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Cadet Movement in New Brunswick”, A Sterling MacFarlane, M.A., 
of the Prov. Normal School, Fredericton, N.B., “The Duty of the 
State in reference to the Feeble-Minded”, Dr. W. E. Fernald, Sup’t. 
Mass. School for the Feeble-Minded; “Teachers’ Salaries and the Rural 
School Problem”, W. A. Creelman, B.A., and Inspector V. Crockett, 
“A Three or Four Years’ Undergraduate College Course— 
Which”? Rev. President Cutten, Acadia University; Rev. President 
Powell, Kings University; President MacKenzie, Dalhousie University; 
Rev. President McPherson, St. Francis Xavier University; Rev. Presi
dent Borden, Mount Allison University; Chancellor Jones, University 
New Brunswick, and Dr. Robertson, Prince of Wales College, Charlotte
town (15 minute papers). There were also discussions on other topics, 
including “The benefits to accrue to Education from a better system of 
Education”.

The Provincial Normal School at Fredericton, N.B., opened on 
September 1st, with an enrolment in the English Department of 274, 
of whom 55 entered for First, 154 for Second, and 65 for Third Class 
License. Of the whole number, 46 are young men. The French Depart
ment opened in August with an enrolment of 26, all for Third Class. 
The new annex to the Normal School is being occupied this term. It 
provides four commodious class rooms, private rooms for teachers, a 
Manual Training room, and a large hall suitable for class room for 
physical drill.

The University of New Brunswick opened for the academic year 
1914-15 on September 21st, with a total enrolment of 135. Thirty-one 
new students were admitted, of which 24 are in the Freshman, 6 in the 
Sophomore, and 1 in the Junior Class. The attendance this year is 
somewhat below that of last year, due probably to money stringency 
caused by the war.

Thinking of Suffragettes—They were discussing the North 
American Indian in a rural school, says a British weekly, when the 
teacher asked if anyone could tell him what the leaders of the tribes 
were called.

“Chief,” answered a bright little girl at the head of the class.
“Correct,” answered the teacher. “Now can any one of you tell 

me what the women were called?”
There was silence for a minute or two, and then a small boy’s hand 

waved eagerly aloft.
“Well, Frankie?” asked the teacher.
“Mischief,” he proudly announced.


