speak  as  many  as  five  languages. 

6      School  Life 

1  The  sports  programme  for  boys  contains  the  following  games  —  hockey,  basketball,  football  (soccer),  box- 
ing, swimming,  athletics  and  volleyball.  For  the  girls  —  hockey,  netball,  swimming  and  athletics.  The  favourite 

sports  are  hockey  and  football. 

2.  We  have  a  prefect  system.  This  year  we  have  12  prefects.  They  have  privileges  that  the  others  do  not  have 
and  help  in  the  maintenance  of  discipline. 

3.  Our  school  is  co-educational,  so  we  have  quite  a  social  life. 
4.  The  boys  and  girls  wear  school  uniforms  which  for  the  boys  is  khaki  and  for  the  girls  is  green. 
5.  We  play  boys  schools  in  Kalimpong  itself  and  also  in  the  Darjeeling  area. 

If  we  have  any  outstanding  athletes  they  go  to  represent  the  school  in  the  National  Sports.  For  instance  last 
year,  we  had  four  boxers  who  gained  medals  in  the  National  Boxing  Championships. 
6.  I  would  say  there  is  definite  school  spirit  and  feeling  of  loyalty  and  unity.  In  a  boarding  school  this  is 
much  easier  to  achieve  than  in  a  day  school. 
7.  There  is  no  religion  as  such  taught.  A  simple  worship  of  God  is  the  essence  of  our  chapel  services  and 
there  is  no  compulsion  for  boys  and  girls  who  are  Hindus  or  Buddhists  to  change  their  religion. 

8.  The  boys  and  girls  receive  an  allowance  of  pocket  money.  They  receive  it  from  the  institution  if  they  have 
no  one  to  send  them  this  money. 
9.  The  long  holidays  for  the  school  are  in  December  and  January.  We  have  a  scheme  to  send  boys  and  girls 
who  have  nowhere  to  go  to  friends  for  the  Christmas  period.  This  year  about  80  went  to  these  homes. 
10.  Our  students  come  from  all  over  India,  but  most  of  them  come  from  the  slums  of  Calcutta.  We  have 
about  220  from  Calcutta,  about  80  from  Assam.  70  from  Bhutan.  45  from  Tibet  and  6  from  Sikkim.  Our  Day 
Scholars  are  mostly  Nepalis  and  they  number  about   200. 

C.     General  Questions 

1.  A  small  percentage  of  them  go  on  to  higher  education.  Most  of  the  children  coming  from  depressed  back- 
grounds take  our  vocational  coiyses  rather  than  the  normal  humanities  and  science  courses.  Of  the  32  in  our 

senior  class  this  year  50%  however  will  probably  go  to  college  in  India.  There  are  a  great  number  of  univer- 
sities in  India,  but  the  standard  varies  tremendously. 

2.  The  basic  diet  for  the  children  is  an  Indian  diet  consisting  of  rice,  curry  and  lentils.  This  is  a  diet  which  is 
widespread  throughout  the  country. 

3.  Yes,  the  boys  do  have  interest  in  pop  music.  Long  hair,  however,  is  definitely  discouraged.  Any  boy  in- 
terested in  sports  finds  long  hair  a  decided  drawback. 

Though  our  boys  arc  interested  mainly  in  Western  music,  this  would  not  be  general  in  the  country.  The  sitar 
and  the  tubia  are  the  main  instruments  of  Indian  classical  music.  Artists  like  Ravi  Shankar  have  populariz- 

ed Indian  music  overseas.  You  find  that  Indians  interested  in  pop  music  are  very  much  the  Westernized 
Indians. 

I  have  enclosed  the  most  recent  issue  of  our  magazine  which  I  hope  you  will  find  of  interest  and  please  feel 

free  to  take  anything  from  it  for  your  "Review". 
I  agree  with  you  it  will  be  very  good  for  both  our  schools  if  we  could  maintain  a  close  contact.  Please  feel 

free  to  write  to  ask  me  any  further  questions  which  may  come  to  your  mind. 

May  I  also  take  this  opportunity  of  wishing  the  "Review"  and  St.  Andrew's  College,  the  very  best  of  good fortune  this  year. 

Yours  sincerely, 

J.  R.  Minto, 
(FVincipal) 



st-  androNA/'s  dsty It  was  St.  Andrew's  Day  for  another  year.  On 
Nov.  28,  the  School  was  once  again  blessed  with 
haggis  and  a  steak  dinner  to  commemorate  our 
patron  saint. 

The  festivity  began  with  Siddall  piping  the 
Masters  to  the  Head  Table.  Shortly  after,  the 
haggis  entered  on  the  shoulders  of  two  able 
cadets.  Leading  the  procession  were  three  pipers, 
and  at  the  rear  were  also  three.  It  made  its 
round  of  the  Dining  Hall  and  came  to  rest  in 
front  of  'MR.  SCOTLAND'  himself  —  our  own 
Mr.  MacPherson.  Much  to  the  surprise  of  the 
New  Boys  and  delight  of  the  Old  Boys,  he 

enacted  the  'Ode  of  the  Haggis'  before  us  in  his 
own  robust  manner.  Anybody  who  has  ever 
heard  him  perform  will  long  remember  it.  Un- 

known to  most  boys,  he  is  quite  noted  for  this. 

Our  guest  speaker  was,  unfortunately,  unable 
to  attend,  so  the  Headmaster  played  an  able 
substitute.  He  gave  us  a  short  talk  on  the  im- 

portance of  the  School  and  what  we  should  be 
striving  for. 

Unlike  last  year,  the  colours  for  the  Fall  Term 
were  given  out  at  this  time.  Many  people  also 
received  their  clan  colours,  two  of  which  were 
first  bars.  With  a  toast  to  the  Queen,  we  ad- 

journed, and  St.  Andrew's  Day  was  over  for 
another  year. 

d 
This  year's  football  dance  was 

heaven!  Leaving  the  dampness 
of  outside,  the  couples  filed 
through  the  pearly  gates;  met 

our  St.  Andrew's  Bear  (who  had 
changed  a  bit  since  his  last  ap- 

pearance at  the  School),  and 
were  engulfed  by  a  halo  of 
clouds  of  linen  and  dry  ice.  The 
mood  of  the  moment  was  en- 

hanced by  the  playing  of  the 

saintly  'Five  Shy',  who  kept  all 
the  heavenly  host  happy  and 

hopping.  The  dance  was  well  at- 
tended, and  was  graced  by  sev- 

eral Masters  and  Old  Boys.  A 
buffet  that  was  out  of  this  world 
was  served,  and  after  the  final 
number,  all  descended  once 
more  to  the  dark  dampness  and 
followed  the  crowd  to  one  break- 

fast party  or  another. 

The  Saints  must  be  congratu- 
lated on  their  turn  out  and  their 

behaviour.  Thanks  to  the  Social 
Committee  for  a  good  dance  and 
a  fitting  theme. 



At  the  end  of  November  the 

Samt  Andrew's  College  Players 
presented  Neil  Simon's  "The 
Odd  Couple."  Its  setting  was 
the  New  York  apartment  of  the 

recently  divorced  Oscar  Madi- 
son: played  by  Robin  Camp- 
bell. Every  Friday  night  five  of 

his  friends  came  to  his  apart- 
ment to  play  poker.  However, 

since  his  wife  has  gone,  Oscar's 
apartment  is  a  shambles.  His 
friends  have  various  attitudes 

to  this.  Murray,  the  sincere  but 

stupid  policeman  is  more  con- 
cerned about  Felix  Ungar  who 

is  missing  from  the  date  he 
keeos  with  them.  Murray  is 

easily  excited  and  Charlie  Ed- 
wards played  this  simple  but 

hilarious  characte-  excellently. 

From  Murray's  nervousness  we saw  the  extreme  character  in 

Roy.  the  accour.*ant.  who  Geoff 
Love,  with  great  financial  ex- 

perience himself,  played  very 
well.  The  smoke,  the  stale  food. 

the  smell  and  the  upkeep  of 

Oscar's  bathroom  are  a  bother 
to  him.  Vinney.  a  runt  and  pro- 

per worm  of  a  man.  moustached 
and  bow  tied,  consistently  wins 

all  the  money  at  stake  and  ap- 
preciates all  that  is  later  done 

by  Felix.  Brian  Marshall's  imi- 
tation of  a  w-hiny,  cranky  per- 

son, reflected  Vinney's  person- 
ality perfectly.  Speed,  the  typi- 

cal Bronx  resident,  cigar-puff- 
ing, beer-chugging,  pot-bellied 

character,  contrasts  directly 
with  Vinney  and  has  a  low 
threshold  of  tolerance  for  him. 

He  has  no  chance  against  card 
shark  Vinney,  utter  disbelief  in 
Felix  and  no  control  of  his  tem- 

per. Glen  Agar's  physical  struc- ture, as  well  as  other  habits, 
suited  him  for  the  role. 

d 
d 

c 
I 
P 

Most  conflict  in  the  play  evolves  around  a  destitute  Felix 
whose  wife  has  thrown  him  out.  Even  though  the  play  is  a 

comedy,  and  every  character  a  parody  of  real  life.  Scott  Joliffe 

(of  "Ross"  fame)  playing  Felix  Ungar,  demonstrated  the  anxie- 
ties and  worries  of  a  meticulous  hyper-sensitive  man  "who  really 

can  cook  and  fix  things  too!"  Oscar,  the  slob,  incorrigible  but 
honest,  affable  and  one  who  enjoys  life  even  though  his  facade 

of  not  missing  his  wife  cannot  be  maintained  too  long,  invites 
Felix  to  stay  with  him  until  he  gets  settled.  Again,  a  contrast  of 
character  lends  to  the  crisp  humour  and  development  of  the 

play.  Finally,  Oscar  can't  take  any  more  of  Felix's  "cooking, 
cleaning  and  crying".  Felix  loused  up  Oscar's  evening,  a  date 
he  had  set  to  relieve  his  tensions  with  two  English  girls  in  the 

same  building  —  Cecily  and  Gwendolyn  Pidgen,  played  by 

Keith  Sawyer  and  Charlie  Ross,  two  "promising  young  actors," 
who  join  Felix  in  a  hilarious  weeping  session  when  they  are 

talking  of  divorce.  So  Oscar  throws  Felix  out  —  but  has  guilt 

feelings  about  what  he's  done.  At  the  end  of  the  play  the  poker 
players  find  Oscar  in  this  state  and  Felix  is  dragged  in  by 

Cecily:  they  have  asked  "that  dear  sweet  man"  to  stay  with 
them  until  he  finds  a  place  to  stay.  A  notable  change  is  seen  in 
Felix  as  well  as  Oscar  who  both  have  indirectly  discovered  that 

they  cannot  live  without  their  wives  anymore. 

To  summarize  a  play  is  one  thing,  but  to  thank  the  people 
who  contributed  to  it  is  another  in  an  effort  to  write  up  the  play. 
The  stage  crew  who  worked  long  hard  hours  under  the  direction 
of  John  Maynard  and  Nick  Hally,  and  who  scattered  junk,  set 
up  scenery  and  tolerated  the  rehearsals,  too  often  receive  too 

little  praise.  True,  an  actor  puts  the  play  on,  presents  the  char- 
acter, but  without  make-up,  lighting,  a  set,  prop  and  prompting 

he  is  merely  part  of  the  audience  on  the  stage  repeating  a  few 
insignificant  words.  More  important,  however,  is  the  praise  and 
thanks  owed  to  director  Mr.  C.  T.  Kamcke  who  tolerated  (to 

a  point!)  unlearned  lines,  cursing  undertones  and  a  variety  of 
other  things  unmentionable).  The  six  veterans  and  two  novices, 
who  without  his  aid  in  interpretation  of  character,  of  mood, 
movement  and  inflection,  would  be  stranded,  take  this  oppor- 

tunity to  thank  him  for  his  patience  and  invaluable  help.  Also 
deserving  thanks  are  Peter  Pirie,  Peter  Pennel  and  Mr.  J.  A. 
Dawson  who  provided  professional  music  to  open  each  set. 



cetrol rvi 
The  Headmaster's  degree. of  excellence  is  a  goal  to  be  reached  in  all  events  here  at  S.A.C. 

This  year  the  carol  service  reached  that  goal,  as  it  has  so  many  times  before.  Under  the  leader- 
ship of  Mr.  J.  A.  Dawson,  the  boys  put  in  three  performances  that  were  well  received  and  ap- 

preciated by  the  audience. 
The  service  was  a  combination  of  traditional  and  contemporary  music.  The  first  hymn  we 

sang,  entitled  "Lift  Up  Your  Heads,"  was  probably  the  best  liked  and  definitely  the  most  dif- 
ficult to  sing.  Its  dramatic  beginning  set  the  mood  of  the  service  and  it  was  evident  from  the 

outset  that  it  was  to  be  an  excellent  carol  service.  We  are  proud  to  say  that  the  music  for 
this  hymn  was  composed  by  Mr.  Dawson,  our  Choir  Master.  Two  hymns  were  accompanied 
by  guitars  and  drums  as  well  as  trumpets.  These  were  played  to  back  the  organ.  For  persons 
of  a  more  purist  nature,  the  traditional  hymns  of  Christmas  were  also  sung  with  the  organ  ac- 
companiment. 

The  Trebles  were  aided  this  year  by  a  Senior  Choir  of  boys  from  the  Upper  School.  This  ad- 
dition brought  new  depth  to  the  Trebles,  who  try  admirably,  but  so  often  find  it  difficult  to  be 

heard  over  the  booming  voices  from  the  School. 
To  put  on  an  excellent  carol  service  a  lot  of  practice  is 

necessary.  The  service,  being  in  exam  time,  brings  out  tension 
from  the  School.  The  crampedness  of  the  pews  adds  to  this 
discontent.  Boredom  and  restlessness  can  be  noted,  but  the 

School  feels  proud  when  they  see  their  work  brought  to  a  suc- 
cessful conclusion.  Complaints  remain  over  trimmed  side- 

burns and  short  hair,  but  pride  in  a  job  well  done  is  evident 
when  the  third  and  final  service  is  over. 

So  here  it  can  be  said  that  "the  end  justifies  the  means!" We  worked  hard!  We  became  bored!  But  we  stuck  with  it 
and  we  got  our  hair  cut  for  it,  and  an  excellent  choir  service 
was  the  result. 

^I;e  Qlomtnittce 

requests  tl|e  pleasure  of  gour  cmnpann 

at 

Mile  ̂ jtbEpEnbent  Schools'  Annual  Saitre 
to  be  Ijelb  in 

SIljc  j^atn  ̂ allroom 

tEl]e  JJogal  'Sorfe  ̂ otel,  (Eoronto 

at  9  o'clock 
on  tl]e  eueniug  of 

BHpirBbag,  tl|e  imuteentl|  of  ̂ ectmbEr,  195S 

It  has  become  tradition  now  that  one  of  the  private  schools 

hosts  the  Independent  Schools'  Formal  at  the  beginning  of  the 
Christmas  holidays.  It  has  always  been  a  gala  occasion  and  a 

great  evening.  This  year  St.  Andrew's  sponsored  the  formal,  and 
we  are  proud  to  say  that  it  was  a  great  success. 

The  planning  of  the  dance,  and  most  of  the  work  put  into  it, 
was  done  by  Scott  Jolliffe.  Everyone  who  was  going  to  go  to  the 
dance  had  to  R.S.V.P.,  and  for  a  while  Scott  certainly  looked 
like  the  most  popular  boy  at  mail  call.  Jay  Jackson  and  the 
Majesties  were  booked  and  so  was  the  ballroom  at  the  Royal 
York  Hotel.  All  the  planning  and  financial  problems  were  set- 

tled and,  after  the  grey  hairs  were  dyed,  we  soon  found  ourselves 
in  the  Royal  York,  dancing  beside  people  from  schools  all  over 
the  Toronto  area. 

St.  Andrew's  had  more  boys  there  than  other  schools,  but 
many  schools  were  substantially  represented  and  the  room  was 

filled  with  people.  Personal  loyalties  to  one's  school  were  ex- 
pressed in  exuberant  cheering  periods  between  sets.  It  was  all 

fun,  and  certainly  "fun"  was  the  key  word  of  the  evening. 

Everyone  was  thankful  to  St.  Andrew's  for  the  work  put  into 
the  dance.  Next  year  another  school  will  take  the  honour,  and 

their  job  will  be  to  try  and  equal  the  success  of  this  year's.  To 
them  we  wish  luck,  but  for  now  we  extend  our  congratulations 
to  the  boys  of  our  school  who  did  such  a  fine  job! 
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winter  oetrni\/etl 
On  Saturday.  February  8th,  parent*  of  students.  Old  Boys  of  the 

School,  people  from  Aurora  and  vicinty,  friends  of  students,  and  all  the 

boarders  from  Havergal,  entered  the  gates  of  St.  Andrew's  College.  The 
reason.'  —  The  St.  Andrew's  College  Wmtcr  Carnival. 

The  Carnival  was  an  ambitious  project  involving  a  great  number  of 
booths,  games,  demonstrations,  and  practically  anything  that  would 
create  fun  and  excitement.  The  gates  opened  at  ten-thirty  and  activities 
lasted  all  day.  The  events  were  so  numerous  that  when  listing  them  I 
hopt  I  do  not  miss  anything:  and  all  so  well  done,  that  I  hope  I  give 
proper  credit  where  it  is  due. 

For  the  little  children  there  was  a  midway  and  for  the  adventurous  thwc  was  the  ice  slide. 
This  slide  was  not  dangerous  but  it  certainly  gave  pjeople  a  scary  and  exciting  ride.  The  Ski 
Team  put  on  an  exhibition  of  jumping  and  trick  skiing  and  our  Pipe  Band  put  on  two  demon- 

strations which  were  b)oth  very  popular  and  well  received.  An  ice  maze  was  built  by  Form  VA 
and  it  was  one  of  the  favorite  concessions.  This  deserves  particular  mention,  because  not  only 

was  It  a  fantastic  project,  but  it  took  up  so  much  of  the  boy's  time  building  it.  Ski-doo  rides  were 
given  to  people  who  wanted  them,  and  later  on  in  the  day  there  were  three  ski-doo  races,  with 
people  from  all  around  to  compete  for  the  prize.  The  course,  which  extended  into  the  back- 

woods, was  difficult,  yet  well  marked  out  by  the  boys  who  prepared  it.  Robbins,  a  boy  in 
Grade  Seven,  won  the  second  race  and  was  followed  by  Higgins  II  and  Kane  I.  The  other  two 
races  were  won  by  people  who  did  not  go  to  the  School.  In  the  auditorium  there  was  an  auction 
which,  as  expected,  was  not  only  enjoyed  by  all,  but  was  a  great  source  of  money  Outside  the 

Auditorium  was  an  art  exhibit  put  on  by  the  Ladies'  Guild  and  down  the  hall  in  two  classrooms 
there  were  great  sales  going  on.  In  one,  Havergal  College  was  putting  on  a  bake  sale,  and  in  the 

other  there  was  a  sale  of  "nick-nacks."  To  compete  with  Havergal's  baking  there  was  a  food 
tent  on  the  Front  Quad  where  hot  dogs  and  hamburgers  were  sold.  The  Front  Quad  was  an  area 
of  great  activity.  On  it  were  the  snow  sculptures  built  by  the  four  Houses.  Memorial  House  won 

the  contest  with  a  portrayal  of  Mr.  Smith's  Volkswagen.  Also  on  the  Quad  there  were  tug-of-war 
contests  and  bath  tub  races  which  were  very  successful.  Wallace  and  Douglas  Clans  tied  in  the 
bath  tub  race,  and   Macdonald   House  won   the  tug-of-war. 

The  traditional  Old  Boys'  Hockey  Game  was  played  at  four  thirty  in  the  Aurora  Arena.  Most 
of  the  people  left  the  School  grounds  to  watch  the  exciting  game,  which  ended  in  a  two-two  tie. 
During  a  period  change  there  was  a  short  game  between  the  Havergal  Hockey  Team  and  a  team 

of  "Gentlemen  from  the  Upper  Six."  Along  with  the  hockey  game  there  was  the  Old  Boys' 
Basketball  game,  where  our  First  Team  easily  defeated  the  eager  Old  Boys.  Also,  an  exciting  and 
wild   game   of    Broomball    was   played    on    the    back  rinks  between  Havergal  and  SAC. 

By  dinner  time  most  people  looked  weary,  but  the  activity  and  excitement  was  not  over. 
Aft<T  dinner  there  was  entertainment  provided  by  both  Havergal  and  SAC.  in  the  Auditorium 

called  "Take  69  "  The  high  points  in  it  were  a  skit  by  Havergal  and  a  rock  group  from  St. 
Andrews  called,  simply,  the  "Nameless." 

Following  "Take  69"  there  was  the  dance  in  the  Gym  with  the  Spectrum.  It  was  a  great  dance 
and  a  fitting  way  to  end  the  day.  The  group  was  excellent,  and  the  Gym  packed  with  people. 
The  little  gym  was  opened  for  a  place  to  go  between  sets.  At  twelve  o'clock  the  dance  was  over, 
and  so  was  February  8th,  1969,  the  day  of  the  S.  AC.  Winter  Carnival. 

Next  day,  the  remnants  of  the  festivities  remained,  and  the  School  worked  together  in  an  or- 
ganized clean-up  to  get  the  grounds  back  to  normal.  The  ice  maze  and  the  sculptures  remained. 

but  the  School  soon  loo'ked  clean  again. 
The  Winter  Carnival  had  been  a  success!  Its  two  aims  were  to  provide  a  good  time  for  every- 

one and  to  make  money  for  a  worthy  cause.  Two  thousand  dollars  were  made.  The  money  will 
be  used  for  three  different  projects:  to  educate  four  orphans  in  India,  aid  the  Canadian  Indian, 
and  to  start  a  new  School  project. 

The  Carnival  was  the  idea  of  the  Service  Committee.  Robin  Campbell, 
as  head  of  the  committer,  planned  and  did  more  than  his  share  of  the 
work.  The  success  of  the  Winter  Carnival  is  due  mainly  to  him.  During 

"Take  69"  he  was  given  a  plaque  from  the  boys  in  the  School  to  show 
their  appreciation. 

It  was  a  great  carnival  and  a  great  success:  a  day  in  which  peopl< 
realized  that  it  can  be  fun  and  rewarding  to  help  other  people.  The 
Review  hopes  that  a  day  such  as  this  will  become  a  tracjition  in 
the  School. 





thie  ice  msLze 
Perchtd  on  my  sturdy  school-room  bench 
I  watched  a  x^nnd  with  quite  a  wrench 

And  pull,  destroy  the  of  ice. 
And  I  did  wonder  in  a  trice 

(But  not  the  thin  though  stalwart  glare 

On  our  so  weak  and  laughed  at  maze.) 

Of  some  blue  berg  or  emerald  flow 

Beneath  the  still,  cold  ruby  glow 

Of  endless,  frozen,  polar  nights. 

And  then  I  said  to  God.  "No  fuss. 
But  please,  be  good  and  kind  to  us. 
And  send  us  what  we  most  desire. 

Before  our  class  is  made  retire 

To  do  a  job  that  in  our  hearts 

Is  like  a  man  when  soul  departs. 

Is  like  big  bloody  bulks  of  death 
That  we  all  know  have  lost  their  breath. 

Is  like  an  empire,  ages  dead. 
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I  prayed  for  snow  all  fine  and  white 

To  quit  the  endless  polar  night. 

And  fall,  keep  falling  evermore. 

Still  on  our  poor,  much  trodden  score. 

Till  it  is  deep  in  endless  snow. 

So  deep  and  endless,  drifting  slow. 
Slow  drifting  snow. 

Snow  drifting  slow  .... 

The  teacher  cracked  a  sudden  whip. 

I  clutched  my  stool  with  startled  grip. 

Awakening  to  the  blinding  blaze 

Of  snow  that  blew  in  our  poor  maze. 

Ed's  note:  Our  congratulations  VA  for  a  job  superbly 
done. 
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Grade  thirteen  is  a  year  of  pressures.  Exter- 
nally, internally  and  eternally  these  pressures 

plague  the  poor  "kids"  under  subjection.  How does  one  survive  under  the  strain?  It  takes  a 
resolute  mind,  sacrificial  will  and  determination 
to  endure  or  even  exist. 

Four  brave  Andreans  found  the  solution  and 

stood  steadfast  behind  their  convictions.  They 

did  an  amazing  thing.  You  may  say  it  is  im- 
possible, but  believe  it  or  not  it  is  true.  They 

were  persecuted  and  punished  but  they  with- 
stood these  purges.  They  succeeded  where 

others  failed:  they  had  fun  in  grade  XIII. 
Perhaps  a  hedge  suffered  in  the  process  and 

the  common  room  looked  more  like  a  romper 

room.  Yes.  the  "White  Ties"  endured  harass- 
ment, but  the  outcome  was  indet-d  worth  the 

struggle. 

At  the  age  of  18  they  were  not  acting  like 
75  year  old  senile,  decrepit  men  as  it  was  hoped 

they  would.  They  decided  to  wait  fifty-seven 
more  years.  So  to  Mclean.  Henderson.  Smith 
and  Martin  we  say  thank  you.  Thank  you  for 
standing  up  for  what  you  felt  was  right.  You 
are  true  Andreans! 

thie  epidemic 
The  School  arrived  back  from  their  Winter  Term  holidays,  bright  and  cheery  and  healthy  —  that  is 

most  of  us  did.  However,  in  less  than  a  week  and  a  half,  we  were  all  going  home  again,  this  time  to 

celebrate  Easter.  We  weren't  supposed  to  get  Easter  off,  but  that  is  the  way  it  worked  out. 
One  day,  some  unknown  person  felt  sick  and  went  to  the  Infirmary.  He  got  two  pinks  and  a  white, 

and  was  sent  on  his  way.  That  was  the  staff's  downfall,  and  our  lucky  break.  For  this  person  went  out 
into  the  School  and  mingled,  spreading  germs  everywhere.  Then  gradually,  one  by  one.  the  rest  of 

the  strong  Andreans  succumbed  to  these  little  germs,  and  fell  ill.  Much  to  the  nurse's  dismay,  one  day 
at  clinic,  she  had  over  20  people  in  line,  with  the  same  symptoms.  "Go  lie  down  in  your  rooms"  was 
the  instruction,  and  on  the  way  still  more  people  were  infected.  The  numbers  grew  steadily,  until  the 
line-up  reached  80  people.  This  was  an  alarming  situation:  what  should  be  done? 
Now  as  we  all  know,  SAC  is  prone  to  rumours,  and  this  was  no  exception.  Healthy  and  ill  alike  be- 

gan sizing  up  the  chances  for  the  School  being  closed.  Some  boys  from  near-by  communities,  e.g. 
Toronto,  had  already  been  sent  home.  There  were  now  approximately  100  boys  ill,  and  the  rest  in- 

tended to  fake  It  (anything  to  get  some  more  leave). Rumor  has  it  that  the  straw  which  finally  broke  the 

camel's  back,  or  in  this  case.  Mr.  Coulter's  determination  to  remain  open  for  business,  was  that  the 
Headmaster  himself  came  down  with  the  proverbial  bug.  And  so.  on  Thursday  morning,  the  whole 
School  was  dismissed  for  a  weekend  of  fun  and  frolic.  As  the  news  went  around,  boys  began  making 
miraculous  recoveries  left  and  right. 

It  is  the  general  concensus  of  the  School  that  this  should  become  an  annual  event. 



St  mstn  for  sill  sestson© 

"A  Man  For  All  Seasons"  was  a  very  difficult  play  to  put  on, 
yet  Mr.  MacPherson  cleverly  and  patiently  directed  this  play 
with  assistance  from  Edwards. 

JoUiffe  had  the  lead  role  and  played  the  part  of  Sir  Thomas 
More.  He  seemed  to  'turn  on'  the  audience  as  he  'turned  on'  the 
tears.  Ratcliffe  was  a  natural  for  the  difficult  role  of  the  Com- 

mon Man  and  played  the  part  very  well.  Indeed  all  parts  were 
well  acted  and  the  lines  were  well  rehearsed.  Credit  should  be 
given  to  Miss  Jolliffe  and  Mrs.  Ilton  for  their  work  in  making 
such  fine  costumes. 

The  play  was  well  received  by  parents  and  friends  on  its  sec- 
ond production.  The  first  showing,  in  front  of  the  School,  was 

not  as  well  accepted.  The  boys  found  the  play  slow,  and  some- 
what boring.  This  was  not  due  to  the  actors,  but  rather  to  the 

story,  which  was  very  serious  and  no  matter  who  put  it  on, 
somewhat  dull.  A  more  receptive  second  audience  greatly  ap- 

preciated and  praised  the  production  for  its  efforts. 

The  story  was  of  Sir  Thomas  More,  who  would  not  accept 

King  Henry  VHI  of  England's  divorce  of  Catherine  of  Aragon 
and  remarriage  to  Anne  Boleyn.  The  moral  conflict  and  mental 

struggle  leading  to  More's  persecution  and  eventual  execution 
was  the  basic  theme.  The  story  was  very  significant  and  thus 
there  was  a  lack  of  humour  and  a  tendency  for  it  to  become 
dull.  Boys,  it  seems,  have  lost  interest  in  Henry  VHI  even 

though  he  had  six  wives  and  died  of  syphillis  —  but  it's  pleasing 
to  know  that  the  older  generation  has  not. 

To  Mr.  MacPherson  and  to  all  the  cast  of  "A  Man  For  All 
Seasons":  congratulations.  The  tackling  of  such  a  serious  and 
dramatic  play  deserves  applause  in  itself,  and  the  production 
deserves  to  be  praised. 

BRIDGE  CLUB 

The  bridge  club  was  well  patronized 

this  year.  There  were  several  e/ithusias- 
tic  boys  wanting  to  learn  how  to  play 
as  well  as  boys  who  already  had  a  few 
years  of  playing   behind  them. 

Mr.  Inglis  was  in  charge  of  the  club 
and  Mr.  Stoate  also  helped  out.  The 
club  met  in  the  Rifle  range  every  week, 

where  usually  about  four  "tables" 

played. As  the  term  went  on,  the  club  started 
to  deteriorate.  Exams  brought  on  weeks 
of  studying  so  the  club  had  to  stop 
meeting  temporarily.  The  bridge  club 
is  almost  non-existent  now.  We  just 
meet  once  in  a  while  and  play  a  few 

hands.  Some  people  have  finally  rea- 
lized that  it  takes  a  lot  longer  than  an 

hour  once  a  week  to  learn  how  to  play. 



u-  G  trip  to  ottstwst 
Sir  Wilfred  Lauricr  onct  said  "I 

would  not  like  to  say  anything  dispar- 
aging of  the  capital,  but  it  is  hard  to 

say  anything  good  about  it.  Ottawa  is 
not  a  handsomt  city,  and  does  not  ap- 

fxar  to  become  one  cither." 
The  Upper  Six  History  Class  visited 

Ottawa  this  year,  and  I  feel  they  left 

with  the  feeling  that  Ottawa  is  becom- 
ing, and  has  in  many  ways  become,  a 

"handsome"  city. 
We  arnved  at  the  new  railway  sta- 

tion, which  certainly  makes  up  architec- 
turally for  what  it  lacks  in  location. 

After  a  short  walk  across  Sparks  Street 
Mall,  a  street  closed  off  to  traffic,  we 
arrived  at  the  Beacon  Arms  Hotel. 

Other  schools  were  staying  in  the 

hotel,  and  in  the  near-by  Lord  Elgin 
Hotel,  so  friendships  were  easily  made. 
But  enough  of  that,  Ottawa  was  what 
we  came  to  see. 

The  next  morning  we  toured  the 
Parliament  Buildings,  and  saw  the 
House  of  Commons  in  progress.  We 
were  fortunate  to  see  such  personalities 
as  Diefenbaker.  Stanfield.  Knowles. 

Mclnnis  and  Douglas  try  and  harass, 

or  even  question,  the  Liberal  Govern- 
ment. Trudeau.  with  a  carnation  in  his 

lap>el.  evaded  questions  and  answered 
nothing,  but  seemed  to  lose  no  ground. 
David  Weatherhead.  MP  for  Scarbor- 

ough West,  took  us  in  to  his  office  after- 
wards, for  a  question  and  answer  per- 

iod. In  the  afternoon  we  again  saw  our 
parliamentary  system  in  progress,  as  a 
Creditiste  Minister  was  filibustering 

Turner's  Criminal  Code  Act. 
We  did  not  see  the  Ottawa  Mint  as 

planned,  but  in  the  afternoon  took  a 
look  at  the  new  National  Art  Centre 

opposite  Confederation  Square.  It  was 
not  open  yet.  but  one  could  see  how 

fine  a   building  it   was   (worth   the   ex- 

pense or  not).  We  also  sat  through  a 

tedious  and  boring  "tour."  or  better- 
put,  lecture  in  the  Supreme  Court. 

That  night  we  were  free  to  do  what 
we  wanted,  within  reason  of  course. 

People  parted  and  found  that  Ottawa 
was  not  such  a  dead  city  after  all  (or 
at  least  some  of  us  did). 

The  next  day  we  toured  the  city  in  a 

bus,  dodging  the  "Miles  for  Millions' 
walkers.  We  saw  the  "sights  of  the  town*. 
After  the  enlightening  tour,  we  had  our 
choice  to  go  through  the  National  Art 
Museum  or  to  do  what  we  wanted. 

Meeting  soon  afterwards,  we  boarded  a 
bus  for  the  New  Museum  of  Science 

and  Technology,  then  made  our  way  to 
the  train  station. 

Soon  we  were  back  in  "Hog  Town'. For  two  days  we  had  been  away  from 

the  tall  buildings  and  the  claustrapho- 
bia.  We  had  been  away  from  the  smog 
and  the  cancer.  We  had  seen  the  beauti- 

ful buildings  which  mark  our  heritage, 

and  the  parks  and  trees  which  make  Ot- 
tawa one  of  Canada's  most  beautiful 

cities,   (sarcastic  much?). 
How  much  gain  was  made  by  the  trip 

is  certainly  a  personal  matter,  but  it 
is  definitely  a  great  experience  to  see 
Parliament  in  progress,  and  to  see  the 
capital  of  our  country. 

The  Review  hopes  that  such  a  trip 
will  become  an  annual  visit.  Mr. 

Kamcke,  who  took  the  trip,  will  cer- 
tainly be  thrilled  to  lead  a  group  of 

boys  there  again:  Ottawa  must  be  one 

of  his  favorite  spots  as  he  attended  Ash- 
bury  College  in  Rockcliffe. 

The  trip  was  indeed  a  success.  To  Mr. 
Kamcke:  our  thanks,  and  to  Sir  Wil- 

fred :  we  hope  that  you  may  know  that 
Ottawa  has  changed  since  the  turn  of 
the  century,  and  is  taking  its  place 
among  the  capitals  of  the  world. 



If  you  had  made  a  bet  that  this  year's  Variety 
Night  was  going  to  flop,  you  would  probably 
have  thought  that  you  had  a  bet  on  a  sure 
thing.  After  all,  how  can  anyone  put  on  a  Vari- 

ety Night  without  the  old  pro,  Jamie  Crook- 
ston?  If  you  watched  the  final  days  of  rehearsal, 
you  would  have  been  assured  of  the  security  of 

your  wager.  At  eight  o'clock  that  night,  you 
would  have  been  sitting  smugly  in  your  seat 
in  the  Auditorium,  but  by  eight-fifteen  your 
complacency  would  have  vanished. 

The  show  opened  with  the  directors,  John 
Currie  and  Tony  Cary-Barnard,  telling  us  that 
they  were  trying  a  new  technique.  Then,  im- 

mediately, the  Speed  Kills  group,  consisting  of 
Pirie,  Annan,  Hassard,  and  Sage,  played  several 
songs  very  well.  The  Upper  Sixth  skit,  a  satire 

of  the  "Dating  Game"  called  the  "Mating 
Game,"  was  found  to  be  very  funny  by  all.  Mr. 
Dawson's  band  played  a  variety  of  pieces.  The 
Flavelle  House  skit,  thought  by  many  to  be  the 
best  skit,  concerned  a  tour  of  the  School.  Mem- 

orial House  wrenched  tears  from  the  audience 
with  a  moving  melodrama  and,  on  a  somewhat 
dubious  decision  by  the  judges,  won  the  award 
for  the  best  skit.  In  a  medley  of  tunes  from 

"Oliver,"  the  Prefects  revealed  an  often  talked 
about  side  of  their  character.  The  Masters,  un- 

der the  reins  of  Mr.  Pitman,  presented  a  revis- 

vetriety 

nighit 

ed  version  of  "Little  Red  Riding  Hood,"  star- 
ing Mr.  Stoate.  There  was  some  e.xcellent  sing- 
ing by  Paula  McKee.  who  was  accompanied  by 

Dave  Annan  on  the  guitar. 
As  part  of  the  new  technique,  there  was  no 

M.C.  Therefore,  between  the  acts  there  were  a 
number  of  short  skits  and  gags  by  the  directors, 
Johnston,  Hart,  Ballard,  and  especially  Agar, 
who  worked  very  hard  in  many  parts  of  the 
show.  Also,  there  were  a  few  girls  from  Haver- 
gal  who  came  to  help  give  the  show  some  added 
appeal.  Many  people  said  that  it  was  a  good 
thing  that  the  skits  and  jokes  varied  from  be- 

ing simply  for  the  sole  purpose  of  "knocking" the  masters.  This  meant  that  the  skits  were 

more  entertaining  to  the  non-School  audience, 
as  well  as  the  School.  The  most  unfortunate 

part  of  the  show  was  the  sing-along  which  fail- 
ed, not  from  the  fault  of  the  cast,  but  the  lack 

of  audience  participation,  despite  the  fact  that 
the  words  were  printed  on  the  program. 

The  result  of  the  night  was  a  show  that  was 
as  good,  if  not  superior,  to  anything  we  have 
had  before.  The  cast,  under  the  guidance  of  the 
directors  and  the  gracious  help  of  Mr.  Kamcke, 
worked  very  hard,  rose  to  the  occasion,  and 
pulled  itself  out  of  the  grasp  of  disorder  to  pro- 

duce a  highly  entertaining,  extremely  smooth- 
running  and  polished  show. 



Day  li^y^  !;avt  played  an  increasingly  important  role  in  the  School's  activities  these 
past  few  year^i    aiui  this  year  is  strong  evidence  of  the  emergence  of  a  new  and  involved  Day 

Boy.  The  Day  Boys  were  formerly  a  group  who,  because  of  the  travellmg  time  to  and  from  the 

School,  contributed  very  little  to  the  non-academic  portion  of  the  School's  programme  of  broader 
education.  Day  Boys  shied  away  from  representative  teams.  School  clubs,  musical  endeavours,  ca- 

dets, clan  activities  and  drama,  and  a  "good"  Day  Boy  was  the  one  who  skipf>ed  out  of  all  he  could. 
Day  Boys  were  frowned  upon  by  the  boarders,  who  were  more  involved  and  slightly  jealous  of  the 
extra  freedom  during  and  after  school  hours. 

Now.  however.  I  think  that  the  value  of  the  Day  Boy  in  St.  Andrew's  is  increasing,  not  only  be- 
cause of  the  increased  number,  but  because  involvement  in  the  School  has  become  a  must,  not  forced 

involvement,  but  willing  participation  in  the  extras  of  a  private  School.  Members  of  the  "Grey  Coach 
Club"  are  frowned  upwn  if  they  do  not  become  involved,  and  as  a  result  the  "do-nothing"  members  art 
giving  way  to  a  group  who  care  about  being  active  in  the  School. 

As  reasons  for  this  change  I  can  put  forward  the  following,  and  will  leave  it  up  to  you  to  decide  why 

the  change  has  occurred.  Recently  more  has  been  offered  to  the  Day  Boy;  Wednesday  skiing,  Tuesday  even- 
ing clubs,  as  well  as  regular  teams,  drama,  cadets,  music  and  dances.  Also  with  regular  extra  classes  being 

offered  in  every  subject  and  a  sports  program  laid  out  with  this  time  allotted,  the  Day  Boy  now  has  more  to 
stay  after  school  for.  I  think  that  the  new  Upp>er  Six  Common  Room  has  helped  the  Day  Boys  know  the 
boarders  better,  and  they  want  to  get  involved  in  their  activities. 

In  conjunction  with  the  sports  program  and  cadets, the  element  of  compulsion  is  involved,  but  a  sense 
of  satisfaction  from  participation  is  gained,  and  in  following  teams  willing  attendance  increases.  Basically 
people  do  not  like  to  be  hounded,  and  so  they  mould  to  a  pattern  to  avoid  attracting  undue  attention; 

also  everyone  likes  glory,  and  with  the  high  calibre  of  St.  Andrew's  participation  in  sports  and  other 
endeavours  this  is  easily  attainable. 

With  the  idea  of  expanding  St.  Andrew's,  one  must  plan  to  include  a  greater  number  of  Day  Boys. 
This  year  a  Prefect.  Blanchard,  was  chosen  from  the  ranks  of  the  Day  Boys  and  this  has  become  an 
invaluable  link  between  the  two  elements  of  the  School,  a  better  understanding  of  the  School  rules  has 

resulted,  and .  a  more  co-operative  and  willing  Day  Boy  body  has  proved  itself  to  be  a  part  of  the  School 
and  a  group  of  true  Andreans. 

metcdonstld  house 
The  sounds  from  Mac  House  are  almost 

like  that  of  a  200.  Actually  most  of  the  peo- 
ple in  Mac  House  are  very  civilized,  but 

they  just  get  out  of  hand  sometimes.  If  you 
can  visualize  ninety-one  boys  living  in 
twenty-three  dormitories  all  year  long,  you 
can  see  why  the  inhabitants  sometimes  get 
restless.  To  look  after  this  restlessness  and 
to  keep  the  curious  out  of  trouble,  we  have 
six  Lower  Sixers  who  live  with  us  each 

term.  They  change  each  term,  and  I  do 
not  think  they  could  stay  sane  if  they 

didn't.  Really,  it  is  because  the  House  Cap- 
tain is  used  as  a  judge  when  there  are  small 

disagreements  between  some  of  the  boys; 
is  a  guardian  to  keep  us  out  of  trouble;  has 
pranks  played  on  him  all  the  time,  and  yet 
he  still  manages  to  be  a  good  guy.  Last,  but 
not  least,  we  have  the  Housemaster.  I  say 
this  name  with  respect,  because  we  all  know 
and  respect  that  stern  figure  who  comes 

around  in  the  morning  yelling,  "rise  and 
shine:  daylight  in  the  swamp!"  This  phrase 
reflects  the  humorous  character  and  nature 
that  this  man  must  have.  He  has  to  act  as  a 
guardian  to  us  all,  and  he  has  to  take  all  our 

little  pranks  and  give  out  the  "imperial 
punishment"  when  the  time  and  situation 
comes.  Still,  this  man  remains  a  gentleman 
and  holds  no  real  grudges  against  anyone. 

Macdonald  Houv  life  is.  if  you  want  to 
make  it  that  way.  a  lot  of  fun.  and  I  think 
that  the  House  Captains  and  Mr.  Skinner. 

our  Housemaster,  should  be  recognized  in 
that  position  for  keeping  us  all  as  one  big 

happy  family. 
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the  irisp^ctiori 
Inspection  Day  began  at  7  o'clock  on  April  2Sth, 

when  the  Corps  was  awakened  by  the  Pipe  Band. 

After  Lunch  at  12  o'clock  Cadets  returned  to  their 
rooms  to  don  their  full  uniforms,  and  fell  in  at  1  :00. 
An  individual  platoon  inspection  was  then  carried 
out,  in  order  to  ensure  that  everything  was  )ust  right. 

By  1 :50  the  Corps  was  completely  ready,  and  march- 
ed on  to  the  Parade  Grounds.  Once  assembled,  the 

Corps  awaited  the  arrival  of  the  Inspecting  Officer. 

With  the  appearance  of  Brigadier-General  G.  R. 

A.  Coffin  promptly  at  2  o'clock,  the  Inspection  of- 
ficially got  under  way.  The  salute  was  given,  and 

Brigadier-General  Coffin  inspected  the  Cadets.  The 

March  Past  was  then  executed,  in  column'  and  "in 
column  of  route  from  the  right',  and  the  Corps  then 
retired  in  order  that  the  displays  might  be  carried 
out. 

The  first  display  put  on  was  by  the  Macdonald 
House  Platoon,  who  put  on  a  good  exhibition  of 
movements  on  the  march  and  at  the  halt.  W.0.3 

Morton  and  his  N.C.O.'s.  Sgts.  Annan  and  Pickard, 
should  be  congratulated  on  the  excellence  of  their 

display.  The  Macdonald  House  Platoon's  drill,  in- 
cidentally, is  a  completely  new  style  of  marching, 

recently  adopted  by  the  48th  Highlanders  of  Canada, 
and  this  new  method  will  be  employed  by  the  Saint 

Andrew's  College  Cadet  Corps  in  future  years. 
As  the  Macdonald  House  Platoon  faded  into  the 

distance,  the  Pipe  Band  led  on  Number  One  Platoon, 
for  a  drill  in  rifle  calisthenics.  This  same  platoon  had 

put  on  a  nfle  calisthenics  drill  at  the  48th  High- 
landers Tattoo,  with  great  success.  The  display  on 

Inspection  Day  was  even  better,  if  that  is  possible. 

The  sight  of  42  white-shirted  Cadets  going  through 
a  complicated  arms  drill  perfectly,  all  without  even 
one  word  of  command,  is  an  aesthetically  appealing 
sight,  and  the  audience  was  very  impressed.  The  Pipe 
Band  and  Number  One  Platoon  then  counter- 

marched, leaving  the  Grounds  for  the  Gymnastics 
display  which  was  to  follow. 

The  Gymnastics  display  was  in  reality  a  work-out 
on  a  tramjxiline.  executed  very  efficiently  by  Cadets 
Johnston  I,  Anderson.  Price.  Jamieson  II,  Fennel, 
and  Kline  I.  The  whole  event  was  organized  and 
coached  by  Mr.  West,  who  did  a  very  good  job  in 
the  short  time  allotted  him. 

With  the  completion  of  the  Gymnastics  display  the 

trampoline  was  removed,  and  a  large  group  of  white- 

shirted  Cadets,  all  working  at  double-time,  placed 
an  obstacle  course  on  the  Parade  Grounds  which 

stretched  the  whole  length  of  the  Quad.  Two  teams, 

composed  of  the  Lieutenant.  Sergeant,  and  two  Ca- 
dets of  Number  Seven  and  Number  Eight  Platoons, 

raced  over  this  obstacle  course  to  save  two  "injured" 
Cadets,  and  bring  them  back  to  safety.  The  race  was 

well-executed  and  exciting,  and  Number  Seven  Pla- 
toon won  by  a  fair  margin.  Captains  Ballard  and 

Hilborn  should  be  congratulated  for  having  directed 
such  a  realistic  display. 

Once  again  the  group  of  Cadets  moved  onto  the 

Parade  Grounds,  and  the  obstacle  course  was  re- 
moved as  fast  as  it  had  been  assembled.  This  done, 

the  Pipe  Band  again  appeared,  this  time  leading 
eight  Cadets,  the  Highland  Dancers.  This  group, 
composed  of  Cdt./Lt.  Col.  Jolliffe.  Cdt./Cpt.  Love, 
Cdt./Lts.  Maclean,  Marshall,  and  Smith,  and  Cadets 
Bryant.  Gilchrist,  and  Martin  II.  gave  a  lively  and 
colorful  display  of  the  Highland  military  dance, 

much  to  the  audience's  delight.  The  group  had  been 
instructed  and  supervised  by  Mr.  Inglis.  and  he  must 
certainly  have  been  rewarded  on  seeing  the  excellence 

of  this  display  and  the  audience's  reaction  to  it. 
While  the  Pipe  Band  was  putting  on  its  display,  the 

entire  Corps  formed  up  behind  FlavcUc  House,  and 
when  the  Pipe  Band  returned  the  Corps  marched 
onto  the  Parade  Grounds  and  formed  the  Hollow 

Square  for  the  conclusion  of  the  Inspection.  Prizes 
were  given  to  Lt./Col.  Jolliffe.  Pipe  Major  Scott,  the 
officer  and  N.C.O.s  of  the  best  platoon.  Number  One, 
and  to  the  Best  Cadet  —  T.  Bryant.  Brig. /Gen.  Cof- 

fin then  addressed  the  Cadets,  and  his  timely  re- 

marks were  directed  in  particular  at  this  year's  gradu- 
ating class.  He  also  congratulated  the  Corps  on  their 

Inspection,  and  following  the  cheers  and  the  photo- 
graph, the  Corps  was  dismissed. 

We  sincerely  regretted  that  Lt./Col.  Cameron  and 
Major  Read  of  the  48th  Highlanders  were  unable  to 

attend  this  year's  Inspection,  for  their  efforts  and  as- 
sistance to  help  put  on  this  display  would  most  cer- 

tainly have  been  rewarded  by  a  superlative  Parade. 

This  year's  Inspection  was  unquestionably  a  very, 
very  good  one,  perhaps  one  of  the  best  in  Canada. 
Although  the  School  will  have  to  wait  to  find  out  the 
results  of  this  event,  the  zcnl  of  a  great  many  officers, 

N.C.O.s.  and  Cadets  has  ensured  Saint  Andrew's  of 
a  good  standing. 
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A  beautiful,  wami,  Sunday  morning 
scrmed  only  to  accentuate  the  brilliant 

scarlet  and  gxtrn  of  the  St.  Andrew's 
College  Highland  Cadet  Corps  on  May  4. 

Th«  occasion  was  the  annual  church 

parade  from  Ros«iale  Park  to  the  service 

heiu  wt  S»  Paul's  Cathedral.  The  streets 
were  packed  with  onlookers  admirmg  the 
excellence  of  the  battalion.  The  highlight 

of  the  parade  was  the  usual  "eyes  right' 
given  to  the  young  ladies  in  their  Sunday 
finery  at  Branksome  Hall. 

The  sermon  was  related  by  our  own 
school  chaplain,  E>r.  Wilkie.  Cadet  Lt./ 
Col.  Jolliffc  read  the  new  testament  and 
the  headmaster  read  the  old  testament 
lesson.  Then  on  the  return  parade  on 

Bloor  Street,  an  'eyes  right'  was  given  to 
Major  Rcid.  second  in  command  of  the 
48th  Highlanders  of  Canada,  the  parent 

regiment  of  the  St.  Andrew's  College 
Corps. 

The  event  marked  the  end  of  the  cadet 

training  for  the  year  at  St.  Andrew's. A  welcome  leave  was  enjoyed  by  all 
cadets  after  an  extremely  successful 

parade. 
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An  added  bit  of  color  in  this  year's  Cadet 
Corps  Parades  was  the  decision  to  have  a  drum- 

head service  replace  the  usual  Aurora  Church 
Parade.  The  former  Aurora  Church  Parades 

had  traditionally  led  to  a  service  in  the  Aurora 
United  Church,  but  this  year  the  service  would 

be  a  military  one,  held  in  the  Aurora  Com- 
munity Center. 

Therefore,  on  Sunday.  April  18th,  the  Corps 
assembled  and  marched  to  the  community 
center,  where  the  service  was  held.  Major  Agar 

read  the  lesson.  Mr.  Dawson's  military  band 
provided  the  music,  and  Rev.  Wishart  of  the 
48th  Highlanders  of  Canada  delivered  a  short 
and  excellent  sermon.  The  altar,  consisting  of 

the  Corps'  flag  and  the  Pipe  Band's  drums, 
gave  a  very  good  effect  to  the  entire  service, 

which  ended  with  the  Corps'  salute  to  the 
Mayor  of  Aurora  and  march  back  to  the 
School. 

It  was  the  general  opinion  of  the  Corps  that 
the  Drumhead  Service  had  been  an  enjoyable 

parade,  for  not  only  had  it  been  interesting  and 
colorful,  but  there  had  not  been  as  long  a 
march. 
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The  cadet  program  came  to  an  end.  again  this  year,  with  a  most 

successful  cadet  dance.  The  Inspection  had  been  held  in  the  after- 
noon and  the  cadets  were  both  tired  and  jubilant  by  evening  when 

the  dance  commenced. 

No  one  was  really  too  surprised  to  see  the  Great  Hall  so  well 
decorated.  The  Social  Committee  and  eager  volunteers  had  been 
hard  at  work  for  many  days.  Cadets  and  their  dates  were  certainly 
aghast  though  at  the  complete  change  of  the  room  which  they  had 
eaten  breakfast  in.  The  theme  was  the  Garden  of  Exlen  and  the 

Hall  looked  just  that.  Flowers  covered  the  walls,  an  elaborate 
waterfall  was  erected,  and  streamers  filled  the  room. 

Music  was  provided  by  television's  "The  Carnival".  They  proved 
to  be  an  excellent  group  and  perfect  for  the  occasion.  Where  many 
groups  tend  to  look  at  the  boys  in  their  scarlet  uniforms  with  giggles 

of  misunderstanding,  "The  Carnival"  in  their  bright  costumes  and 

with  great  personalities,  fitted  in  as  if  they  were  "Old  Boys". 
When  the  dance  ended,  so  did  a  long  and  exciting  day.  The  Cadet 

Dance  1969  was  a  great  dance;  a  tribute  to  an  excellent  year  of 
cadets  and  their  training. 



thie  officers 

L.  to  R.:  W.  G.  Love,  L.  I.  Hilborn,  D.  J.  Martin,  J.  E.  McLean,  J.  A.  Ballard, 
R.  S.  JoUiffe,  B.  A.  Marshall,  G.  R.  Agar,  A.  A.  Evans,  G.  S.  Hender- 

son, N.  S.  Smith,  T.  S.  Stephens. 



Clans 

DOUGLAS 

Again  Douglas  Clan  has  moved  up  another  notch 
in  the  official  Clan  standings,  clinching  second  place 

at  the  end  of  the  school  year's  activities.  The  Clan 
was  fortunate  to  have  a  few  very  capable  individuals 
who  contributed  a  great  deal  in  both  athletics  and 
acedemics.  On  the  whole,  though.  I  feel  that  it  was 

the  co-operative  effort  shown  by  every  member  of 
the  Clan.  Those  particular  individuals  who  displayed 

outstanding  achievement  records  should  be  congratu- 
lated for  the  fine  example  of  encouragement  and  en- 

thusiasm which  they  offered  to  the  rest. 
The  Clan  itself  displayed  fine  sportsmanship  and 

an  honest  desire  to  win  everything  whenever  the  oc- 
casion arose.  We  were  always  prepared,  and  I  know 

everybody  participated  to  the  best  of  their  ability. 
I  felt  that  it  was  an  extremely  fine  decision  to  divide 
certain  facets  of  Clan  activities  among  the  senior 

members  of  the  Clan.  This  provided  a  good  op- 
portunity of  leadership  for  those  enthusiastic  mem- 

bers in  the  Clan  as  well  as  enabling  the  Clan  to 
organize  many  more  activities.  Very  seldom  did  it 
come  down  to  the  point  where  we  had  to  solicit 
people  for  any  one  activity.  Everyone  was  eager  to 

co-operate  in  any  way  no  matter  how  menial  the 
Usic. 

One  facet  of  this  year's  activities  which  was  very 
well  received  was  the  introduction  of  Clan  Debating. 
All  participants  were  very  enthusiastic  and  the  calibre 
of  their  presentations  was  very  high.  I  hope  it  will 
continue  in  the  years  to  come,  with  the  hope  too  that 
new  activities  will  be  initiated  into  the  Clan  schedule 

each  year. 

In  conclusion,  Douglas  Clan  functioned  exceed- 
ingly well  this  year  and  we  all  hope  that  it  will  reign 

•upreme  in  the  future  year«. 

BRUCE 

In  the  various  athletic  and  scholastic  competitions 

this  year,  Bruce  Clan  showed  great  spirit  and  en- 
thusiasm. Although  we  had  no  over-abundance  of 

super-stars,  or  dozens  of  scholastic  geniuses  to  boost 
our  point  standings,  we  did  have  that  one  force 
which  I  believe  is  the  most  important  asp>ect  of  all 
clan  competitions:  a  real  spirit.  Everyone  was 
always  fighting  hard,  always  willing  to  do  their  best, 
and  always  proud  to  support  their  Clan,  throughout 
the  year.  The  surge  of  enthusiasm  in  the  Clan  this 
year  was  not  focused,  as  in  past  years,  on  a  small 
handfull  of  old  reliables  in  the  Upper  School.  Rather 
this  enthusiasm  showed  itself  on  all  levels,  and  the 

sudden  increase  of  activity  in  the  Lower  School  did 
not  go  unseen.  The  spirit  seemed  to  envelop  the 
whole  clan  this  year,  junior  and  senior  boys  alike, 
something  which  had  been  formerly  lacking.  It 
would  be  too  difficult  for  me  to  name  all  the  in- 

dividuals of  Bruce  Clan  who  were  outstanding,  be- 
cause it  would  be  unjust,  for  everyone.  I  felt  that 

everyone  did  their  best  in  each  Clan  activity  they 

took  part  in.  What's  more.  Bruce  Clan  did  not  have 
to  boast  on  loud,  blaring  posters  how  our  Clan  was 
the  best.  That  was  revealed  in  all  our  undertakings. 
And  I  trust  that  this  Clan  enthusiasm  will  carry  itself 
into  next  year,  to  make  Bruce  Clan  even  stronger  and 
more  outstanding. 



Clans 

MONTROSE 

To  report  the  activities  and  successes  of  Montrose 
Clan  gives  me  great  pleasure.  I  feel  this  year  the 
Clan  maintained  the  high  standards  of  participation, 
spirit  and  success  that  has  brought  the  Clan  two  Clan 
Championships  in  the  past  two  years.  Throughout 
the  school,  the  Clan  excelled.  In  Macdonald  House, 
our  members  won  their  division  in  Football  and  Hoc- 

key and  produced  the  Juvenile  Track  Champ  on 
Sports  Day.  In  the  Upper  School,  the  Senior  mem- 

bers gave  fine  leadership  and  set  a  pace  that  other 
Clans  had  trouble  in  keeping  up  to.  Intermediates 
came  first  in  Clan  Flag  Football,  second  in  Clan 
Water-Polo,  third  in  Cross  Country  Competition, 
and  excelled  in  scholars.  The  Seniors  combined  suc- 

cess in  athletics,  debating  and  marks.  Surely  the 
Clan  is  composed  of  strong  and  active  members. 

I  have  always  viewed  it  a  great  thing  when  eighty 
boys  work  hard  all  year  and  come  out  as  a  strong 
and  good  Clan.  I  view  the  future  of  Montrose  Clan 
to  be  as  bright  as  its  past.  I  also  hope  that  Clan 
activities  will  grow  and  better  the  school  spirit,  as 
they  have  done  this  year.  For  it  is  in  this  atmos- 

phere of  competition  and  spirit  that  Clans  come  to 
life,  and  of  course  Montrose  thrives  and  succeeds. 

WALLACE 

This  year  Wallace  Clan  set  a  goal  that  involved 
not  only  the  80  members  of  our  clan,  but  the  entire 
school.  We  were  determined  to  elevate  clan  spirit 
throughout  the  school  to  a  level  which  had  never 
before  been  attained.  I  can  say  in  all  sincerity,  as 
have  many  masters,  the  headmaster  included,  that 
our  goal  was  fulfilled. 

Of  course,  we  also  had  hoped  to  do  as  well  as  pos- 
sible in  clan  standings  during  the  year.  Athletically, 

we  were  the  most  successful  of  the  four  clans,  win- 
ning clan  hockey,  the  cross-country,  baseball,  and 

the  most  important  event  of  the  year.  Field  Day. 
But  on  the  other  hand,  we  were  the  weakest  clan  in 
academics  with  a  mere  5  scholars  in  the  upper  school 
in  June  results.  Due  to  the  emphasis  placed  on 
scholastics  for  clan  points,  Wallace  finished  last  in 
the   clan   standings. 

This  last  place  finish  was  as  surprising  as  it  was 
disappointing  for  a  clan  which  had  so  dominated 

the  year.  Clan  spirit  is  a  phrase  I'm  sure  all  clan 
captains  will  coin  when  speaking  about  their  clan. 
But  this  year  Wallace  almost  epitomized  it.  Wallace 
displayed  many  unique  ideas  in  promoting  clan 
spirit.  We  initiated  the  idea  of  clan  debating;  we 
were  the  only  clan  to  set  aside  one  day  each  week 
on  which  the  entire  clan  wore  their  brilliant  red  — 
Wallace  clan  tie,  masters  included;  we  were  the  only 
clan  to  have  a  big  annual  clan  day;  we  donated  a 
trophy  to  be  given  by  Mr.  MacPherson  to  a  boy 
excelling  in  clan  spirit;  and  the  list  could  continue 
for  pages. 

In  summary  I  would  like  to  congratulate  Montrose 
Clan  for  its  victory  and  Douglas  for  its  well  earned 
second  place  finish.  But  I  honestly  feel  that  Wallace 
clan  has  not  gone  down  defeated.  Our  accomplish- 

ments in  promoting  clan  participation  and  spirit  were 
unsurpassed  and  more  rewarding  than  any  victory 
could  ever  hope  to  be.  As  clan  captain  I  would  like 
to  thank  and  congratulate  the  entire  clan  for  its 
efforts  and  undivided  support. 



film  society 
At  prrsmt  most  people  have  a  limitrd  critical  ap- 

paratus for  judging  films  or  TV  programs:  (a)  I 

rtally  liked  it:  (b)  It  was  okay:  (c)  I  didn't  like  it 
at  all.  Wc  have  a  right  to  expect  something  more 
articulate  from  an  educated  person. 

To  encourage  greater  discrimination,  to  study  film 

as  an  art.  and  not  least,  to  provide  stimulating  en- 

tertainment, the  Film  Society  at  St.  Andrew's  came 
into  being.  It  should  be  noted  that  we  are  one  of  71 
member  groups  across  the  country  that  make  up  the 
Canadian  Federation  of  Film  Societies.  This  year 

S.A.C.  Film  Society  received  a  greater  degree  of  sup- 
port than  ever  before  from  the  student  body.  As  far 

as  the  selection  of  the  program  was  concerned.  I  must 
bear  full  responsibility.  It  was  my  aim  to  present  a 
balanced  program  of  films  which  most  students 
would  not  be  likely  to  encounter  in  their  regular 

movie-going  exp>erience.  Films,  not  all  of  them  made 
within  very  recent  years,  or  made  necessanly  in  Eng- 

lish, films  which  have  been  recognized  as  classics  in 
the  history  of  the  medium.  The  absence  of  colour  and 
modem  effects,  the  presence  of  unfamiliar  language 
and  subtitles  undoubtedly  demand  from  the  viewer 
a  greater  degree  of  concentration  and  toleration  than 
he  IS  accustomed  to.  Usually  such  a  commitment  is 
richly  rewarding. 

During  the  season  we  presented  eight  programs  of 
films  representing  close  to  a  half  dozen  countries  over 

a  span  of  thirty  years.  The  opening  and  closing  even- 
ings both  consisted  of  comedies:  from  the  zany, 

spoofing  antics  of  Humphrey  Bogart,  Peter  Lorre  and 

the  boys  in  John  Huston's  Beat  the  Devil  to  the 
inimitable,  garrulous  W.  C.  Fields  in  It's  a  Gift.  EKir- 
ing  late  fall  and  early  winter  our  viewing  took  a  more 
serious  documentary  turn,  with  the  British  nuclear 

"shocker"  The  War  Game  and  the  Canadian  "cause 

c^l^bre",  Warrendale.  Certainly  these  p>rograms  eli- 
cited the  most  vigorous  discussions  over  coffee  after- 

wards. The  offerings  in  January  and  February  per- 
hap>s  belonged  most  clearly  in  that  nebulous  category, 
the  foreign  art  film.  For  each  there  were  wnde  dis- 

parities in  the  amount  of  appreciation  and  compre- 
hension felt  by  members.  The  Shameless  Old  Lady 

from  France  was  a  simple  yet  hilarious  study  of  one 

old  lady's  ultimate  fling  at  life.  Akira  Kurasawe's 
Rashomon  from  Japan  was  a  profoundly  disturbing 
study  of  the  nature  of  truth  and  reality.  In  March 
an  all-star  cast  brilliantly  combined  to  bring  to  the 

screen  Oscar  Wilde's  stage  classic  The  Importance  of 
Being  Earnest.  A  sf>ecialized.  stylized  style  of  hu- 

mour: I  realize  in  retrospect  that  many  of  the  guf- 
fav^  came  from  ex-British  types  in  the  rear  rows! 
Finally  in  April,  the  most  conventional  and  commer- 

cial of  the  season's  attractions.  George  Pal's  The 
Time  Machine,  based  ever  so  loosely  on  the  H.  G. 
Wells  original.  Its  colour  and  spectacular  effects 
were  an  uncomplicated  hit  with  most  members.  One 
other  unforgettable  experience  was  Incident  at  Owl 
Creek  Bridge,  a  triumph  of  suspense  and  surprise. 

And  what  of  the  future?  I  hope  that  the  Film  So- 
ciety will  continue  to  function,  and  on  a  more  demo- 
cratic footing  at  that.  If  you  would  like  a  hand  in  the 

running  of  the  society,  you  have  only  to  volunteer! 
Thanks  arc  due.  incidentally,  to  John  Currie  for 
assistance  this  year  with  publicity.  In  the  meantime, 
however,  there  are  oodles  of  other  fine  films  that  I  as 

one  "film -nut"  am  looking  forward  to  sharing  with 

the  rest  of  you.  Don't  hesitate  to  join  in.  as  films  may 
just  be  the  most  alive,  the  most  exciting,  the  most 
important  of  all  art  forms  right  now. 

clein  dobettirig 
After  Christmas,  it  became  evident  that  interest  in  debating  in  the  school  was  limited  to 

those  few  persons  directly  involved  in  the  Debating  Society.  Because  I.S.L.  rules  state  that  a 
student  may  debate  only  once  in  league  comi)etition.  it  became  necessary  to  turn  every  stone 
in  the  school  in  an  effort  to  find  enough  debaters.  As  a  result,  Mr.  Skinner  and  the  Senior 

Debating  Society  decided  that  an  Inner-School   Debating  League  was  long  overdue. 
This  tournament  was  run  on  a  Clan  basis,  and  divided  into  senior  and  junior  divisions,  with 

each  clan  debating  against  each  of  the  other  Clans  in  their  division.  Again  the  system  was 
employed  that  no  person  could  debate  more  than  once.  By  simple  mathematics,  this  meant 

teventy-two  debaters,  or  one  quarter  of  the  school.  These  debates  .were  arranged  on  various 
Tuesday  and  Friday  evenings  throughout  the  latter  half  of  the  winter  term.  Generally,  they 

were  well  attended  by  the  School  which  added  greatly  to  the  mood  of  the  debates  and  also  il- 
lustrated an  interest  by  the  School,  outside  the  debaters  themselves.  Although  no  restrictions 

were  made  on  the  resolutions,  which  were  decided  by  the  Clans  themselves,  they  remained 
surprisingly  mild,  with  very  conservative  results.  For  example,  it  was  decided  that  cadets  are 
good,  formal  marriage  is  not  obsolete,  organ  transplants  are  justified,  and  that  city  living  is 
more  rewarding  than  small  town  life. 

The  Ijenefits  of  the  League  were  lx)th  obvious  and  subtle.  New  "talent"  was  discovered  and 
recorded  for  future  use:  interest  in  debating  was  greatly  increased  in  the  School:  almost  the 

total  School  was  "exposed"  to  debating:  and  it  provided  one  of  the  few  opportunities  for  non- 
athletic  clan   participation. 

A  note  of  thanks  must  go  to  all  the  masteri  and  their  wives  who  judged  the  debates,  and  ■ 
special  note  of  thanks  to  Mr  Skinner  and  Mr  Ray.  who  organized  the  senior  and  junior  levels 

respectively.  Congratulations  to  the  nine  Montrai^  Clan  debaters  who  completed  an  undefeat- 
ed seaion.   taking   all   three   of   their   senior   debates. 



FRI 

The  Honourable  W.  Ross  Macdonald,  Lieuten- 
ant Governor  of  Ontario,  presents  yet  another 

prize  to  Geoff  Love 

Must  be  a  fun  gun 

PRIZES  —  1969 
LOWER  SCHOOL  GENERAL  PROFICIENCY  PRIZES 
LOWER  II  1.  Kerr,  J.  E.  82.3% 

2.  Mann,  G.  R.  79.1% 
3.  Carter,  M.  J.  76.4% 
4.  Alvarez,  R.  A.  75.9% 

UPPER  II                 I.  Healy,  P.                            80.7% 
2.  Kline,  D.  R.  78.2% 
3.  Featherstonhaugh,  D.  J.  78.0% 
4.  Ellis,  W.  R.  77.5% 

5.  O'Neil,  P.  H.  75.6% 
LOWER  SCHOOL  SPECIAL  PRIZES 

The   Kilgour   Prize   for   proficiency   in    Composition 
and   Grammar   J.  E.   Kerr 

Winnett    Prize    for    highest    general    proficiency    in 
Upper   II      P.   Healy 

Spelling  8e  Writing  Prize  (G.  Campbell)  for  Upper 
II      P.    Healy 

History  Prize  (Mr.  John  Young)  for  Upper  II  pro- 
ficiency in  History   C.  M.  Urquhart 

School  Music  Prize   R.  A.  Paine 

Mathematics    Prize    for    highest    standing    in    Upper 
II      C.    Yeung 

Drawing  Prize  for  proficiency  in  drawing  D.  R.  Kline 
MIDDLE  SCHOOL  GENERAL  PROFICIENCY  PRIZES 

FORM  III  1.  Duder,  M.  D.  E.  86.8% 
2.  Turner,  J.  G.  77.4% 
3.  Jalkotzy,  M.  G.  M.  77.3% 
4.  Macdonald,  J.  W.  76.4% 

5.  Jameson,  J.  D.  76.4% 
6.  Paine,   R.  A.  76.4% 
7.  Boland,  T.  P.  75.8% 

FORM  IV                 1.  Hally,  D.                            89.7% 
2.  Shortly,  J.  T.  83.9% 
3.  Wilkie,  R.  J.  82.4% 
4.  Chang,  A.  82.3% 
5.  Hogg,  M.  F.  81.5% 
6.  Kenny,  W.  M.  76.6% 
7.  McMulkin,  F.  P.  76.2% 

FORM  V                   1.  Walker,  J.  L.                    85.5% 
2.  Ireland,  J.  S.  85.0% 
3.  Moron,  P.  H.  81.3% 
4.  Bryant,  T.  A.  79.2% 

5.  Jurychuck,  M.  G.  J.       76.5% 
6.  Boyd,  W.  F.  76.3% 
7.  Macdonald,  D.  B.  75.3% 
8.  Sara,  J.  V.  75.2% 
9.  Boyd,  R.  T.  75.0% 
9.  Casselman,  W.  C.  75.0% 
9.  Railing,  G.  C.  K.  75.0% 
9.  Smith,  I.  R.  75.0% 
9.  Startup,  E.  G.  D.              75.0% 

MIDDLE  SCHOOL  SPECIAL  PRIZES 

English  Prize.  In  memory  of  Mr.  Walter  Find- 
lay     J.  L.   Walker 

The  Mrs.  Victor  Sifton  Prize  for  proficiency  in  Math- 
ematics and  Science   J.  L.  Walker 

Stuart  B.  Wood  Memorial  Prize  to  the  member  of 

Form  V  most  distinguished  in  character,  scholar- 
ship and  games   M.  G.  J.  Jurychuk 

J.  V.  Sara The  Rensselaer  Polytechnic  Institute  Prize  in  Math- 
ematics and  Science   J.  S.  Ireland 

The  Ladies'  Guild  Essay  Prize.  Awarded  for  the  best 
essay  from  Forms  IV  and  V   David  Hally 

The  Andrew  Armstrong  Prize  for  improvement  in 
English   A.  Chang 

The  Music  Prize.  Awarded  for  highest  proficiency 
in  Music   S.  R.  C.  Francis 



UPPER  SCHOOL  GENERAL  PROFICIENCY  PRIZES 

LOWER  \I               1     B.  A    Christie  83.3% 
2.  R.  W.  Hurter  83.1% 
3.  A.  N.  Wilkic  78.6% 
A.  J.  N.  Murray  78.5% 
5  B  Lcvctt  75.3% 
6.   MM.  Wrstcott  75.0% 

UPPER  VI                1.  W.   G.    Love  88.3% 
2.  J.   A.  Ballard  84.3% 
3.  D.  F.  Marlcy  81.4% 
4.  N.  S    Smith  81.1% 
5.  A.  A.  Evans  80.0% 
6.  J.  C    Mavnard  79.4% 
7.  A.  N.  Hally  78.5% 
8.  G.  R.   Agar  77.3% 
9.  B.  B   Skoggard  76.3% 

10.  D.  K.  C.  Chen  75.6% 

UPPER  SCHOOL  SPECIAL  PRIZES 

Isabelle  Cockshutt  Prize  in  History   J.  A.  Ballard 

The  Mainprize  Theatre  Prize   R.  S.  Jolliffe 

The    Isabelle  Cockshutt   Prize   in   History   in   Lower 
VI       B.  R.  Christie 

The  H.  E.  Goodman  Prize  for  Proficiency  in 
Chemistry   J.  C.  Maynard 

The  Old  Boys'  Medal  in  Mathematics  D.  K.  C.  Chen 
The  Society  of  Actuaries  Mathematics  Contest 

Medal  .-       _..D.  K.  C.  Chen 

The  Donald  Cooper  Medal  in  Science  D.  K.  C.  Chen 

The  Society  of  Actuaries  Mathematics  Contest 
Pin      B.    Skoggard 

The  Charles  Ashton  Medal  for  English  ..W.  G.  Love 

The  George  Etienne  Cartier  Medal  in 
French     D.  K.  C.  Chen 

The  "Review"  Prize,  for  best  literary  con- 
tribution     J.    L.    Walker 

The  Prize  for  Chapel  Reading   C.  B.  Edwards 
T.   S.   Stephens 

The  Wyld  Prize  in  Latin.  Presented  by  Mrs.  Victor 
Sifton       N.    S.   Smith 

The  Art  Prize   A.  C.  Cary-Barnard 

The  Chairman's  Gold  Medal  ..B.  R.  Christie,  83.3% 
The  School  Prize  to  the  Head  Prefect  ..R.  S.  Jolliffe 

The  Headmaster's  Medal   W.  G.  Love  88.3% 
J.  A.  Ballard  84.3% 

The  Lieutenant  Governor's  Bronze 
Medal          J.   A.   Ballard 

The  Laidlaw  Trophy   1   W.  G.  Love 
The  Macdonald  Medal   W.  G.  Love 

The  Lieutenant  Governor's  Silver  Medal  W.  G.  Love 

The  Governor  General's  Medal   W.  G.  Love 
Presentation  of  Rifle  by  the  I.O.D.E.  F.  P.  McMulkin 

The  Lawrence  Crowe  Trophy  for  Rifle 
Shooting     F.  P.  McMulkin 

The  Lawrence  Crowe  Medal   P.  Pirie 

R  J.  Wilkic 
The  Dr.  K.  G.  B.  Kctchum  Cords  to  the  Novice 

Piper         R.    P.    Russell 

The  Best  Novice  Drummer  Award   J.  N.  Murray 

The  Housscr  Trophy  for  Inter-Clan  Competition  — 
Wallace  2081 

Bruce  22 18'/! 

Douglas  2352'/2 
Montrose  2520 

Clan  Captain  —  J.  M.  Jackson 

Nobody's  looking 

The  Lineup 
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I    AM    THE    CHILD   THAT   WAS 

Now  in  the  prime  of  my  youth  years  I  can  stand  on  my 

cairn  of  sea-side  rocks  and  watch  the  tiny  child  climb 

slowly  to  the  top.  Stepping  to  explore,  investigate, 

meander  and  inquire. 

I  am  that  child.  I  turn  to  smell  the  wind  and  it  totters 

me  on  my  perch,  it  streams  through  my  hair  and  lifts 

me  to  my  feet  —  an  obstacle  to  nature. 

High  in  my  ivory  tower  the  wind  seeks  me  out.  "How 

dare  you,  wind,  attack  my  castle  walls!"  Screaming 

fiercely,  "I  defy  you,  wind  I"  and  it  snatches  my  words 

and  dashes  them  to  the  ground  —  But  I  exult  knowing 

the  wind  has  heard,  and  around  her  screaming  fury. 

She  invades  the  tower  room  whistling,  shrieking,  tear- 

ing, grabbing,  flinging,  circling. 

Terrified  but  unafraid  I  laugh  —  I  cannot  be  hurt  for 

the  wind  and  the  child  of  time  are  friends.  Overwhelm- 

ed with  happiness  and  exaltation  I  turn  and  laugh  and 

dance  and  sing  and  shout  in  the  face  of  the  wind. 

Finally  spent  with  fury  she  retreats.  A  breeze  wafts 

across  my  room  and  I  leave  its  shelter. 

DEEP   POWDER 

Wisps  of  gray 

Against, 

Deep  blue. 

Silvery  while. 

On, 

Lofty  peak. 

Shadow  bound  valley. 

C.  Jalkotzy  I 

On  the  sunsprayed  rock  I  sit  and  watch  the  water  rest 

at  my  feet.  Hours  later  the  night  falls  and  its  reflections 

of  day  are  fire-flies  playing  and  dancing  on  the  silver- 

dark  surface. 

Mesmerized  by  the  happiness  of  dreams  I  leave  my 

ivory  tower  and  say  good-bye  to  the  wind  and  my 

castle  island  till  I  come  back  again. 

I  am  the  child  that  was. 

6.30  A.M.  Tuesday,  April  15th,  1969. 

B.  A.  Cameron 



BOTTOMS  UP  -  SKOL  -  OR  SUCH   LIKE 

One  of  the  essentials  of  this  story  is  that  the  reader 
have  his  slippers  on,  and  be  sitting  in  one  of  those 
huge,  red  morocco  leather  easy  chairs  with  sixteen 
inches  of  foam  rubber  to  sink  in.  Oh  yes!  I  almost 
forgot!  You  must  be  slightly  tipped,  having  a  ring  of 
empty  high-ball  glasses  around  your  footstool.  There 
must  be  dancing  girls  twirling  in  your  mind.  Haughty, 

naughty!  Put  their  clothes  back  on!  This  is  a  respect- 
able establishment.  And  so  with  glass  in  hand,  blurred 

visions  and  incredibly  sentilating  halitosis,  let  us  delve 
into  the  subject  at  hand. 

The  fog  clears  in  shimmering  waves,  leaving  us  con- 
fronted by  a  young  man  with  shoulder-length  hair, 

rimless  glasses,  and  a  green  phosphorescent  turtleneck. 
Beside  him  stands  an  elegantly  wigged  gentleman 
from  the  Old  Country.  (The  old  country  is  wherever 
you  see  fit  to  put  it.)  What  is  more  they  are  in  a  huge 
high  ceilinged  room  with  countless  books  shelved  in 
old  oak  bookcases  which  cover  the  wall  completely. 
In  the  centre  of  the  room  lies  a  huge  Persian  carpet, 
upon  which  are  seated,  in  ornately  carved  chairs,  an 
audience  of  astutely  serious  men,  with  sallow  faces, 

and  will  'o  wisp  beards.  One  of  these  men  rises,  be- 
ginning to  speak  to  the  boy  and  the  elegant  gentle- 

man. His  voice  is  deep,  and  at  times  so  bassonic  that 
his  words  can  barely  be  heard.  He  is  very  old,  and 
his  single  remaining  shock  of  hair  continually  flops 
into  his  eyes. 

"Gentlemen,  please!  Let  us  come  to  order.  Mr.  How- 
ard, will  you  please  stop  bi-ch-ng  (first  inaudible  word) 

with  the  lad.  Let  this  ar  .  .  e  .  .  nt  (second  inaudible 
word)  now.  You  two  gentlemen  have  your  speeches 

ready?  Good,  good"  he  mused  "I'll  wager  on  the  boy" 
"Arggh— a  mere  sapling  against  a  giant's  axe,  I  always 
knew  you  had  the  reactionary  in  you,  George.  You 

have  the  Bolshevics  hair."  "Now,  now  Lionel,  let's 
calm  down.  Let  this  contest  begin.  Go  ahead  boy,  you 

can  do  it."  "Hand  me  a  drink,  Harry." 

"But  you  have  already  had  five!"  "Aw,  don't  needle 
me  now.  Doc  said  it's  good  for  me,  you  know." 

The  boy  meanwhile  was  making  it  evident  that 
education  was  the  subject  of  this  dispute,  and  that 

although  he  didn't  loathe  boarding  schools,  high 
schools  were  better.  Let  us  listen  as  the  young  wip- 
persnap  voiceforms-vocirously-vociferously-  Ah  ha! 

That's  it!  -  vociferously  refutes  the  case  of  Mr.  Howard. 
"What  happens  when  you  take  a  person  from  his 
home  and  isolate  him  in  a  boarding  school?  The  an- 

swer is  not  a  simple  one  as  people  will  react  in  many 
ways,  but  let  me  suggest  one  frustration!  (Big  flourish 
of  hand  waving  on  the  part  of  the  boy  accompanies 
this  statement).  Why  are  our  days  so  rigidly  defined, 
and  our  every  movement  governed  by  those  pathetic 
ding-a-lings,  which  sear  our  minds  at  the  wanton 
whims  of  the  administrators?  Originally  it  was  the 

brilliant  conception  of  some  dotty  university  profes- 

sor" (dirty  looks  from  the  audience)  "Hey  Ludwig,  if 
we  order  the  little  fellow's  lives,  then  life  will  not 
grind  against  them,  thus  alleviating  all  their  frustra- 

tions" (This  was  said  with  Germanic  overtones,  but 
readers  should  investigate  the  separation  of  accents  to 

find  exactly  the  right  one  to  express  his  foremost  pre- 
judice) so  readily  appealing  to  the  aged  continued  the 

boy  who  was  now  hopping  hot  mad  and  in  high  gear. 

"This  brilliant  philosophy  fails  to  impress  me.  In  fact 

I  get  so  frustrated  I  sometimes  wish  I  had  a  sledge- 
hammer to  alleviate  those  joyous  inabitions  from  my 

life." 

The  drunken  observers  (Did  I  say  drunken?).  Well 
as  I  was  saying,  the  tipped  observers  all  dropped  their 
monocles  in  unison  producing  open  mouths  at  the 
same  time  making  a  resemblance  of  a  school  of  fish. 
After  much  discontented  muttering,  a  fresh  round  of 
drinks  are  called  for  and  the  butler,  Jim,  appears 

silently  from  the  kitchen.  Picking  up  at  the  boy's  ora- tion once  more  we  find  him  standing  on  a  chair, 
shouting  and  waving  a  damning  finger  about  the 
room. 

"And  what  is  the  boarding  school  answer  to  com- 
pensate for  our  fathers?  One  man  to  occasionally  ap- 

pear and  play  Pop  for  eighty  boys.  No  matter  how 
wise,  loving  and  understanding,  one  man  cannot  be 
substituted  for  eighty.  And  what  substitute  do  we 

have  for  our  mothers?"  "Are  you  kidding?  Who  needs 
a  mother?  The  little  fellows  won't  mind  if  we  leave 
her  out,  eh  Natasha?"  (Again  the  reader  is  called  upon 
to  summon  all  his  reserved  judgement  to  fix  an  ac- 

cent to  dotty  philosipher  numero  two). 

Twinkle,  crash,  smash!  It  seems  on  this  suggestion 

all  the  honourable  gentlemen  had  accidentally  for- 
gotten to  hold  on  to  their  glasses,  and  so  profusely  as 

Captain  Bligh's  pet  parrot.  Education  is  experience, 
the  world  must  be  experienced,  not  the  fausty  dormi- 

tories of  road  prison  28. 

As  he  finished,  the  audience  of  aged  gentlemen 

rose  as  a  body,  shouting  and  cussing  the  youth.  I  have 
you  now,  reader,  as  I  have  to  run.  And  do  not  feel 
cheated  by  my  take.  One  more  drink  and  you  will  be 
able  to  make  those  dancing  girls  doff  their  clothes  at 

your  will. 
J.  L.  Walker 

EXCERPT  FROM  STEEL 
RIMMED  GLASSES 

A  pink  egg  face 

J.      Squashed  at  the  bottom 

Smooth  at  the  top. 

His  belt-bunched  waist 

Wiggling  like  the  bottom  of  his  face. 

His  thin  silk  shirts 

Shine  sweatily 

*       and  cling  to  his  putty  breast. 

"       His  silver  gray  hat  and  silver  gray  shoes 

*'       Line  up  with  the  orange  stubs 

That  take  framed  faces 

To  the  most  respectable  pubs. 

J.  Ireland 



THE   GAMES   SOME    PEOPLE   PLAY 

The  heavy  artillery  of  the  73rd  division  of  the  U.S. 

Marines  rattled  along  the  ruffed  trail,  through  a  small 

stream  and  on  between  the  crevice  in  the  jungle  of 

Viet  Nam.  "All  right,  this  is  far  enough,  Lieutenant 
Richards.  The  last  Knight  is  now  in  place.  Bishops  on 

the  flanks.  Queen  protecting  King,  Rooks  to  guard 

the  rear,  and  the  second  Negro  company  right  up 

front." 
Only  the  animals  of  the  forest  knew  the  jungle  men 

had  come.  All  that  remained  of  Hua  Huong  village  was 

a  har>dful  of  villagers,  (strategically  losing  clubs),  to 

perpetuate  the  force  of  the  Communist  buildup.  The 

Viet  Cong  flitted  along  the  animal  runs  in  the  under- 

growth, to  the  meeting  place  among  the  vines.  "Okay, 
you've  been  briefed.  Go  to  your  positions!  Mixed 
hand,  but  we  win.  Face  cards  in  every  suit.  Strength 

in  spades  —  put  the  veterans  where  the  American  is 

weak  -  the  Negroes.  Hearts  fit  his  artillery.  Perfectly 

matched  hands." 

"Yellowbelly- 

checkl" 

"Yankee-seven  no 

trump!" 

"Not  so  —  grand 

slam!" 

"Yellowbelly- 

check!" "Fooled-you- 

checkmate!" 

The  question  now  is  who  will  reset  the  chess  pieces 

on  the  bward?  Who  will  shuffle  the  deck  for  the  next 

hand?  When  will  they  decide  the  game  to  play?  Let 

us  hope  it's  the  game  of  peace 

J.  L.  Walker 
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THE   WHOLESOME   ONES 

I  would  not  like  my  every  move. 

Controlled  by  the  mystical  wind. 

In  and  out  and  up  and  down,  my  pleasures  to  rescind. 

The  flower  is  such  a  creature,  to  which  I  do  refer, 

I  do  not  dare  offend  it  and  thus  His  wrath  incur. 

Its  lord  and  master  be  the  breeze,  mine  the  clouds 

beyond. 

It  obeys  the  will  unendingly,  forced  by  a  heartless 
hand. 

But  alas,  my  master  rules  me  not,  and  naturally  I 

blaspheme. 

And  wander  from  the  golden  rules  and  expect  the 

best  esteem. 

Undisciplined,  disloyal  as  well,  eventually  are  the  two, 

The  final  furthest  virtues  which  I  ever  dare  pursue,- 

The  wind  ordained  animal,  a  better  being  than  I? 

At  first  I  laugh  at  such  a  thought,  but  finally  I  cry. 

Cry  for  forty  days  and  nights,  and  flush  the  bastards 

out, 

I  know  they're  in  there  somewhere,  I  smell  that  they're devout, 

A  putrid,  pungent,  wretched  stench  but  yet  so  whole 
and  sweet, 

I'd  so  desire  to  succumb  to  them,  then  mercy  I'd 
entreat. 

I'd  crawl  and  creep  as  rhizones  do,  along  the 
wholesome  ground, 

I'd  take  their  loathsome  assets  and  dispense  them  all around. 

An  unsuccessful  tactic  though,  an  effort  vain  indeed. 

To  imitate  the  wholesome  ones,  and  in  God's  good 
time,  be  freed. 

P.  Daviet 



A  SHOT  OF  PEACE 

Behind  a  boulder  of  fate,  he  lay,  alone. 

His  eyes  were  resting  on  his  enemy's  conscience. 

Twenty  yards  from  his  rival,  he  lay. 

Silently  aiming  a  slick  tool  of  fate. 

Into  the  reflection  of  his  own  eyes. 

His  mind  was  a  drum  pounding  that  same  old  tune. 

It  was  pounding  and  pounding  —  "Could  I  take  my 

enemy's  life?" 

Trembling  and  trembling    "He  is  human." 

Tightening  and  tightening  —  "Oh  God!"  A  shot. 

The  shot  was  echoing  throughout  his  body. 

In  his  heart  and  up  into  his  brain. 

He  knew  his  enemy  had  found  real  peace. 

There  would  never  be  a  true  peace  for  him. 

For  he  was  much  too  human  to  seek  his  enemy's  peace. 

C.  K.  Ross 

DESPAIR 

Misting 

after  the  rain. 

The  damp  loneliness 

sticking 

to  the  black  shadows  of  the  trees. 

(Why  are  you  gone?) 

Heavy  silence  and  swirling  lights 

Nobody's  left 
but 

The  shadows  and  me. 
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"But  I  tell  you,  in  my  opinion,  that  was  the  best 

course  of  action.  I  had  to  destroy  those  papers." 

"You  could  have  stood  your  ground  and  fought  like 

a  true  American!" 

"It  was  for  America  that  I  destroyed  those  papers!" 

"Take  the  trai  ...   I  mean  the  commander  away." 

So  it  almost  leaked  out.  They  thought  he  was  a 

traitor.  Maybe  he  was.  The  way  they  kept  telling  him 

how  he  betrayed  his  country  and  used  wrong  judge- 

ment In  everything  he  did  almost  proved  their  point. 

"Christ,  it  seems  like  the  Koreans  knew  how  to 

prove  their  point!"  he  said  to  himself. 

They  certainly  did.  But  maybe  it  was  a  dream. 

Maybe  out  of  self-pity  alone  he  thought  he  was  kick- 
ed so  hard  he  urinated  blood.  Maybe  the  cries  of  his 

men  were  all  in  his  mind  as  they  were  beaten  with 

wooden  planks.  The  dead  seamen  didn't  seem  like  an 
apparition.  But  again,  the  commission  said  all  was 

not  SO;  therefore  it  wasn't.  These  men  were  very  exact 
in  their  justice.  The  right  will  be  done. 

The  following  day  they  told  him  that  he  would 

have  to  rest  under  their  professional  care  for  a  few 
months.  Did  this  mean  he  was  insane?  Insane?  Yes, 

he  was  "crazy"!  He  saved  a  country's  future  by  not 
provoking  an  international  war.  He  saved  a  ship  of 

men.  Yes,  he  was  Insane  alright. 

"Just  rest  here  sir.  Lots  of  time  to  ponder  your  next 

mission." The  limp  body  hanging  from  the  ceiling  next  day 

was  pondering  his  next  mission. 

J.  V.  Sara 

Ian  McBryde 



I    HEARD   A    VOICE 

Swirls   of    colour,   cataclysms   of    sound     Stop!   Stop 

the  kaleidoscopel  Catch  the  fire  and   freeze  the  por- 

trait —  it's  tfie  profile  of  a  man. 

"Having   fun?"    I    asked. 

"Sure  am!"  said  the  pretty  girl  dancing  in  front 
of  me. 

Then  we  were  lost  in  the  surge  of  colour  and  sound 

that  filled  the  night  club  with  power. 

"Charlie?  Charlie?" 

I  heard  a  voice  calling  my  name.  My  eyes  scanned 

across  the  embossed  faces  of  the  crowd,  but  I  recog- 
nized no  one. 

"You  can't  see  me  Charlie.  I  don't  exist,  except  in 

your  mind." 
I  looked  around  again,  unable  to  comprehend  what 

the  voice  had  said.  As  my  throat  tightened  a  cloak 

swept  across  my  eyes. 

"Charlie,"  the  voice  beckoned.  "I  need  you  Charlie. 

I  will  not  rest  until  you  come  to  me." 
Fear  gripped  my  chest,  tugging  my  heart  into  a 

corset.  The  voice  was  only  known  to  me.  It  was  not 
real  and  I  could  not  find   its  owner. 

"Charlie"  the  voice  continued  in  its  seductive  tone. 

I  opened  my  eyes  in  a  last  vain  search  for  the  voice, 

but  it  was  not  there.  As  my  gaze  left  the  roof  if  fell 
on  the  crowded  room.  I  turned  around  and  started  to 

make  my  way  out.  I  could  not  hear  the  questions 

hurled  at  me  by  the  concerned  crowd,  for  in  my  panic 

my  senses  felt  only  the  numbness  of  shame.  As  I 
reached  the  door  I  started  to  run,  not  stopping  until 

the  mysterious  voice  interrupted  my  bewildered  mind. 

"Don't  be  afraid  Charlie.   I  want  to  be  your  friend. 

Let's  get  to  know  each  other.  You  know,  I  really  didn't 

want  you  to  make  such  a  scene  in  that  club." •  •  • 

As  soon  as  I  arrived  home  I  felt  tremendously  tired 

and  a  quarter  of  an  hour  later  fell  soundly  asleep  in 

my  tsed.  I  must  have  slept  for  several  hours  before 
Raider,  for  so  I  had  named  the  voice,  approached  me 

again,  this  time  in  a  dream.  I  felt  only  the  presence 

of  the  intruder,  seeing  nothing  of  its  shape.  I  only 

heard  the  voice,  soft  and  smooth  —  painfully  inviting. 

"Charlie.  I  see  I  tired  you  at  the  club.  I'm  sorry  I 

bored  you.  No,  don't  object  —  it  was  my  fault  entirely 
for  approaching  you  in  that  manner.  I  am  new  in  my 

dealings  with  you  of  Earth.  I  arn  pleading  with  you 

for  friendship.  Please  come  with  me,  Charlie." 
The  voice  faded  away,  a  mist  shrouding  if  from 

my  ears.  I  could  still  sense  Raider's  presence,  and  in 
my  sleep  I  tried  to  grope  for  reality.  I  woke  up,  start- 

led by  Raider's  visit.  My  hands  were  stretched  in  front 
of  me,  clawing  at  air,  and  my  breathing  had  become 

heavy.  I  suddenly  realized,  however,  that  I  felt  tied 
to  Raider.  Nothing  I  could  think  of  described  this 
strange  emotion.  Perhaps  it  was  love,  perhaps  it  was 
fear. 

"Ah,  you're  awake.  I  see  I  irk  you,  Charlie.  Please 

don't  be  alarmed  af  me.  Perhaps  it  would  help  if  I 
told  you  I  share  all  your  feelings  with  you.  Have  a 

pleasant  day  Charlie.  I'll  be  seeing  you.  Oh,  by  the 

way.  Your  car  keys  are  on  the  floor.  You'd  better 

pick  them  up." 
I  stared  blankly  at  a  half-mooned  scar  on  one  of 

my  fingers.  Then  I  went  and  picked  up  my  keys. 

The  road  stretched  endlessly  before  me,  as  it  had 

for  nearly  five  hours,  ever  since  I  had  wakened  to 
Raiders  voice  Now,  however,  I  had  to  stop,  for  my 

eyes  refused  to  stay  open.  I  finally  arrived  at  a  res- 
taurant, and  went  In  to  order  some  coffee.  While  try- 

ing to  focus  my  thoughts.  Raider's  plan  dawned  upon 
me.  The  car  keys  on  the  floor,  where  I  could  not  re- 

member leaving  them,-  the  power  of  suggestion.  The 
temptation  of  life  for  the  tormented  soul,  I  mused. 

I  hope  you  feel  satisfied  Raider.  What's  your  next trick? 

"No  tricks,  no  tricks,"  Raider's  voice  broke  in.  The 
question  had  been  rhetorical,  and  yet  Raider  had 

deigned  to  answer  me. 

"Do  you  always  keep  such  a  close  watch  on  your 

victims?" 

"No,"  Raider  said,  sounding  rather  hurt.  "And  be- 

sides, you're  not  a  victim  at  all." 
"OhI"  I  said.  "I  didn't  realize  that.  What  am  I  —  a 

captive  audience?" This  time  Raider's  voice  sounded  really  offended. 

"I  wish  you  wouldn't  say  things  like  that.  It  upsets 

me  to  hear  myself  leered  af."  The  voice  trailed  away  in 
almost  an  effeminate  whine. 

"All  right,  all  right!  I'm  sorry!  Just  don't  start 

bawling  like  a  woman."  I  waited  several  minutes  for  a 
reply,  but  Raider  had  lost  the  knack  for  conversation. 

I  felt  fired  and  bored  again,  and  began  to  fidget 

with  my  hands.  My  eyes  rested  on  the  scar  on  the 
Index  finger  of  my  left  hand.  If  lay  across  the  joint,  and 

for  some  reason  had  become  Inflamed,  making  my  fin- 
ger fhrob.  Suddenly  someone  touched  by  shoulder.  I 

turned  to  see  Roy  Benson,  an  old  school  friend. 

"It's  been  a  long  time!  How  are  you?" 
I  smiled  af  his  recognition  and  replied  perfunctorily. 

I  suddenly  felt  very  tired,  and  letting  Roy  talk  on, 

only  awakened  for  his  childish  anecdotes.  They  amused 
me  for  some  reason.  I  supp>ose  I  was  lonely  without 
Raider. 

"Say  what  are  you  doing  in  these  parts?" 

I  didn't  answer,  not  even  when  Roy's  enthusiastic 
babbling  had  ceased.  My  mind  was  scattered  into  an 
undecipherable  code.  As  well  as  collecting  my  thoughts 

Raicier  was  trying  to  say  something.  "Go  away!"  I 
said. 

"What?"  enquired  Roy. 

"Oh,  nothing,  nothing.  I  wasn't  talking  to  you." 
"Oh,  okay."  But  the  ludicrousness  of  my  remark 

slowly  came  to  Roy.  "Are  you  alright?"  he  asked. 
I  mumbled  something  to  appease  him.  All  my  mus- 

cles began  to  ache.  Why  was  I  so  tired?  Was  Raider 

doing  something  to  me? 
I  did  not  have  time  to  decide  as  Roy  was  jabbering 

again.    He   evidently   did   not  believe   my   excuses. 

"You  look  a  little  bit  shot,  old  boy.  Would  you  like 

another  drink?" "No  thanks." 

"Come  on  Charlie." 

I  couldn't  bear  to  listen  to  his  trivia  any  longer. 
I  rose  quickly  from  the  table,  and  ran  out  to  my  car. 

As  I  turned  onto  the  highway,  I  could  see  Roy's  be- wildered face  at  the  restaurant  door. 

"Why  did  you  do  that  Charlie?  Why  would  you  run 
from  such  a  nice  man?"  Raider's  voice  sounded  slight- 

ly humorous.  I  wondered  what  was  meant  by  thl« 
comment. 

"I    didn't    know    they    taught    irony    in    those    little 



books.  Do  you  think  you  could  get  me  the  one  on 

'How  to  deal  with  Aliens'?"  I  suddenly  felt  life  flow- 
ing through  my  veins  again.  Funny  I  thought,  that  I 

feel  fine  when  I  talk  to  Raider.  "Hey  Raider,  why  do 

I  get  so  tired  when  you're  not  around?  Are  you  doing 

something  to  me?" 

"No!  I'm  your  friend  Charlie.  It's  not  I  who  is  mak- 

ing you  tired.  It's  you  yourself." 
"Me?" 

"Yes,  Charlie.  You're  bored  with  the  people  of 

Earth.  You  can't  stand  them  anymore.  I'm  beginning 

to  win  you,  Charlie." 
It  was  true  when  I  thought  of  it  —  Raider  held  a 

magical  charm  over  me,  making  the  whole  world  drab 
and  unbearable. 

"Now,  Charlie.  What  do  you  think  of  the  proposition 

I  made  you?" 
"Give  me  more  time  to  think  about  it.  Raider." 

"Don't  call  me  Raider  anymore!  What  does  it  mean 

anyway?" 
"Doesn't  that  manual  of  yours  tell  you?" 

"Always  joking,  eh  Charlie?" 

"Okay,  okay!  What  happens  to  me  if  I  don't  go  with 

you?" "Nothing,  except  you'll  still  be  very  bored  with 

life.  Don't  you  despise  these  people  of  Earth?  Look 
at  their  twisted  minds;  the  cheating,  lying,  and  killing 

you  witness  each  day.  When  do  you  think  they'll 

realize  their  plight?" 

"We  won't.  Raider.  We've  all  gone  over  the  brink. 

There's  no  way  back  —  it's  too  tough  for  me  alone; 

nobody  else  will  try." 

"I  thought  you  disbelieved  the  impossible.  Isn't 

that   how  you've  condemned   this   society?" 

"Perhaps,  and  yet  I  feel  their  is  something  ahead  of 

me.  Do  you  have  a  dream  in  your  eyes.  Raider?" 

"Yes.  Yes  I  do.  It  is  a  distant  dream,  which  will  re- 

main afar  until  you  join  me." 

"What  makes  you  sure  I'll  come?" 

"Partly  the  fate  you  know  awaits  you  and  also  per- 
haps what  one  of  your  scholars  once  said  expresses 

my  motivation.  As  you  grow  old,  do  not  listen  to 

those  who  scoff  at  your  dreams.  Go  ahead  and  make 

your  dreams  realities!" 

"Have  you  given  any  consideration  to  my  am- 

bitions. Raider?" 

"Of  course,  but  since  it  was  I  who  found  you,  should 
it  not  be  me  who  has  the  first  choice?" 

"I  take  it  I  have  a  choice  too?" 

"Certainly!" 

"You  are  right  then  —  you  are  first.  What  is  it  you 

wish  to  do?" 

"I  wish  to  discover  the  universe,  to  travel  through 

the  stars  for  eternity.  Will  you  come  with  me?" 

"What  happens  to  me  after  fifty  years?  I  will  not 
live  forever." 

"There  is  a  simple  answer,  Charlie.  It  is  only  the 
dead  from  Earth  who  can  travel  through  the  realms  of 

the  stars." 

"I  see.  Rather  alarming  indeed.  You  mean  I  must 

be  dead  before  I  can  see  you?" 
"Exactly." 

"What  about  my  dreams.  After  I'm  dead,  how  will 
I  fulfill  them?" 

"I   am    patient.    Go   ahead    and    make   your   dreams 

realities." 
"You  will  wait  for  me?" 

"Yes,  of  course." 

"Why  do  you  need  me  anyway.  Raider?  What  is  it 

I  can  do  for  you?" 
"Many  things  your  dreams  do  not   include." 

"How  can  you  wait,  though,  in  your  power?  You 
said  you  will  have  me  anyway." 

"Never  by  force  Charlie.  You  will  come  to  me  in 
time.  I  have  waited  so  long  now  I  do  not  mind  waiting 
a  little  while  longer.  I  anticipated  that  you  would 

make  me  wait  —  it  is  only  proper." 

There  was  a  pause  in  our  conversation.  My  mind 

whirled  in  confusion.  Finally  I  said,  "Raider!  I  do  not 

think  that  I  can  wait!" 
"Neither  did  I,"  the  voice  smiled. 

"When  can  I  come?" 

"As  soon  as  you  reach  your  home.  I  must  warn  you 
that  once  you  leave  the  Earth  there  is  no  return." 

"Fine,"  I  said,  and  pushed  my  foot  down  on  the 
accelerator,  as  I  headed  onto  the  turnpike  to  Karen. 

"Charlie!  Try  and  leave  everything  the  way  it  usual- 
ly is.  There  will  be  an  inquest  into  your  disappearance. 

Let's  make  it  difficult  for  them." 

"Right."  I  smiled  at  Raider's  wry  humour. 
•  •  • 

As  I  raised  the  knife  in  front  of  me  I  wondered  how 

my  mind  could  be  so  made  up.  What  was  I  going  to 

do?  As  I  pulled  the  blade  towards  my  chest,  my  last 

thought,  however,  was  that  I  was  happy.  Immediately 
I  found  myself  above  the  Earth.  I  still  looked  the 

same.  There  wasn't  even  a  mark  where  the  knife  had 
gone  in.  I  looked  around  for  Raider.  In  the  distance 

a  shape  appeared,  emerging  from  a  cloud.  I  began 

to  move  towards  the  distant  speck  —  not  by  any  phy- 
sical action,  but  because  I  willed  it.  I  was  not  pre- 

pared for  Raider,  even  though  I  had  thought  at  length 

on  the  voice's  owner.  As  we  came  closer,  I  saw  the 
most  beautiful  woman  I  had  ever  seen.  Her  golden 

hair  shimmered  from  within.  Her  face  was  incredibly 

alive  and  radiant.  Behind  her  a  satin  trail  whispered 
to  the  clouds. 

"Hello  Charlie.  I  am  called  Elfleda,  and  I  come  for 
the  land  of  Delphinus,  and  it  is  I  whose  dream  it  is  to 
travel  the  Universe.  I  have  been  destined  to  find  you, 

and  have  been  very  fortunate,  for  few  of  us  from  my 

world  ever  succeed." 
Her  voice  was  not  the  hard,  throaty  one  of  Raider, 

for  now  it  was  so  soft  and  beguiling  my  ears  worship- 

ped its  note.  I  took  her  hand.  It  was  softer  than  Orion's 
glow,  and  I  noticed  on  one  of  her  fingers  there  was  a 

half-moon  scar.  It  curved  in  the  opposite  direction  to 
mine,  and  when  our  hands  came  together  the  scars  met 

in  a  perfect  circle.  The  pain  in  my  hand  immediately 
vanished. 

"Charlie?" 

"Yes,"  I  said,  breaking  from  a  mesmirized  trance. 

"Where  shall  we  go  first?" 
"To  see  the  creator,"  I  replied. 

"Let  us  begin  our  journey  then." 
The  frozen  image  of  the  man  was  released,  and  a 

mass  of  colour  and  sound  took  his  place.  Again  the 

mind  is  lost  in  unreality.  Do  not  ask  me  to  leave  such 

happiness. 

J.  L.  Walker 



REMINISCENCE 

He  came,  he  saw,  he  wepf. 

If  had  been  months,  or  was  it  years 

since  It  all  began,  since  he  left? 

As  he  turned  he  remembered  It  — 

That  Day  when  it  seemed  so  great 

To  leave  —  and  be  a  Hero 

But  no,  he  would  never  do  it  again. 

The  deserts,  the  mountains,  the  heat,  that  camp. 

His  eyes  went  pale.  Alt  his  efforts  had  been  in  vain. 

He  could  not  save  Them,  They  were  herded  like  sheep. 

But  he  was  spared,  left  to  see  the  horror  in  misery. 

To  lie  and  weep 

He  had  nothing  more  to  live  for.  So  he   went  away. 

And  went  away,  escaping  to  live  another  life. 

G.  Noble. 

THOUGHTS 

My  mind  is  a  drum,  full  of  over- 
bearing and  clamorous  voices.  I 

ofsen  my  mouth  and  I  spew  them 
out.  I  clench  my  fist  on  my  pen  and 
out  they  scrabble  and  fall  onto  my 
examination  paper.  According  to  the 
symmetry  of  their  fall,  so  goes  my 
mark,  my  tally,  my  hope. 

A  cigarette  —  a  slim  white  symbol 
of  purity,  not  showing  its  true 
colours  until  it  is  lit.  Then  the  re- 

pelling, malignant  red  tip,  twisting, 
drooping,  forming  according  to  the 

drawing  of  the  fool's  counted breaths,  leers  and  grins  eloquently 
to  his  coming  brother. 

Ian  Jonet 



"WEEKNESS" 

"It  had  been  a  beautiful  morning,"  Thursday  thought  as  he  lay 

basking  in  the  afternoon  sun.  That  other  fellow  hadn't  given  him 
much  of  a  chase.  Thursday  had  caught  him  right  on  time  and 

sent  him  away  with  the  bearded  keeper  to  be  locked  up  again. 

"Better  think  of  a  good  hiding  place  tonight.  They  won't  get  me 

again."  Thursday  hated  the  dungeon.  It  was  dark  and  empty. 
Nobody  ever  thought  of  you,  just  a  nonentity,  a  figment  of 

someone's  imagination.  Only  when  they  let  you  out  can  you 
bloom  and  become  whole. 

As  the  sun  died,  Thursday  climbed  a  tree,  a  good  vantage 

point  from  where  he'd  be  able  to  watch  his  adversaries.  "They 

probably  have  started  by  now."  Thursday  decided  to  stay  in  the 
tree  and  conserve  his  energy.  He  dozed. 

It  was  dark  when  Thursday  awoke,  but  a  full  moon  shed  a 

ghostly  light  on  the  land.  It  would  lessen  his  chances  of  escaping. 

To  the  west,  Thursday  saw  two  forms  moving  relentlessly  in  his 

direction,  already  seeming  too  close:  one  dark,  fresh  from  his  long 

rest  and  the  other  light  and  in  a  flowing  robe.  Quietly  and  quick- 

ly they  advanced.  Actually  they  were  far  off  as  of  yet,  but  the 

faint  nervousness  gripped  his  stomach  and  lungs.  "Damn  them! 

They  always  know  where  to  look." 

Thursday  got  down  out  of  his  tree.  "Keep  calm,  keep  calm, 

think  clearly."  He  started  walking  in  all  directions  save  one. 

"Never  turn  back,  can't  go  that  way."  Left  turn,  right  turn, 
straight,  dodging  trees  he  quickened  his  pace.  Panic  was  catching 

him  now.  His  flight  took  no  pattern,  merely  turning  on  inspira- 

tion. Faster,  faster!  They're  getting  closer.  Snap!  a  twig  broke 

perhaps  twenty  yards  away.  Thursday's  heart  sank.  "Have  to  get 

away   don't  want  to  go  back."  He  left  his  evasive  turns  and 
ran,  panic-stricken.  The  dark  figure  was  overtaking  him  quickly. 

With  a  leap  as  If  in  slow  motion,  it  engulfed  the  fleeing  Thurs- 

day. Panting  on  the  ground,  exhausted  and  terrified,  the  Thurs- 

day offered  no  resistance  to  the  man  with  the  scythe. 

"You  can  never  get  away,"  he  said,  "they  made  you  that  way." 

B.  Skoggard 



A    LAND'S   CHILD 
Once  upon  a  time,  there  was  a  young  boy  named 

Nat.  This  boy  was  different  from  most  youths;  he 

went  sour  in  his  adolescence.  Perhaps  it  was  his  sufjeri- 

ority  complex,  or  his  hot  temper  which  made  it  in- 

evitable he  would  go  bad.  Or,  maybe  it  was  a  culmin- 

ation of  all  these  factors;  mixed  in  with  a  boyish  thirst 

for  adventure. 

Nat  wasn't  all  bad.  Why!  he  was  popular  with  his 

mates  and  a  natural  leader.  He  didn't  start  off  in  major 
escapades  but  indeed,  small  time  offences.  As  his  suc- 

cess grew  so  grew  his  boldness.  He  started  a  gang 

with  himself  leader.  This  wasn't  a  bad  thing  in  itself! 
This  gang  however  became  involved  in  a  trivial  dis- 

agreement with  a  nearby  fraternity.  This  spat  turned 

into  a  gang  war.  After  one  squabble  Nat  was  arrested 

for  disturbing  the  peace  and  in  time  sent  to  a  boy's 
detention  home.  There  Nat  met  a  Mr.  Pirn,  a  part  time 

social  director  who  became  keenly  interested  in  Nat. 

Mr.  Pirn  or  Pet  (as  Nat  called  him)  persuaded  his 

friend  a  Mr.  A.  Danac  to  adopt  Nat.  Nat  soon  discov- 

ered both  were  alike.  Why!  Both  were  physically 

large,  both  wealthy,  and  both  were  comparatively 

young.  The  only  difference  was  Mr.  Danac  was  a  bit 

insecure  while  Mr.  Pim  was  dynamic  and  decisive. 

This  insecurity  of  Mr.  Danac's  was  made  up  by  his 
seasoned  knowledge.  Together  these  two  changed 

Nat,  based  on  the  foundation  of  reason  and  logic.  Their 

thoughts  took  root  slowly,  ever  so  slowly.  They  forced 

him  to  realize  everyone  is  equal  and  compelled  him 

to  overcome  his  superiority  complex.  They  educated 

him  with  lessons  from  the  past  and  gave  him  a  dream 

for  the  future.  One  by  one  these  thoughts  bloomed. 

Nat  eventually  changed.  What  a  change!  He  became 
rational  and  constructive. 

Will  this  victory  of  logic  stand  the  test  of  time? 

Is  Nat  inevitably  destined  to  go  bad? 

I  ask  one  thing  —  pray  for  Nat;  more  is  riding  on 
him  than  his  success. 

L.  C.  Williams 
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I  renruT  mroN 



CADETS 

Spring  is  coming. 

CADETS  ARE  HERE! 
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THE  TROUT POEM  ON  DEATH 

The  shadow  moved.  Jim  could,  through  the  cryjtal- 

clear  water,  see,  ur>der  the  sunken  dead  log,  his 

quarry,  laying  protected.  Flicking  his  fly  back  and 

forth  on  the  end  of  the  line,  he  neatly  laid  it  just 

above  the  snarl,  letting  it  drift  slowly  toward  it.  Now 

he  bobbed  it  slightly  as  the  mayfly  got  in  front  of  the 

log.  The  trout  struck.  With  a  flash  of  colour,  and  a  tre- 

mendous splash  he  gulped  the  fly  and  darted  toward 

his  protection,  too  late.  Jim  set  the  hook  with  a  twitch 

of  the  rod  and  proceeded  to  play  him.  Slowly  Jim 

worked  the  angry  fish  into  his  net.  A  prize  worth 

waiting  for. 

Slowly  it  spreads 
The  cold  hand  of  Death 

Reaching  my  head. 

Stifling  my  breath. 

It  started  o'ercoming  me, 

I  felt  myself  slide. 

I  could  not  resist  it 

So  I  lay  down  and  died. 

J.  Knowles 

M.  Jalkotzy  II 

FEEDING    PROBLEMS 

One  warm,  sunny  autumn  day,  I  was  walking  up  to 

the  back  woods  to  get  that  wonderful  feeling  of  being 

alive.  As  I  walked  farther  I  found,  to  my  surprise,  one 

of  my  favorite  insects,  a  preying  mantis.  Quickly  I 
bundled  her  up  in  an  old  fin  can  and  carried  her  back 

to  the  science  lab  where  I  obtained  an  ancient  glass 

terrorium.  I  fixed  it  up  and  placed  her  inside.  Then  I 

set  off  to  find  something  for  her  to  eat.  The  most 
abundant  source  of  food  was  on  the  windows  for  this 

is  where  the  "cluster"  flies  cluster;  there  were  thou- 
sands in  the  school.  I  had  no  trouble  at  all.  Once  in  a 

while  I  went  over  to  Mac  House  for  my  mantis  had  a 

voracious  appetite.  Another  insect  which  my  mantis 

ate  was  a  grasshopper  of  tremendous  size.  I  put  them 

in  the  cage  |ust  for  curiosity  to  see  what  would  hap- 
pen. I  waited  patiently  for  about  twenty  minutes  until 

my  eyes  saw  the  grasshopper  crawling  up  the  same 
branch  that  the  mantis  was  on.  My  tension  grew.  Just 

as  the  grasshopper  came  within  a  striking  distance,  out 

shot  the  horny  fore  legs  and  at  once  they  were  in  a 

death  grip.  In  the  beginning,  the  grasshopper  had  the 

advantage  because  his  large  jumping  legs  kept  buffet- 
ing the  mantis  from  side  to  side.  Finally  the  mantis 

was  able  to  get  a  better  grip  and  began  to  chew 

through  the  grasshopper's  exoskelefon.  The  latter  still 
kept  kicking,  but  as  the  head  of  the  mantis  disappear- 

ed into  its  body  they  became  much  more  spasmodic 

until  they  ceased  altogether  and  half  the  victim's  body 

disappeared  down  the  victor's  throat. 

As  the  days  passed,  the  food  got  scarce.  One  morn- 
ing, when  I  went  to  see  how  she  was  making  out,  I 

found  that  she  had  started  to  eat  her  left  fore  legl 

This  was  a  terrible  situation!  Frantically,  I  searched  to 

find  her  something  to  eat  but  managed  to  find  only  an 

old,  half  dead  fly.  By  this  time  the  fore  leg  was  so  far 

gone  I  had  to  feed  her  by  means  of  a  thin  copper 

wire.  After  this  episode,  the  poor  mantis  was  fed  no 

more  and  soon  fell  off  her  quaint,  little  perching  stick 

to  the  ground  and  died. 

Davit  II 

^»wi. 



ONE  OF   LIFE'S   LESSONS 

SUMMER  1968 

Dinnah  wuz  ovah,  and  Larry,  Petah,  and  me  wuz 

sittin'  on  de  padio  wi'  a  cup  o'  tea,  talking'  to  William 
de  islan'  caretaker.  It  wuz  our  furst  night  home  an'  de 
place  wuz  lookin'  pretty  good. 

William  tol'  us  all  dat  had  happened,  like  dere  had 
bin  lotsa  rain,  and  de  trees  needed  fertily,  and  de  new 

jeneratah  wuzn't  workin'  too  good,  and  dat  de  hen- 
gine  o'  de  whaler  dain't  work  at  all. 

Aftah  a  while,  de  conversation  drifted,  and  we 

stahted  to  talk  'bout  tings  back  in  Haiti,  such  as  Papa 
Doc,  an'  how  many  peoples  he  had  shot,  an'  stuff  like 
dat.  William  tell  us  he  had  a  nice  gail  back  dere,  on 

one  o'  de  islands,  dat  he  wanted  to  go  an'  marry. 

Den  William  say,  "Man  how  long  would  it  take  to 
get  'a'  Haiti  in  de  'Channel  Cay'?",  which  is  our  boat. 

Larry  say  'bout  a  week  if  you  take  it  heasy.  And  den 
Petah,  he  my  yittle  brudda,  he  stahted  it  all  off  when 

he  say,  "AAan,  if  you'se  could  go  by  tunnel  'true  de 
oith,  if'd  be  quicker,  an'  he  point  down  a'  de  watah. 

William  show  de  whites  o'  his  eyes  and  say,  "Jesus 
Christ,  man,  whassat?  I  tot  if  you  wanna  go  to  Haiti 

you  go  dat  way."  He  points  sou'-sou'  heast  ouah  de 
watah.  "If  you  under  de  groun,'  you  fall  off  de  bot- 

tom!" 

I  look  a'  Larry,  "Hey  man,  I  fink  he  tinks  de  woild's 

flat!" 
"William  don'  you  know  dat  de  woild's  roun'?" 

"Wha'  you  mean  dat  de  woild  roun?"  "I  kin  see  wif 
my  own  eye  dat's  flat,  jus'  look." 

Larry  look  a'  me  an'  I  could  see  dat  he  dain'  know whada  do. 

By  dis  time  de  moon  wuz  biggin'  to  come  up  outta 
de  heast  an'  it  wuz  full. 

I  say  to  William,  "Man  de  woild  dis  roun  jus'  like  de 

moon." 

William,  he  say  dat  he  knew  dat  de  woild  wuz 

roun'  like  de  plates  on  de  table. 

"No  William,  de  woild  dis  roun'  like  a  ball,  and  de 

moon  is  also  roun  like  a  ball." 
Finnally  aftah  a  long  time  William  believe  dat  de 

woild  is  roun'. 
"If  de  woild  dis  roun'  what  is  on  de  oudder  side?" 
Larry  went  on  to  tell  him  dat  der  wuz  another  place 

like  de  States,  wif  millions  an'  millions  of  peoples. 

"Dat's  as  many  peoples  dere  'as  in  Haiti?" 

One  ting  lead  to  de  nex'  an'  soon  we  wuz  talkin' 
'bout  how  fas'  light  dose  travel,  dat  is  186,000  miles 
erry  second. 

"De  sun  is  'bout  93  million  miles  'way,"  I  said,  "an' 
light  travel  so  fase  dat  it  only  take  'bout  eight  minuet 

to  get  here." "How  far  is  million  mile?"  William  asked. 

"Well,"  Larry  said,  "if  you  count  all  de  houahs  dat 

pass  since  Jesus  was  dead,  dat  would  only  be  'bout 
seventeen  millions.  So  you  kin  see  dat  a  million  is  a 

big,  big,  numba.  Dat's  like  goin'  to  Haiti  'bout  tou- 
sands  an'  tousands  ouva.  If  you  is  stahted  to  go  t'Haiti 
right  now,  an'  wen'  back  and  forth  'till  you's  dead, 
you'd  nevah  ewen  get  close  to  de  sun!  An  you  know 
dat  dere  are  more  stars  in  de  sky  den  dere  are  grain 

o'  sand  in  de  Bahamas,  an'  dere's  plenty  o'  dat  white stuff  here. 

Aftah  William  had  tought  'bout  all  dem  stars  for 
while,  Petah  say,  "Dere's  really  small  tings,  too,  man, 
dat  you  can't  ewen  see  wif  your  eyes,  dere  called 
atoms.  Dere  so  small  dat  you  coulds  put  'bout  million 
of  dem  on  a  pin  head,  an'  you  still  couldn't  see  dem. 

I  den  went  on  to  tell  William  'bout  hows  dere's  elec- 

trons, protons  and  an'  oudder  stuff,  an'  wuz  gowen  to 
tell  'im  how  de  electrons  go  'roun'  de  nuclus  like  de 
oith  go  'roun'  de  sun,  but  we  ain't  ewen  tol  'im  de  oith 
go  'roun'  de  sun.  So  we  tell  'im  de  sun  stay  still  an'  de 
oith  go  'roun'  it,  while  de  moon  go  'roun'  de  oith. 

By  dis  time,  I's  could  see  dat  William  wuz  really 
confoosed.  Den  Petah,  out  o'  de  blue  say  to  William 
dat  he's  got  small  animals  in  'im. 

"Petah,  I  ain't  neva  seen  no  animals  in  me  when  I 

cut  miself." "Dere  real  small  William,  small  like  dem  atoms." 
"Jesus  Christ  Petah!  How  you's  know  dat?" 
Den  Larry  stahted  to  explain.  "If  you  dain't  have 

dem  animals  in  you  William,  you's  be  dead.  Dere  be 
two  kinds.  De  red  ones  an'  de  white  ones.  Da  red 

ones,  de  jus'  keep  you  'live,  an'  de  white  ones,  dem's 
de  ones  dat  s'pose  to  keep  you  from  gettin'  sick.  Dey 
fight  off  de  sickness. 

"Jesus  Christ!" 

"T's  like  dis,  'memba  when  you  cut  yourself  an'  it 
get  all  puffy  and  you  see  dat  white  puss.  Well  William, 

dat's  what  happen  when  de  white  ones  is  losin'  de 
battle.  Da's  why  you  take  medicine,  to  get  more  de 

white  ones,  to  keep  fightin'  de  sickness. 
By  dis  time  de  moon  wuz  ouva  in  de  wes  an'  we 

wuz  all  dead  tired,  so  we  say  "goo-night"  a'  William, 
havin'  gotten  'im  compleatly  confoosed. 

C.  E.  Roberts 



VIEWPOINT NARRO 

late  dusks 

and  the  shoots  of  children 

pass  in  the  open 

window 

along  with  the 

heat. 

Off  in 

the  distance 

forests  are  hazy 

with  ftie  coming  of  night. 

Heavy  silence  rolls 

in 

to  replace  the  sun 

and  up  the  black  road 

someone  walks. 

grass  marches  down 

the  old  tracks 

of  yesterday 

grown  old  and 
useless. 

beside  me 

rushed  for  time 

the  black  trees 
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skinny  branches  out 

to  the  dying  sun hoping 

pleading 

dropping  their  crumbling  leaves sideways 

strangely  silent. 

Ian  McBryde Ian  McBryde 

THE  OTHER   SIDE   REVEALED 

Coming  into  the  clearing  we  stopped.  The  mountain  top,  carv- 
ed green  against  the  blue  sky,  burst  into  view.  The  air  was  as 

crisp  and  musical  as  the  sound  of  a  tamborine  and  light  came 

from  everywhere.  Taking  her  hand  I  was  bathed  in  sunrays  com- 
pelling me  upward.  We  found  what  seemed  to  be  the  right  way 

and  pierced  into  the  shade  of  the  giant  trees,  ascending  the  long 

winding  path.  Patches  of  light  flickered  back  and  forth  over  the 

soft  ground.  Huge  fallen  trees  lay  sprawled  in  disorder  like  the 

aftermath  of  a  strange  battle.  We  were  in  an  underworld  filled 

with  unseen  currents  —  swaying  —  rising  —  falling,  with  only  our 

steps  and  thoughts  breaking  the  rhythm.  After  an  hour  of  steady 

walking  we  came  to  a  clearing  and  the  face  of  a  cliff. 

We  sat  on  a  large  flat  rock  and  watched  the  farms  and  fields 

stretch  into  flatness.  Talk  of  the  place  went  on  for  a  while,  and 

then  we  resumed  our  way  to  the  fop,  only  to  find  that  we  were 

no  closer  to  the  sky.  I  was  glad  it  was  intangible  because  that 

way  it  gave  everything  else  hope.  I  had  never  seen  behind  the 

mountain  before,  though  it  looked  then  as  I  knew  it  would  — 
vast  and  wild.  Knowing  this,  my  eyes  turned  to  her  more  than 
ever  now  because  she  had  shown  me  the  other  side,  because 

we'd  seen  its  beauty  together. 

The  sky  had  started  to  grow  darker.  The  rich  and  billowing 

sunset  silhouetted  the  mountains  and  gave  night  to  the  valleys.  I 

don't  know  why  but  this  novel  summer  night  reminded  me  of 
Christmas  as  we  travelled  down  the  other  side  of  the  mountain, 

away  from  the  red  ball  of  fire. 

J.  Bullock 



IT'S  ALL  HAPPENING  AT  THE  ZOO 

Last  autumn  I  went  back  to  the  old  school  and 

watched  a  football  game.  It  wasn't  a  very  important 
game  —  the  thirds  were  playing  I  think.  The  captain 

arranged  them  all  Into  a  semicircle  on  the  field  before 

the  half  and  put  them  through  a  set  of  vigorous  calis- 

thenics. All  were  chanting  the  old  cheers  of  victory's 

inevitability  as  they  whimpered  and  tore  at  the  troubl- 
ed sod.  The  coach  was  standing  there  in  the  middle, 

issuing  last-minute  instructions  and  words  of  wisdom. 

But  then  the  game  started.  The  first  play  demonstrated 
the  weakness  of  our  defensive  line,  and  the  visitors 

ran  a  touchdown.  There  was  a  very  awkward  looking 

boy  playing  left  defense  who  was  immediately  called 
off  the  field  with  a  formidable  oath  from  the  coach. 

He  approached  the  bench,  and  as  a  reward  for  his  at- 

tempted tackle,  was  met  by  the  encouraging  counten- 
ances of  his  fellow  players.  Gnashing  their  teeth  (to 

keep  them  from  chattering),  they  roundly  abused  him 

for  his  clumsiness.  Before  they  had  finished  with 

him  however,  another  touchdown  was  made.  The 

superfluity  of  profanity  was  incredible;  truly  exemp- 

lary sportsmanship.  The  coach,  now  unable  to  main- 
tain a  grasp  on  civility,  began  to  refer  to  the  team 

as  a  bunch  of  pansies,  not  without  a  decided  reaction. 

The  little  children,  gulping  and  nodding,  once  more 

ran  onto  the  field,  determined  to  prove  their  mas- 
culinity and  valour.  Within  the  next  five  minutes,  one 

of  the  little  urchins  was  dragged  off  the  field,  having 

suffered  an  abdominal  injury  in  a  pile-up. 

They  were  going  to  win  that  football  game  if  it 

was  the  last  thing  they  ever  did.  How  could  they  go 

home  to  daddy,  who  played  for  the  "big  time",  with 

a  loss.  If  they  didn't  fight  they  wouldn't  be  men,  and 

if  you  weren't  a  man,  you  were  secondary  considera- 
tion; an  afterthought  in  a  world  of  nervous  fear. 

Then  it  was  half  time.  The  glowering  team  re- 

treated to  one  end  of  the  battle-scarred  expanse  of 

green.  After  a  fight  over  the  oranges,  the  coach  be- 
gan tacking  up  the  subjective  seas  of  psychological 

persuation.  Meanwhile,  the  assistant  manager  had  re- 

tired to  the  school  proper  to  conjure  up  a  few  spec- 
tators. (This  always  is  a  relatively  easy  job.  All  one 

has  to  do  is  to  ask  who  would  be  willing  to  watch 

the  game  as  a  spectator.  After  all,  "those  guys  are 

out  there  fighting  their  guts  out  for  this  school." 
Pending  any  negativity,  a  few  public  hangings  always 
do  the  trick.) 

With  sullen  faces  and  listless  eyes,  the  spectators 

arrived  on  the  scene.  It  didn't  take  long  to  bring  out 
all  that  valiant,  chivalrous  and  decidedly  Christian 

support  that  is  so  necessary  to  the  effective  function- 

ing of  school  teams.  "KILL!  BASH  HIM  IN!  KNOCK 
HIM  DOWN!  (Who  is  that  bastard  anyway?  If  they 

want  a  fight,  they  came  to  the  right  place.") 

I  really  wish  you  could  have  been  there.  It  was  so 
refreshing  to  breathe  the  brisk  autumn  air,  and  with 

the  help  of  the  game,  let  my  mind  travel  back  to  the 

good  old  days.  They  played  football  like  that  when 

I  was  in  school.  I'm  sorry  now  that  I  ever  played  for 
a  team.  It  was  the  only  time  I  ever  betrayed  myself. 

R.  P.  Russell 

DR.   SICKILL 

...  Dr.  Sickill's  body  began  to  shake  as  the  glass 
beaker  crashed  to  the  floor.  He  had  swallowed  a  large 

dose  of  Formula  XXX.  Dr.  Sickill  had  taken  a  tremen- 
dous risk  for  the  sake  of  science  and  decided  to  use 

himself  as  a  human  guinea  pig.  The  tall  thin  body 

began  to  rock  back  and  forth,  then  suddenly  the 

shaking  and  the  rocking  stopped.  Dr.  Sickill's  eyes 
began  to  widen  but  they  became  dull  and  blank  with 

no  expression  at  all.  His  skin  began  to  tighten  and 

started  to  turn  a  peculiar  yellow  colour.  His  fingers 

slowly  began  to  transform  into  long  slender  claws. 

His  fingernails  grew  three  or  four  inches  in  seconds. 

His  front  teeth  developed  into  long,  dangerous  look- 
ing sharp  fangs.  His  body  began  to  slouch;  he  only 

looked  half  his  normal  size.  Then  gradually  his  entire 

body  became  covered  with  dark,  fuzzy  hair.  I  realized 

that  Formula  XXX  had  turned  Dr.  Sickill  into  a  Were- 

wolf. I  pressed  myself  against  the  wall.  I  knew  I 

should  leave  and  escape  to  safety,  but  I  just  couldn't. 
Then  Dr.  Sickill's  head  turned  towards  me  and  his 
nose  started  to  twitch.  He  was  like  a  dog  sniffing  a 

bone.  He  started  to  move  in  my  direction.  Just  then 

the  back  door  of  the  Lab.  opened.  The  gruesome 

figure  moved  away  from  me  and  went  swiftly  and 

silently  to  the  door.  He  made  a  sudden  move  and 
there  was  a  horrific  scream  .  .  . 

N.  Long 
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HABITAT   69 HER   AGE   OF   BEAUTY 

If  you  are  looking  for  an  up  and  coming  place  to 
live  in;  look  no  farther!  Senneville  is  the  ideal  place 
for  you. 

Senneville  is  an  enormous  metropolis.  In  summer, 

it  boasts  a  booming  population  of  three  hundred  and 
three.  That  number  is  slightly  lower  in  winter,  due  to 

migrations  to  warmer  areas. 

It  all  started  when  Jean-Guy  Crevier  built  the  first 

establishment  a  long,  long  time  ago.  From  this  one  lit- 
tle house  grew  what  is  today,  AAetrofXjIitan  Senneville. 

Sennevilles  road  system  is  superb;  equaled  no- 

where else!  It  is  so  advanced  that  you  won't  see  a 
single  stop  light.  A  simplified  network  of  signs  and 

arrows  was  devised  by  our  town  planner,  Jean- 
Jacques  Crevier.  This  system  is  so  efricient  it  even 
prevents  traffic  jams  during  the  Sunday  afternoon 
rush  hour  of  tourists  exploring  the  broad  realms  of 

our  fair  city.  With  two  major  expressways  available, 
Senneville  offers  easy  access  to  any  of  her  suburbs. 

Jean-Claude  Crevier,  chief  of  police,  boasts  his 
force  to  be  number  one  in  Quebec,  or  even  Canada. 

These  part-time  protectors,  part-time  justices  of  the 

peace,  have  done  their  job  so  well,  there  hasn't  been 
a  crime  committed  since  Jean-Luc  Crevier  was  arrested 

for  drunk-driving. 

The  fire-department,  headed  by  Jean-Pierre  Crevier, 

can  boast  an  equally  successful  record.  With  two  his- 

toric pieces  of  equipment,  they  haven't  had  to  battle 
a  blaze  for  seventeen  years.  Then,  it  was  a  major 

brush  fire  in  someone's  backyard.  But  by  the  time  this 
elite  force  of  men  had  arrived  on  the  scene,  the  fire 

had  extinguished  itself. 

In  economics,  Senneville  is  a  pace-maker.  She  de- 
veloped the  first  shopping  centre  under  one  roof: 

Crevier's  General  Store. 
Senneville  also  excels  in  the  field  of  medicine.  Jean- 

Francois  Crevier,  the  local  physician,  is  proud  of  his 

sixty-one  year  monopoly  of  business  in  the  neighbor- 
hood! 

Excellent  recreation  areas  are  also  available  to  the 

citizens.  There  is,  for  example,  a  football  field,  which 

also  acts  as  a  hockey  rink;  a  soccer  field,  a  baseball 
diamond  and  a  tennis  court.  With  these  come  heated 

and  air  conditioned  changing  facilities. 

The  Senneville  Yacht  Club  has  ample  space  for  over 

one  hundred  vessels,  although,  at  the  moment,  there 

are  only  seven  craft  docked.  The  club,  founded  and 

run  by  Jean-Cardinal  Crevier,  has  a  crash-boat  with  a 
two-manpower  direct-drive  engine. 

The  Ottawa  River,  with  its  clear  and  clean  waters, 

provides  excellent  facilities  for  all  water  sports.  With 

its  reefs  and  shoals,  the  Ottawa  is  a  strenuous  chal- 
lenge for  any  sailor. 

And  yet,  with  all  this,  Senneville's  mayor,  Jean- 
Marque  Crevier,  says,  "^a  va  bien,  mais  nous  avons 

beaucoup  de  choses  i  faire  au  futur."  For  those  un- 
fortunates who  don't  understand  French,  Jean-Pierrot 

Crevier,  an  elementary  school  graduate,  translated  that 

as  meaning,  "Tings,  she  go  good,  but  d'ere  his  many 

tings  to  do  hin  dee  future." 
So,  if  you  are  looking  forward  to  the  future,  think 

Senneville,  and  comel 

John  Marshall  II 

She  walked  with  the  grace  of  a  seasoned  actress  be- 

lying her  few  short  years.  Her  blonde  hair  hung  gently 

and  flowed  like  the  rivulets  of  a  mountain  stream, 

glistening  from  the  sun  and  reflecting  the  deep  white- 

ness of  the  snow.  The  lady's  eyes,  like  shining  caul- 
drons, revealed  her  insurmountable  love  and  shone 

with  the  radiant  affection  of  youth.  Her  unadorned 

pale  complexion,  serene  in  the  midst  of  her  intense 

beauty,  could  be  unequaled  in  the  world  and  un- 
contested even  in  the  mind  of  loveliness  herself.  But 

never  shall  I  see  this  beauty  again,  never  again  as 

long  as  I  live.  Without  her,  life  is  worthless,  love  un- 

thinkable, and  death  increasingly  more  inviting  to  me 

—  the  dead  survivor  of  a  tragedy. 

A.  Sanderson 

FIRST   LIGHT 

In  darkest  green  it  advances 

Through  deepest  jungle,  stalking 

The  prey  which  can't  be  seen 
Or  touched;  but  never  balking 

It  prcKeeds  with  stealth  uncannny, 

Ever  watching,  waiting,  seeking 

The  black  elusive  shadow. 

But  there  is  no  way  of  telling 

What  it  really  is,  or  where 

It  hides  in  dawn's  first  faint  glow. 

Always  searching  for  what  won't  be  found. 

It  prowls  throughout  the  ages  in  pursuit 

Of  what  it  cannot  know. 

Through  trails  of  timeless  eons  it  follows 

The  spoor,  reaching  always  nearer  to 

The  unreachable,  until  at  last 

It  emerges  from  the  imprisoning  jungle. 

Descends  from  the  trees  to  walk  on  its  two  legs,  and 

To  revel  in 

The  God-given  victory. 

B.  R    Chrltli* 



Is  it  too  late  for  man  to  prevent  his  own  destruc- 
tion? There  are  only  three  alternatives.  The  true  op- 

timists want  to  completely  remove  the  swords  sus- 
pended over  the  earth— that  is,  they  propose  a  program 

of  universal  disarmament.  However,  while  the  nations' 
representatives  haggle  over  terms,  the  agreement  it- 

self becomes  daily  more  difficult.  All  major  countries 
are  now  involved  in  a  frantic  arms  race,  which  is  in- 

creasingly more  difficult  to  stop.  Also,  minor  nations 
are  now  gaining  nuclear  weapons,  which  could  be 
used  to  amplify  their  demands  for  political  recognition 
and  identity.  Only  N.A.T.O.  will  determine  whether 
some  unbalanced  leader  will  hold  the  world  at  bay 
with  one  bomb,  and  whether  another  man  would  be 
insane  enough  to  challenge  him.  The  whole  world 

would  suffer  the  consequences  of  such  a  confronta- 
tion. Unless  disarmament  is  achieved  in  the  near  fu- 
ture, the  atomic  bomb  will  be  used  like  one  ace  in  a 

poker  game,  and  someone  will  think  he  has  an  un- 
beatable hand. 

Another  even  more  idealistic  prospect  is  that  ot  a 
world-wide  coalition  government.  However,  this  idea, 
must  be  given  time  to.  develop.  In  the  democratic 
countries  of  today,  popular  opinion  is  symbolized  by 

the  government.  In  the  communist  countries,  the  poli- 
cies of  the  non-elected  ruling  bodies  do  not  necessarily 

reflect  contemporary  thought.  Nevertheless,  even  if 
world  powers  were  coerced  into  accepting  this  idea, 
nothing  short  of  a  universal  threat  could  mould  the 
identies  of  people  the  world  over  into  a  unified  will. 
Had  this  idea  arisen  at  some  earlier  point  in  human 

history,  perhaps  such  an  integration  would  have  been 
possible,  but  now  in  the  twentieth  century,  national 
pride  is  too  powerful  a  force  to  overcome. 

SURVIVAL  IN  THE 
NUCLEAR  AGE 

When  gun-powder  was  introduced  in  the  thirteenth 

century,  man  said  "Our  end  has  come."  Despite  this 
fear,  gun-powder  was  used,  and  man  survived.  A 
similar  reaction  resulted  from  the  introduction  of  a  new 

dynamite  into  the  battlefield  of  World  I.  Again,  the 
new  destructive  power  was  used,  and  man  lived  on. 

Now,  the  nuclear  bomb  has  been  recently  'perfected', 
and  is  constantly  being  improved.  Human  reaction  to 
this  development  is  much  the  same  as  before,  though 
now  it  seems  to  be  more  than  justified.  We  may  ask 

ourselves  "Is  the  fear  of  total  annihilation  enough  to 

make  man  repress  his  pride  and  vanity?"  If  not,  the 
human  race  will  soon  find  itself  facing  the  end  of  a 

'cui-de-sac'. 

Thirdly,  the  world's  brightest  hope  is  the  justice 
establishment  of  an  international  body  consisting  of 
representatives  of  all  nations.  Such  an  organization 
would  serve  as  a  world  court  of  justice.  Its  success 

would  rest  on  each  nation's  acceptance  of  each  other 
as  an  equal,  and  a  sincere  pledge  to  follow  this  judge- 

ment and  rulings  of  the  court.  Each  nation  must  put 
aside  self-interest  in  the  quest  for  world  safety.  Today, 
the  Western  powers  are  beginning  to  overcome  this 
political  fantasy,  and  are  slowly  recognizing  the  reality 
of  a  world  power  in  China.  This  is  not  good  enough. 

Both  military  and  economic  alliances  must  be  over- 
looked in  this  aim.  Man  must  lean  to  the  international 

court  of  justice  in  cases  of  international  disputes. 
Whether  this  is  possible,  only  time  will  tell. 

It  is  imperative  that  one  of  these  three  alternatives 

be  accepted  by  the  world  as  a  whole,  and  incorporat- 
ed into  the  world  political  machine.  The  problem  can- 
not be  solved  by  ignoring  it.  Co-operative  action  is 

needed  now,  before  it  is  too  late. 

N.  Smith  I 



I    SAY   WHY    NOT 

He  Had  a  reason  for  living. 

That  does  not  stop  in  death. 

That  love  for  men  both  black  and  v^hite. 

He  exhaled  in  every  breath 

He  loved  America  and  knew  her  faults, 

Yet  his  enemies  called  him  ruthless. 

Crisscrossing  the  country  day  and  night, 

Champion  of  people  rootless. 

Tragedy  seemed  to  stalk  his  life. 
With  death  his  life  was  blurred, 

Yet  with  mourning-veiled  eyes  he  returned. 
To  seek  a  newer  world. 

C    Edwards 

A    PSALM    OF   WAR 

War  is  a  game,  I  shall  not  want; 

It  makes  me  lie  down  to  die. 

It  leads  me  to  still  bodies,- 

It  sickens  my  soul. 

Into  the  paths  of  hell  I  follow. 

For  no  name's  sake. 

Even  though  I  walk  with  the  shadow 

Of  death,  I  fear  no  evil; 

For  my  gun  is  with  me; 

Thy  gas  and  thy  trench. 

They  comfort  me. 

Thou  preparest  a  bullet  before  me 

In  the  presence  of  my  enemies; 

Thou  anointest  my  head  with  lead, 

My  blood.  It  overflows. 

Surely,  hatred  will  follow  me  now 

Throughout  the  rest  of  my  life; 

ArvJ  I  will  dwell  in  the  House  of  Hell 

For  ever. 

F    McMulkin  II 



DISCOVER  AMERICA 

Discover  America! 

Hell,  I've  tried, 

I've  seen  California's  landscape  fried, 

I've  seen  Oregon's  forests  tall. 

And  I've  seen  Niagara  River's  fall. 

Discover  America! 

Land  of  milk  and  honey. 

Where  all  you  hear  is  money,  money! 

Discover  America! 

That  has  a  familiar  ring, 

Like  the  bullets  that  fell  on  Evers,  Kennedy  and  King. 

Discover  America! 

I  suppose  it  deserves  another  try. 

Even  though  I  hate  to  see  widows  cry! 

Discover  America! 

Land  of  birth  to  those  famous  strays, 

Oswald,  Ruby  and  Ray, 

The  land  where  people  fervently  pray. 

That  America  will  see  a  better  day! 

C.  Edwards 

HIGHWAY   15  REVISITED 

Saturday,  February  15th,   11:00  P.M. 

The  lights  were  dim  and  the  air  was  filled  with 

smoke  as  the  folk  singer  approached  the  microphone. 

All  the  eyes  in  the  small  dingy  room  were  set  upon 
him  and  I  sat  back  in  the  comfortable  security  of  my 
chair. 

It  was  a  nice  way  to  spend  an  evening.  The  coffee- 
house was  not  too  expensive  and  the  singer,  though 

rather  weird,  was  very  good.  The  chords  from  his 

guitar  and  his  mellow  voice  kept  the  audience  en- 
tranced. He  based  his  most  powerful  song  on  the 

cliche  'do  your  own  thing'  and  while  listening  to  the 
song  my  eyes  dropped  and  I  stared  at  the  floor  .  .  . 

"do  your  own  thing"  .  .  .  well  I  guess  the  singer  was 
doing  just  that,  but  was  I;  was  the  girl  beside  me,-  or 
the  man  with  the  long  hair  at  the  table  next  to  me; 
or  was  the  .  .  .? 

Friday,  February  14th,  9:05.  (Valentine's  Day) 

It  was  a  clear  night  and  a  great  weekend  was  ex- 
pected. Driving  along  the  highway  from  Kingston  to 

Ottawa,  there  were  really  no  cares  or  worries  on  my 
mind.  For  the  next  few  days  I  was  going  to  have  a 

great  time  and  nothing  was  going  to  stop  me  —  or  so 
I  thought! 

A  flash  of  light!  A  hubcap  rolling  across  the  street! 
A  screech  on  the  brakes!  In  the  space  of  seconds,  we 

were  witnesses  to  a  two-car  collision.  Without  think- 
ing we  were  out  of  our  car  and  running  toward  a  car 

in  the  ditch.  Our  bearings  were  shrills  and  cries  com- 
ing from  the  car  and  when  we  got  there,  we  were 

torn  between  nausea  and  panic. 
Three  children  with  broken  bones  and  cuts  were 

taken  to  our  car  for  warmth,  while  the  girl  who  was 
with  us  took  care  of  them.  An  ambulance  was  called 

and  a  doctor  on  his  way.  There  was  a  man  unconscious 

and  groaning  on  the  floor  of  the  car,  his  face  terribly 

cut  and  swollen.  There  was  a  baby  with  its  head  push- 
ed-in  lying  in  the  back  seat,  motionless  in  a  pool  of 
blood.  There  was  the  other  car,  where  a  man  lay  un- 

conscious, hardly  recognizable.  Noise  was  everywhere! 
From  one  side  there  was  the  crying  of  the  children  we 

had  brought  to  our  car;  from  the  other  the  agonizing 

sound  of  the  man  groaning  in  the  front  seat;  from  all 
around  the  shouts  and  confusions  of  people  who  had 
since  come  to  the  scene  of  the  accident;  and  from 

within,  my  whole  body  was  itself,  screaming  and 
searching. 

Soon,  a  doctor  arrived  and  two  hours  later,  after 

prying  bodies  out  of  cars  to  put  them  into  ambulances, 
phone  calls  were  made  and  police  statements  signed, 

we  were  on  our  way  to  Ottawa.  Driving  in  the  other 

direction,  out  of  my  life,  were  six  people  on  their 

way  to  Kingston  Hospital,  three  of  them  in  critical 
condition. 

But  the  picture  of  the  baby,  with  blood  covering  his 

body  and  his  skull  pushed  in,  stayed  in  my  mind.  I 

wonder  where  they  had  been  going;  what  their  names 

were;  would  they  live  —  or  would  they  want  to? 
Would  a  life  of  retardation  with  serious  brain  damage 
be  better  than  death?  But,  it  was  no  matter,  no  one 

gave  them  the  choice. 
As  I  stared  at  the  road  ahead  and  watched  it  wind, 

I  wondered  where  it  would  stop,  or  how,  or  when? 

No  one  spoke.  There  was  nothing  to  say.  It  was  late 
and  we  had  to  get  to  Ottawa  and  .  .  . 

Saturday,  February  15th. 

"Do  your  own  thing"  .  .  .  the  folk  singer  sang  but  I 
was  no  longer  listening.  I  had  heard  enough.  I  had 
seen  enough. 

'Do  your  own  thing.'  I  guess  that's  what  I  will  have 
to  do.  Life  beckons  me  and  I  must  make  the  best  of 

myself  that  I  can.  I  must  fight  to  be  myself,  to  do 
what  I  want,  and  to  do  it  to  the  best  of  my  ability.  To 

live  to  the  best  part  of  my  capabilities  and  to  fight  for 

what  I  feel  is  right.  But  what  for?  The  folk  singer  had 

his  message,  what  was  the  baby's  ...  I  wonder  .  .  . 
The  singer  strummed  the  final  note  on  his  guitar 

and  the  audience  bellowed  in  applause.  Loud  talking 

and  laughter  surrounded  me  as  I  got  up  to  leave.  I 
looked  around  me,  smiled,  and  left. 

G.  S.  Henderson  I 



ALOFT    IN    A    BALLOON 

The  ropes  let  loose,  the  sand  bags  dropped 

The  earth,  a  mystery. 

Climbing,  climbing,  up  and  beyond 

The  realms  of  reality. 

Wheeling,  soaring,  turning  around. 

Slamming  through  clouds  of  fleece. 

Reaching,  feeling,  hoping  to  grasp 

The  highness;  the  holiness;  the  peace. 

But  all  of  this,  a  fallacy 

A  mortal  in  this  grace. 

Pinned  by  ambitions,  held  by  fate; 

Yet,  I  grasped  to  touch  His  face. 

I  thought  why  won't  He  help  me  now 
Please  help  me  to  embrace 

Sky,  clouds,  warmth,  oh  -  -  -  - 

Oh  Lord,  I've  touched  Your  face. 

J.  V.  Sara 

^■•rS* 

VINCULA    ANIMI 

I  am 

Bound 

Flattered 

Restrained. 

AAy  impulses  are  supressed 
in 

Greyfullness. 

What  it  this  Grim  Jailer? 

He  is 

AAy  doubts 
AAy  inadequacies 

AAy  temerity. 

He  is  a  working  turnkey. 

He  laughs  at  the  truth  within  me. 

He  perverts  my  spontaneity 
And  he  revels  in  his  baseness. 

Why  do  I  not  fetter  him? 

Why  do  I  not  stop  him 

Hateful 

Vitriolic 

Laughing? 

He  has  been  with  me  too  long. 

He,  my  crutch,  mocks  me. 
Knowing  his  charge, 

The  piece  of  me  that  is  me, 

Shall  never  flower. 

And  so  he  oozes  his 

Gall,  and  laughs. 

Ian  Jones 



IT'S  A  SMALL  SMALL  WORLD  YOU  LIVE  IN  MASTER  JACK 

Do  up  your  striped  school  tie  and  make  sure  your  blue  blazer  is  well  pressed.  It's  your 
weekend  off,  so  borrow  Daddy's  nice  big  car.  Yes,  you  look  the  part  —  the  future  of  Canada! 
You  are  to  become  The  Establishment,  the  Upper  Class  ...  a  member  of  the  Clan. 

Buy  your  big  house,  and  decorate  it  with  beauty  and  style,  but  not  too  ostentatious.  Join 

your  clubs;  marry  the  proper  girl,  and  now  you  may  settle  down.  Your  life  is  made!  Sir  Thomas, 
we  have  found  your  Utopia. 

Oh  for  the  life  of  Kings!  There  is  nothing  more  anyone  could  want.  Everyone  is  a  part  of 

one  big  family.  Clans  emerge  from  Port  Hope,  St.  Catherines,  Toronto,  and  even  Aurora,  but 

they  are  all  brothers  in  society.  The  sisters  are  bred  in  three  Toronto  homes,  and  they  too 
love  the  life  of  the  Clan. 

Alas,  it  is  hard  at  times  (life  can  be  a  chore  can't  it?).  There  are  school  functions,  curling 
engagements,  cocktail  parties,  rich  lobster  newburg  and  taxes.  Thank  God  for  tranquillizers 
and  Alka  Seltzer! 

Yes,  thank  God!  But  He  should 

thank  the  Clan,  for  they  are  at 

Church  every  Sunday  and  add 

to  the  collection  plate  almost  re- 
ligiously. Theirs  is  a  glorious 

life  after  death.  Their  deeds  will 

be  remembered. 

It  is  a  rugged  life,  oh  indeed 

it  is.  The  cottage  must  be  visited 

and  the  child  must  go  to  a  camp 

in  the  summer.  Such  is  the  price 

one  must  pay. 

From  the  rustic  and  rugged 
woodland  the  Clan  members 

emerge  rested  and  ready  to  live 

on  in  the  world  of  the  city.  They 

return  to  their  luxury  car  and 
coloured  televisions  and  relax 

in  comfortable  arm  chairs  with 

looks  of  contentment  and  love 

of  the  life  on  their  faces.  Life  is 

easy  and  life  is  good,  why  do 

newspapers  have  to  be  so  pessi- 
mistic and  unappreciative? 

Time  fades  by  and  the  dinner  jacket  soon  is  too  small.  Soon  hair  that  was  once  full  of  col- 
our and  life  has  become  grey.  But  life  is  not  over,  heavens  no!  The  Clan  members  live  it  to  the 

end.  They  still  have  the  old  club  to  visit  and  trusting  friends  to  talk  over  the  greater  things 

in  life.  The  scotch  is  still  as  strong  and  the  social  engagements  almost  as  active. 

Yet  a  new  breed  is  emerging  from  the  same  places  as  their  predessessors.  They  take  their 

place  in  father's  chair  and  with   longing   hands  grasp  the  torch  as  it  is  held  out  to  them. 

And  so  the  Clan  progresses.  Generations  pass  and  the  new  take  over.  On  the  beautiful 
carved  coffin  is  spread  the  Union  Jack  with  the  old  school  tie  placed  over  it  modestly.  Tears 

are  shed  by  lifelong  dear  friends  and  the  newspapers  pay  tribute  to  a  fine  citizen. 

The  world  may  never  have  known  him;  "Who's  Who"  can  certainly  replace  his  name.  But  let 
it  be  said  aloud  that  he  lived  his  life  gloriously.  His  life  was  rich  and  fine;  he  lived  it  to  the 
fullest. 

G.  S.  Henderson  I 



\A/HY  DRUGS 
There  are  many  assumptions  on  which  our  social 

stand  towards  drugs  and  drug  abuse  is  based.  The 

accepted  opinions  on  this  sub|ect  seem  to  be  embed- 
ded in  our  cultural  heritage,  involving  imp>ortant  and 

traditional  value  judgments.  The  medical  field  in  the 

past  has  been  the  approved  authority,  and  with  the 

nod  of  society,  certain  judgments  have  been  establish- 

ed. Right  or  wrong,  these  judgments  have  been  adop- 
ted and  laid  out  by  our  institutions,  professions,  and 

the  laws  in  order  to  treat  the  problem  of  drug  abuse. 

As  a  result  a  simple,  legal  approach  has  been  develop- 
ed to  deal  with  a  complicated  problem.  One  only  has 

to  look  at  our  present  success  in  upholding  our  tradi- 

tional value  judgments  to  wonder  —  have  we  adopted 
an  approach  to  treat  a  problem, 
or  have  we  misinterpreted  the 

problem  to  adhere  to  an  ap- 
proach? Perhaps  the  compli- 

cated problem  that  we  are  trying 
to  solve  is  not  a  drug  problem 

at  all,  but  rather  a  "people 

problem". In  the  past  three  years  our 

high  schools  and  universities 
have  experienced  the  ever 

mounting  problem  of  students 

using  drugs.  In  fact,  this  trena 
towards  chemical  stimulants  is 

being  felt  by  our  whole  social 
structure.  The  increase  in  free- 

dom of  expression  in  movies,  in 
television,  in  literature,  and  on 

the  radio,  has  no  doubt  acted 

as  a  catalyst  to  the  problem,  and 
could  even  be  considered  as  the 

main  promoter  of  the  drug 
abuse.  Our  mass  media  have 

created  a  mystical  atmosphere 

around  drugs  —  far  from  dis- 
couraging their  use,  they  tend 

to  sensationalize  "the  magic  fX)- 

tions".  Thus  curiosity  often  pro- 
vides an  incentive  for  people  to 

try  drugs.  In  many  social  groups, 

it  has  become  the  group's  status 

symbol,  and  "the  in  thing  to  do"". 
It  is  man's  desire  to  be  accepted 
into  these  social  spheres  that  also 

helps  him  to  take  the  initial  step. 

Newspapers  and  television  have 

built  an  image  of  respectability  around  these  spheres 

and  their  use  of  drugs.  It  seems  to  have  become  the 

way  to  gain  social  status  in  the  "creative"  world  of 
our  affluent  society.  However,  drug  abuse  is  also  a 
result  of  a  number  of  other  factors  which  stem  from 

the  problem  of  the  individual  in  society.  People  suf- 
fering from  frustration,  anxiety,  loneliness  or  personal 

weakness,  (such  as  poor  mental  health)  often  use 

drugs  as  a  crutch  The  factors  that  lead  to  drug  abuse, 

are  extremely  complex,-  there  is  no  simple  explanation. 

For  this  reason  alone,  drugs  must  be  seen  as  a  "people 

problem". The  use  of  drugs   as   mental   stimulants   has   many 

varying    effects.    Apart    from    the    immediate    effects 

under  the  influence  of  chemicals,  little  can  be  said 

with  certainty  without  generalizing  and  hypxathesizing. 

We  know  that  LSD  and  other  "hard  drugs  "  constitute 
a  serious  problem,  and  that  there  is  a  great  danger 
with  these  addictive  stimulants.  However,  the  use  of 

mari|uana  seems  to  be  the  immediate  concern  within 
the  schools  today.  There  is  little  medical  evidence  that 

supports  the  condemnation  of  this  "campus  drug",  as it  has  come  to  be  called.  Young  people  in  their  defense 

argue  that  marijuana  is  not  addictive  or  a  hazard  to 
ones  health.  They  insist  that  it  does  you  less  harm  than 

smoking  cigarettes,  and  that  people  under  its  influence 
do  not  become  social  problems  as  do  alcoholics.  They 
therefore  conclude  that  marijuana  is  harmless.  Yet, 

even  if  it  is  not  addictive,  there 

is  evidence  that  it  is  habit  form- 
ing and  harmful.  It  has  moral, 

psychological,  and  social  effects 
that  are  not  particularly  evident, 

but  are  definitely  felt.  As  do  all 

the  chemical  stimulants,  it  re- 

veals a  capacity  of  the  mind  to 

see  more  than  it  can  tell,  to  ex- 

perience more  than  it  can  ex- 
plain, to  be  impressed  by  more 

than  it  can  rationally  justify.  It 

reveals  a  world  of  boundariless- 

ness  —  everything  from  the  com- 
monplace to  the  profound.  For 

some,  the  experience  is  odd  and 

interesting,  for  others  it  seems 
to  reveal  mysteries;  yet  for 

everyone  it  reveals  a  conflict 

with  reality.  It  is  from  this  con- 
flict that  the  effect  of  drugs  is 

most  apparent.  Some  people  are 
able  to  turn  on  and  off  to  this 

separate  world  using  it  for  es- 
cape, enlightment  and  pleasure. 

They  are  able  to  distinguish  be- 
tween the  visions  of  the  drug 

world  and  the  day-to-day  liv- 
ing. However,  many  users  carry 

their  experiences  over  into  their 
sober  world  and  find  themselves 

unable  to  cope  with  reality. 
Others  become  self  absorbed 

and  perplexed  with  their  exis- 
tence and  refuse  to  accept  our 

matter-of-fact  world.  Others  still 

react  with  severe-to-major  maladjustments  of  the  brain 
and  nervous  system.  This  effect,  fortunately,  occurs 

very  seldom  with  most  drugs,  and  to  an  almost  neg- 
ligible degree  with  marijuana.  Nevertheless,  mari- 

juana cannot  be  considered  harmless.  It,  like  other 

chemicals,  induces  a  state  of  euphoria  and  unreality 

where  pressures  and  responsibilities  are  gone.  From 

it  develops  a  state  of  mind  where  nothing  matters 

but  surely  high  school  and  university  is  a  period 

in  one's  life  when  so  much  matters,  when  we  should 
use  all  our  energy  and  ability  to  take  advantage  of  all 
that  life  has  to  offer,  and  in  the  difficulties  of  growing 

up.  Anything  that  deprives  youth  of  this  receptiveness 

and  energies  in  these  years,  cannot  be  harmless.  Marl- 



juana  temporarily  overcomes  feelings  of  inadequacy 

and  dependency,  that  are  often  apparent  in  this  stage. 

This  is  the  time  of  a  person's  life  to  face  and  perhaps 
solve  internal  and  external  problems  instead  of  run- 

ning away  frcrm  them.  Temporary  escape  does  not 

solve  any  problem,  it  merely  postpones  it,  and  some- 
times magnifies  it.  If  continual  escape  is  vs/hat  the 

marijuana  smoker  seeks,  not  only  is  he  depriving 

himself  of  anything  the  world  has  to  offer,  but  he  is 

also  in  danger  of  future  trouble.  Case  histories  show 

that  in  time,  marijuana  no  longer  provides  the  escape 

desired,  and  the  user  often  turns  to  something  strong- 
er, and  undoubtably  more  harmful.  The  effects  of 

marijuana  are  bizarre  or  extreme  in  that  sense  of 

time,  vision  and  hearing  are  distorted,  pain  and  fear 

sometimes  gain  emotional  control  over  the  victim, 
even  hallucinations  may  develop  with  large  doses.  Just 

as  with  alcohol,  the  user's  ability  to  perform  many 
tasks  normally  and  efficiently  is  seriously  impaired. 

Drug  abuse  is  definitely  a  problem  that  faces  so- 

ciety as-a-whole  with  an  increasing  amount  of  gravity. 
Unfortunately  we  are  suffering  from  a  basic  lack  of 

understanding.  However,  the  fact  that  we  are  looking 

in  the  wrong  direction  is  probably  the  main  reason 

for  this.  Although  it  shouldn't  be  ignored,  scientific 
evidence  about  these  chemicals  and  their  effects 

won't  solve  the  dilemma.  In  dealing  with  drugs  there 
are  two  problems:  Pharmacological  substances,  and 

people.  The  former  deals  with  chemicals,  what  they 

are  made  of,  and  how  they  effect  the  human  body. 

The  latter  is  a  problem  dealing  with  people  who  use 

drugs,  who  have  attitudes,  opinions,  and  beliefs  about 

drugs  themselves,  people  who  make  judgments.  It 

could  be  that  much  of  the  problem  that  has  arisen  on 

this  subject  is  our  failure  to  separate  these  two  prob- 

lems, and  consequently  to  solve  them  either.  It  seems 
to  have  been  overlooked  that  what  we  are  faced  with 

today  may  not  be  a  drug  problem  at  all.  The  problem 

is  about  people.  It  concerns  not  what  they  use,  but 

why  they  use  it. 

Once  this  situation  is  recognized,  the  even  greater 

problem  of  how  to  solve  it  must  be  answered.  Because 

it  involves  society  as  a  whole,  it  will  require  all  of 

society  to  solve  it  effectively.  Television  and  news- 
papers, institutions  and  schools,  can  all  be  helpful  in 

their  own  way  to  discourage  the  use  of  drugs.  The 

schools  In  particular  can  be  used  as  a  place  for  con- 
structive developments  in  dealing  with  this  problem. 

However,  at  present,  any  effective  education  and  study 

are  hampered  by  the  institutional  policies  that  our 

schools  are  under.  They  will  have  to  get  away  from 

the  detective  business  and  the  penalizing  of  students 
as  most  schools  do  now.  The  teachers  would  have  to 

strive  for  positive  development  of  the  horrors  of  addic- 

tion. Students  won't  accept  fact  statements  that  have 
been  selected  or  re-interpreted  to  support  a  particular 

position.  Adults  don't  seem  to  realize  that  moralizing 

and  preaching  and  scaring  won't  work.  This  type  of 
approach  only  causes  more  problems  and  alienates  the 

young  from  the  old.  Any  sort  of  drug  education  should 

not  be  based  on  emotional  appeal  but  rather  on  fac- 
tual information  well  presented  in  an  honest  and 

understanding  manner.  Teachers  should  encourage 

open  discussions  of  drug  usage  —  the  psychological, 
medical,  legal  and  social  applications.  Proper  appeal 

to  the  student's  role  and  responsibility  in  society  would 
also  lend  a  hand  to  any  programme  on  drug  education. 

The  drug  problem  is  a  fact:  Let's  let  the  young  learn 
the  facts,  understand  the  dangers,  and  make  their 
own  sound  decisions. 

Drug  abuse. 

Why  do  people  use  drugs?  What  are  the  effects  of  drugs?  This  is  not  a  drug 

problem,  it  is  a  people  problem. 

Why  drugs? 

The  answer  lies  here. 

R.  S.  Jolliffe 
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I  Corinthians  13:13 

<J  Itesc      J  l\incj9    .^/^bidc 

And  now  abideth  faith,  hope,  love,  these 

three;  but  the  greatest  of  these  is  love.' 

I  have  been  wondering  all  week  what  I  can  say  to 
you.  not  only  on  this  last  Sunday  evening  of  our 
School  year,  but  on  the  last  regular  Sunday  on  which 
I  will  be  speaking  to  you  from  this  pulpit.  We  have 
been  meeting  together  in  this  Chapel  for  three  years 
now.  and  perhaps  all  the  really  imjjortant  things  have 
been  said,  not  merely  once,  but  over  and  over  again. 

What  then  can  one  say  as  one's  final  word? 
As  I  pondered  that  question  throughout  the  week. 

I  felt  myself  driven  back  on  what  I  would  regard  as 
being  the  very  simple,  but  nevertheless  fundamental 

things,  —  back  to  this  thirteenth  chapter  of  I  Corin- 
thians in  which  St.  Paul  captures  the  very  spirit  of 

Jesus  more  magnificently  than  anyone  else  has  ever 
been  able  to  do  it.  It  is  a  passage  on  which  I  have 
spoken  a  great  many  times.  Yet  somehow  I  never 
feel  that  I  am  at  the  end  of  it  or  have  exhausted  it  in 

all  its  depth.  Tonight  I  want  to  look  again  at  its  clos- 

ing words.  —  'And  now  abideth  faith,  hope.  love, 
these  three:  but  the  greatest  of  these  is  love.' 
What  can  Paul  mean?  When  you  look  at  these 

things  in  a  cursory  way,  surely  the  thing  which  stands 
out  is  not  their  abiding  nature,  but  their  fragility, 

their  vulnerability.  Is  faith  never  broken,  never  be- 
trayed? Does  hope  never  fail?  Is  love  never  disap- 

pointed? We  have  only  to  ask  the  questions  to  know 
the  answers.  In  fact,  some  people,  looking  at  our 
world,  would  say  that  these  are  the  things  most 
likely  to  be  ground  into  the  dust,  and  that  the  man 
who  puts  his  stock  in  such  things  is  an  arrant  fool. 
You  boys  know  the  temptation.  Some  of  you  may 
have  yielded  to  it  already.  If  so,  you  will  think  that 

what  St.  Paul  is  saying  here  is  strictly  'for  the  birds.' 
May  I  ask  you  to  think  again?  Let  us  take  this 

terrible  world  which  smashes  such  things  and  crushes 
them  and  grinds  them  in  the  dust.  What  ails  it?  What 
is  wrong  with  it?  Perhaps  by  asking  these  questions 
we  may  begin  to  see  what  Paul,  is  driving  at. 

Well,  surely  the  most  dreadful  thing  about  our 
world  is  just  its  divided  nature.  What  a  ghastly  mess 
we  have  made  of  it  all.  Nation  divided  against  Na- 

tion, creed  against  creed,  colour  against  colour!  Even 
within  our  own  nation  we  see  the  division  between  the 

French  and  English  speaking  parts  of  it.  Moreover, 

it  isn't  merely  on  this  exalted  level  that  we  see  the 
same  spirit  of  divisiveness  at  work.  We  sec  it  even 
on  the  level  of  the  family,  with  parents  falling  out, 

and  a  new  factor  called  'the  generation  gap'  working 
havoc  in  our  community  life.  Of  course,  there  is 
much  to  be  said  on  the  other  side.  Thank  God  there 

it!  But  the  divisions  are  very  real  and  very  deep.  and. 

as  Jesus  once  said,  'How  can  a  house  divided  against 
itself  stand?' 

Now,  when  we  contemplate  this  state  of  affairs,  we 
have  to  ask  some  rather  basic  questions.  Perhaps 

the  most  basic  is,  'Why?  What  causes  this?  Why 
can't  we  live  with  one  another?  Why  can't  we  pro- 

mote each  other's  welfare  instead  of  destroying  one 
another?'  All  sorts  of  answers  can  be  given  to  that 
question.  Some  would  say  that  man  is  a  cruel  beast, 

an  aggressive  animal,  with  a  lust  for  power  and  do- 
mination. That  is  certainly  part  of  the  answer.  Others 

would  find  the  heart  of  the  problem  in  the  economic 
or  political  sphere,  in  a  world  imbalanced  between 
the  haves  and  the  have-nots.  That  too  is  part  of  the 
answer.  But  deep  down  I  feel  that  all  such  things 
are  merely  symptoms  of  a  much  more  fundamental 
malady.  For  all  of  this  is  the  result  of  a  failure  in 
trust.  We  do  not  trust  one  another.  We  have  no  faith 
in  each  other.  For  trust  or  faith  is  the  cement  which 
would  keep  the  wall  from  crumbling,  if  only  it  were 

present.  The  real  trouble  is  that  it  isn't  present,  and so  we  find  ourselves  in  a  world  which  is  going  to  pot. 

Blacks  don't  trust  the  whites  and  whites  don't  trust 
the  blacks.  Christians  put  Jews  in  a  category  of  no- 
trust;  and  Jews  reciprocate  in  kind  with  much  better 
reason,  for  their  record  of  suffering  bears  them  out. 
So  on  one  could  go.  It  is  this  lack  of  trust  which 
makes  man  an  aggressive  animal.  For  his  aggression 
is  caused  by  his  fear,  and  fear  is  the  opposite  of  trust. 
It  is  this  which  creates  the  economic  imbalance  of  the 
world,  for  we  fear  to  share  our  wealth  with  others 
because  we  do  not  trust  them  to  use  it  properly  and 
not  against  us.  Yet  without  trust,  we  cannot  have  a 
better  world,  or  a  world  which  lives  in  peace.  Faith 
may  be  a  fragile  quality,  yet  it  remains  an  eternal 

need.  Man  can't  live  without  it,  for  it  goes  deep 
down  into  his  own  heart  and  also  forms  the  basis  of 

his  community  life.  If  we  have  no  faith  in  other 
men,  no  trust  in  a  common  standard,  then  we  can 

only  pull  apart,  and  fight  and  contend  with  one 
another.  And  when  we  do  that,  we  become  men  who 
destroy  their  only  hope. 

You  see,  Paul  is  right.  Trust  and  hope  belong  to- 
gether. When  men  can  only  contend  against  one 

another,  real  hope  is  destroyed.  For  hope  is  always 

the  off-spring  of  the  kind  of  trust  which  unites.  Do 
we  not  see  that  again  by  looking  at  our  world?  It 
has  been  the  custom  to  gives  names  to  the  different 

ages  of  mankind,  —  the  Age  of  Faith,  the  Age  of 
Reason,  The  Age  of  Anxiety,  and  so  on.  Our  age  is 
fast  becoming  the  Age  without  Hope.  We  look  at  our 
world,  and  its  problems  are  so  colossal,  so  staggering, 
that  almost  automatically  we  assume  that  there  is 
no  answer  to  them.  In  spite  of  all  our  ingenuity  in 

sending  men  to  the  moon,  we  feel  that  no  one  has 
come  up  with  any  real  answer  to  man  himself  and 
that  face  to  face  with  his  own  reflection  all  his  in- 

genuity grinds  to  a  halt.  He  becomes  a  creature  with- 
out hope.  Only  the  other  day  I  picked  up  the  Globe 

and  Mail  and  read  the  account  of  an  interview  with 

Leakey,  the  great  archaeologist,  the  discoverer  of  the 
oldest  remains  of  man,  who  has  carried  the  human 

story  back  further  than  anyone  else.  He  is  an  expert 



in  evolution,  for  he  has  traced  the  stages  of  our  story 
and  the  story  of  life  from  near  its  beginnings.  And 
the  sad  thing  about  that  interview  was  that  he  said 

that  he  was  convinced  that  man's  time  had  just 
about  run  out.  He  had  done  what  many  other  species 

have  done.  He  had  over-specialised,  particularly  in 
the  art  of  destruction,  and  over-specialisation  leads 
to  extinction.  Leakey  had  no  hope  for  our  race.  His 
opinion  is  shared  by  a  great  many  people.  They  have 
become  disillusioned,  despondent,  despairing.  They 
cannot  see  that  the  future  holds  any  promise.  It  is 
filled  only  with  threat. 

Yet  man  cannot  live  without  hope.  It  is  his  forward 
look  that  makes  him  man.  He  has  no  hope,  because 
he  has  no  trust.  Is  there  any  power  which  can  restore 
trust  and  therefore  hope  to  the  human  race.  Well, 
boys,  I  want  to  go  on  record  again  on  my  last  night 
with  you  as  one  who  believes  there  is.  There  is  the 
last  power  which  Paul  mentions  here.  It  is  love.  Paul 

is  right  when  he  says  that  'the  greatest  of  these  is 
love'.  For  this  is  the  basic  thing.  It  is  the  only  truly 
creative  p)ower  at  work  within  our  world.  Now,  again 

many  people  would  pooh-pooh  this.  That  is  because 
they  have  never  experienced  genuine  love  or  because 
their  love  has  been  thwarted.  But  Paul  is  thinking 
of  a  special  kind  of  love.  He  is  thinking  of  the  love 
of  Christ.  It  was  a  love  which  was  never  destroyed, 

no  matter  how  deeply  wounded,  no  matter  the  indig- 
nities it  suffered.  It  refused  to  give  up  before  any 

obstacle.  It  never  surrendered  to  resentment  or  the 

spirit  which  bore  a  grudge.  It  never  stopped  working 
to  give  men  that  which  was  so  dependable  that  they 
could  rely  on  it  and  begin  to  trust  in  it  in  such  a  way 
that  the  spirit  of  trust  would  emanate  from  them 
in  their  turn.  And  it  is  this  kind  of  love  which  is 

needed  in  the  world  today.  It  is  this  love  which  made 
me  a  Christian  in  the  first  place,  and  it  is  this  love 
which  keeps  me  a  Christian  in  the  kind  of  world  in 
which  we  live.  Even  when  I  fail  in  it,  I  have  to  keep 
coming  back  to  it  and  trying  to  surrender  myself 

to  it  again.  Some  people  would  say  that  we  are  in- 
capable of  this  kind  of  love.  I  would  agree,  for  I 

fail  in  it  every  day  of  my  life.  Yet  the  more  one 
seeks  to  surrender  oneself  to  it,  the  more,  I  am  con- 

vinced, it  works  creatively  within  one,  until  we  too 
spread  the  spirit  of  trust  and  hope  within  the  world. 
Personally  I  would  rather  fail  in  trying  to  achieve  this 
than  never  try  at  all,  and  I  hope  that  in  the  past  three 
years  I  have  given  at  least  some  of  you  cause  to 
think  of  life  in  these  terms.  If  I  have  failed  to  do  so. 

I  can  only  ask  your  forgiveness  as  I  take  my  leave 
of  you. 

Finally,  may  I  say  a  few  words  of  a  personal 
nature.  I  have  enjoyed  my  three  years  with  you,  and 
I  want  to  thank  you  boys  for  them.  Whether  you 
know  it  or  not,  in  the  last  three  years  I  have  become 
an  Andrean,  sold  on  this  school,  concerned  about  its 

future  and  deeply  concerned  about  you  boys.  We 
have  a  great  school.  Make  no  mistake  about  that! 
Some  of  you  have  promised  to  come  and  see  me  in 
my  new  place  of  work.  I  want  to  make  this  an  open 
invitation.  Do  come  and  see  me.  If  I  can  serve  you 
in  any  way,  I  shall  be  only  too  glad  to  do  so.  You 
will  always  be  welcome.  I  want  to  thank  too  all  the 
members  of  the  staff  with  whom  I  have  worked.  They 
too  have  made  the  last  three  years  most  enjoyable 
and  have  taught  me  new  depths  of  dedication.  I  am 
proud  to  call  them  my  friends.  Perhaps  they  will 

forgive  me  if  I  single  out  tv^'o  names  for  special  men- 
tion, for  they  are  two  people  with  whom  I  have 

worked  most  closely  of  all.  I  have  been  greatly  blessed 
in  all  my  organists,  for  they  have  contributed  greatly 
to  the  worship  of  the  sanctuary.  Mr.  Dawson  is  no 

exception.  He  has  made  our  worship  rich  and  mean- 
ingful, and  he  has  had  the  added  disadvantage  of 

having  had  to  live  next  door  to  me  for  three  years! 
He  has  borne  it  with  great  Christian  grace  and 

charity!  Finally,  —  and  I  am  sure  he  will  pardon  a 

facetious  note.  —  there  is  'Tex'.  We  have  a  great 
school,  boys,  because  we  have  a  great  Headmaster. 
I  count  it  a  great  privilege  to  have  served  imder  him 
and  to  have  deepened  the  friendship  which  began 
even  before  I  came  here.  My  admiration  for  him 
has  grown  with  the  years,  for  I  have  learned  his 

strength,  his  wise  counsel,  his  solid  support,  his  re- 
liability towards  those  of  us  who  are  his  colleagues 

and  toward  you  boys.  I  cannot  speak  highly  enough 

of  the  guidance  and  support  he  has  given  me  in  the 
experiment  begun  three  years  ago,  and  to  him  above 

all  I  would  like  to  say  a  simple  "Thank  you'. 
Now,  in  our  final  prayer,  let  us  lift  our  School  up 

into  the  presence  of  God  and  ask  His  blessing  upon 
us  all. 

'Our  Heavenly  Father,  bless  our  School  and  all 
who  work  within  it,  either  as  teachers  or  as  students. 

Make  it  great  in  all  those  things  which  count  most. 
Above  all  make  it  a  centre  from  which  the  spirit  of 
love  goes  forth,  creating  trust  and  hop>e  in  the  hearts 

of  men.  We  ask  this  in  Christ's  name.  Amen.' 



THE   MAGIC    BOAT 

I  think  I'd  like  to  take  a  trip 

In  my  friend's  majic  boat. 
And  get  away  from  this  damn  lonely  world 

And  live  somewhere  remote. 

And  think  up  free  and  peaceful  thoughts. 

Inside  my  little  shack, 

And  say  out  loud  what  I  want  to  say. 

And  never  fear  attack. 

And  eat  when  I  am  hungry. 

And  swim  when  I  am  hot. 

And  sleep  when  I  am  tired, 

And  don  t  when  I  am  not. 

And  talk  to  all  my  only  friends. 

And  never  get  reply. 

And  tell  them  what  I  think  of  them. 

And  never  hear  them  cry. 

And  tell  them  how  they  should  do  this, 

And  why  fhey  are  so  poor. 

And  run  their  business  for  them. 

And  never  fear  a  war. 

And  live  and  love  and  laugh  and  leap, 

For  the  joy  of  day  and  night. 

And  cry  and  hate  and  fall  and  die, 

Imagining  my  plight, 

And  wishing  that  thoughts  could  come  true. 

And  tremble  thinking  back. 

And  wonder  how  I  could  have  stood, 

A  world  so  very  black. 
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SEASON  REVIEW 

To  look  at  a  record  of  two  wins  and  three  losses,  and  yet  to  say  that 
the  season  was  successful,  may  seem  to  be  a  ridiculous  statement  to 

most  people.  But,  to  most  members  of  this  year's  football  team,  the 
coaches,  and  a  large  number  of  spectators,  the  season  was  a  success. 
If  team  spirit,  desire,  and  pride,  were  the  key  to  a  winning  team,  the 
Saints  would  have  been  untouchable  this  season. 

At  no  time  during  a  season  of  demanding  practices  and  frequent  dis- 
appointments, was  there  a  complaint  that  the  First  Team  had,  or  would 

ever,  give  up.  It  would  have  been  very  easy  to  have  done  so  against 
Ridley  as  the  team  collapsed  late  in  the  last  quarter:  against  Appleby 
as  the  game  ended  in  a  heated  dispute  with  the  Saints  on  the  Appleby 
20  yard  line:  and  of  course  against  U.C.C.,  as  the  Saints  were  trailing 

by  21  points  at  half  time.  This  year's  team  may  have  lacked  experience 
and  talent,  and  also  may  have  been  unable  to  play  well  consistently, 

but  by  no  means  did  it  lack  spirit  and  a  desire  to  win.  The  School  re- 
sponded with  loyal  and  greatly  appreciated  support.  Many  complained 

that  the  Firsts  did  not  win,  but  no  one  ever  complained  that  we  gave 

up,  or  that  it  was  boring  football.  ^*-'    - 

S.A.C.  vs  LAKEFIELD 

The  season  opened  for  the  Saints  with  an  away  game  against  an  "expansion  team".  Lake- 
field,  having  recently  joined  the  new  Independent  Schools'  League,  was  eager  to  justify  its 
fimi.ssion.  The  game  started  slowly  with  neither  team  being  capable  of  maintaining  a  sustain- 
I  drive.  The  first  quarter  ended  in  a  6-6  tie  just  as  a  bus  of  S.A.C.  supporters  arrived  to  cheer 

•lie  team  on.  However,  despite  the  strong  support  of  some  loyal  fans,  the  Saints  continued  to 
hiive  trouble  getting  off  the  ground  as  they  added  only  one  unconverted  touchdown  to  the 
score  during  the  second  quarter,  against  a  much  weaker  and  younger  team.  This  inability  to 
click  in  the  first  half  was  to  prove  to  be  an  exciting  but  drastic  characteristic  of  the  team  in 
later  games. 

The  second  half  saw  a  more  determined  Red  Team  on  the  field.  Spirit  came  to  life  and  the 
Saints  began  to  move.  The  Saints  scored  three  unanswered  touchdowns  as  the  offense  finally 
joined  the  defence  in  playing  consistent  football.  The  combination  of  power  up  the  middle, 
f  ffertivc  sweeps  around  the  ends,  and  hungry  pass  receivers  proved  to  be  too  much  for 
Lakefield.  As  the  Saints  rolled  into  the  fourth  quarter,  all  was  going  well.  The  defence  seemed 
able  to  halt  any  Lakefield  drives  very  quickly.  Soon,  however,  the  defence  began  to  falter 
IIS  inexperience  led  them  to  a  series  of  mistakes.  Ff)rtunately,  backed  by  a  substantial  lead, 

'he  Red  mistakes  were  not  very  costly  -  at  least  m  this  game.  The  game  ended  with  a  con- 
lusive  38-13  victory  for  S.A.C. 



SAC.  vs  B.R.C. 

The  Saints'  second  league  game,  and  first  home  game, 
was  played  against  Ridley  on  a  clear  Friday  afternoon. 
The  Saints  appeared  to  be  very  nervous  in  the  first 
two  quarters,  and  mistakes  cost  us  two  Ridley  touch- 

downs. The  Red  offense  was  able  to  scramble  to  the 
five  yard  line  late  in  the  second  quarter,  where  Paul 
Kitchen  swept  around  the  end  on  the  last  play  in  the 
half  for  the  Saints'  first  touchdown.  The  conversion 
attempt  was  wide,  and  the  first  half  ended  with  the 
score  13-6  in  favour  of  Ridley. 

As  in  the  first  league  game,  the  second  half  began 
with  a  completely  changed  Red  Team.  The  breaks  began 
as  a  stubborn  offense  made  a  sustained  drive  to  the 

two  yard  line,  where  Geoff  Love  scored  on  a  quarter- 
back sneak.  A  fired-up  Red  defence  was  able  to  hold 

Ridley  to  no  gain,  and  once  again  the  Saints  drove  into 
scoring  territory.  A  Red  fumble  gave  Ridley  the  ball  on 
their  own  five  yard  line,  but  the  Red  defence  was  able 
to  get  the  ball  back  on  the  first  play  from  scrimmage 
when  Greg  Patchell  dove  on  a  loose  ball.  This  time  the 
Saints  made  no  mistakes,  and  Paul  Higgins  drove  for 
a  touchdown  from  the  four  yard  line.  Reid  Dryden  con- 

nected to  Brian  Wilson  on  a  two  point  conversion,  and 
at  three  quarter  time  the  Saints  led  20-13. 

A  defensive  see-saw  took  up  most  of  the  next  quarter, 
with  S.A.C.  trying  to  hold  a  slim  lead.  For  the  first  time 
in  the  half,  the  offense  faltered,  and  Ridley  was  able 
to  gain  good  field  position  with  only  four  minutes  left 
in  the  half,  and  the  game.  The  defence  choked,  and  Rid- 

ley was  able  to  tie  the  score  with  time  running  out.  A 

St.  Andrew's  miscue  on  the  kick-off  led  to  a  Ridley 
touch-down,  and  Ridley  added  another  touch-down  in 
the  dying  seconds,  to  win  the  game  32-20,  having  scored 
21  points  in  the  last  five  minutes  of  the  game. 

"Kitch"  and  "J.  S."  start  'around  the  end'  for 
a  long  gain  against  B.R.C. 

S.A.C.  vs  U.C.C. 

To  stay  in  contention  for  an  I.S.L.  Championship,  the  Saints  had  to  beat  U.C.C,  who  had  won  their  pre- 
vious two  games.  After  losing  a  close  game  to  Ridley,  spirits  were  high  in  anticipation  of  revenge. 

The  game  started  as  a  hard  hitting  defensive  battle.  Throughout  the  first  quarter  neither  team  was  able 
to  generate  any  sustained  offensive  drive.  Early  in  the  second  quarter,  Upper  Canada  hit  the  score  board  on 
a  quick  opening  pro  pass  to  Stu  Lang.  The  U.C.C.  defence  was  able  to  hold  the  Red  offense,  and  a  fumble, 
which  was  recovered  by  U.C.C,  led  to  another  touchdown.  Once  again  the  Red  offense  was  held  to  no  gain, 
and  late  in  the  half  the  U.C.C.  offense  powered  over  to  make  the  score  at  half  time,  21-0. 

In  the  third  quarter,  the  large  crowd  saw  a  semi- miracle.  A  completely  changed  Red  Team  came  onto 
the  field,  with  the  intention  of  lessening  the  large  lead  which  U.C.C.  had  established.  The  Red  defence  was 
able  to  hold,  and  on  the  first  series  of  play,  Paul  Kitchen  sped  seventy  five  yards  on  a  reverse  for  the  first 

St.  Andrew's  major,  which  was  converted  by  Reid  Dryden. 
A  short  defensive  lapse  enabled  U.C.C.  to  raise  the  score  to  twenty  eight  to  seven,  but  the  Saints  struck 

right  back.  Geoff  Love  engineered  a  60  yard  drive,  which  ended  in  a  converted  touchdown  by  Paul  Kitchen. 
An  interception  of  an  Upper  Canada  pass  led  to  another  Red  touchdown  on  a  pass  to  Brian  Wilson,  and  at  the 
end  of  the  quarter  the  Blue  lead  had  been  narrowed  to   28-20. 

The  momentum  which  the  Saints  had  built  up  in  the  third  quarter  slowly  faded  in  the  last  quarter,  as 

the  offense  sputtered  and  the  defence  lapsed.  U.C.C's  strong  defence  was  finally  able  to  contain  the  Red  of- 
fense, and  the  Blue  Team  was  able  to  pick  off  four  interceptions  in  the  last  quarter,  capitalizing  on  two  of  them, 

and  building  their  lead  to  the  final  score  of  41-20.  This  marked  the  second  consecutive  defeat  for  the  Saints, 
but  proved  to  be  the  only  game  which  the  Saints  lost  to  a  definitely  stronger  team. 

The  "Wop"  rolls  back 
to  start  the  S.A.C.  38- 
13  victory  over  Lake- 
field. 



S.A.C.   vs  Appleby 

Aftir  losing  two  succcssivrly  disappointing  games  to 
Ridley  and  U.C.C.,  the  Saints  were  once  again  eager 
for  victory.  The  Red  Team  travelled  to  Appleby  on  a 
cold,  wet  autumn  afternoon,  hoping  to  even  up  our 
I.S.L.  record  at  two  wins  and  two  losses. 

The  game  began  with  the  Red  Machine  moving  the 

ball  very  quickly  to  Appleby's  20  yard  line,  where  the 
drive  was  stopped  by  a  fired-up  Appleby  defence.  The 
game  continued  with  neither  team  being  able  to  push 
the  ball  over  for  a  major.  The  Red  defence,  playing  its 
best  game  of  the  season,  contained  the  Appleby  drives 
and  held  them  scoreless  throughout  the  first  half.  But 
the  Saints  were  only  able  to  scrounge  a  single  point 
out  of  the  half,  on  a  kick  by  Reid  Drydcn. 

The  second  half  began  in  a  similar  manner,  with 
neither  offense  being  able  to  capitalize  for  a  touchdown. 
But  late  in  the  third  quarter,  Appleby  connected  on  a  30 
yard  counter  pass  for  a  touchdown,  which,  when  con- 

verted, made  the  score  7-1.  The  Saints  quickly  respond- 
ed with  a  long  march,  ended  by  a  three  yard  touchdown 

scored  by  Jolliffe.  However,  the  Saints  missed  the  all 
important  convert,  and  the  score  remained  7-7. 

In  the  last  quarter,  Appleby  was  able  to  capitalize 
on  a  Red  fumble,  and  even  though  the  defence  held 
Appleby  from  the  30  yard  line,  Appleby  was  able  to 
kick  for  a  single  point.  In  the  dying  minutes  of  the 

game,  the  Saints'  offense  came  alive,  and  they  made  a 
sustained  drive  to  the  Appleby  20  yard  line.  The  Saints 
fell  short  of  time,  and  thus  failed  to  score  any  points. 

This  game  in  particular,  emphasized  our  inability  to 
click  in  the  first  half.  But  this  time  it  carried  on  into 
a  fatal  last  half.  A  game  which  started  very  slowly 
ended  in  a  final  outburst  of  spirit  —  about  one  half 
too  late! 

S.A.C.    vs   T.C.S. 

The  last  game  of  the  season,  if  not  important  for  the  standings,  as  neither  T.C.S.  nor  S.A.C. 
had  any  chance  of  finishing  first  in  the  league,  was  nevertheless  important  for  the  spirit  and 
for  the  pride  of  each  team.  Weather  conditions  were  ideal:  slightly  overcast  and  cool.  As  us- 

ual, we  lost  the  toss  and  T.C.S.  elected  to  receive.  The  Red  defence  managed  to  contain  the 
dangerous  Trinity  offense,  both  oif  tackle  and  around  the  ends,  right  from  the  opening  kick- 

off.  Trinity's  third  down  punt  after  two  unsuccessful  line  drives  proved  to  be  fatal,  as  Paul 
Kitchen  returned  the  punt  75  yards  for  our  first  unconverted  touchdown.  After  the  kick, 
the  defence  once  again  held,  but  the  offense  seemed  to  be  unable  to  respond,  and  our  run- 

ning game  came  to  a  halt.  The  Saints  went  to  the  air  and  from  the  30  yard  line,  on  a  third 
down  pass,  brought  the  score  to  12-0.  A  tough  defence  and  a  strong  aerial  attack  led  to  an- 

other T.D.  in  the  second  quarter,  on  a  50  yard  pass  play  by  Wilson.  The  Saints  took  a  com- 
fortable lead  of  20-0  at  the  end  of  the  first  half. The  Saints  led  with  another  scoring  pass  by 

Dryden  in  the  third  quarter.  As  in  the  Ridley  game  the  team  began  to  flounder  in  the  fourth 

quarter.  T.C.S.  managed  to  score  two  touchdowns  by  the  use  of  the  "old  sleeper  play",  and 
an  off-tackle  drive  from  the  five  yard  line.  However,  wc  refused  to  give  up  the  ball  in  the  last 
few  minutes,  and  the  game  was  called  as  the  Saints  ran  out  of  bounds  on  the  four  yard  line. 
The  game  ended  28-20,  and  we  went  to  the  showers  with  an  exciting  finish  to  a  moderately 
successful   season   of   football. Help 

STATISTICS 

td's 

Humberside 27-20 Loss 
Kitchen-2 

Dryden-1 Lakefield 38-13 
Win 

Kitchen-4 

Higgins-2 Ridley 32-20 Loss Kitchen-1 

Higgins-1 Love-1 U.C.C. 41-20 Loss 
Kitchen-2 
Wilson- 1 

Appleby 8-7 Loss 

Jolliffe-1 
T.C.S. 28-20 Win Kitchen   I 

Dryden  . 
Wilson- 1 



5th  Row:  M.  Hogg  (Mgr.).  J-  Dobson,  G.  Wadds  (Mgr),R.  Davey,  Mr.  Edwards  (Coach),  J.  Siddall. 
4th  Row:  W.  Boyd  II.  R.  Pascal.  P.  Manchee.  P.  Pennal.  A.  Evans,  B.  Hutchins,  W.  Nobles  I,  C.  Casselman. 
3rd  Row:  P.  Slee,  B.  Anderson,  E.  Startup,  B.  McMulkin  I,  N.  von  Diergardt  I,  A.  Ballard  II.  P.  Moron,  I.  Mc- 

Iver,  T.  Stephens  I. 
2nd  Row:  J.  Sara,  R.  Hurter,  R.  Boyd  1,  D.  Pickard  (M.V.P.),  A.  Sanderson,  D.  Grass  I,  T.  Bryant,  W.  Jay. 
1st  Row:  J.  Curne  I,  A.  Cary-Barnard,  A.  Rutherford,     B.  Christie  (Capt.),  J.  Vinctnt   (Capt.),  E.  Ruse,  G. 

Rapai,  J.  Walden. 

IN  REVIEW   

This  year  the  Second  Football  Team  was  small  and  inexperienced.  However, 
even  with  these  handicaps,  this  highly  underrated  team  fell  a  mere  7  points  short 
of  an  I.S.L.  Championship.  These  7  points  were  spread  over  two  games,  with 
a  12-7  loss  to  Appleby  and  an  extremely  close  2-0  loss  to  U.C.C.  Under  the 
direction  of  Mr.  Coulter,  who  returned  to  the  coaching  staff,  and  Mr.  Edwards, 
the  team  received  both  constructive  and  valuable  leadership,  building  good 

prospects  for  next  year's  senior  teams.  Special  congratulations  go  to  Pickard, 
this  year's  M.V.P. 

A  Disappointing  Beginning 

As  the  Second  Football  Team  ran  proudly  onto  the  field,  there  was  a  slight 
uneasiness  amongst  its  members.  This  was  the  first  game  of  the  season,  and 
we  were  determined,  spirited,  and  ready  to  be  tested  as  a  team. 

In  the  first  half  we  fell  behind,  but,  encouraged  by  a  touchdown  by  Pick- 
ard, the  Saints  battled  onward.  The  team  kept  fighting,  but  defeat  was  inevit- 
able, and  in  the  end,  the  Saints  were  only  able  to  come  up  with  six  points  to 

Hillfield's  nineteen. 
The  Second  Team  left  the  field  disappointed,  but  more  prepared  to  meet 

Lakefield. 



WE  WON!  !        .  . 

Tension  was  at  a  peak  as  wc  entcrfd  our  first 

I.S.L.  gamr  of  thr  season  at  Lakcfield.  How- 
ever, after  only  ten  minutes.  Anderson  had 

crossed  the  goal  line  twice.  The  offense  con- 
tinued to  play  well,  adding  four  more  touch- 
downs for  their  best  offensive  showing  of  the 

year.  The  single  defensive  mistake  was  on  a 

quick  reverse,  resulting  in  a  Lakefield  touch- 
down. The  game  ended  in  a  decisive  38-6. 

^      fk 

SWEET  TASTE  OF  VICTORY 

We  met  B.R.C.  with  a  win  behind  us  and 

the  feeling  that  goes  with  a  good  team.  Also, 
several  members  of  the  team  had  played  for  the 

Thirds  of  1967  and  the  UlS's  of  1966.  where 
they  had  been  soundly  beaten  by  B.R.C.  This 
combination  of  revenge  and  team  spirit  proved 

to  be  superior  in  a  tense  see-saw  battle.  With 
two  touchdowns.  Pickard.  as  usual,  led  the  of- 

fense. Currie  was  successful  on  one  convert. 

A  hungry  defence,  and  some  brilliant  tactics, 

kept  Ridley's  punter  busy  in  a  close  13-9  Red Team  victory. 

SIGH AND  YET,  SO  VERY  CLOSE 

With  the  I.S.L.  Championship  at  stake  an  optimistic  2nd 
Team  met  U.C.C.  at  S.A.C.  Our  usually  successful  offense  was 
unable  to  penetrate  inside  the  U.C.C.  forty  yard  line,  and  the 
game  became  a  completely  defensive  match.  The  Red  defence 

managed  to  keep  U.C.C.  outside  the  S.A.C.  thirty-five  yard 
line  but.  in  a  punting  battle.  U.C.C.  proved  stronger  and 

avenged  their  1-0  loss  last  year  with  a  squeaky  2-0  victory. 

OH  NO. 

In  retrospect,  one  might  say  that  this  was  not  one  of  our  finer 
games.  Our  touchdown  was  scored  by  Peter  Pcnnal  in  the  second  half. 
Appleby  passed  one  over  for  six  points  in  the  first  half,  and  ran  another 
across  in  the  second  half  to  bring  the  final  score  to  12-7.  The  team  had 
definitely  played  better  games,  yet  even  this  loss  did  not  heinously 
subjugate  the  Seconds  to  despair  as  they  bounded  back  to  a  victory 
over  T.C.S.  a  week  later. 

AND  HOW  SWEET  IT  IS  ...  . 

After  a  disappointing  Appleby  game  a  deter- 
mined Red  Team  was  anxious  to  finish  off  a  long 

season  with  a  win.  and  did  so  by  trouncing 
T.C.S.  25-1.  As  often  happens,  new  stars  show- 

ed themselves  in  the  final  game.  Too  bad  they 

had  to  wait  till  the  final  game — the  idiots!  Any- 
way, with  this  sparkling  victory,  the  season 

came  to  an  exhilarating  close. 



Mr.  Kamcke  (Coach),  D.  Shantz,  D.  Robertson. 
D.  Macdonald,  J.  Bosworth,  J.  Baxter,  P.  Russell,  Mr.  Stevenson  (Coach). 
I.  McBryde,  S.  Jameson,  R.  Wilkie  II,  L.  Bradley  (M.V.P.) 
J.  Walker,  R.  Bates,  R.  McLean  II,  N.  Turner  I,  M.  Ballantyne,  C.  Hart  II,  S.  Hart  I. 

C.  Stoate  I,  D.  Boukydis,  G.  Westcott  II,  R.  McCombe,  W.  Aimers,  J.  Ireland,  C.  Hawke  I.  J.  Mar- 
shall II. 

Row:  J.  Brickman,  K.  Sawyer,  I.  Smith  III  (Capt.),   T.  Amell  (Capt.,  M.V.P.),  C.  Crosbie,  W.  Boyd  III, 
J.  Wakelin. 
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SEASON  REVIEW 

This  year's  Third  Football  Team  perhaps  lacked  the  size  and  experience  of  most  of  their  competition, 
but  in  no  way  lacked  the  spirit  and  desire  to  win.  Throughout  the  season,  because  of  many  injuries,  some  players 
had  to  go  two  ways,  a  tactic  not  even  most  professional  players  are  able  to  do  effectively. 

After  the  only  exhibition  game,  a  twenty  three-zero  victory  over  Hillfield  College  in  Hamilton,  the  team 
easily  triumphed  over  Lakefield,  42-0.  in  the  first  league  game.  The  next  game  was  a  week  later,  again  at  home, 
against  a  traditional  league  member,  Ridley  College.  Spirit  was  running  high  after  the  Lakefield  game,  yet  the 
Saints  lost  a  close  game  to  a  more  experienced  Ridley  team  by  a  score  of  15-12. 

The  first  game  after  Thanksgiving  was  against  U.C.C,  again  at  home.  The  Saints  lost  another  close  game 
29-12,  to  a  slightly  superior  opponent,  evening  the  record  at  two  wins  and  two  losses.  Spirits  were  high  again 

as  the  Thirds  played  host  to  Appleby  College,  the  second  "expansion  team"  of  the  Independent  Schools'  League. 
Detei-mined  not  to  allow  the  Appleby  team  to  verify  its  new  status  in  the  League,  the  Saints  overwhelmed  them 
with  a  41-18  victory,  in  one  of  the  team's  best  offensive  efforts  of  the  season. 

The  final  game  of  the  season,  again  at  home  due  to  a  confusion  in  the  schedule,  was  against  T.C.S., 
picked  as  the  best  team  in  the  League.  A  strong  defence,  combined  with  a  keyed-up  offense,  put  the  Saints  ahead 
in  the  final  stages  of  the  last  quarter.  However,  with  less  than  three  minutes  left,  T.C.S.  took  three  downs  to  score 
from  the  five  yard  line.  The  Saints  were  unable  to  answer  the  final  Trinity  touchdown,  and  the  year  ended  with 
a  three  win,  three  loss  record. 

The  team  would  like  to  thank  Mr.  Stevenson  and  Coach  Kamcke  for  their  leadership,  and  hope  that  this 

year's  Third  Team  will  help  provide  for  a  stronger  First  and  Second  Team  next  year. 
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Seventh  Row:  W.  Schmalz.  T.  Breithaupt.  F.  E>rewry. 
Sixth  Row:  G.  von  Diergardt.  S.  Duggan,  T.  Warnica.   L.  Mintz. 
Fifth  Row:  T.  Carter.  P.  Stock.  J.  Jameson.  G.  Hawke.  J.  Knowles. 
Fourth  Row:  C.  Mctcalf,  J.  Dobson,  R.  Martin,  P.  Mac  Lean.  D.  Kane. 
Third  Row:  M.  Jessel.  G.  Kilpatrick,  I.  McClintock.  B.  Tames. 
Second  Row:  Mr.  D.  A.  Hemmings  (Coach),  J.  Shortly,  H.  Housser,  F.  Hovey.  T.  Buckky.  J.  Empey. 

Fir->t  Raw:  G.  Agar,  D.  Stephens.  M.  Higgins,  R.  Bak,  D.  Toogood,  Mr.  W.  S.  Skinner  (Coach). 
SEASON   REVIEW 

Last  year  the  Under  15  Team  from  Mac  House  had  quite  a  bad  season:  so  this  year,  there  was  the  feeling 
that  we  had  better  improve  our  standards. 

On  a  cloudy  Wednesday,  the  16th  of  October,  the  Red  Team  played  the  Ridley  'Tigers'.  We  took  the  lead 
in  the  first  quarter  with  a  quick  sweep  around  the  end  by  Rick  Bak.  Then,  as  the  game  progressed,  we  found 

ourselves  slipping  due  to  inexperience.  In  the  end,  the  score  stood  24-6  for  Ridley,  but  we  found  our  weak- 
nesses, which  we  were  soon  to  overcome. 

The  following  Saturday,  we  took  on  the  always  powerful  U  C.C.  Once  again,  wc  scored  first,  making  it 
7-0.  We  held  this  lead  throughout  the  first  half,  and  then  came  back  into  the  third  quarter  feeling  a  bit 

confident.  Perhaps  this  was  the  cause  of  our  downfall,  but  the  team  fell  apart  and  allowed  three  U.C.C. 
touchdowns  in  the  last  half.  The  final  score  was  18-7.  but  we  felt  we  had  played  a  reasonably  good  game. 

Four  days  later,  we  finally  found  the  path  to  victory.  The  Grove  School's  Under  15  Team  came  to  take 
on  the  ever  increasingly  powerful  Red  Machine.  Everything  went  perfectly  as  Don  Toogood  threw  two  passes 
to  both  Tim  Boland  and  George  Kilpatrick.  Rick  Bak  also  saw  the  light  and  pressed  for  four  touchdowns. 
The  game  ended  with  an  encouraging  59-12  victory,  and  everyone  felt  that  this  was  the  turning  point  of  the 

season  This  may  have  been  Lakefield's  first  year  in  the  Independent  Schools'  League,  but  we  gave  them  a 
game  that  they'll   never  forget. 

When  the  Double  Blue  Team  came  from  Appleby,  the  Saints  were  once  again  eager  for  victory.  We  went 
into  the  lead  with  a  quick  touchdown  from  Bill  Schmalz.  Then  wc  pulled  away  gradually,  with  a  total  of 
five  touchdowns  by  Rick  Bak  and  one  other  by  Tom  Carter.  The  score  ended  at  47-0.  Here,  credit  must  be 
given  to  the  fine  defensive  showing.  The  final  game  of  the  season  was  on  November  2nd,  against  T.C.S.  Once 

again  the  Under  1  S's  crushed  the  team  from  Port  Hope  43-0,  not  wanting  to  end  the  season  on  a  sour  note. 
This  was  the  best  game  the  defence  played  all  year.  Mike  Higgins,  our  Captain,  intercepted  two  passes,  and 
we  were  able  to  capitalize  on  T  C  S  fumbles  The  final  touchdown  was  one  of  the  best  plays  of  the  season, 
as  John   Jameson   caught   a   fifteen   yard   pass  and   outmanouvered  three  men  for  a  forty  yard  run. 

It  was  certainly  an  exciting  season,  but  it  would  not  have  been  possible  without  the  helpful  coaching  of 

Mr.  Skinner  and  Mr.  Hemmings.  who  led  us  to  win  three  out  of  five  Independent  Schools'  League  games. 
We  would  also  like  to  congratulate  our  M  V.P.'s.  Mike  Higgins  and  Rick  Bak. 
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Third  row:  Mr.  R.  Wilson  (Coach).  G.  Smith  II.  R    Martin    II.   N.   Hally   I    (Capt..    M.V.P.) 
Second  row:  M.  Yule.  C.  Roberts.  P.  Davics  I.  R.  Woolnough. 
firsf  row:  A.  Mijarcs.  J.  Robson.  D.  Blanchard  (Capt.).  B.  Skoggard.  D.  Marley. 

SEASON  REVIEW 

This  year  the  First  Soccer  Team,  coached  by  Mr.  Wilson,  assisted  by  Mr.  Harrison,  reached  a  degree  of 

excellence  seldom  attained  at  St.  Andrew's.  A  combination  of  competent  rookies  and  capable  veterans  gave  the 
team  a  quick  and  lethal  forward  line  and  a  constantly  stalwart  defence. 

To  label  any  member  of  the  team  as  the  best  player  would  be  doing  a  grave  injustice  to  the  rest  of  the 

side.  However,  an  M.V.P.  was  chosen,  and  Nick  Hally  was  the  recipient.  In  his  third  season  in  the  nets,  he 

demonstrated  the  skill   necessary  to  keep  the  team   on  top. 

Our  first  contest  of  the  season  against  Pickering  College  (7-0)  gave  the  team  confidence,  and  showed  our 

capabilities  as  a  team.  For  the  rest  of  the  season  we  were  plagued  with  injuries,  poor  second  half  play  and  a 

subsequent  decline  in  spirit.  Our  losses  to  Ridley  College  demonstrated  the  severity  of  our  weaknesses. 

Trinity  College  had  weathered  their  schedule  undefeated  and  faced  what  appeared  to  be  a  weak  SAC. 

side  for  their  final  match.  In  this  game  we  showed  our  true  ability,  dominating  all  aspects  of  play.  We  had 

reached  the  end  of  a  season  as  a  "team",  a  team  to  be  proud  of.  How.  though,  does  one  judge  a  team:  by  the 

number  of  games  it  wins;  by  the  number  of  goals  its  members  score;  or  by  the  way  its  members  play  together? 

I  think  the  latter  is  the  most  important,  for  what  can  one  good  player  do  on  his  own?  He  needs  passes,  or  sup- 

port, or  defence:  without  this  he  does  not  reach  his  potential.  It  has  been  said  that  "United  we  stand,  divided 

we  fall  "  This  is  how  you  measure  the  ability  of  a  team,  by  how  well  it  can  succeed  with  what  it  has  been  en- dowed. 

I  speak  for  the  graduating  members  of  the  team  in  saying  that  this  has  been  a  most  enjoyable  and  fruitful 

season,  and  I  wish  all  returning,  members  the  best  of  luck  next  year.  I  would  also  as  Captain  like  to  thank  Mr. 

WiUon.  who  did  so  much  to  makr  us  a  winning  tf-Hm 
A  STEP  AHEAD 

"BLANCH"  TIP  TOES  THROUGH  THE  TULIPS 



I_.  B.  R.    IVIA.XOH 
S.A.C.  vs.  B.R.C. 

This  was  the  first  of  the  L.B.F.  games  this  year, 
and  we  had  to  win  to  stay  in  contention  for  the 
much  desired  championship.  The  team  was  in  top 
shape  on  a  clear,  warm  Wednesday  afternoon,  and 
was,  to  say  the  least,  unaware  of  the  tragedy  that 
was  to  befall  it. 

We  opened  the  scoring  after  ten  minutes  —  Mi- 
jares  (a  rookie  import  from  Mexico)  put  the  ball 
in  after  a  short  scramble  in  front  of  the  net.  Five 
minutes  later,  Mijares  deftly  slammed  a  slicing 
outstepper  from  eight  yards  out,  past  the  Ridley 
keeper. 

At  thirty  minutes  it  was  Mijares  again,  counting 
for  his  third  after  another  Ridley  defence  slip-up. 
Ridley  applied  hard  pressure  in  the  dying 

minutes  of  the  half,  and  scored  with  thirty  seconds 
on  the  clock. 

The  second  half  witnessed  a  catastrophe  that  is 
the  dread  of  any  team.  After  fifteen  minutes  of  the 
whistle  the  Orange  and  Black  left-inside  scored  after 
a  gross  error  on  the  part  of  our  defence.  3-2  in  our 
favour.  Ten  minutes  remained.  An  identical  play 
resulted  in  an  identical  goal.  Five  minutes  remained. 
A  short  scramble  on  the  right  wing  resulted  in  a 
breakthrough  —  Ridley  is  leading. 

The  remainder  of  the  game  belonged  to  S.A.C, 
but  we  could  not  score  after  terrific  pressure  on  the 
Ridley  goal.  The  whistle,  the  final  one,  blew,  and 
we  had  lost  a  game  in  which  we  went  from  nervous- 

ness but  mastery,  to  collapse  in  controlling  the  ball. 
We  had  lost  a  game  which  we  rightly  deserved  to 

win,  after  complete  domination  of  the  first  half. 
With  heavy  hearts,  we  prepared  for  a  tougher  game 
against  U.C.C. 

S.A.C.  vs.  U.C.C. 

This  year  the  S.A.C.  First  Eleven  played 

against  U.C.C.'s  First  Eleven:  a  game  which 
had  never  before  taken  place,  for  the  U.C.C. 
First  Eleven  plays  in  a  different  league  than 
S.A.C,  until  this  year.  Their  team  was  known 
to  be  a  good  one,  but  it  was  expected  that  this 
game  would  be  a  well  played  match,  for  the 
S.A.C.  team  was  quite  strong,  and  played  the 
same  style  of  game,  emphasizing  ball  control 
and  speed. 

As  soon  as  the  first  half  began,  it  became 

apparent  just  how  close  the  game  would  be. 
Both  teams  were  evenly  matched,  and  played 

good  soccer.  There  were  quite  a  few  shots  on 

goal  by  U.C.C,  but  the  Saints'  forwards  could not  seem  to  find  the  final  ounce  of  strength  to 
get  off  their  shots  on  the  U.C.C.  net,  although 
they  held  the  play  down  in  the  Blue  half  of  the 
field  a  lot  of  the  time.  The  first  half  ended, 
therefore,  with  both  teams  deadlocked  at  0-0, 
and  fighting  harder  every  minute  for  the  goal 
that  would  surely  end  the  game. 

After  half  time,  the  onslaught  began  anew. 

After  about  ten  minutes  of  play,  a  U.C.C.  for- 
ward made  a  nice  breakaway  run,  and  scored. 

The  Saints  began  to  hit  back  because  of  this, 
but  the  forward  line  was  just  not  on  that  day, 

and  consequently  little  progress  was  made.  The 
Saints'  time  finally  ran  out,  and  the  game 
ended,  U.C.C.  1,  S.A.C.  0. 

Although  the  Saints  had  lost,  they  were  still 

quite  pleased  with  the  game,  for  it  was  the  satis- 
fying type  of  game  in  which  two  sides  played 

good  soccer.  The  Saints  had  good  reason  to  be 
proud  of  their  effort  as  many  had  felt  before 

the  game  that  it  might  well  be  a  mis-match. 
The  U.C.C.  team  had  been  heralded  as  one  of 

the  strongest  school -boy  soccer  teams  in  the 

province.  However,  the  U.C.C.  First  Elevens 
must  be  congratulated  on  their  win. 



S.A.C.  vs.  T  C  S 

Having  lost  to  both  U.C.C.  and  B.R.C..  the  First 
Eleven  were  determined  to  beat  T.C.S.,  a  school 

which  had  a  reputation  for  being  weak  in  soccer. 
This  year,  however,  was  the  exception  to  the  rule: 
T.C.S.  had  a  very  strong  team,  and  it  had  tied 
U.C.C.  twice.  (2-2  &  00).  and  had  beaten  B.R.C. 
4-3.  If  T.C  S.  could  beat  S.A.C.  they  would  have  an 
L.B  F.  Co-Championsliip.  This  made  the  Saints  all 
the  more  determined  to  win.  and  at  the  beginning  of 
the  game  team  spirit  was  higher  than  ever. 

St.  Andrew's  took  up  the  offensive  and  never  re- 
linquished it  throughout  the  entire  first  half.  Shots 

poured  on  the  T.C.S.  net,  and  the  SAC.  offensive 
kept  the  T.C.S.  forwards  neatly  in  check  in  their 

own  end.  By  half  time  the  score  stood  4-0  for  the 
Saints. 

Rather  than  slacken  off  in  the  second  half,  how- 
ever, as  the  Saints  have  been  known  to  do  in  the 

past,  the  First  Eleven  were  more  determined  than 
ever  to  go  all  the  way. 

However,  the  second  half  started  slowly,  with  the 
Saints  not  getting  the  ball  as  quickly  as  they  might 
have,  and  consequently  the  T.C.S.  pressure  resulted 
in  a  goal.  This,  rather  than  making  the  Saints  lose 
their  timing,  as  it  had  done  in  previous  games,  made 
the  First  Eleven  all  the  more  determined  to  get  back 
at  their  foes.  The  game  then  took  the  upswing  for 
the  Saints,  and  two  more  goals  were  scored. 

The  final  score,  then,  stood  at  six-one,  and  it 
could  easily  have  been  much  higher.  Goals  went  to 
R.  J.  Martin,  (3).  Jim  Robson  and  Tony  Mijares 
(2).  The  T.C.S.  First  Eleven,  to  say  the  least,  had 

been  badly  beaten,  as  it  was  easy  to  tell  by  the  ex- 
pressions on  their  faces.  It  was  a  good  ending  to 

a  fair  season,  and  the  whole  team  was  pleased  with 
their  effort. 

ANOTHER  RED  GOAL! 

STATISTICS 

Pickering 7-0 
Won 

Bradford 
H.S. 

3-2 

Won 

Aurora H.S. 4-1 

Won 

U.C.C.  2nds 

6-0 

Won 

B.R.C. 

3-4 

Lost 

U.C.C. 0-1 
Lost 

B.R.C. 0-5 
Lost 

Pickering 

3-0 

Won 

T.C.S. 6-1 Won 

A  BOOT  TO  THE  BALL  AND  A  CHECK 
TO  THE  MAN. 

^■
* 
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Fourth  Row:  I.  Jones  I,  Mr.  Pitman  (Coach),  A.  Gibb. 
Third  Row:  M.  Johnston,  S.  Stewart  I,  N.  Wilkie  I,  C.  Carr. 
Second  Row:  D.  Smart,  M.  Parrott,  P.  Depew,  M.   Honderich   (M.V.P.) 
First  Row:  C.  Jalkotzy,  J.  Harding,  S.  McAdam  (Capt.),  J.  Lampel,  A.  Reed. 

SEASON  SUMMARY 

By  no  stretch  of  the  imagination  can  the 
Second  Soccer  Team  season  be  called  a  success. 
We  won  only  two  games  during  the  year  and 
tied  one,  losing  the  rest  and  scoring  very  few 

goals. The  flaw  in  the  team  was  perhaps  in  its  in- 
ability to  score.  The  forward  line  could  not 

score  goals,  but  I  think  credit  for  keeping  the 
average  of  goals  against  comparatively  low, 
must  go  to  the  halfback  line,  headed  by  Lampel. 
This  line  acted  more  on  the  defence  than  on 
the  offense,  and  it  was  here  that  its  effectiveness 
was  felt. 
Mark  Honderich  was  perhaps  the  member 

of  the  team  who  sparked  the  come-back  en- 
abling us  to  win  our  last  game.  He  deserved  the 

M.V.P.  award,  and  urged  the  team  on  with 

"That  little  bit  extra"  which  he  always  seemed able  to  muster. 
The  Second  Soccer  Team  has  usually  been 

known  for  its  spirit  and  ability  to  win  games, 
as  was  seen  during  the  last  two  seasons.  How- 

ever, both  these  assets  were  missing  this  year, 
and  all  we  can  hope  for  is  that  they  appear  in 

next  year's  team.  Again,  the  team  wishes  to 
thank  Mr.  Pitman  and  Mr.  Harrison,  our  two 
coaches,  for  all  the  effort  they  afforded  us. 
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Fourth  Row:  Mr.  D.  Timms,  D.  Hally  II,  R.  Francis,  A.  Addison.  G.  Noble   (Mgr). 
Third  Row:  D.  Sage,  W.   Kenny,   P.  Dalw. 
Second  Row:  M.   Brownngg   (Capt..   M.V.P.),   I.   Henderson  II,  C.  Fairlie,  D.  Daly  (M.V.P.). 
First  Row:  S.  Facey,  F    McMulkin   II,  J.  Davies  II    (Capt.),  J.  Dixon  II,  R.  Lord. 

SEASON   REVIEW 

With  only  one  member  back 

from  last  year's  team,  the  light- hearted  but  resolute  Mr.  Timms 
set  about  constructing  a  new 
team,  and  was  highly  successful. 
We  had  only  3  losses  compared 
to  6  wins  and  1  tic.  Although 
the  losses  were  L.B.F.,  we  had 

nothing  to  be  ashamed  of,  be- 
cause each  game  was  lost  by 

the  slim  margin  of  only  one 

goal.  The  tram's  morale  was 
extremely  high,  and  our  ability 
to  play  as  a  team  was  always 
there,  as  isolated  efforts  were 
not  required  to  win  our  games. 
Everyone  played  his  best  at  all 
times,  as  the  season  ended  with 
20  goals  for  and  only  8  against. 
We  would  like  to  thank  Mr. 

Timms  for  his  inspiring  coach- 
ing, as  well  as  Captains  Jon 

Davies  and  Mike  Brownrigg  for 
their  leadership  and  ability. 

Dennis  Daly  and  Mike  Brown- 
rigg were  the  recipients  of  the 

MVP.  awards. 



1ST.  XI 

Third  Row:  Mr.  A.  D.  U.  Inglis,  D.  Feather- stonehaugh. 

Second   Row:    M.    Flemming    I,    J.    Turner,    J. 
Murrell,  P.  Healy. 

First  Row:  M.  Keech.  G.  Currie,  A.  Allan,  T. 
Tyzcka,  T.  Stoate  II. 

Absent:  J.  Gray,  A.  Price. 

Third  Row:  Mr.  R.  J.  Ray  (Coach),  P.  Dobbin, 
C.   Campbell    II,   P.   McCreath,   J. 
Peters. 

Second  Row:  G.  Little,  S.  Sturrock,  F.  Dalglish, 
B.  Claridge. 

First  Row:  M.  Sanderson,  M.  Carter,  M.  Duder, 
H.  Sifton,  I.  Ellis. 
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3RD  XI 

Third  Row:  Mr.  R.  C.  Gibb   (Coach),  L.  Lui, 
S.    Fennell,    Mr.    T.    E.    Harrison 
(Coach). 

Second  Row:  F.  Bluestein,  R.  Leung,  W.  Kett, 
M.  Jalkotzy  II. 

First  Row:  N.  Long,  D.  Jones,  R.  Kline  II,  S. 
Herbinson,  P.  Fleming. 

Absent:  D.  Cole. 



lOlM 

Fuurth  row    D.  Gossc,  Mr.  G.  West   (Vic),  M.  Davis,  D.  C.iii.ciuii  11,  G.  Railing,  G.  Lulch.  B.  Fallows. 
Third  row:  S.  Krichew,  W.  Wright.  G.  Dobbin,  M.  King,  G.  Morris. 
Second  row:  S.  Claridge  1,  P.  Stewart  III,  J.  Phair,  D.  Chen,  R.  Paulens  I,  D.  Stewart  II. 
First  row:  G.  Edwards  II,  J.  Hayes,  C.  Ross,  A.  Chang.  J.  McSherry,  W.  Doyle,  C.  Dixon  I. 
Absent:  L.  Munroc  I  (Capt.),  C.  Lowery  (M.V.P.). 

BULLETIN 

The  Health  Club  this  year  enjoyed  unrivalled 

success.  In  spite  of  the  fact  that  this  was  the  club's 
first  year,  we  had  an  undefeated  season  as  the  result 
of  an  excellent  conditioning  programme  and  hard 
work.  This  conditioning  programme  was  so  effective 

that  the  club  didn't  suffer  from  a  single  injury  all 
season.  This  activity  is  a  St.  Andrew's  exclusive.  It 
consists  primarily  of  running,  trotting,  and  walking 
around  one  of  the  school  playing  fields;  intersjjersed 

with  the  usual  calisthenics  such  as  stride-jumps, 

push-ups,  and  "sit-downs".  This  programme's  re- 
cord shows  its  high  standards,  but  its  most  impor- 
tant asset  was  that  it  was  good,  clean  fun! 

In  spite  of  the  hard  work,  the  Health  Club  was 

very  popular  among  members  and  non-members 
alike.  It  was  so  popular  that  some  season  members 

were  "compelled"  to  sacrifice  their  positions  so  that 
boys  from  other  lesser  teams  could  join  our  ranks. 

Special  mention  should  go  to  MrMulkin,  who 

leap-frogged  a  hundred  yards  for  a  touchdown  in 
our  final  game,  and  Munroe  and  Leitch,  whose 
presence  was  always  missed.  However,  of  course, 

the  bulk  of  the  praise  should  go  to  "Vic"  West,  the 
inventor  of  the  club's  "revolutionary  new  concept" 
in  conditioning.  It  was  his  perseverance  and  dedica- 

tion that  madf  the  Health  Club  what  it  was.  Once 

again,  wc  thank  the  man  responsible  for  the  club, 
the  one  person  to  whom  all  members  owe  so  much. 

PHYSICAL    FITNESS    HAS    ALWAYS    BEEN    ONE   OF 

MY  CHIEF   CONCERNS 
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HOCKEY 

Jrd  Row:  Hally  I,  Ballard  I,  Martin  1,  Kitclicn,  Morion. 
2nd  Row:  Sanderson  I,  Amcll,  Patchell,  Anderson,  Higgins  I,  Robson,  Mr. 

Edwards  (Coach). 

1st  Row:  Ruse,  Gilchrist,  Love  (Capt.,  M.V.P.),  Dryden,  Rutherford. 

SEASON  REVIEW 

To  simply  lose  a  hockey  game  or  a  championship  is  one  thing, 
but  to  be  expected  to  win  and  then  lose  is  another.  This  is  the 
only  disappointing  feature  of  this  year. 

In  the  words  of  Mr.  Exiwards,  "The  team  probably  was  the 
greatest  bunch  of  guys  I  have  ever  had  the  opportunity  to  coach. 
They  did  not  win  all  their  games  but  they  gave  their  best  at  all 

times!"  Having  played  on  the  team.  I  find  that  statement  a 
greater  compliment  and  reward  than  winning  both  leagues 

hands  down.  If  the  purpose  of  athletics  in  St.  Andrew's  College 
is  to  gain  physical  exercise  and  to  enjoy  oneself,  this  year's  first 
hockey  team  came  as  close  to  being  the  ideal  team  as  any  other 

in  the  school's  history.  This  year's  team  came  to  the  unique 
point  where  two  hour  practices  were  enjoyable  and  something 
to  look  forward  to,  and  a  long  ride  in  a  school  bus  was  fun.  At 
least  it  is  my  personal  experience,  this  has  never  been  so  before. 

But  of  course.  I  must  not  simply  say  that  we  were  simply 
out  to  have  fun.  Wc  wanted  to  win  just  as  much  as  anyone  else, 
and  wc  did  win,  unfortunately  only  to  lose  a  few  important 
but  close  games.  Wc  were  engaged  in  two  leagues:  a  high  school 
league  which  wc  won;  and  a  private  school  league  which  we  lost. 

Later  we  went  on  to  lose  a  semi-final  game  in  a  zone  champ- 
ionship in  our  high  school  Itaguc.  So  immediately  everyone  con- 

cludes, since  wc  lost  the  championship,  the  season  wasn't  suc- 
cessful. A  year  of  11  wins,  2  ties  and  5  losses  is  not  successful! 

Reasons  or  perhaps  what  most  people  would  call  excuses, 

can  be  found.  But  I  feel  it's  unnecessary  to  give  reasons  for  our 
losses.  I  would  rather  praise  our  victories.  The  team  would  like 
to  thank  the  school  for  its  great  support  in  all  our  games,  but, 
if  anyone  is  waiting  for  an  apology  for  not  winning  everything, 

I'm  afraid  I  cannot  oblige  them. 

GAME  RESULTS 

SAC 

vs 

B.H. 6-1 won SAC 
vs Newmarket 

9-3 won 

SAC 
vs Huron  Heights 5-1 

won 

SAC vs Grove 

6-3 

won SAC 
vs 

Pickering 
4-1 won SAC 

vs Grove 

2-2 
tic SAC 

vs B.  H. 8-1 won 
SAC vs Huron   Heights 

8-2 
won 

SAC vs 

Ridley 

5-4 

lost 
SAC 

vs 

SAC   (Old  Boys) 
2-2 tie SAC 

vs 
Pickering 

10-3 

won 
SAC 

vs 

Newmarket 

9-1 

lost 
SAC vs 

Trinity 
7-6 lost 

SAC 

vs 
Upper  Canada 

5-3 

lost SAC 
vs Braemalc 

7-0 
won 

SAC 

vs 

Orillia 

4-2 

won 
SAC 

vs 

Penetang 

4-2 lost SAC 
vs Appleby 6-2 

won 



A.GLJ 
Our  greatest  success  this  season  came  in  the  newly  formed  high  school  league.  The  league  consisted 

of  five  teams  including  St.  Andrew's  and  was  one  of  two  divisions  of  the  Georgian  Bay  High  School 
Hockey  Association.  The  competition  was  for  the  most  part  inferior,  as  many  high  school  teams  lost 
players  from  their  teams  to  city  teams.  It  may  be  possible  therefore  for  a  team  in  the  league  to  lose 

their  three  best  players  to  a  junior  B  or  junior  C  team.  Of  course  St.  Andrew's  was  void  of  such  a 
problem.  Consequently,  we  finished  first  in  the  league  with  7  wins  and  a  single  loss. 

Perhaps  playing  in  this  league  did  more  harm  than  good,  as  it  may  well  have  made  us  over  confident 
going  into  the  ISL  games.  The  experience  gained  from  these  games  certainly  counter-balanced  any  pos- 

sible over  confidence,  as  would  the  single  loss  by  a  nine  to  one  score  to  a  team  such  as  Newmarket. 

As  the  statistics  tell  the  story  well  enough  there  seems  to  be  little  sense  to  giving  an  account  of  each 
game,  but  two  games  do  merit  some  mention  —  the  two  against  Newmarket.  The  first  game  was  com- 

pletely one  sided  for  St.  Andrew's  and  was  highlighted  by  a  4-goal  effort  by  Tom  Amell.  One  would 
think  that  the  next  game  would  be  hardly  worth  playing  —  in  fact  it  wasn't.  Newmarket  defeated  us 
by  a  score  of  9-1,  scoring  6  unanswered  goals  in  the  final  period  of  play.  How  or  why  we  lost  so  badly 
remains  a  puzzle.  But  this  fact  alone  seems  to  eliminate  any  suggestion  of  our  over  confidence  in 
future  games. 

PATCH"  STARTS  A  RED  RUSH YAHOO 

I  might  just  point  out  a  few  statistics,  which  ironically  the  Newmarket  game  emphasizes.  Perhaps 
statistics  do  not  always  tell  the  truth,  but  these  statistics  do  merit  some  mention.  Taking  the  sea- 

son as  a  whole,  all  15  games  included,  the  breakdown  of  each  period  shows  an  interesting  trend  in 
scoring  and  shots  on  net.  Of  the  327  shots  on  net  in  season  play,  113  came  in  the  first  period,  129  in  the 
second,  and  85  in  the  third.  Obviouslj'  our  best  period  of  defensive  hockey  was  the  third  period, 
and  our  worst  by  a  small  margin,  the  second.  Offensively  the  trend  is  similar.  In  the  third  period 
we  scored  34  goals,  while  in  the  first  and  second,  we  scored  25  and  27  respectively.  Not  counting  the 
Newmarket  game,  we  again  see  that  the  third  period  was  our  best  period  with  14  goals  against  during 
the  season,  the  second  worst,  with  18  against,  and  the  first  quite  good  with  15  against. 

These  statistics  show  that  while  we  were  able  to  get  off  to  a  relatively  good  start  in  each  game  and 
finish  with  an  even  more  successful  third  period,  the  second  period  proved  to  be  our  downfall.  Fre- 

quently, third  period  comebacks  fell  just  short  of  recovering  from  second  period  lapses. 

Undoubtably  our  worst  hockey  of  the  season  was  the  G.B.S.S.A.  tournament  —  the  finals  of  our 
high  school  league.  Having  won  the  division  very  handily  we  were  heavily  favoured  to  win  the  tour- 

nament, but  two  games  of  hapless  hockey  were  all  we  could  produce.  We  defeated  Orillia  in  the  first 
game  by  a  ridiculously  slim  margin  of  4-2,  but  we  lost  the  second  game  to  Penetang,  an  equally  in- 

ferior team  by  the  same  score.  Unfortunately,  they  were  inferior  in  talent,  but  far  superior  in  spirit  and 
drive.   So   ended   a   successful   season    in    a   dismal  defeat. 



PRESSING  THE  OPPOSITION THE  I  S  l_ 
In  Iht  past  dtcudt.  Uu  closest  Uu  Saints  have  ever 

come  to  winning  the  private  school  hockey  champion- 
ship, now  called  the  ISL.  was  in  1962-63  with  a  co- 

championship.  This  year's  team  was  exptcted  to  gain 
at  least  the  equivalent,  if  not  win  it  hands  down.  Wc 
ended  up  tied  for  fourth  place. 

The  first  game  was  an  away  game  against  Lake- 
field  —  acclaimed  as  being  the  best  coached  and  best 
disciplmed  team  in  the  league.  Bob  Armstrong,  a 
former  Boston  Bruin,  coaches  the  Lakefield  team, 

practically  the  identical  team  that  beat  us  9-1  last 
season.  But  this  year  we  came  out  on  top  of  a  6-3 
decision,  and  probably  one  of  our  best  played  games 
of  the  season.  Spirit  was  at  a  peak  at  this  p>oint,  and 
everyone  could  sense  a  championship.  But  the  game 
proved  costly  as  Reid  Dryden.  an  invaluable  three 
year  veteran  was  put  out  for  the  remainder  of  the 
season  with  a  knee  injury.  It  is  also  unfortunate  that 

the  game  did  not  count  in  league  play,  and  was  mere- 
ly an  exhibition  game. 

RIDLEY 

The  first  season  game  was  away  against  B.R.C..  in  the  worst  arena  of  the  league  to  play  in.  With  over  200 

screaming  fans  forced  to  attend  the  game,  it  is  difficult  to  think  hockey.  Playing  nervously,  perhaps  too  cau- 
tiously, we  fell  behind  early  in  the  game.  Until  the  dying  minutes  of  the  game,  when  we  closed  the  gap  to  a 

score  of  5-4.  the  Saints  always  remained  two  goals  behind.  This  game  was  a  perfect  example  of  a  third  period 

surge,  which  just  fell  short.  Unfortunately,  we  couldn't  seem  to  put  the  puck  in  the  net.  In  the  final  two 
minutes  we  used  6  attackers,  but  no  one  could  find  the  mark.  There  were  also  two  disputed  goals  in  the  final 
period  both  against  Ridley,  but  in  both  cases  the  referee  claimed  that  the  puck  had  not  crossed  the  goal  line. 
Some  of  us  still  feel  that  one  of  them  did. 

LAKEFIELD 

The  first  of  three  home 

games  in  a  row  was  against 
Lakefield.  The  team  that  we 

had  already  beaten  6-3.  This 
time  we  also  had  the  advantage 
of  home  ice  and  a  favourable 

crowd.  However  once  again  we 
lacked  the  necessary  drive.  We 
fell  two  goals  behind  early  in 
the  game,  and  again  could  not 
seem  to  get  unwound  until  the 
final   period. 

We  tied  the  score  early  in  the 
third  period,  but  much  like  the 
Ridley  game,  we  could  not 
seem  to  score  the  final  goal. 
Despite  the  advantages  and  the 
opportunities  that  we  had,  the 

game  ended  with  a  2-2  tie. 

U.C.C. 

The  third  consecutive  home  game  and  second  consecutive  loss 
in  ISL  play,  was  against  U.C.C.  Although  the  Saints  had  no 
chance  at  this  point  of  winning  the  league  championship,  they 
wanted  desperately  to  beat  U.C.C.  and  by  doing  so,  give  the 
title  to  T.C.S.  or  B.R.C.  It  was  again  a  close  game,  as  the  score 

was  4-3  until  late  in  the  third  period  when  U.C.C.  scored  an  in- 
surance goal  on  a  breakaway.  U.C.C.  went  ahead  2-0  in  the  first 

period,  but  the  Saints  tied  the  score  before  the  end  of  the  second. 
However,  for  the  fimt  time  in  ISL  play.  S.A.C.  was  outplayed 
for  most  of  the  third  period,  although  they  were  only  outscored 

3-1.  The  game  ended  with  a  near  brawl  over  n  failure  by  the  re- 
feree to  call  an  obvious  penalty,  but  the  game  was  already  out  of 

reach,  and  U.C.C.  defeated  us  taking  another  ISL  championship. 

T.C.S. 

Two  weeks  later,  T.C.S.  came  to  Aurora  to  challenge  the  Saints. 
T.C.S.  and  S.A.C.  had  tied  last  yiar  at  T.C.S..  and  both  schools 
had  very  similar  teams  as  last  year.  The  game  would  be.  and  was 

in  fact,  very  close,  as  T.C.S.  came  out  on  the  better  side  of  a  7-6 
score  in  a  fast  and  high  scoring  game.  The  game  could  have  gone 
either  way  in  the  third  period,  with  the  scoring  turning  into  a 

sea-saw  battle  with  T.C.S.  out-scoring  the  Saints  4-3.  Again  the 

Saint's  weakness  seemed  to  be  the  inability  to  muster  a  strong 
second  period.  After  getting  a  3-1  lead  in  the  dying  moments  of 
the  second  period.  T.C.S.  tied  the  score  with  two  goals  less  than 
a  minute  apart.  The  third  period  was  a  frustrating  20  minutes  of 
hockey  as  the  Saints  claimed  that  two  T.C.S.  goals  were  off  side. 

APPLEBY 

The  final  game  of  the  season  at 

Appleby  was  very  anti-climactic  as 
neither  team  had  much  to  fight 
for.  Perhaps  the  sole  driving  force 
in  the  game  was  that  Appleby 

wanted  to  revenge  their  4-2  loss  last 
year.  But  their  team  this  year  was 
much  weaker  and  the  Saints  gained 

an  easy  6-2  victory.  The  game  was 
a  perfect  example  of  what  Mr.  Kd- 
wards  now  calls  "Carnival  Hoc- 
k(y."  The  only  real  highlight  of  the 

game  was  Tom  Gilchrist's  well  de- served 10  minute  misconduct  for 

calling  the  referee  a  'meathead'. But  it  was  a  good  way  to  end  a 
successful  season,  and  perhaps 

showed  that  our  best  hockey  was 

played  under  "Carnival  Hockey" conditions. 



ISID  HOOKEY 

3rd  Row:  Wong  (Mgr.).  Mclver,  Hutchins,  Evans,  MacKay. 
2nd  Row:  Mr.  Coburn  (Coach),  Turner  I,  Casselman,  Maynard,  Yule, 

Carr  (M.V.P.) 
1st  Row:  Dobson  I,  Martin  II,  Munro  II  (Capt.),  Thom,  Sara. 

SEASON  REVIEW 

If  a  team  can  beat  Ridley  at  St. 
Catherines  and  U.C.C.  anywhere, 
then  they  obviously  had  a  good 
season.  The  seconds  proved  this 
year  that  they  were  a  team  and 
not  a  nut  squad.  We  finished  in 
second  place  right  behind  unde- 

feated T.C.S.  Our  exhibition  games 
were  used  constructively  as  prac- 

tices. Because  of  this  we  lost  in  ex- 
hibition against  Lakefield,  Hillfield 

and  Deveaux  but  when  it  was  time 
to  show,  our  teamwork  rallied 
against  U.C.C.  and  Lakefield.  We 
also  beat  Ridley  and  Appleby. 
T.C.S.  just  edged  us  out  1-0  on  a 
goal  from  the  blue  line,  but  their 
defence  was  strong  and  prevented 
us  from  scoring. 

At  the  athletic  dinner,  goalie  Cliff 
Carr  was  awarded  the  M.V.P.  also 
Tony  Wong  was  given  an  award 
for  his  devotion  and  hard  work  for 
the  team  as  manager.  Bob  Thom 
was  awarded  a  golden  hockey  stick 
autographed  by  the  entire  team  for 
his  many  dedicated  years  to  the 
second  team  under  the  leadership 
of  Mr.  Coburn  who  was  very  pleas- 

ed with  his  success  this  year. 



3rd  Row:  Sawyer,  Bradley,  Wright.  McCombe,  Baker  II,  Hollingsworth. 
2nd  Row:  Mr.  Kinney  (Coach),  Phair,  Brickman,  Hally  II,  Dobson  II, 

Wakelin.  Marshall  II  (Mgr.) 
1st  Row:  Flemming  I,  McMulkin  II,  Baker  I  (M.V.P.),  Fairlie.  Roots. 

SEASON  REVIEW 

Since  facts  are  the  record  of  our  achievement,  let's  start  out  by  saying  that  we  won 
6.  tied  1  and  lost  3  games  which  is  a  complete  reversal  of  last  year's  results.  This 
success  was  due  to  the  exacting  direction  and  always  confident  support  of  our 
coach  Mr.  Kinney. 

It  is  said  that  "new  blood  is  good  blood"  but  this  year  we  had  the  advantage  of  the 
old  and  the  new  with  Roots  scoring  many  goals  along  with  Dobson.  Wright  was  a 
stalwart  on  defence  and  the  I'esults  indicated  the  efforts  of  the  whole  team  in- 

cluding Flemming  "The  mightiest  midget  of  them  all".  It  was  a  good  year. 
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SEASON  REVIEW 

The  Lower  School  "A"  Hockey 
was  quite  successful  this  year.  We 
finished  the  season  with  5  wins,  1 
tie  and  1  loss.  The  first  game  that 
got  us  going  was  when  we  defeated 
Lakefield  6-2.  We  went  on  to  play 
Ridley  and  were  edged  out  4-2.  The 
T.C.S.  game  was  very  well  matched 
and  ended  with  an  exciting  5  all  tie. 
The  best  game  of  the  season  was 
when  we  defeated  U.C.C.  This  was 
an  upset  for  we  had  not  won  against 
them  for  quite  some  time.  We  went 
in  with  high  spirits,  and  surprised 
them  when  it  was  2-0  at  the  end  of 
the  first  period.  They  got  down  to 
work  however  and  at  the  end  of  the 

second  it  was  2  all.  With  some  ex- 
cellent goaltending  we  slammed  in 

3  goals  and  defeated  them  ,'j-2.  That 
victory  gave  us  a  good  season.  It 
must  be  hard  for  a  coach  to  take 

a  group  of  boys  our  age  and  to  mold 
them  into  a  team  and  have  a  good 
season.  When  a  coach  does  this,  I 
think  he  should  be  mentioned  and 

so  we  thank  Mr.  Skinner  for  devot- 
ing his  time  to  us. 

Back  Row:  Metcalf,  Higgins  II,  Bak,  Housser,  Martin  III,  Addison  II,  Mr.  Skinner. 
Middle  Row:  Sanderson  II,  Boland,  Currie  II,  Stephens  II,  McClintock,  Sturrock. 
Front  Row:  Briethaupt,  Jessel,   Toogood,  Duder,  Allan. 
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Third  Row:  Little,  VonDiergardt  II,  Knowles,  Warnica,  Dalglish, 

Jolhffe  (Coach). 

Second  Row:  Fletcher,  Cole,  Kett,  Empey,  Macdonald  III,  Sifton,  Gray. 
First  Row:  Tames,  Tyczka,  Stoate  II,  (MVP)  Duggan.  Maclean  III. 

SUMMARY 

The  balance  sheet 
does  not  tell  the  whole 

story"  —  which  is  a 
short  hand  way  of  say- 

ing that  although  our 
team  did  not  always 
score  more  goals  than 

our  opponents  we  pro- 
fited from  the  training 

and  encouragement  we 
received  from  our  coach 

Scott  Jolliffe. 
Some  of  the  players 

were  small  in  size  but 

big  in  determination 
and  always  showed  fine 

team  spirit.  We  had  ex- 
citing games  against 

U.C.C.  Appleby  Col- 
lege, Pickering  College, 

Crescent,  and  Ridley 
College.  Wc  would  have 
been  glad  to  have  had 
more  support  from  the 
members  of  the  school 
than  we  received.  We 

would  like  to  convey 
our  thanks  to  our  coach 

Scott  Jolliffr  for  his 

able  coaching  and  lead- 
ership. 

FOR  THOSE  WHO  COULDNT  MAKE  THE  "B's" 
THERE  WAS  ALWAYS  CURLING 
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2nd  Row:  Mr.  Guggino  (Coach),  Walden,  Railing,  Christie  (M.V.P.).  Morris, 
Kline  I,  Ratcliffe,  Walker,  Davis  I. 

1st  Row:  Blanchard,  Pickard,  Jackson  (Capt.),  Wood,  Roberts  (Capt.,  M.V.P.). 

WHAAAAT  . 

^ 

SEASON  REVIEW 

Reviewing  a  championship  team  gives 
any  Andrean  pleasure;  but  for  the 

swimmers,  the  memory  is  most  pleasur- 
able. In  my  five  years  of  L.B.F.  swim- 
ming, neither  I,  nor  Chris  Roberts,  have 

seen  a  team  work,  train  and  sacrifice  as 

much  as  this  year's  team.  The  team  was 
relatively  young  and  in  a  rebuilding 

stage  compared  to  last  year's  power- house. Little  hope  of  retaining  the 
championship  was  felt  around  the 
school.  The  Swim  Team  felt  that  if  ex- 

tra effort  and  spirit  was  added,  a  mir- 
acle might  unfold.  With  Mr.  Guggino 

as  a  source  of  encouragement  and  de- 
sire, the  team  pulled  together  to  win 

and  retain  its  championship.  Honour- 
able mention  goes  to  all,  but  in  par- 

ticular, to  Dave  Blanchard,  Chris  Rob- 
erts,  and  Blair   Christie. 

Lastly  may  I  thank  the  school  for 
their  support  at  our  finals.  The  team 
extends  its  gratitude  to  Mr.  Guggino, 
the  founder  and  builder  of  this  champ- 

ionship team.  The  Don  Maskel  Trophy 
is  for  the  second  year  in  a  row  residing 
at  S.A.C.  I  hope  it  never  leaves. 



INI 
Tht  season  opened  with  a  meet  at  U.T.S.,  a 

school  knowTj  for  its  strong  Swnm  Teams.  Wc 

used  the  meet  as  a  testing-ground  to  discover 
our  strengths  and  weaknesses.  Unfortunately, 
the  rocket  only  rose  a  few  feet,  and  we  were 
eliminated  by  eight   p>oints. 

Our  next  testing-ground  was  again  in  To- 
ronto, at  U.C.C.  At  this  stage  of  the  season  we 

were  shifting  i>eople  from  backstroke  to  medley, 
and  from  short  to  long  distance.  Unfortunately, 
we  were  shifting  too  much,  and  this  resulted  in 
a  loss  to  U.C.C. 

Our  third  meet  was  at  Ridley,  in  their  now 

infamous  25-yard  p)C)ol.  With  few  members  lost 
from  their  1968  team,  and  our  inept  turns,  Rid- 

ley took  the  meet  by  20  points. 

Two  meets  down  to  their  league  competitors, 

the  team  realized  that  they  must  find  a  replace- 

ment for  the  "Super-Stars",  who  had  carried 
last  year's  team  to  victory.  Effort,  desire,  and 
participation  became  the  norm.  For  the  next 
few  weeks,  the  team  trained  hard,  and  with 

added  enthusiasm.  New  combinations,  new  re- 
lays, new  divers,  new  schedules,  new  personnel, 

and  new  vigor  brought  the  hopes  of  the  de- 
fenders of  the  Don  Maskell  Trophy  back  to 

form. 

One  might  say  that  it  was  a  new  Swim  Team 
that  faced  U.C.C,  for  the  new  combinations 

gelled,  and  the  team  defeated  the  arch-rivals  by 
twenty  points.  Having  learned  that  U.C.C.  had 

beaten  B.R.C.,  the  team's  spirit  was  even  more, 
if  possible,  uplifted.  This  can  be  re  affirmed  by 
the  sound  thrashing  which  T.C.S.  received  in 
our  last  meet  of  the  season. 

On  March  8.  the  L.B.F.  schools  met  at  Castle 

Frank  High  School  in  Toronto  for  the  Finals. 
From  the  very  first  race,  the  spirit  which  had 
been  fermenting  since  after  the  B  R.C.  meet 

began  to  get  high.  The  medley  relay  team  (Rai- 
ling, Roberts.  Blanchard.  Jackson)  set  the  pace 

with  an  unexpected  win.  The  lead  from  then  on 

steadily  accumulated  as  Davis  and  Morris  plac- 
ed 1  -  2  in  the  200  yard  event.  Roberts  won.  in 

good  style,  the  50  yard  breast-stroke,  and 
Christie,  the  "Iron  Man"  of  the  team,  took 
first  in  the  backstroke  and  second  in  the  indi- 

vidual medley.  All-imoortant  third,  fourth,  and 
fifth  placings  were  picked  up  by  the  remainder 
of  the  tram.  The  final  score,  siving  Saint  An- 

drew's College  the  second  L.B.F.  Championship 
in  a  row.  reflected  the  work,  the  drive,  the  de- 

sire and  the  team  participation  so  important  to 
any  championship  team. 
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Back  Row:  Ireland,  Boyd  II,  Nobles,  Facey,  McMulkin  I. 
Middle  Row:   Mr.    Stephenson,    Macdonald    I,    Lord,   Francis, 

Jameson  I,  Claridge  II,  Slee,  Jameson  II. 
Front  Row:  Davis   II,  Ballard  II,  Brownrigg,  Levett,   Koster, 

Critchley. 

Towards  the  end  of  the  Fall  Term,  a  meeting 
was  held  at  Upper  Canada  College  of  all  the 
L.B.F.  Swim  Team  coaches,  to  discuss  several 
new  proposals  for  the  coming  season.  The  major 
change  that  resulted  from  this  meeting  was  that 
future  L.B.F.  Swim  Teams  would  not  be  divid- 

ed into  a  Senior  and  a  Junior  category  accord- 
ing to  age,  but  rather  there  would  be  a  First 

and  a  Second  team,  whose  members  would  be 
chosen  strictly  according  to  ability.  This  ruling 
went  into  effect  for  the  1969  swim  season. 

Although  on  the  surface  this  change  may  not 
appear  to  be  a  radical  one,  its  effects  may  well 
be  seen  in  the  near  future,  for  although  the  old 

Senior  Team  and  the  new  First  Team's  com- 
position will  remain  basically  the  same,  the  new 

Second  Team  may  be  flooded  with  older  boys, 

who  may  replace  any  prospective  young  swim- 
mers. In  this  fashion,  the  Swim  Team  may  lose 

one  of  its  greatest  strengths,  namely,  that  of 
having  a  depth  of  strength  in  young,  upcoming 
swimmers;  a  lack  of  valuable  swimming  experi- 

ence may  also  result.  Therefore,  although  the 
new  ruling  indicates  the  growing  popularity  of 
swimming  in  L.B.F.  schools,  it  may  well  lower 
the  quality  of  the  Swim  Teams  by  eliminating 
prospective  young  talent. 



3rd  Row:  C.  Dixon  (Mgr).  D.  Marlcy.  Mr.  Smith  (Coach). 
2nd  Row:  G.  Karrys.  C.  Edwards,  R.  Hurler  (Mgr.). 
1st  Row:  D.  Gosse,  B.  Marshall  (Capt.,  M.V.P.).  B.  Skoggard. 

SUMMARY 

If  we  compare  this  year's  1st 
basketball  results  to  last  years 
L.B.F.  champioriship,  one  might  say 

that  this  year's  team  was  a  failure. 
And  yet,  even  though  wc  won  only 
two  out  of  our  five  L.B.F.  games, 
our  overall  record  was  one  of  9 
wins  and  5  losses,  two  of  the  losses 

being  within  two  points.  I  can  go 
on  to  praise  the  individuals  —  Brian 
Wilson  (before  being  kicked  off), 
Charlie  ExJwards,  John  Murray, 
David  Gosse  and  (George  Karrys, 
all  for  their  offensive  talents  and 

Dave  Marlcy.  Bengt  Skoggard  and 
Brian  Marshall  for  their  defensive 
talents. 

The  first  basketball  team  was 
lacking  only  in  one  thing,  and  that 
was  desire.  There  was  ample  enough 
talent  to  make  any  coach  happy, 
but  the  boys  were  not  able  to  give 
of  each  other  to  form  a  working 
unit.  With  this  spirit  and  unity  the 
tram  could  have  treated  Mr.  Smith, 

to  whom  we  are  all  grateful,  to  his 
second  L.B.F.  championship. 

C'MON  .  .  .  SHOOT  WILL  YA! 
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FIRST  vs.  U.C.C. 

The  first  game  with  U.C.C.  was  played  early  in  the  season.  In  the  second 
quarter  the  Saints  began  to  pull  ahead  with  Brian  Wilson  the  leading  scorer.  At 
the  half  way  mark,  the  Saints  were  leading  25  -  17.  U.C.C.  began  to  catch  up 
in  the  third  quarter  but  the  Saints  overpowered  them  to  win  50-47  —  Brian 
Wilson  scored  27  of  our  points. 

In  the  second  game  which  was  played  in  the  closing  days  of  the  season  the 
scales  were  tipped  in  the  opposite  direction.  While  injuries  hampered  the  Saints, 
U.C.C.  came  up  to  win  70  -  49. 

FIRST  vs.  TRINITY 

The  Trinity  team  rallied  to  an  early 
strong  lead  which  they  carried  through- 

out the  entire  game.  The  Saints  gained 
a  bit  during  the  second  half  but  this  was 
two  quarters  too  late.  But  even  so 
Trinity  managed  to  gain  only  8  points 
in  the  second  half  although  the  game 
gave  them  the  L.B.F.  championship. 

FIRST  vs.  RIDLEY 

The  game  went  at  a  very  fast  pace  and  the  Saints 
were  ahead  by  13  points  at  the  half  time.  With  an 
unusually  high  number  of  fouls,  the  Saints  lead  di- 

minished and  the  game  was  tied  until  30  seconds 
were  remaining  in  the  half  when  Ridley  came  two 
points  ahead.  Despite  a  close  basket  with  5  seconds 
to  go,  the  Saints  left  Ridley  defeated. 



2nd  Ruw:  Mr.  Wtst  (Coach),  Pcnnal  (M.V.Pj,  Robirlson.  Mancluc 

1st  Row:  Radford,  Westcott  I,  Rapai,  Currie  I,  McAdam  (Capt.) 

SUMMARY 

Oh   Wow!   Dynamite!   West's   Whompers 
come  through  again  (almost). 

As  we  strode  on  to  the  floor  our  team  was 

willing  and  able  to  crush  the  opposition, 

but  "they"  wouldn't  co-operate.  Perhaps 
that's  the  reason  we  got  squeezed  out  from 
the  championship  title,  which  wc  so  richly 
deserved.  On  the  I.S.L.  front,  we  lost  only 
one  out  of  five  games  played,  downing  such 
rivals  as  U.C.C.  37  -  30,  T.C.S.  68  -  23  and 

Appleby  51  -  11. 
Stars 

"Stevo"  McAdam  pressed"  a  sizzling 
game  against  the  Bradford  defence  pour- 

ing 21  points. 
Hungry  Hans  Raps  (Rapai)  dazzled 

the  fans  with  his  centre  court  Kamakazie 

followed  by  a  lashing  layup. 
Captain,  Peta  Star  (PENNAL),  after 

many  arduous  hours  of  practice,  pf  rfectcd 

his  now  infamous  "sleeper  play" Robertson,  the  MOST  IMPROVED 

PLAYER  (M.I. P.),  managed  to  keep 

down  the  opposition's  score  to  a  mini- 
mum by  getting  in  the  way  of  many  shots. 

Mr.  West  was  responsible  in  no  small 

part  for  thr  tram's  cxccllrnt  showing  with 
respect  to  thr  I.S  L  Without  his  valuable 

help  in  strategy  and  plays,  our  win-loss 
column  would  have  surely  taken  on  a 
much  grimmer  aspect.  The  team  extendi 
its  thanks. 



SUMMARY 

The  3rd  Basketball  had  an  excellent 

season  this  year.  They  retired  at  the  end 
of  the  season  undefeated.  In  doing  so 
they  won  the  I.S.L.,  the  first  time  since 
1966. 

The  scoring  for  the  year  was  lead  by 
Bryson  Kilpatrick  with  116  points,  fol- 

lowed by  Robin  Wilkie  with  105. 

The  toughest  and  the  deciding  game 
for  the  I.S.L.  was  the  T.C.S.  game.  We 
realised  by  watching  T.C.S.  warm  up 
that  it  was  going  to  be  a  tough  game. 
At  the  end  of  the  first  quarter  T.C.S. 

was  in  the  lead  14-10.  By  half  time  we 
were  a  little  worried,  with  the  score 

23-22  in  their  favour.  The  third  quarter 
was  the  roughest  as  we  outscored  them 
by  only  one  point  which  made  the  score 

26-26.  Realizing  this  would  have  to  be 

"it,"  we  went  in  confident  that  we  could 
do  it.  With  two  seconds  left  in  the  game, 
we  were  winning  by  two  points  and 
Wallace  Kenny  had  a  foul  shot.  He 

made  it  to  make  the  score  39-36.  Bryson 
Kilpatrick  led  the  scoring  in  the  game 
with  fifteen  points. Wallace  IS  everywhere! 

2nd  Row:  Mr.  Froese  (Coach),  Westcott  II,  Mijares,  Bryant,  Dunster  (Mgr.) 

1st  Row:  Kilpatrick,  Kenny,  Wilkie  II  (Capt.,  M.V.P.),  Hogg,  Davies  II. 
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Second  Row:  C.  Edwards,  R.  Campbell,  Mr.  Stoate, 
D.  Pickard,  D.  Martin. 

First  Row:  P.  Higgins,  P.  Kitchen  B.  Wilson. 

King 

Barrie  North 

ucc 
TCS 

Thistletown 

Old  Boys 

Appleby 

Pickering 

Oakwood 

TCS 

Old  Boys 

Eastview 

Peterborough 

Thistletown 

Lindsay 

13-0  Won 

3-0  Won 

6-5  Won 

15-8  Won 

13-3  Won 

18-8  Won 

13-11  Won 

23-0  Won 

16-3  Won 

0-3  Lost? 

21-0  Won 

16-0  Won 

16-3  Won 

8-3  Won 

18-10  Won 

SEASON'S  REVIEW 

Coaching  has  always  been  an  im- 
portant facet  of  any  successful  athletic 

undertaking.  Perhaps  more  so  than  in 

any  other  sport  at  St.  Andrew's,  the 
calibre  and  experience  of  the  coaching 

in  rugger  has  been  shown  by  this  year's 
Victoria  Square  Championship  Open 
Team.  If  one  were  to  consider  all  the 

time  and  effort  that  has  been  expended 
in  the  training  of  the  rugger  teams  it 
would  be  little  surprise  to  forecast 
more  championship  teams.  To  Mr. 
Stoate  and  the  other  coaches  little  can 

be  said  except  "Thank  you!" 
This  year  the  Open  Team  trained 

longer  and  harder  than  any  other  team 

to  date.  Rewarded  with  a  champion- 
ship at  Victoria  Square,  the  team  must 

be  congratulated  on  their  unhalting  ef- 
fort. Due  to  the  postponement  of  the 

May  tournament  the  team  had  to  train 
through  the  exams.  On  June  8th,  the 

"Opens"    upheld   the   now   established 

"tradition"  of  winning  the  "All  On- 

tario". 

It  should  be  stressed  that  the  eligi- 
bility of  all  players  to  play  in  the 

Senior  Division  indicated  not  only  the 
calibre  of  play  on  the  part  of  the  Open 
Team  members  but  indeed  of  all  St. 

Andrew's  rugger  players. 
To  the  Seniors  who  offered  very 

good  competition  and  support  in  times 
of  injury  the  Opens  owes  its  thanks. 
Without  such  a  team  to  play  against 

day  after  day,  our  training  sessions 
would  have  been  much  less  fruitful. 

Rugger  is  a  sport  which  takes  not 
only  good  physical  training  but  also 
needs  the  fundamentals  of  close  team- 

work. To  all  those  who  played  and 
coached,  or  will  be  playing  next  year, 
another  All  Ontario  Championship 

team  can  be  produced  if  the  fortitude 

as  shown  by  this  year's  team  is  ex- hibited. 



KIIMG  Ol CH/\IVIF»IOrMS  - 

Thjrd  Row:  C.  Edwards,  C.  Carr,  G.  Kline,  S.  Munro,  B.  Anderson,  D.  Martin. 

Second  Row:  B.  Skoggard,  Mr.  Stoate,  A.  Wong,  D.  Pickard,  B.  Levett.  R.  Huter,  P.  Higgins. 
First  Row:  R.  Campbell,  P.  Kitchen,  B.  Christie,  B.  Wilson.  D.  Morton. 

SENIOR  RUGGER 

Starting  the  season  slowly  the  seniors  suffered  de- 
feats against  King  City.  Thistletown.  and  Oakwood. 

The  play  was  sloppy  as  we  were  unable  to  muster 
good  team  work.  But  then  came  U.C.C.  We  entered 
the  game  thinking  that  there  was  little  chance  of 
beating  the  p>owerful  Upper  Canada  team  but  we  were 
determined  to  do  our  best.  Surprisingly  it  was  good 
enough  to  bring  us  our  first  victory  of  the  season. 
Each  individual  contributed  his  best  to  a  fine 

team  effort  and  to  a  game  won  almost  entirely  on 
determination.  Things  were  looking  up.  During  the 
next  few  games,  however,  we  fell  back  into  the  rut 
of  playing  as  individuals.  We  beat  T.C.S.  in  the 
S.A.C.  Invitational  Tournament  but  went  on  to  tic 

Ridley  and  lose  to  both  Thistletown  and  U.C.C. 

All  St.  Andrew's  teams  were  affected  by  the  post- 
ponement of  the  Ontario  finals  at  Victoria  Square 

and  with  a  very  poor  practice  the  day  before  the 
tournament,  we  were  rather  pessimistic  of  our 
chances.  But  on  the  day  the  team  came  together  once 
again.  Our  first  two  games  were  the  best  we  had 
played  all  season,  as  we  defeated  Parry  Sound  and 
Peterboro.  A  four  hour  wait  somewhat  cooled  our 

fervour  and  we  lost  in  a  poor  showing  against  Cedar- 
brae  in  the  quarter  finals. 

Our  efforts  this  year  at  Victoria  Square  proved 

us  to  be  more  than  a  'farm  team'  for  the  opens, 
and  provide  for  a  promising  future. 

JUNIOR  RUGGER 

The  junior  rugger  team  began  the  season  with  a 
slow  start  at  the  King  tournament.  We  gained  a  single 
victory  compared  to  two  defeats.  Also  during  this 
tournament  in  the  third  game  we  suffered  two  costly 

injuries  when  Mark  Jurychuk  broke  his  collar-bone 
and  George  Rapai  fractured  his  leg.  both  within  one 
minute!  Three  days  later  a  rather  depleted  team  met 
U.C.C.  and,  not  surprisingly,  lost. 

But  after  a  week  of  reorganizing  and  refilling  a 

few  vacancies,  we  swamped  Oakwood  11-0  and  clob- 
bered the  Ridley  Senior  team  8-0.  !  !  With  a  few  wins 

behind  us  and  with  sky-rocketing  spirit  boosted  by 
our  Ridley  upset,  the  juniors  eagerly  awaited  the  St. 
Andrew's  Invitational  Tournament. 

The  day  of  the  tournament  came  and  we  started 
the  day  off  well  by  soundly  defeating  T.C.S.  and 
Thistletown.  Unfortunately  we  ran  out  of  steam  and 
narrowly  lost  to  U.C.C.  for  a  second  time,  placing 
second  in  the  tournament. 

The  postponement  of  Victoria  Square  also  proved 
to  be  costly  to  the  junior  team.  Without  any  really 

serious  and  fully  attended  practice  before  the  tour- 
nament (since  some  people  were  all  ready  while 

others  had  just  finished  exams),  we  were  put  out  of 
contention  very  early  in  the  day.  But  Victoria  Square 

was  just  one  small  part  of  a  very  enjoyable  and  over- 
all successful  season. 



BA.IMTA.IVI  FlUGGEFR 

The  bantam  rugger  team  is  usually  made  up  from 
a  young  group  of  enthusiasts  who  begin  the  season 
knowing  next  to  nothing  except  that  it  looks  like  fun 
and  that  they  are  bored  to  death  with  cricket.  This 

year's  team  was  no  exception.  Our  first  real  exper- 
ience in  the  game  was  at  the  King  Invitational  Tour- 

nament. We  won  our  first  game  against  Oakwood  by 
a  3-0  score.  Later  on  in  the  day  Trinity  defeated  us 
knocking  us  out  of  contention  for  the  championship. 

As  competition  at  the  bantam  level  is  difficult  to 
find,  our  next  series  of  games  was  at  the  tournament 
hosted  by  St.  Andrews.  Although  we  only  won  one 
game,  the  experience  gained  from  the  tournament 
was  invaluable.  Some  of  our  team  mates  also  bene- 

fited from  the  opportunity  of  playing  with  a  team 
from  Thistletown  badly  in  need  of  players. 

If  nothing  else  of  importance  was  gained  from  the 
short  season  of  not  enough  games,  we  all  truly  learned 
the  value  of  playing  as  a  team  rather  than  as  a  group 
of  individuals.  Rugger  is  more  of  a  team  sport  than 

perhaps  any  other  sport  St.  Andrew's  offers. 

Second  Row:  C.  Crosbie,  D.  Cameron,  L.  Dobson. 

First  Row:  R.  Wilkie,  A.  Price,  D.  Daly,  J.  Davies,  I.    Hogg. 

UUISIIOR  FRUGGEFR 

Second  Row:  W.  Boyd,  A.  Mijares,  J.  Wakehn,  E.   Startup,    R.    McCombe,    M.    Higgins,    R.    Boyd,    I. 
McBryde. 

First  Row:  W.  Schmalz,  I.  Smith,  J.  Lampel,  M.  Yule,  A.  Ballard,  J.  Ireland,  J.  Brickman. 



XR/\CK  &  RIELD 

Second  Row:  Mr.   West.  J.  Currie,   P.   Manchce,   S.    Hart,  T.  Bryant,  G.  Ekiwards,  B.  Claridgc,  A.  Allan, 
T.   Carter 

First  Row:  C.  Campbell,  N.  Smith,  R.  J.  Martin,  D.  Blanchard,  J.  Sara,  R.  Mackenzie 

SUMMARY 

This  year's  team  certainly  proved  that  the  en- 
thusiasm for  track  and  field  was  not  fading  at  St. 

Andrew's.  The  team,  which  was  small  yet  effective, 
showed  its  strength  in  all  the  meets  it  entered  this 
year.  After  cadets,  our  athletes  went  into  a  fairly 
vigorous  training  programme,  not  only  hurrying  to 
put  themselves  into  shape,  but  trying  to  adjust  to 

the  spongy  track  as  well.  After  two  minor  tri-meets 
at  the  beginning  of  the  season,  we  met  our  traditional 
G.B.S.S.A.  zone  rivals.  Markham,  Pickering,  and 
Stouffville,  and  for  the  first  time  won  the  division 

championship.  We  soon  discovered  that  although  the 
team  was  not  multi-talented,  its  calibre  in  its  own 
events  was  excellent.  In  the  G.B.S.S.A.  finals  at 

Orillia  the  team  held  its  strength  against  all  the 
schools  of  the  zone,  with  R.  J.  Martin,  Radford,  Rob- 
son  and  Allan  all  sprinting  their  way  to  the  Ontario 
finals  at  the  C.N.E.,  on  May  30th  and  31st.  A  most 
outstanding  effort  for  SAC  at  the  finals  was  made 

by  R.  J.  Martin  who  tied  an  Ontario  record  by  run- 
nmg  the  100  yard  dash  in  9.8  seconds  in  his  first  heat. 
During  the  finals  of  the  event,  he  placed  second  in 
Ontario  with  a  9.9  finish.  R.  J.  certainly  deserves 
to  be  greatly  congratulated  for  his  fine  effort. 

Also,  late  in  May.  St.  Andrew's  hosted  the  annual 
Independent  Schools  Meet,  in  which  eleven  repre- 

sentative teams  participated.  Again  our  small  but 
specialized  team  did  well,  especially  in  short  distance 
running  and  field  events,  finishing  third  in  overall 
standings. 

There  was  a  marked  increase  of  enthusiasm  in 

track  and  field  this  year,  with  our  small  but  power- 
ful team  proving  its  excellence.  It  was  a  strong 

foundation  which,  with  the  addition  of  more  field 

men  and  long  distances  runners,  could  find  itself 
amongst  the  best  in  Ontario  in  future  years. 



SUMMARY 

2nd  row:  S.  McAdam,  S.  Munroe,  D.  Marley,  M.  Brownrigg. 
1st  row:  T.  Amell,  J.  Maynard,  A.  Sanderson,  T.  Gilchrist. 

This  year's  Tennis  Team  started  off  the  season  on  a  very  optimistic  note.  The 
entire  team  was  composed  of  veterans,  who  had  at  least  one  year  of  L.B.F.  play 
to  their  credit. 

The  first  few  tournaments  of  the  season  proved  this,  as  the  weak  teams  from 
Hillfield    and    Lakefield    were    decisively  beaten. 

The  next  tournament,  however,  was  with  U.C.C.,  a  school  which  has  always 
been  strong  in  tennis,  and  the  team  suffered  its  first  defeat.  None  of  the  team 
members  were  seriously  disappointed  by  this  reversal  though,  as  the  U.C.C.  team 
had  used  the  same  players  for  both  singles  and  doubles  matches,  and  the 
general  consensus  was  that  if  U.C.C.  had  used  their  entire  team  the  result  might 
well  have  been  different.  This  tournament  also  gave  the  Tennis  Team  a  first 
glimpse  of  the  opposition  it  would  face  in  the  L.B.F.  Finals,  and  it  was  easy  to 
see  that  the  finals  would  be  a  well-fought  duel. 

The  tournament  held  at  Ridley  was  a  disappointment;  the  top  four  Ridley 
players  had  been  sent  to  another  school  to  compete  that  day,  and  as  a  result  the 
S.A.C.  players  faced  a  very  weak  team, whom  they  easily  disposed  of.  This  tour- 

nament was  not  only  a  disappointment  in  that  poor  tennis  was  played,  but  also 

in  that  the  S.A.C.  team  did  not  get  to  see  what  Ridley's  team  were  really  like before  the  finals. 
The  last  tournament  of  the  season  was  held  at  T.C.S.,  where  the  S.A.C.  team 

tied  5-5,  and  unfortunately  time  ran  out  before  the  tournament  could  be  con- 
cluded. T.C.S.  had  a  very  strong  pair  of  singles  players,  but  in  doubles  they  were 

weak,  just  as  every  other  school  in  the  L.B.F.  seemed  to  be. 
With  this  knowledge  in  mind,  four  players,  Amell,  Brownrigg,  Maynard  and 

Sanderson,  went  down  to  U.C.C.  for  what  turned  out  to  be  LS.L.  Championships, 
although  Appleby,  the  only  new  school  to  appear,  lost  every  match. 

Competition  was  very  tight,  though,  and  when  the  day  was  done  the  scores 
stood  U.C.C.  &  T.C.S.  -  9  points,  S.A.C.  &  B.R.C.  -  6  points,  Appleby  -  0.  The 
scores  themselves  show  the  even  grounds  on  which  the  teams  played,  but  T.C.S. 
were  finally  declared  the  winners,  as  they  had  beaten  U.C.C.  in  2  out  of  3  matches 
that  afternoon. 

Although  S.A.C.  had  not  won,  the  School  is  particularly  proud  of  the  fact  that 
Maynard  and  Sanderson,  our  doubles  pair,  were  undefeated  throughout  the 
day,  and  earned  the  title  of  the  best  doubles  pair  in  the  L.B.F. 

SCHOOL  TOURNAMENT  RESULTS 

SENIOR    SINGLES   —      J.  Maynard  JUNIOR  SINGLES  —      M.  Brownrigg 

SENIOR  DOUBLES  —      T.  Amell  JUNIOR  DOUBLES  —     M.  Brownrigg 
A.  Sanderson  K.  Sawyer 



SUMMARY 

2nd  row:  Mr.  R.  Wilson,  B.  Marshall.  A.  Evans,  N.  Hally,  D.  Mackay,  B.  Thom,  G.  Love. 

1st  row:  J.  Percival,  T.  Ruse,  G.  Morris,  G.  Patchell,  C.  Cassleman. 

The  cricket  season  this  year  has  been  one  of  only 

mediocre  calibre,  but  a  third  place  finish  in  the  Inde- 
pendent Schools  League  does  some  justice  to  our 

play.  Luckily,  the  advent  of  fine  weather  for  each 
match  did  not  impede  our  progress  as  has  been  the 
story  in  the  past.  Our  last  match,  against  U.C.C.  in 
Toronto,  was  played  in  a  sweltering  heat  of  over  90 
degrees  F.  Through  the  experience  of  our  coach,  Mr. 

Wilson,  many  of  the  First  XI  have  improved  con- 
siderably in  the  last  season  and  since  it  was  a  team 

up>on  which  future  cricket  depends,  this  is  most  en- 
couraging. Without  his  expert  guidance  and  good 

patience,  the  spirit  of  the  team  would  not  have  main- 
tained as  high  a  standard  as  it  did. 

Our  game  against  the  Tdronto  Cricket  Club,  al- 
though lost  by  a  considerable  margin,  toned  us  down 

to  some  good  batting  in  at  least  one  of  the  L.B.F 

games  —  that  against  T.C.S..  which  was  a  most  de- 
cisive win  and  most  satisfying.  The  fielding  in  this 

game  was  above  average  and  Casselman.  who  took 
three  catches  and  batted  13  runs,  and  Morris  and 

Patchell  who  bowled  very  consistently  must  be  com- 
mended. The  games  against  the  weaker  teams  of 

Appleby  and  Lakefield  were  won  by  determination 
and  a  will  to  stay  on  top.  which,  although  I  am  sad 
to  say  it,  lagged  considerably  towards  the  end  of  the 
year,  especially  against  U.C.C. 

Although  wc  did  not  win  as  many  important  games 
as  last  year.  I  am  certain  that  with  the  experience 
gained  this  season  both  our  bowling  and  batting  will 
be  of  high  standing  in  the  I.S.  League  next  year  and 
I  would  encourage  all  the  younger  members  of  the 
team  to  show  the  same  determination  that  they  have 
provided  in  the  past  season. 



RIDLEY 

It  was  truly  'cricket  weather'  when  Ridley  visited 
us  for  one  of  our  most  important  matches  of  the  sea- 

son. It  seemed  as  though  the  success  of  the  entire 
season  hinged  upon  this  single  game.  Ridley  fielded 
a  powerful  team,  very  much  like  that  of  last  year 
which  we  had  narrowly  defeated.  Unfortunately  our 
whole  team  recognized  their  strength  and  we  seemed 
to  begin  the  game  nervously  and  at  a  psychological 
disadvantage. 

Ridley,  winning  the  toss,  chose  to  field  first  as  we 
faced  two  of  the  best  bowlers  in  the  league.  The  first 
few  wickets  fell  slowly  but  without  scoring  many 
runs.  The  Saints  were  saved  from  humiliation  and 
supplied  with  some  hope  for  victory  by  fine  batting 
from  Bob  Thom  who  scattered  30  runs.  St.  Andrew's 
finished  their  innings  with  69  runs  hoping  that  it 
would  be  enough  if  supported  with  good  fielding  and 
bowling. 

The  Ridley  and  Lakefield  games  turned  out  to  be 
almost  identical.  But  this  time  we  were  the  team  that 
lost.  Three  Ridley  batsmen  were  all  that  were  re- 

quired to  top  our  69  runs.  It  was  a  painful  defeat,  but 
we  still  had  a  chance  of  gaining  a  three  way  co-cham- 

pionship by  winning  the  remainder  of  our  games. 

u.c.c. 

The  last  game  of  the  ISL  season  was  played  on  a 
very  hot,  humid  day  at  Upper  Canada.  The  game  was 
important  in  that  it  meant  a  co-championship  for 

St.  Andrew's  if  they  were  to  win,  while  a  win  for  the 
UCC  team  would  capture  the  triple  crown  for  Upper 
Canada. 

The  toss  was  won  by  UCC  and  they  decided  to  bat 
first.  The  game  started  off  at  a  very  quick  pace  with 

St.  Andrew's  being  able  to  retire  Upper  Canada's  first 
six  batters  for  under  40  runs.  The  fielding  for  the  first 
hour  was  excellent  with  Geoff  Love  making  two  cat- 

ches, as  wicket  keeper.  The  bowling  was  strong  and 
good  length  and  SAC  had  the  upper  hand  at  this 
point.  With  seven  wickets  fallen,  the  red  team  began 
to  lag.  The  fielding  lost  its  sparkle  and  the  bowling 
became  erratic.  The  score  slowly  rose  with  wickets 

being  hard  to  come  by.  Upper  Canada's  9th  batter 
was  caught  out  with  the  score  at  82  runs.  Then  a  com- 

bination of  poor  fielding  and  bowling  enabled  UCC's 
tenth  and  eleventh  batters  to  combine  for  70  runs 
until  they  retired  at  tea  with  149  runs.  There  was  a 
great  letdown  in  the  team  as  four  catches  were  drop- 

ped, each  of  which  could  have  ended  the  innings. 

Upon  resuming  the  game  with  SAC  at  bat,  the  swift 
bowling  of  Heintzman  and  Phelan  took  its  toll.  Be- 

fore the  Saints  could  put  a  run  on  the  score  board, 
three  wickets  had  fallen.  Finally  Hally  was  able  to 
score,  but,  he  too,  soon  fell  victim  to  the  quick  bow- 

ling. Evans  and  Marshall  were  able  to  make  the 
longest  stand  of  the  day,  staying  up  for  an  hour  and 
a  half  before  Evans  was  put  out  by  a  nice  catch  by 
Gillespie  of  UCC.  The  two  were  able  to  put  30  runs 
up  before  Marshall  was  bowled  by  Phelan.  The  re- 

maining batters  were  put  out  for  very  few  runs  al- 
though Casselman  and  MacKay  were  able  to  stay  for 

35  Tninutes  almost  gaining  a  draw.  The  game  ended 
with  UCC  winning  the  Championship  by  a  score  of 
149  -  53. 

TRINITY 

Our  hopes  and  spirits  high,  we  travelled  to  T.C.S. 
on  another  almost  too  perfect  day  for  cricket.  Trinity 

and  St.  Andrew's  seemed  to  be  very  equally  matched 
teams  and  had  thus  far  in  the  season  identical  re- 

cords of  two  wins  and  one  loss. 
For  the  second  game  in  a  row,  the  Saints  again 

batted  first.  Once  more  the  'meat  end'  of  the  batting 
order  seemed  to  be  leading  us  to  a  score  far  from  safe. 
But  Ted  Ruse,  recently  acquired  from  the  second 
team  in  a  late  season  trade,  sparkled  in  his  first  game 
with  a  confident  22  runs.  The  last  St.  Andrew  wicket 
fell  at  a  well  earned  75  runs. 

Our  defensive  game  was  paced  by  Greg  Patchell's 
bowling  as  he  gained  8  wickets.  Undoubtedly  our 
fielding  was  the  best  it  had  been  all  season  with  three 
good  catches  by  Clair  Casselman  and  a  great  one- 
hand  grab  close  in  by  Brian  Marshall.  With  less  than 

twenty  minutes  to  play,  and  with  Trinity's  best  bats- 
man still  hitting  well,  Patchell  bowled  the  eleventh 

man  for  the  final  wicket  at  49  runs.  This  was  easily 
our  best  game  of  the  season  considering  the  tough 
opposition  we  faced,  and  built  up  our  hopes  for  the 
all-important  game  against  Upper  Canada. 



OFRICK 

APPLEBY 

The  first  league  game  of  the  season  for  our  com- 
paratively young  and  inexperienced  first  XI  cricket 

team  was  at  Appleby.  Last  year,  Appleby  had  not 
even  fielded  a  cricket  team,  concentrating  on  other 
various  Spring  sports.  But,  with  their  recent  entry 

into  the  Independent  Schools  League',  they  were 
obliged  to  form  a  team  and  prepare  a  field.  Obviously 
it  would  be  a  good  game  for  us  to  begin  the  season. 
Winning  the  toss.  Appleby  elected  to  field  first. 

Their  bowling  was  reasonably  good,  but  we  were 
able  to  capitalize  on  the  small  field.  Greg  Patchell  led 
the  batting  attack  scoring  over  30  runs  in  a  very  short 
time.  Our  last  wicktt  fell  in  the  same  over  that  the 
team  reached  a  century  for  the  first  time  in  a  few 

years. 

Inexperienced  as  they  were.  Appleby's  batting 
would  undoubtedly  be  the  main  weakness  of  their 
team.  But  our  fielding  proved  to  be  sloppy  at  times 
and  rather  mediocre  to  say  the  least.  This  was  pro- 

bably the  main  weakness  of  our  team  and  proved  to 
be  harmful  in  many  games  durmg  the  season.  How- 

ever, thanks  to  strong  bowling  from  Patchell  and 
Morris  and  good  wicket  keepmg  from  our  captain 
Nick  Hally,  we  retired  the  Appleby  team  for  49  runs 
and  for  our  first  victory  of  the  season. 

LAKEFIELD 

Our  first  home  game  was  against  Lnkefield.  an- 

other school  new  to  the  'Independent  Schools  League". 
Although  a  new  member  of  the  league.  Lakefield  was 
not  to  be  underestimated  as  last  year  in  exhibition 
games  they  tied  us  in  the  first  game  and  defeated  us 
in  the  return  match.  Our  team  seemed  to  possess  al- 

most the  perfect  amount  of  confidence  for  this  game 
as  we  also  had  against  Trinity.  In  our  games  against 
Toronto  Cricket  Club,  Ridley,  and  Upper  Canada 
the  team  was  obviously  nervous  and  seemed  almost 
afraid  and  overawed  by  our  opposition.  However,  con- 

fidence can  only  come  through  experience  —  some- 

thing this  year's  team  lacked  but  of  course  also 

gained. Lakefield  chose  to  bat  first  and  managed  to  score 
a  mere  42  runs.  Our  fielding  was  stable  but  the  credit 

must  go  to  the  bowlers  and  to  Gerry  Morris  in  par- 
ticular. Morris,  by  bowing  out  three  batsmen  with 

three  consecutive  balls,  gained  a  'hat-trick'  which  is 
an  extremely  rare  feat  for  any  level  of  cricket. 

The  opening  three  batsmen  for  St.  Andrews.  Love, 
Percival  and  Hally.  were  all  who  were  needed  to 

match  Lakeficld's  score.  Both  our  batting  and  our 
fielding  in  this  game  were  very  encouraging  for  future 
games.  But  wc  were  expected  to  do  well  against  the 

"expansion  teams'.  The  real  test  of  our  ability  would 
be  and  was  against  the  old  rivals  of  Ridley.  Trinity, 

and  Upper  Canada. 



2nd  Row:  N.  Turner,  G.  Railing,  N.  von  Diergardt,  G.  Westcott, 
M.  Davis,  I.  Jones.  J.  Marshall,  D.  Hally,  S.  Stewart. 

1st  Row:  P.  Depew,  D.  Macdonald.  M.  Westcott,  S.  Facey,  A. 
Cary-Barnard,  G.  Kilpatrick. 

SUMMARY 

If  the  second  cricket  team  had  been  able  to  obtain  the  necessary  practice  time  perhaps  we  might  have  had 
a  team  which  could,  at  least,  have  given  the  opponents  a  good  game.  However,  this  was  not  the  case.  There  was 
far  too  much  rain  this  year  and  the  second  team  field,  which  drains  badly  anyway,  was  too  wet  to  use.  There 
are  a  number  of  other  factors  which  must  be  considered  too.  There  was  no  third  cricket  team  this  year  and  so 
a  considerable  number  of  players,  who  might  have  been  third  teamers,  came  to  the  seconds.  Consequently, 
there  were  about  a  dozen  and  a  half  players  of  the  same  calibre  making  it  hard  to  pick  a  standard  team.  Be- 

cause the  team  was  so  young  and  inexperienced,  there  was  a  lack  of  confidence  and  hopes  of  winning  were 

minimized.  Combinations  of  all  these  points  created  a  losing  team  in  the  'Mets'. 
The  team  played  five  games  this  year:  Hillfield,  Ridley,  West  St.  Catherine's  Cricket  Club,  TCS,  and 

UCC.  The  Hillfield  game,  played  by  a  make-shift  team  after  two  days  of  practice,  was  0  runs  for  five  wickets, 
before  getting  17  runs  all  out.  Hillfield  came  to  bat  and  the  game  was  over  quickly.  We  went  to  Ridley  with 

good  spirit  but  the  "black"  boys  were  too  strong  for  us.  They  batted  112  runs  before  retiring  with  6  out.  It 
was  worthy  of  note  that  despite  this  large  score,  the  fielding  did  not  let  up.  When  we  came  to  bat,  we  went 

out  in  short  order.  Our  next  game  was  played  on  the  'A'  pitch  against  West  St.  Catherine's  Cricket  Club.  On 
a  rainy  afternoon  they  batted  first  and  amassed  97  runs  before  getting  out.  Our  batting,  powered  by  Ted  Ruse, 
(30  runs),  produced  42  runs  before  the  game  ended.  Though  the  weather  was  bad,  it  was  a  pleasant  and  friendly 
game.  At  TCS,  the  fielding  was  fair  (100  runs  all  out)  but  our  batting  left  us  far  short  of  a  win.  At  UCC,  we 
had  34  runs  but  were  beaten  by  eight  wickets.  During  the  season,  our  team  had  no  outstanding  player  except 
Ted  Ruse  who  was  shortly  promoted  to  the  first  team. 

But  in  Met  tradition  this  report  should  not  end  on  a  pessimistic  note.  Mr.  Gibb  spent  as  much  of  his  time 
as  he  could  ably  coaching  the  team.  Among  the  younger  players  there  were  a  number  who  showed  that  through 
practice  and  experience,  they  could  be  able  cricket  players  and  produce  good  teams  in  the  future.  Anyway, 

the  Mets  will  never  lose  hope.  Next  year's  all  ours. 



IVI/\<3  /\  OIRI 

2nd  Row:  Mr.  Harrison,  J. 

Murrell,  D.  Toogood.  M.  Jcs- 
scl,  P.  Maclean,  T.  Boland,  D. 

Fcatherstonhaugh. 

Ist  Row:  T.  Tyczka,  J.  Gray, 

D.    Stephens,    J.    Macdonald, 

W.  Kelt. 

IVIA.O  B  OF=tlOKET 

2nd  Row:  P.  McCrcath,  N. 

Long.  J.  Jameson,  S.  Dug- 
gan.   J.   Peters,   Mr.    Ray. 

l-tt  row:  P.  Fletcher,  H.  Sifton, 

B.  Hovey,  R.  Kline.  J.  Empey. 



IVIA.O  "O"  ORIOKET 

Second  Row:  Grass  II,  Herbin- 
son,  Kerr,  Ellis,  Alvarez,  Rob- 
bins,  Mann 

First  Row:  Jones  II,  Harper, 

Carter,  Bluestein.  Cole,  Flem- 

ing, Little 

Mother  dear  . 



IMOIIMG 

For  a  team  to  succeed,  total  co-operation  is  needed;  but  to  have 

co-operation  and  success,  one  needs  a  goal  to  reach.  I'm  afraid  that  this 
year's  Fencing  Team  lacked  this  goal  in  that  there  was  an  insufficient 
number  of  meets.  Although  our  team  practiced  solidly  for  a  couple  of 

months,  monotony  was  inevitable.  Two-thirds  of  the  team  this  year 
were  just  learning  the  tricks  of  the  trade,  but  that  other  third  of  the 
team  needed  the  competition,  for  they  were  already  experienced  and 
could  only  improve  through  competing  with  other  experienced  fencers. 

But  one  must  not  be  completely  pessimistic:  for  one  must  realize 

that  fencing  is  a  sport  which  takes  a  great  amount  of  dedication,  con- 
centration, and  self-discipline.  However  this  must  be  Icarntd  from  a 

person  who  has  fenced  and  is  experienced  and  who  is  willing  to  teach 
a  group  all  that  he  knows.  That  person  is  Mr.  Hemmings. 

The  fencing  team  had  a  total  of  four  meets  this  year;  Western  Tech- 
nical College,  W.  A.  Porter  (2  meets)  and  the  Toronto  High  School 

Fencing  Championships  at  Bathurst   Heights. 
At  Western  Tech.,  we  split  up  into  three  groups  of  four  (our  team 

at  this  time  was  larger).  This  was  our  first  meet  of  the  season  and  our 
novice  fencers  were  quite  nervous.  Mr.  Hennier,  who  was  the  coach  of 

the  Western  Tech.'s  team,  must  be  complimented  on   this  well  organized  and  worthwhile  meet. 
On  arriving  at  W.  A.  Porter  we  were  surprised  to  discover  how  attractive  the  school  was  and  how  well 

fencing  had  grown  there.  We  were  quite  successful  that  day.  Our  senior  team,  which  included  Alvarez,  Crosbic, 

Chen  and  Cary-Barnard,  won  10-6.  Our  juniors,  which  included  Jay,  Agnew,  Reed,  and  Stock,  also  won.  But 
we  were  less  successful  in  the  re-match. 

At  Bathurst  Heights,  we  had,  perhaps,  our  most  fun.  The  championship  lasted  from  about  12  noon,  until 
7  in  the  evening.  Throughout  the  day,  obviously  a  long  one.  Chen  and  Jurychuck  were  the  most  accomplished 
as  they  managed  to  reach  the  semi-finals. 

Although  we  lost  some  bouts,  we  never  lost  our  spirit.  A  great  deal  of  this  was  sparked  by  Mr.  Hem- 

mings who  incidentally  ranked  in  the  top  three  of  the   Ontario  Junior  Men's  Foil  this  year. 
To  end  on  a  happy  note,  I  think  that  next  year  our  fencing  team  should  be  of  top  calibre,  since  most  of  the 

team  will  be  back  for  next  season  and  with  Mr.  Hemmings'  excellent  coaching,  we  will  be  able  to  attain  even 
greater  heights. 

2nd  Row:  C.    Cros'oi .,    P.    Stock,    Mr.    Hemmings,  D.   Agnrw.   M.   Jurychuk. 
lat  Row:    D.    Chen,   W.    Jay,   A.   Cary-Barnard,  A.  Reed,  L.  Alvarez, 
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Compliments  of 

Maguire  &  McAdam  Limited 

44  Wellingrton  Street,  East 

Toronto  1,  Ontario 

ALL  FORMS  OF 

GENERAL  INSURANCE 



FHD 
F.  H.  DEACON  &  COMPANY  LIMITED 

Business  Established  1897 

Members :  The  Toronto  Stock  Exchange 

Investment  Dealers' Association  of  Canada 

F.  Coulter  Deacon 

John  S   Deacon 

J  Reg  Findley 
Rotairt  0.  Teller 

Charles  N.  Power 

John  W  Hetherington 

Donald  A  Jewitt 

John  C.  Mootehouse 

Harold  J.  Knighl 

Robert  C  Stone 

Arthur  J   Thomas 

Leonard  E.  Andrews 

Ulrich  Brunck 

Marvrn  Z.  Mandell 

Earle  B.  Hawkins 
William  F.  Pirie 

Albert  J.  Cartan 

1 05  Adelaide  Street  West,  Toronto,  Canada,  362-4492 

(;a(.i: 

School  Supplies 

(Very  Interesting!) 

HUP,  TWO,  THREE;  HUP,  TWO,  THREE: 



AUUoH    McQ(UiueU 
JEWELLER 

COLUMBIA   DIAMONDS  LONGINES   WATCHES 

YONGE   STREET   SOUTH,   AURORA 

DIRECT  TORONTO   UNE 

889-fi654 

OFHCE:   727-4288 

COMPLIMENTS  OF 

W.   R.   CASE   REALTY  LIMITED, 
96  YONGE   ST.   S.   -  AURORA. 

Simmons  SHOES 
FAMILY       FOOTWEAR 

34  YONGE   STHEH,   SOUTH 
AUROSA,   ONTARIO 

727-4351 

NEWMARKET  PIA2A 
NEW/MARKET.   ONTARIO 

89S-8331 

GUARANTEED   FITTINGS 



HI  FELLAS! 

BIGGS        EVANS 

PHILLIPS       &        LOCKIE 

200        BAY        STREET 
TORONTO        1 

May  we  su.qgost  a 

Save-tor-thc-Littk'-TliinL^s- 

y(^u-mighl-()llu*r\vise-n(^vor-hLjy  AccoLint? 

CANADIAN  IMPERIAL 
<i> 

BANK  OF  COMMERCE 



A.  H.  MONTGOMERY  &  COMPANY, 
LIMITED 

IMPERIAL  OIL  BUILDING 

95  St.  Clair  Avenue  West 

TORONTO,  CANADA 

cw» 

INSURANCE 

Scott  Montgomery,  S.A.C.  1928-32 Business  Established  1912 

Exploring  in  the 
world  of  learning 

Exploration: 

An  exciting  way  of  life.  With  the 

opportunity  to  continually  explore  new 
fields  of  knowledge.  To  make 
meaningful  discoveries  that  help  to 
build  a  better  life  and  a  better  world 
for  ourselves  and  others. 

Exploration  and  Discovery: 

Two  facets  of  student  life  at  Western. 

Will  you  join  us  in  this  most  exciting 
adventure. 

Write  to  the  Registrar: 

The  University  of 
Western  Ontario 

LONDON    •    ONTARIO 



KID.  YOU  JUST  GOT  NAILED! 

(Ji\/ 
FORMAL   RENTALS 

AND   SALES 

526Y0NGEST 
TORONTO  5,  ONTARIO 

Telephone  927-1800 
Canada  s  largest  exclusive  men's  Formal  Wear  Centre: 

Complete  assortment  of  tropical  weight  formals 
and  wide  selection  of  accessories 

STUDENT    DISCOUNT 

r^i   irar^z^idr   in[==^ni  im   im  ini  ifii  inr  inr—  inr^^^nr^^=nnr  in 

EDUCATION    IS  A  GOOD   INVESTMENT 

G 

Other  good  investments 
are  available  through 

^ 

Gdirdricr  fi  Compyiuj  Limited 
Toronto 

Calgary     Charlottetown     Edmonton     Halifax     Hamilton    Kentville    Kingston     Kitchener 

London    Moncton     Montreal     Ottawa     Quebec     St.  Catharines     St.  John      Vancouver 

Victoria     Windsor    Winnipeq  Hong  Kong    New  York 
=irn  ini   inf= i^'   ^ini— — imr   L-inra int   i^inr   inr   inr 

amr-arsT-mC 
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^..compliments     of 

LANGDON'S COACH  LINES  CO. 
LIMITED 

f^^^f 

C-^oacAcs  for  all   v^< ccasions 

*^^^> 

Phone  833-5351       King  City,  Ontario 



Compliments 
of 

Baldwin's  Pharmacy  Ltd. Your  Friendly   I.   D.   A.   Drug   Store 
PRESCRIPTIONS  OUR   SPECIALTY 

38  Tonga  St    S.  oppowt*  Pott  Offic*, 

AURORA,  ONT. 

AMBITION;  PREREQUISITE  FOR  SUCCESS 
Ambiiion.  the  consuming  desire  to  attain  a  goal,  is  an  invariable  factor  in  the  success  of  every 

man.  Couple  this  with,  the  lessons  of  diligency  and  self-discipline  you  have  been  privileged  to 

learn  at  St.  Andrew's  and  you  have  the  makings  of  a  successful  life. 

Confederation  Life  wishes  you  every  success  in  your  scholastic  and  later  endeavours.  Enquiries 

regarding  career  opportunities  in  law,  mathematics,  investment  and  many  other  fields  are  welcome 

from  young  men  who  have  the  ambition  to  grow  with  a  Canadian  company  that  operates 

internationally  and  has  been  serving  Canadians  for  almost  a  century. 

HOME  OFFICE  /  ?2i  BLOOR  STREET  EAST.  TORONTO 

ai-ii*^ 



Eaton's  counts  on  you  to  help  us 
close  the  Generation  Gap! 

For  all  the  youth,  vitality  and  enthusiasm  you  inject 

into  our  store,  we  thank  you.  The  choices  you  make  at 

Eaton's  are  what  we  count  on  to  keep  us  young  and 
make  us  the  Store  for  Young  Canada. 



A  B  of  M  Career  spells 

[Challenge 

^r=^dvancement 

esponsibility 

xperience 
ducation 

ewards 

Looking  for  an  interesting 

career  after  high  school? 
Find  out  now  what  the 
Bank  of  Montreal  can 

offer  you  if  you  are  willing 

to  work  and  learn.  Our  in- 

teresting booklet  "The 
Future  with  a  Future"  out- 

lines the  absorbing  jobs 

and  better  opportunities 
in  a  career  in  banking.  To 
obtain  your  free  copy 

write  to  Personnel  Mana- 

ger, Bank  of  Montreal, 
50  King  St.  W.,  Toronto  1, 

Ont.  There  is  no  obliga- 
tion, except  to  yourself. 

Bank  of  Montreal 
Canada's  First  Bank 

lefutuTB 

wHha 
jture 

ff  /lY  choose  Carle  ton? 
l)K(.KF.F..S  IN  \RTS.  SCIKNCK,  COMMKRCE.  JOIRNALISM. 
F.Nf.lNKF.RrNC;   ANt)    SKCUITF.CTl  RK. 

SPF.CIAI.  PRfK,R\MS  IN  (;\N\iyAN  STl  DIF.S.  PI  BMC  ADMINI.S- 
TRATION.  S()VIF:T  STIDIKS,  AM)  IN  I  KRN.VI  lO.NAL  AFFAIRS. 
AND  A  GRADL  ATF.  SCHOOL  OF  S(K;IAI.  WORK. 

Kntrancr  Ri^uirrmt'ntk:  (our 
Ontario  r.radc-  Mil  »uhjrcl>  or 
r<iui«alrnt  (or  Firtt  ^rar; 
Ontario r^radr  \ll,  or  t^ultalcnt 
for  Ouall(>lng  ^rar. 

\pphrantt  (or  admi%*lon  to 
r^arlrton  will  hr  rrqulrcd  to  prr- 
ftrnt  thr  rrftull«  o(  ̂ chnlafttic 

apiitudr  t<-«i»  o(  the  Sor>lcr  (or 
Vdmiuion  to  ( jiUc^v  and  I  nl- 
irr«ii>  SACt  <ir  tlir  Cnllrttr 
Fnirancr  Ktamlnation  Board. 

Mrtdrrn  rampua  r<->idrn<r«  and 
of(-ramptJ»  acrr»mmridatlon 
atailablr  (or  mrn  and  womrn. 

.Srholarthip*.     buraarlrs,    and 
lo»nft  arc  onrrcd. 

\^rltr  (or  full  infnrmailon  to: 
IIIK  RK(;iSTRAR, 
(larli'ion  I  nlvrmlty, 
(iolonvl  By  Drive, 
Ottawa  I,  Ontario. 

rilF   RFCI.SIRAR, 

St.  Patrlrk't  Oillrtr ditition, 

Carlrton  I  nltrr^llv, 
iHl  Fclio  |)ri%r, 
Ottawa  I,  (inlarln. 

AT    LASTI   SOMEBODY   WITH   A   MATCH. 



AND  IN  THIS  SLEEVE  WE  HAVE 

E.  W.  HICKESON  &  CO. 

wish  to  announce  that 

EFFECTIVE  OCTOBER  24,  1966 

our  head  office  and  warehouse  will  be  located  at 

103  ORFUS  ROAD,  TORONTO  19,  ONT. 

our  new  telephone  number  will  be 

789-4101 

OUR  BRANCH  OFFICES  REMAIN  THE  SAME 

LONDON  ST.  CATHARINES 

E.  W.  Hickeson  &  Co. 
1027  Clarke  Road 

Phone  455-3210 

T.  J.  Welsh  Limited 
178  Vine  St. 

Phone  684-8171 

Jarman's  New 

7pmt6&ot 
Fashion  and  function  have 

never  been  more  congenially 

combined  than  in  Jarman's 
new  brushed-buck  chukka. 
Glove-leather  trim  for  a  smart 

accent;  rugged  plantation 

crepe  sole  for  long  and  satis- 
factory wear. 

SHOES   FOR  MEN 

A    DIVISION   OF    OKRflKKOeS®    .*- 



It  seems  that  young  Icarus  was  in  prison 

(known  today  as  restricted  freedom,  in- 
justice and  false  values).  It  also  seems 

that  he  longed  to  escape,  to  become  part 

of  that  swinging  world  outside:  he  wanted 

to  fly.  So  his  kindly  (but  square)  father 

showed  him  how  to  make  wings  out  of 

feathers  and  wax,  and  how  to  flap  his 

arms  convincingly.  Icarus  was  turned  on. 

When  Drop-Out-Of-Prison-Day  arrived, 

Icarus'  dad  warned  him  about  flying  too 

close  to  01'  Sol  and  the  disaster  lurking 
therein.  Icarus  promised  to  keep  his  cool, 
and  took  off. 

Was  it  ever  great  up  there!  Going  around 

bumping  into  strange  birds;  dipping  and 

soaring  whenever  he  wanted;  nobody 

telling  him  what  to  do;  digging  that  grubby 

old  prison  far,  far  below  .  .  .  Icarus  felt 

positively  freel  Free  enough  to  try  for  the 

sun,  in  fact.  He  felt  he  was  old  enough, 

mature  enough  and  strong  enough  to  fly 

higher  than  anyone  else  ever  had. 

So  up  he  went,  up  into  the  hot  sun. 
Disaster  lurked  therein.  The  wax  on  his 

arms  started  to  melt,  and,  one  by  one, 

the  feathers  dropped  out.  And  soon  after, 

so  did  Icarus...  right  out  of  sight.  Flapping 

all  the  way  down. 

Moral:  when  you  think  it's  time  to  assert 
your  independence,  just  make  sure  that 

your  judgement 
is  developed  well 

enough  to  with- 
stand a  lot  of  heat. 

Make  good  and 

sure.  It's  the  only 
way  to  fly. 

National 
Trust 

SINCE   1898 



SPO  RT 

SOCKS 

FOOT  FITTERS 
A  super  new  medium  heavy- 

weight athletic  sock  made  of 

stretchy  nylon  spun  wove  in  a 

variety  of  jazzy  colors  sizes 
10  to  12  for  men  and  9  to  11 

for  women. 

IDEAL   FOR 

Camping  -  Golf  -  Tennis 

Lady  Hanson  Booties.  Delight- 
fully soft  hi-bulk  Orion  and 

stretchy  Nylon  brushed.  GO 
GO  colors.  Fits  9-11.  Perfect  for 
casual  wear,  apres  ski  etc. 

"Miss  Wigwam" 
JUST  A  FEW  OF  THE  HUGE 

WIGWAM  -  HANSON  SOCK  LINE 
MANUFACTURED  BY 

HANSON    MILLS    LTD. 
82  Front  St.,        Hull,  Que. 

AT  ALL  LEADING  DEALERS 

Specializing  in 

Fireplace  Furnishings 

Mantels 

Quality  Door  Hardware 

Iron  Garden  Furniture 

and  Outdoor  Lamps 

The  Fireplace 
379   EGLINTON   AVENUE   WEST 

TORONTO,  ONT.  483-1443 

A  wide  variety  of  choice  imported  and 
domestic  items  to  compliment  your 
antiques  and   grace  your  home. 

Q 
Quality  Hardware  and  Bronze 



We  Don't  Herd  Sheep 
Through  Europe. 

Not  a  bus  window  view 

of  the  continent   —   but  a 

realistic,  down  to  earth 

flexible  approach. 

Bicycling,   hiking,    in   addition   to   the 

usual  musts. 

20  years  experience  with 

student  travel  —  we  haven't 
lost  anyone  yet. 

In   short:   THE   BEST 

Gibb   —   Macfarlane,   Aurora,   Ont. 

Compliments 

of 

"Knight    Runners 

of   Molson's   Gap.' 

your  downtown  performance  car  headquarters 

for 

Firebird  ■  GTO  ■  The  Judge 
Buick  GS400 

i^f^icUU Loxm/y 

in 
ON  BAY  LIMITED 

PONTIAC' BUICK 'CADILLAC 

BA*  AUUVl   CUli  t  l<l  -  .''>  MUUH  ^ll^VICL 
1?'}  T14  1 



reative  thinking  is 

to-day's  most 
prized,  profitable 

possession  for 
any  individual, 
corporation 

or  country. 

KICHARDSON,  BOND  &  WRIGHT  LIMITED 
Lithographers  ■  Printers  Bookbinders  -  Owen  Sound  ■  Toronto  ■  Montreal 



DIRECTORY 

AMlMMi.  AUn  H 

AddUon.  W«)tM  H 

Asar.  Gl*n  R 

Agarm,  Dvnnli  C 

AliDtfre.  WUlUm  L 

AIMbo.  WlllUm  M 

AIUb.  Andrro  C. 

Ahram, 
l^roBardo  R 

Alvarvi.  Ruy  A 
AroeU,  Thoma*  J. 

Aadcnoo.  R    Bn>r« 

Annao.  David  B. 

Bak.  Richard  D. 

Bakrr.  David  J 
B»ker.   P»l«r   W. 

BaUanlync, 
Michael  J.  A. 

Ballard,  Jamri  A. 
BaUard.  Andrew  M. 

BaUi.  Richard  C. 

Baxter,  Jamei  McC. 

Blanchard,  David  A. 

Blueitcln,  Frank  C. 

Boland,  Timothy  P 

Boaworth.  John  E 
Boaworth.  Mark  P 

BoukydU,  Dean  T. 

Boyd,  Robert  T. 
Bo>d.  Warren  F. 

Boyd.  William 

Brackley.  Barry  A. 

Bradley. 
Lawrence  E 

Brelthaupt, 
Timothy   H 

Brickman,  Jamet  R 

Brownrlft, 
MIrhael   F    R 

Brulen.  Paul   O 

Bryant,  Thomas  A 

Buckley.  Thomaa  A. 

Bullock, 
Jam*!  W    8 

Burton,  Charle*  R 

Carrera   It.  No    tS-«T 
Bofola  t.  Colombia. 
S  A  MOOIJ 

m  Sleelet  Ate    Weit 
Willoadale.  Ontario 

M  The  Klnfn>a> 
Toronto   It,  Ontario 

im-mh 
Rua    Monunto    67.    Su- 
mareilnho.    Sao    Paulo, 
Bratll  *&-m* 
Cedar     VaUey, 
Ontario 

]U]   Robin   Drive 
riarkton.  Ontario 

■221108 

1400  N  Lakevlew  Ave 
Chicago,  IlllnoU  60*14 
ISA  2tl-76S0 
Fuenle  de  Baco  7 
Mexico  10.  DT.  Mckiro 

X0-ll-6i 
4]   Douglai  Drive 
Toronto  i,  Ontario 

Rl-SZM 
SW  Ouellelte  Avenue 
Windsor.  Ontario 

254- 1537 
IM  Claxton  Drive 
Oakvllle,  Ontario 

M5^73«0 

P  O    Box  ITS. 
Swift  Watera 
Brockvllle,  Ontario 

«|]-342-]l72 
RR    Si 

King.   Ontario     77J-5765 
430  St    George  Street 
London,  Ontario 

434-0974 
145    Vpper    Canada 
Drive 

Wlllowdale,  OnUrlo 
221-7103 

P  O    Box  223 
Naftftau.  Bahamat 2-2941 

R  R     **2 
King, "Ontario     R59-3932 ISO   Kennedy   St.   West 
Aurora,  Ontario 

727-«325 

345  Belly   Ann   Drive 
Wlllowdale,  Ontario 

223-4905 
IIBS    Glenwood    Road 
North  Bay,  Ontario 

472-3896 

R  R    33 
Newmarket,  Ontario 

895-2859 

10  Pembury  Avenue 
Toronto   12,  Ontario 

485-7061 
247  Old  Yonge  Street 
Wlllowdale,  (jnlarlo 

721-8864 
Jonrt  Landing 
Goulalt  River,  Ontario 

MacTler,    Ontario        28 

January  -  April   —• 745  S  E    19th   Ave 
Apt     218. 
Derrrirld   Beach 
Flnrlda   33441.   US  A 
Fertile   Meadow  Farm 
Pain  (  ourt,  Ontario 

519-354-0673 

370  Glatgow   Road 
Kitchener,  Ontario 

576-8881 

188  King  .Street  South 
Waterloo.  Ontario 

74)-8«92 

Box   164.  Village  Road 
NaRftau,    Bahama*   91306 

n     Wyrllffe    Crei 
Wlllowdale  2212055 

447   Thr«uil)    Circle 
Ottawa  8.  Ontario 

61 37]  I -4878 
3290  Credit  Helghli  Dr 
Mlaaluauga.  Ontario 

379-6426 

1155  Park   Avenue 
New  York.  NY.  USA 

212-427  5364 

25  Old  Foreii  Hill  Rd 
Toronto  7,  Onlarlo 

a  1  2704 

Cameron, 
Bernard   A 

Cameron  Donald  J. 

Campbell. 
Charlet  S 

Campbell,  Robin  W 

Cane. 

Phllmore  S.   M. 

Carr,  E    Clifton 

Carter. 

Thomai  H    K 
Carter,  Michael  J 

Cary-Barnard, 
Anthony  C. 

Casaelman, 
W    Clair 

Chang.  Aicot 

Chappell.   D    Ian   M. 

Chen.  David  K. 

Christie.  Blair  R. 

Clarldge,  J.  Steven 

Clarldge.  Bruce  C. 

Clarke.  William  S. 

Clark,  Dean  G. 

Cloete,  Perry  J. 

Cole.  David  J 

Crltchley,  A    Alan 

Crosble,  Chesley  F. 

Cross,  John  K. 

Currle,   John    M. 

Currle.  Geoffrey  C. 

Dales.  Patrick  M. 

Dalgllsh.  Francis  W 

Daly,  Dennis  J 

Davy.  R    Robin 

Davles.  Peter 
Davles.  Jonathan 

Davis,  MIrhael   A 
Davis,  Stephen   E. 

Dawson, 

Donald  R    S. 

Dean.  P  Hugh 

Depew.  Peter  J 

Dllworth,  Robert  L 

"The  Glen",  Bok  XM 
Almonte,  Onlarlo 

613-256-1*84 

n  Chestnut   Park   Rd 
Toronto  5,  Ontario 

921-4707 
373  Glengrove  A\e    W 
Toronto   12,  Ontario 

485-8063 RR     SI, 

earning  Place,  Onl 
962-1578 

145  Bruce  Street  South 
Thornbury,     Ontario 

599-2308 

Apartado  Aereo  4749 
Bogota,   Columbia 

51-07-97 
c  o  H    de  Rlvero 
Santa   Msrta  208 

Arrqulpa.  Peru 

King  Street 
Prescotl.  Ontario 

925-2356 

Flat   A,  Sth  Floor 
51   Klmberley  Road 
Kowloon.  Hong  Kong 

K -633690 

166  Millard  Avenue 
Newmarket,  Ontario 

895^2197 
7  Daleberry  Place 
Wlllowdale.  Ontario 

449-3665 
Shawvllle.  P  Q 

P  O     Box.  854. 
Harmony  Hill 

Nassau,  Bahamas 9-1664 

PO     Box   854, 
Harmony    Hill 
Nassau,   Bahamas   31656 

224  Kalhryn  Crescent 
Newmarket.  Ontario 

895-4253 
39   Old    Mill   Road. 

Apt    504 Toronto   18.  Ontario 

239-5315 
8  Estorbrooke  Ave. 
Suite  30 
Wlllowdale,  Ontario 

445-6895 

120  Rosemount   Ave. 
Weston.  Ontario 

241-8723 

602   Montgomery   Ave 
Rlvervlew  Heights 
N.B  386-6545 
16  Circular  Road 

St    John's  Nfld 
709-726-8407 

Box  33.  "Beaver  Glen" Nobleton,  Ontario 
859-0425 

6  Barbara  Lane 

Irvlngton-on-Hudson 
NY     f  S  A     914-591-7499 
107  Kennedy  SI    West 
Aurora,  Ontario 

727-4814 

314  The  Quecnsway 
Keswick,  Ontario 

476-5135 

129  Wychwood  Place 
London,    Ontario 

471-6843 
440  Roger  Road 
Ottawa,  Ontario 

733-1657 

506  Mill  Street 
Port  Elgin,  Onlarlo 

22J 

57  Brookland  Avenue 
Aurora  Ontario 

727-9865 

67  Ravensbourne  Cres 
Ullnglon,  Ontario 

239-9097 
Rothhury   Road 
R  R    «7 1 

Richmond  Mill,  Onl 

32  Deepwood  Crescent 
Don    Mills.    Onlarlo 

444-9892 

109  Balsam   Drive 
Oakvllle.   Onlarlo 

845-4837 

39  Old   Mill   Road 

Apt    2001 Toronto   IB.  Onlarlo 

233-OM7 

Dixon,  Chris- 
topher N    W 

Dixon,  R    W 
Jamie  son 

Dobbin.  Gordon  C 
Dobbin,  Peter  M. 

Doble.  Peter  D. 

Dobson,  J    Edward 
Dobson,  J.  Leslie 

Doyle.  Wesley  J. 

Doyle.  Kevin  T    P 
Drew  ry, 

Frederick  W. 

Dryden.  Reld  C. 

Duder.  Michael  D. 

Duggan.  Stephen  M 

Dunster,  Peter  S. 

Edwards. 

Charles  B. 

Edwards.  Garry  J. 

Ellis.  B.  Ian 

Ellis.  William   R 

Empey,  James  M. 

Evans,  Arthur  A 

Facey,  Stephen  B. 

Falrlle,  Colin  F. 

Fallows,  Robert  B 

Farquhar,  Craig  D 

Featherstonhaugh, 
David  J 

Fennell,  J.  Scott 

Flemmlng. 

MIrhael    I. 

Fleming.  J  Peter 

Fletcher.  Peter  G 

Francis.  Ronald  C. 

Gear,  James  D. 

GIbb,  Anthony  C. 

Gilchrist, 

Thomas  W 

Gosse,  David  M 

Grass.  David 
Grass.  Robert   R 

401  Bay  Street 
Orlllla.    Ontario 

326-4306 

1210  Chllver  Road 
Windsor.   Ontario 

253-6639 

51   HI   Mount   Drive 
Wlllowdale.    OnUrlo 

221-9649 

701   Don  Mills  Rd 

Apt    2409 Don  Mills,  Ontario 
429-3923 

107  Banstock   Drive 
Wlllowdale,    OnUrlo 

223-7061 

3015  Parkslde  Drive 
Lethbrldge,  All>erta S27-673S 

4  Thomlea  Court 
Thomhlll,   Ontario 

889-3167 
43  Forsythia  Drive 
West  Hill.  Onlarlo 

282-2386 
57  Belgrave  Avenue 
Toronto  12.  Ontario 488-1360 

141  Centre  Street 
Thomhlll.  Ontario 

889-3162 

5  Glenaden  Avenue  E. 
Toronto   18.  Ontario 

231-3429 
Brewery  Lane 

Orlllla.   Ontario 
326-3821 

504  Third  Avenue  West 
Warren.  Pennsylvania 
USA  814-723-2703 
47  Great  Oak  Drive 
Islington.  Ontario 

233-6688 
34  KIngslynn  Road 
Toronto   18.  Ontario 

231-'2173 

23  Brldgeford  Street 
Richmond  Hill.  Ontario 

884-4381 
947  MalUand  Street 

London.  Ontario 
434-8223 

9  St    Leonard's  Cres Toronto   12,  Ontario 
489-3423 

"Caenwood" 
11   Norbury  Drive 
P  O    Box   167 

Kingston  8,  Jamaica 

4-1145 

5  St  Andrew's  Gardens 
Toronto  5,  Onlarlo 

927-0008 

1412  Ashland  I^ne 
Wllmrtlr.  Illinois  60091 

U.S.A.  312-256-2771 
640  Coldstream  Avenue 
Toronto   19,  Ontario 

'     781-1188 

50  Arnold  Crescent 
Richmond  Hill.  Onlarlo 

884-1493 
49 

St    Andrew's  Gardens Toronto  5.  Onlarlo 

921  1982 
298  Heath  Street   East 
Toronto  7.  Ontario 

487-8958 

103   Summit    Avenue 
Port   Arthur.  Ontario 
P  O    Box    164 

Nassau,   Bahamas     5385 

14  Alderbrook   Drive 
Don   Mills,  Onlarlo 

447  14** 
230  King  Street  West C'ohourg,  Ontario 371-3181 

K  R     S\ 

Newmarket.  Ontario 
895-47*8 

283  Glen  Manor  Drive 
Toronto   13.  Onlarlo 

«94-46?4 
P    O    Box  70 

Spaniard's  Bay.  Nfld 301S 

S4  Garfield  Avenue 
Toronto  7.  Onlarlo 

4SS- 



DIRECTORY—  (Cont'd) 
Gray,  James  D. 

HaUy,  A.  Nlchol 
Hally,  David 
Harding,  Jolin  A. 

Harper,  WUUam  R. 

Hart,  Alexander  D. 
Hart,  Colin  M. 
Hassard,  James  S. 

Hawke,  Charles  S. 

Hayes,  Jeffrey  D. 

Healy,  Patrick 

Henderson, 
Gordon  S. 

Henderson, 
Ian  D.  K. 

Herblnson,  Sean  W. 

Hlgglns,  Paul  J. 
Hlgglns,   Michael  S. 

Hllborn,  Lynn  I. 

Hogg,  Michael  F. 

HoUlngsworth, 
James  S. 

Honderich,  J.  Mark 

Housser,  Harry  C. 

Hovey,  F.  Bruce 

Hurler,  Robert  W. 

Hutchlns,  Brian  G. 

Ireland,  John  S. 

Jackson,  James  M. 

Jalkotzy,  Chris- 
topher K.  P. 

Jalkotzy, 
Martin,  G.  M. 

Jameson,  R.  Scott 
Jameson, 
Jolm  David 

Jay,  F.  WUUam 

Jessel,  Michael  D. 

Johnston,  Mark  J. 

JoUlffe  R.  Scott 

Jones  Ian  W. 

Jones,  David  T. 

Jurychuk,  Mark  G. 

Kane,  Robert  F. 
Kane,  Douglas  C. 

Keech,  Michael  W. 

Kenny,  WaUace  M. 

Markdale,  Ontario 
986-3031 

R.R.  «1 

King,    Ontario     727-4137 
25    Blue    Ridge    Road 
WlUowdale,  Ontario 

221-7551 
425  The  Klngsway 
Islington,  Ontario 

231-9789 
386  Barton  Avenue 
Montreal  16,  P.Q. 
249  Elizabeth  St.  S. 
Brampton,  Ontario 

451-6256 
34  Whitney  Avenue 
Toronto  5,  Ontario 

923-5958 
8  Elspeth  Place 
WiUowdale,  Ontario 

889-4622 

4  Ashwood  Crescent 
Islington,  Ontario 

239-9054 

384  Hamilton  Avenue 
Ottawa,  Ontario 

722-5944 

608  Noble  Crescent 
Ottawa  10,  Ontario 

733-3195 

"Greengates" 
R.R.  #3,  King,  Ontario 

773-4303 

2  Dewboume  Avenue 
Toronto  10,  Ontario 

782-0783 

119  Buckingham  Ave. 
Toronto  12,  Ontario 

481-8655 

Klelnburg,  Ontario 
296-1104 

65  Farmington  Cres. 
Islington,  Ontario 

231-0804 
Fulton  Street 
Milverton,  Ontario 

519-595-8284 
92  Elm  Avenue 
Toronto  5,  Ontario 

922-5604 

152  Roxborough  Drive 
Toronto  5,  Ontario 927-2008 

69  Burns  Street 
Beaconsfleld,  P.Q. 

514-695-4857 
Daelus  Farm 
Schomberg,  Ontario 

939-2170 

322  Kensington  Ave. 
Montreal  6,  P.Q. 

514-937-9002 
17  Viamede  Crescent 
WUlowdale,  Ontario 

225-7563 

12  Hardy  Heights 
Onaping,  via 
Sudbury,  Ontario 

705-966-3564 
64  The  Bridle  Path 
Don  Mills,  Ontario 

447-1537 

Forest,  Ontario 
873-2689 

55  Strathearn  Road 
Toronto  10,  Ontario 

787-5242 

30  Lytton  Boulevard 
Toronto  12,  Ontario 

481-8296 
73  Riverside  Boulevard 
ThomhUl,  Ontario 

285-1527 
19th  Avenue,  R.R.  #1 
Richmond  HUl,  Ontario 

884-7686 

16  Princess  Anne  Cres. 
IsUngton,  Ontario 

231-7436 
74  Waterford  Drive 
Weston,  Ontario 

247-4331 

101  Alamosa  Drive 
WUlowdale,  Ontario 

225-8022 
899  McLaren  Street 
North  Bay,  Ontario 

472-7415 
243  Clemow  Avenue 
Ottawa  1,  Ontario 

234-7727 

Kerr,  John  E. 

Kett,   R.   Winston 

KUpatrick, 
G.  Bryson 

King,  Michael  F. 

Kitchen,  Paul  G. 

KUne,  Gary  B. 
Kline,  D.  RandaU 

Kneale,  Allan  W.  R. 

Knowles,  James  A. 

Koster,  Walter  E. 

Krichew, 

Stephen  D. 

Lampel,  Joel  R. 

Leitch,  George  M. 

Leung,  Raymond  H. 

Levett, 

S.  Brian  A.  R. 

Little,  George  H. 

Little,  Gregory  W. 

Long,  Nicholas 

Lord,  Robert  P. 

Love,  W.  Geoffrey 

Lowery.  Clifford  F. 

Lui,  Larry 

Macdonald  David  B. 
Macdonald 
James  W. 

MacKay,  Donald  J. 

MacKenzie, 
J.   Craig  A. 

MacKenzie, 
James  M. 

MacKenzie, 
I.  Alexander 

MacKenzie, 
Roderick  D. 

MacKenzie,  Keith  A. 

MacLean,  Peter  J. 

Manchee,  C.  PhUip 

Mann,  G.  Richard 

Marley,  David  F. 

9  Whitney  Avenue 
Toronto  5,  Ontario 

921-1304 
23  Chestnut  Avenue 
Brantford,  Ontario 

752-1909 

34  Kingsgarden  Road 
Toronto  18,  Ontario 

233-3821 
67  North  Drive, 
R.R.  «1 
IsUngton,  Ontario 231-6201 

150  Wimbleton  Road 
Islington,  Ontario 

231-5039 

44  Stubbs  Drive 

Apt.  607 WiUowdale,  Ontario 
445-8012 

23  Westmount  Blvd. 
Brantford,  Ontario 

752-7997 

93  Kennedy  Street  W. 
Aurora,  Ontario 

727-5580 

"Wa-Mara  Farm" 
R.R.  «2 

StouffvlUe,  Ontario 
640-1405 

P.O.  Box  252 
North  Hatley,  P.Q. 

542  Woodrowe 
Sarnia,  Ontario 

344-2983 

40  RusseU  HiU  Road 
Toronto  7,  Ontario 

921-4355 

35  High  Park  Ave. 
Apt.  1106 
Toronto  9,  Ontario 767-3984 

126  Forest  Hgts.  Blvd. 
WUlowdale,  Ontario 

447-7952 

1106  The  Parkway 
London,  Ontario 434-3950 

99  Highland  Lane 
Richmond  HiU,  Ontario 

884-1225 
39  Main  Street  North 
Markham,  Ontario 294-2685 

Milk  River,  Jamaica 
W.I.  327 

"West  Winds" 
R.R.  #2,  King,  Ontario 

859-3841 

Apt.  1407 75  Thorncliffe  Park  Dr. 
Toronto  17,  Ontario 421-4551 

10  St.  Dennis  Drive 

Apt.  508 Don  MUls,  Ontario 
429-0030 

250  Douglas  Drive 
Toronto  5,  Ontario 

923-6226 

566  PhlUp  Street 
Lively,  Ontario 

692-4291 
248  MUl  Street 
Richmond  Hill,  Ontario 

884-2853 
47  Johnson  Avenue 
Thornhill,  Ontario 889-3550 

3  Doner  Street 
AUiston,  Ontario 

435-7270 

276  Fifth  Street 
Midland,  Ontario 526-6343 

19  Bales  Avenue 
WUlowdale,  Ontario 

225-4947 

Spinneybeck  Farm 
StouffvlUe,  Ontario 

888-1987 
R.R.  «4 

StouffvUle,  Ontario 
640-3714 

Gabriel  Mancera 

1234-401 Col.  Del  VaUe 
Mexico   12,  D.F., 

Mexico  43-16-98 

MarshaU,  Brian  A. 
Marshall,  John  D. 

Martin,  David  J. 
Martin,  Robert  J. 

Martin,  Robert  J. 

Maynard,  John  C. 

McAdam, 

Stephen  M. 

McBryde,  Ian  D. 

McClintock, 
Ian  C.  J. 

McCombe, 

Richard  J.  F. 

McCreath,  Paul  C. 

McDonald, 

WUUam  N. 

Mclver,  Iain  M. 

McLean,  John  E. McLean, 

Roderick  T. 
McMulkln  J.  Bruce 

McMulkln,  Frank  P. 

McSherry,  John  N. 

Metcalf, 

Charles  A.  W. 

Mijares,  Antonio 
(Ricci) 

Mintz,  Lawrence 

Mornlngstar, 

R.  Scott 

Moron,   Paul  H. 

Morris,  Gerald  G. 

Morton,  David  B. Munro, 

C.  Alexander 

Munroe,  F.  Lachlan 

Murray,  John  N. 

Murrell, 

J.  H.  James 

Nauta,  Paul  I.  L. 

Noble,  Graham  J.  C. 

Nobles,  J.  Warren 

O-NeU,  Peter  H. 

Paine,  Richard  A. 

PatcheU,  Gregory  G. 

Paulens,  Maris  R. 

Pennal,  Peter  G. 

34  SennevUle  Road 
SennevUle,  P.Q. 

453-3484 

"Drumkeen" 
Concord,  Ontario 

889-2385 

37  George  Street 
Paris,    Ontario    442-3734 
115  Glenayr  Road 
Toronto  10,  Ontario 

489-1502 

476  RusseU  HUl  Road 
Toronto  7,  Ontario 

485-8543 

101  John  Boulevard 
Waterloo,  Ontario 

744-1415 

127  Raglan  Street 
Newmarket,  Ontario 895-9974 

Cerro  de  Pasco  Corp. 
Morococha,  Peru 
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May  we  compliment  the  academic  staff  and  their 
advisor,  Mr.  Coulter,  on  another  fine  school  year.  A 
qualitative  analysis  of  the  staff  reminds  everyone  of  the 

rich  and  successful  associations  enjoyed  by  S.A.C.  stu- 
dents. Although  no  attempt  has  been  made  to  fully  re- 

port on  the  educational  advancements,  the  Headmasters 

Address  page  gives  sure  evidence  of  intellectual  excel- 
lence, as  well  as,  verbal  originality. 

As  we  Andreans  progress  towards  our  educational 
goals,  we  trust,  that  any  suitable  philosophy  concerning 
present  day  life,  which  we  may  gain,  will  not  have  been 
overly  influenced  by  our  environmental  control.  It  is 

quite  true  that  School  Life  can  be  boring,  dull,  frustrat- 
ing, defeating  and  sad  yet  trusting  in  the  basic  dignity 

and  worth  of  those  around  us  any  idealism  which  we 
may  develop  will  surely  have  been  supplemented  by  our 
own  inate  realism. 

History  has  proven  that  the  inadequacies  of  our  sys- 
tem do  not  permit  for  any  attainable  Utopia.  The  source 

of  these  inadequacies  lie  in  the  fact  that  all  groups  have 

often  failed  to  keep  an  open  ear,  so  condusive  to  com- 
munication. 

May  we  suggest,  as  representative  of  modern  youth, 
that  our  educators  in  their  splendid  effort  to  relate  the 
hypocracies  and  injustices  of  modern  society  to  youth 
keep  these  ideas  in  mind.  First,  that  any  gap  between 

educator  and  pupil  may  often  be  the  result  of  an  ap- 
parent superiority  complex  on  either  side.  Second,  that 

communication,  mutual  communication  is  more  attain- 
able when  both  parties  respect,  with  sincerity,  the  views 

of  the  other.  Third,  that  the  best  educator  is  the  relator; 
he  that  can  be  or  act  the  student  with  the  respect  of, 
and  confidence  of,  the  student  can  educate  the  student. 

Thus,  not  only  as  Andreans  but  as  members  of  the 
family  of  man,  we  will  continue  to  be  educated  by  our 
ability  to  communicate  and  comprehend  the  ideas  of 

those  around  us.  Our  trust  in  St.  Andrew's  College  and 
in  the  educators  is  to  great  to  be  wafted  about. 

Lets  all  play  ball  .  .  .  together  .  .  .  now. 
R.  W.  Campbell 

J.  C.  Maynard 
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