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J. P. McCARTHY M.A., ED.D.

FOREWORD

Any thoughtful person today recognizes that the school is only one of the educative agencies through
which youth learns. ~ The home, the church, the street, the radio, the talkie, and the newspaper are among
institutions which have a very great and even powerful influence in moulding children, for all of us are
products of the experiences to which we have been subjected. While the school is only one of the agencies
that educates, it has a more definite and formal job to do than most of the others noted above.  Indeed, the school
must complement, and in many cases, counteract the influence of some of these agencies.

In simplest terms, the task of the school is o have pupils acquire skills, knowledges, and attitudes. ~ The
possession of skills and knowledges alone does not make for a well intergrated individual. Attitudes, which
are really by-products of learning, are the most important end of education, for it is on the attitudes of individ-
uals and groups in human relationships, and on national and international issues that the peace and security of
the pt‘.opﬁ: of the world rests. The development of attitudes of mutual understanding, of tolerance, of
courtesy, of the dignity of work, and of the application of the golden rule to our everyday living are ends which
the school must cherish and foster.

_In this important work, teachers play 2 most important part.  In the guidance of teachers-in-training, the
staff of the Normal College has been and is cognizant of its responsibility in endeavouring to inculcate worthy
attitudes. We look to our graduates to carty the torch forwarc{i
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EDITORIAL

As graduation approaches we look back on the day
when, as teachers to be, we gathered in the Assembly
Hall of the Provincial Normal College for the first time.
Strange faces were then found not only among our fellow
students, but among the members of the stafl as well.

This year was a new experience. In previous years
we had been absorbing knowledge. It was now our
responsibility to become acquainted with the best meth-
ods of imparting this knowledge to others.

You will agree that the task of a teacher in this
College is a difficult one, for they are presented each
year with a new group of students. It is their duty to
mould, guide and teach these men and women so that
in the spring, they will be qualified to follow in the foot-
steps of the great army of teachers who have contributed
so much to this country.

To each of us, teacher and scholar alike, each quart-
er brought its problems and accomplishments. We
step forward to our schools in the fall, knowing that this
has been a profitable year.

The vocation of teaching is a very high one. Our
one hope is that we shall become worthy members of
this our chosen profession.

In the course of our College year we were privileged
to spend two valuable weeks as student teachers in
selected rural schools of this province and to take part

o

in an expedition to Halifax at which time we attended
a Session of the Nova Scotia Legislature. Both these
features were found to be extremely beneficial.

Although Dr. J. P. McCarthy has been a valued
member of the Normal College Staff for some years, this
was his first year as acting principal. Tt would have
been difficult for anyone to follow in the footsteps of
such worthy predecessors but the students feel that the
success of this year is largely the result of his leadership.

We the staff of your Year Book, sincerely hope that
you will find in the succeeding pages some references
that will bring back pleasant memories of your year in
Truro. We have included in this Book, Literary con-
tributions, Sports and Social write-ups, as well as some
special features in which we thought you would be inter-
ested. We wish to give recognition to our advertisers
whose patronage we appreciate and to the many students
who helped to make this Year Book a success.

On behalf of the student body T wish to express our
appreciation and gratitude: to the government of Nova
Scotia which felt that the subject of Education was of
sufficient importance to warrant the appointment of a
Minister of Education in the person of the Hon. Henry
Hicks; to Dr. J. P. McCarthy and each member of the
staff for their leadership and example; to the citizens of
Truro; and to all those who in any way have made our

year a pleasant one.
The Editor



SOCIAL NOTES

“dw why should life all labour be”

Our year at the Normal College was a busy one but
nevertheless we found time for extra curricular activities.
A friendly atmosphere prevailed between the faculty
and the student body and the fellowship found among
the students made our college year a very pleasant one
to remember.

Our social activities were off to a grand start with the
fiest institute program on Thursday, October 20th.  This
was a variety program directed by Miss Bowden with
members of each class participating. The games and
dances helped us to become better acquainted and as a
result we felt assured that we would have a lot of fun
during our stay at the Normal College.

Each class was responsible for entertaining the student
body at the Institute Programs each Thursday evening
and although at the present time the last performance is
yet to come we can sincerely say that the students have
all done very well with each class attempting something
new and different.

On the whole we believe the costuming, staging and
property work was the most notable effort put forth.
Some lovely effects were obtained despite the fact that
materials were not readily available.

The music came next in our estimation. There seems
to be a variety of musical talent distributed throughout
the college and those possessing it were most unselfish
in their contributions.

No small credit for the success of the Institutes should
go to the system of student criticism instituted by Dr.
McCarthy. In addition to stimulating interest, it kept
us on our toes and working to make each program better
than the preceeding one.

The Agricultural College Dances

On Friday, evening October 27th, the Boys of the
Agricultural College held their first dance of the season
at Bible Hill to which the students of the Normal Coll-
ege were cordially invited. McSwain’s Ochestra sup-
plied the music and a merry time was had by the large
number who attended. This was just one of the many
delightful dances at the A. C. to which we were invited.

Church Activities

We wish to express our thanks to the Churches of
Truro for the opportunity given to the Normal College
students to attend Church Services and take part in
their different organizations. This gave us a fellowship
that was deeply appreciated particularly by those away
f]‘(_)rn }]U"\B.

~ Many of the students attended Young Peoples’
Organizations and became members of church chotrs.

Each Tuesday night after a brief business period and
a short talk from our spiritual advisor, Rev. Leo Boudreau,
the members of the Catholic Youth Organization gather-
ed for an informal session of games and dances in the
parish hall. Several debates were held during the year

and some rather entertaining lectures were given by
both Dr. Comeau and Mr. MacDougall, LL.B. A Hall-
owe’en party, a Christmas play, a sleigh ride,as well as
other activities, constituted our year of fun and fellow-
ship. L

The Protestant students attended Young Peoples’
Societies in town. These meetings were held on Tues-
day evenings. A worship service and a business meet-
ing were included each evening as well as the discussion
groups, lectures, and open forums that are a regu]ar
part of the program of religious education carried on by
these organizations.

Games were included in all meetings but occasionally
special activities we held. The year opened last Sept-
ember with socials to welcome the students and most of
the societies held a Hallowe’en Party, a sleigh ride, and a
Valentine Party during the year. The following are
some of the special activities carried on by the individual
unions.

The United Churches of this area held a drama festival.
The “'iﬂner was Fiyst United Church, Trul‘o. Tlle Young
Peoples activities also included taking full charge of a
few church services, a movie party, and a tour of Brook-
field Creamery.

The Anglicans invited the Young People from the
United, Baptist and Presbyterian Churches to a panel
discussion held in an effort to increase mutual under-
standing.  Their badminton club was quite popular
and the variety concert put on before Christmas was
well atfended.

The Baptists took part in a provincial oratorical
contest as well as attending their district rally.

The Presbyterians held a special young peoples

banquet.

those going to the Peoples Church held farewell
parties for those who left the group during the year,
either to go on the mission field or to return to their
homes.

On the first Sunday of every month a Young Peoples
Inter-church fellowship hour was held after the evening
service. I groups were invited and they took turns
acting as hosts.

Other Social Highlights

On October 25th, a Hallowe’en Masquerade was held
under the leadership of the officers of the Student Exec-
utive with Miss Elaine Leslie as Mistress of Ceremonies.
The Assembly was appropriately decorated by a commit-
tee under the direction of Miss Sadie Mansour. Miss
Eileen Surette favoured us with some tap dancing and
everyone enjoyed themselves for the rest of the evening
either playing games or dancing. The costumes were
varied and presented a colorful display as the Grand
March was staged. The winners were Mr. Andrews,
Miss Elsie Corbett and Miss Anne Livingstone. Our
evening of fun came to an end with a lively sing-song
led by Miss Leslie.

In the latter part of October, Mr. Humphrey of
British Columbia entertained us with a very interesting
travelogue of camera shots of the Maritimes and Alberta.



The slides of the Annapolis Valley, which included Fort
Anne and the Apple Blossom Festival, as well as the
Halifax Public Gardens, were very beautiful. Several
other scenes were also shown. This travelogue was
educational as well as entertaining.

One of the year’s highlights was the brilliant per-
formance of the famous British Actor, Mr. Frank Cra-
shaw, at the Normal College. We were quite fortunate
in having so celebrated an artist and we greatly enjoyed
the evening. Mr. Crashaw was extremely adept in
his portrayal of Hamlet and Dicken’s Fagen, as well as
many other characters. His superb acting was character-
ized by his evident enjoyment of the roles as well as his
pleasing voice and manner. The only complaint was
that the performance ended too scon.

The annual Christmas concert was presented on
Monday evening, December 19th. The program, which
was a very fine one, was divided into two parts. First
the Normal College Glee Club was heard in several
delightful seasonal selections. This was broadcast over
Station CKCL. A great deal of credit should be given
Mzr. Baker, our music professor, who worked so hard to
make the Glee Club a success, as well as to the members
who so ardently practised for their performance. This
Glee Club consists of female voices only, but a male
chorus is now being organized. Solos were beautifully

rendered by the Misses Roberts, Hashem and Walsh.

During intermission the audience joined in singing
Christmas carols. This was followed by a very enter-
taining play entitled, “The Christmas Rose,” a comedy in
one act by Pauline Philips. Miss Noreen Murray was
the leading character. She was supported by a very
capable cast which consisted of the following persons:
the Misses Naomi Petrie, Leone d&’Entremont, Ann
Lowe, Sylvia Stewart and the Messrs. Lionel Desveaux,

Robert Slauenwhite and Russell Hatton. Congratu-
lations should be given to them for their excellent per-
formance; to their able director, Miss Bowden; as well
as to the energetic workers behind the scenes.

In February, Mr. George Haddad, a famous Canad-
ian pianist, gave a recifal at the Normal College before
leaving on a European Tour. Mr. Haddad’s perfor-
mance was marvelous. His rendition of Gershwm's
“Rhapsody in Blue,” captivated the audience. Mozart’s
“Turkish March,” and Gould’s “Pavanne,” were next
in_popularity. His other selections were also beauti-
fully played with the “Cat and the Mouse” being. part-
icularly enjoyed. At the request of the students be
played the ever popular Chopin’s “Polonaise,” as a fare-
well selection.

On Wednesday afternoon in March a skating party
was held at the Forum for the Normal College Students.
A very cheery crowd turned out and we had a wonderful
time.

Our Social Activities are far from over, for this book
will be in print before our graduation. In closing, on
behalf of the students, I wish to thank our Facuity,
especially Dr. McCarthy, our principal, who was re-
sponsible for obtaining many of the guest entertainers
and Miss Bowden who was tireless in her efforts and
ever ready with any social activity for the Provincial
Normal Students.

The social side of our College life has been ample
and varied with something of entertainment for everyone,
and truly the saying, “All work and no play makes Jack
a dull boy,” has not been overlooked here.

Jeannine LeBlanc

Social Editor



LITERARY

NINE O’CLOCK

. One, two, three, four, five, six-six o’clock! Sunrise!
How beautiful everything is! Spring, a season when
things come to life, grow, become beautiful, a season of
love and happiness. Happiness for some, but for my
parents, sadness, embarrassment and mourning, for me,
death!

It all seems so strange, everything outside goes on
as usual, days come and go, people are happy, sad, hours
come and go. Soon nine o’clock will be here!l Was it
only two months ago that I was free? Was it only two
months ago that I failed to make twelve men understand?
Was it only two months ago that the judge said”......
death by the electric chair?’ Yes, and since that this
cold, dull room, a hard cot, a chair, a table, and bars.

Ahl but before that, freedom, and pleasure. I was
any happy girl working in a large city for the first time
having what I thought was a good time. I went to work
in the office at nine, worked until five, returned to my
apartment, and in the evening went out with my friends.

Friends? Oh no, not friends like I had back home,
not friends concerned with my future and welfare, but
cold, hard people, only friendly on the outside. People
who wanted me to help them m their rackets, promising
all the luxuries I had ever wanted, with no risks.

So, I was in.with a gang of fur thieves, getting in
deeper every day, until finally that night came. FEvery-
thing was just a blur. They gave me a gun, “just in
case” they said, and then made me shoot the old lady
Who wouldn’t give in. How and why did I do it? Why
does anyone do anything when they're excited,confused
and frightened? Why did I faint at that moment,
that fatal moment when police were swarming in? Why?
Who knows what would have happened if I hadn’t?

“No thanks I'm not hungry.” Why do they bother
me? Why does the sun shine so brightly, why does the
clock tick so quickly? What's that? One-—two—three
four—five—six—seven—eight—nine. Nine o’clock!

Eileen McNairn, A3.

PARADISE OF DREAMS

I have dreamed, dreams of love unending;
I have dreamed dreams—

Delightful, shimmering, dreams;

I have dreamed dreams.

I have dreamed dreams of moonlit waters,
I have dreamed dreams—

Glorious, wonderful, dreams;

I have dreamed dreams.

I have dreamed dreams of perfect beauty
I have dreamed dreams—

Unending, undreamed of dreams;

I have dreamed dreams.

Eva Brown, Bl,

REVELATION

Hands clasped, face upturned, knee bent,
Before the curtain veiling the Throne,
Despairing, forsaken, void of hope,

In sobs and bitter breath,

One soul guestions Truth:

“I am weary of seeking and seeking
For the Truth I cannot find.

When it is got, by what true mark
Can I know it for truth or no?

Lies trip my feet and lead me astray;
Malice, deceit sting sharp on my face.

O God! Grant me Thy Truthl”

Then from out the space of Heaven,
A light shines through the murk;
And a voice speaks clear and strong:

“Courage! faint not. Soon shall be yours
This Truth for which ye seek.

The path, though dark and steep,

And ye falter many a time,

Lead}; ever nearer T'ruth.

My word be a light unto your feet,

And my will the steps ye tread.”

That glimmering ray in the veil rent
Lights the eager face.

Before it flickers and is spent

The curtain falls to its place.

But the flames of hope and comfort,
Near resembling joy,

Burn in the soul drawing nearer

To Truth—the goal of all.
Harriet Archibald, Al

GRAND OLD PIONEER

When T was a little girl I was fascinated by a picture
of my great grandmother which hung on the wall in our
living room. She had a muzzle-loader under her arm
and a string of rabbits around her neck. My father has
often told me about these rabbits.

Great grandmother was no lily-fingered lady. Na-
ture supphied her simple needs. Every winter morning
brifht and early, she donned her barrel-stave snowshoes
and set out to look at her rabbit snares, with the muzzle-
loader under her arm, and powder horn slung from her
shoulder. This provided her main meat supply in
Winter, with an occasional roasted porcupine for a
change. On Saturday she hitched “Old Charlie” to
the sled and took the surplus to the neighboring town,
appreciating the speed as compared with the oxen of
her younger days. For these she received the princely
sum of two and a half cents each. )

Back from town, she put on her apron made from
cornmeal sacking and clumped out to the barn in her
coppertoed boots to milk the cow.

Accidents and emergencies were all in the day’s



work. Catnip tea and brook mint were her medicines
and pine balsam her salve. When her granddaughter,
one icy day, fell and cut the end offher nose on a cracker
pail, great grandmother stuck it back in place with pine
balsam and the nose is still there with only 2 faint scar.

Sometimes she herself was mvolved in an accident
as on the day when she forgot that the cellar hatch was
open and stepped off into space, landing on her grand-
son who was starting up the steps with two large baskets
of turnips. *“Oh”, she moaned, “You've killed your
dear old grandmother.” And gathering herself up
from the wreckage she ascended to the kitchen with dig-
nity to finish frying her buckwheat pancakes.

Life was hard m those days and generosity was not
one of her characteristics. It was equally hard for the
boys of the neighborhood and her cherry and apple trees
were too great a femptation. Many times she struck
terror to their souls when she appeared around the corner
with her trusty muzzle-loader, full of gunpowder and
coarse salt.

I only wish T could have been there to see her hold-
ing the birch bark torch while great grandfather shot the
bears which were frequent visitors in those days.

Could it be that I bave some of that grand old

ioneer’s blood in my veins and that that is why I'm
Eappiest when tramping through the woods, with a gun
under my arm, looking for my rabbit snares?

Carol Dykens.
DAWNING TO DUSK

Sunrisel!

Glowing sphere of fire
Rising from behind

To light the trees

And chase away the night.

Glory! .

Oh! the vastness of it all
Fills my soul with awe,

To think that this small sun
Can gaze o’er all the world.

Brightness!

How it seems to shine

On one and all alike;

To some just another day,
To others a glorious dawning.

Gladness!

The sun sees all—

‘Who would hide from it;
All this deep gladness
That overflows my soul.

Sorrow?
To be happi is our wish
Even tho” there lurk

Some small touch of fear
Within each lonely soul,

Glorious!

To live under that sun,

To do some worthy deed

And take, when time is done
Our place in God’s own Light.

Roger W. Spidle

THE COLD WAR

Who speaks?

What! He of the blackish beard!
That lout of snivelling manner!
Dare he face the great unequalled;
What brings him here

To grovel at our feet?

Some queer quirk of fate.

Answer beggar,

If thou lovest life.

But lo!

‘Tis not for self he speaks

But for some honored master

Who desireth a chance to fame, and glory
With the sword........

The unequalled one shall give

Thy master all he asks;

Tell him to meet by yon tall tree
Prepared to die, at sunset.

At sunset!

There they stand—

The opposer and opposed,

Each a gallant hero of his race
Destined to win or die.

The opposed in colors of golden hue
The opposer dressed in red.

Short time will tell

The outcome of the fray.

He strikes!

The sword bites deep,

‘Tis the opposed; nay,

“Tis the opposer:

(Who can tell thro’” the dust and din.)
Now a cry rings out;

The bloog runs free,

Soon will be told

The futility of hattle.

Again he strikes!

Tﬁey both are slain;

All ends with them

The defender and defendant.
The blood runs free.

As they will never run again
Who knows now,

As well as they,

The futility of battlel

Roger W. Spidle.
FROM PEEP'S TALE

Triste, Cherie? Iknow a charm with which to chase
away your blue-black mood. A dream of fantasy will
witch you away to my little grey stone cottage with its
dipping roof, winking casement windows, and blue shut-
ters; just such a house as you may see in a French print.
In the garden a bronze faun grimaces as water from the
fountain showers over him and cheery blossoms like
“a whirling drift of sleepy butterflies” wing down into
the water. Here you will see Peep scampering after a
toad in a race that is nip and tuck between these two.
Peep is a kin-spirit of the immortal Peter Pan, and an
altogether lovable boy despite some of his prankish
ways. Elfin blood in his veins gives him a piquant










































































































































