
1 ■■

Page Three
I

DA LHC
—

BEAUTY A Letter To The Editorhe EditorA Le
quid things 

which imr me most 
\ "! hid me lore mg Life 

'h font!ness still.
■ itminer rain, 

(in.g : mring host 
clouds in nght on the 
iteak of skg-kissed hill, 

sum drifting in a 
at of sun.

Tall trees that stand in 
silent wisdom steeped.

Taint fra g ranee from a rose. 
The eg es of one 

Into whose heart Earth's 
tears and jogs have 
leaped.

A deep enduring lore. The 
promise of

Long unlired gears ahead, 
in n um erable Spriugs.

All these withstand and 
tower far a ho re 

Time's ageless, noiseless, 
skilled u ura r<drugs.

The i THE EDITOR,
DAL GAZETTE:—

It would appear that a certain John MacKenna has evolved a 
new method of literary cooking. 1 took the cover of the roasting 
pan he had the effrontery to label a “letter to the editor”, and was 
greeted with a great cloud of steam, hot air, and, yes, smell . . . 
but no beef.

Where and what is your beef, Mr. MacKenna? What inspired 
this noxious mess with which you force the GAZETTE to clutter up 
its pages ? *

Your ‘argument’ against Mr. O’Neill is, in effect: “Look at 
those bricks you piled up in that corner! A big boy like you, too!” 
We would like to know just what is wrong with piling up the bricks 
in that particular corner and why. Perhaps they jar your aesthetic 
sensibilities ?

As for ‘Mr. W.A.’ and his “blubber about democracy”, I would 
advise you, Mr. MacKenna, to examine your head closely in front of 
a mirror in order to arrive at a more exact definition of ‘blubber’.

Trusting, Mr. MacKenna, that in the future you will be more 
careful of making gratuitous statements and insults, I am . . .

W. A.
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Garble number two—from his letter—“we will find that dis
cretion is valuable in earning a living”; from my column—“—we 
will find that “discretion” is valuable in earning a living”. In losing- 
two quotation marks Reader McKenna shows he missed the obvious 
satire. We hope that this letter .helps put the unperspicacious Mr. 
McKenna” on the beam”.

!

T. B. (Windy) O’NEILL.

Play ' Outward Bound" Kings’
First Effort In Ten Years "Daily Ubyssey" Uses 

Smart Publicity Stunt
On Thursday and Friday evenings of last week the King’s Play

ers emerged from a silence of some ten years to present the three- 
act play “Outward Bound”, directed by Canon Walker of King’s. The 
play deals with a group of people who have died, but who are unaware 
of that fact as they embark upon their voyage to the next world. Don
ald Clark, as “Scrubby”, the spiritual “go-between”, gave a sound and 
smooth performance, though he could have projected a little more. 
The first to suspect the truth of their destination is “Tom Pryor”, play
ed by Don Trivett. Though his performance was somewhat undiscip
lined, it was strong and at the same time sympathetic.

Special credit goes to Gillian Bidwell, however, for her heart- 
■f warming interpretation of a London charwoman. Miss Bidwell brought 

a very fine feeling to her part. “The Rev. William Duke”, played by 
Robert Crouse, was a composite of a hundred earnest young clergymen, 
and was thoroughly likeable as such, especially in his moments of 
doubt and despair. In spite of the buildup he received during the 
play, “Rev. Frank Thomson, the Examiner,” in the person of Michael 

■ ^ Saunders, was delightful when he finally put in an appearance.
Joan McCurdy brought great vitality and self assuredness to her 

role as the socially prominent “Mrs. Cliveden-Banks.” “Lingley”, of 
Lingly Ltd., was a portrait of a violent man almost too violently por
trayed by Dave Lennerton. Hope Bridgeford and David Bate, as a 

^ couple of young suicide-lovers, had the difficult task throughout the 

play of remaining in the background, without coming out of character.
The play dragged occasionally especially in the third act, and there 

#■ were a few minor infractions of dramatic technique, such as a tend
ency to get in front of each other, and a certain inability to cope with 
incomplete lines. But the actors punched their points well, and their 
faults will disappear with time.

<$> VANCOUVER — (CUP) — The 
collegians of University of British 
Columbia were offered the chance 
of a lifetime when the student

Dal "Co-Ed WeeK” Means Thrills, 
Chills, Spills For Unwary Males newspaper, “Daily Ubyssey,” an

nounced a contest with establishing 
whose legs belonged to what per
son.
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Hear ye, Hear ye, all Boys and Girls, THE WEEK OF 1 HE 
YEAR is in the offing—next week, to be exact. ’Tis the time when 
all the big husky males of the Campus sit patiently by the phone wait
ing for it to ring. Why? ’Cause it’s CO-ED WEEK. That’s why.’ And 
reports coming to our ears tell us that this year ’tis going to be bigger 
and better than ever. The Girls are planning a bang-up week, some
thing to do every night, so just to let you males in on it this is what 
we heard:

For Monday night, dig out your skates, ’cause that blonde in Chem 
Lab. might ask you to whirl her around the Arena. More darn bumps !

On Tuesday, the Girls are praying for a good movie, as Tuesday 
is Movie-Night, and they are planning to take in a show—with their 
favorite man of course. And afterwards, mark our words, Ye Old Sour 
Inn is going to be mighty crowded.

Wednesday night we hope you Residence men are planning a quiet 
evening at home, ’cause you are going to have visitors. A bevy of beau
tiful gals (a hundred at least) are going around to King’s, Dal, and 
Pine Hill complete with musicians, and Joyce Cameron as M.C., to ser
enade you males. So be at home to hear their chorus.

Thursday night it’s Bridge night in the Men’s Common Room, and 
for all you people who don’t play bridge, or poker, and such things, 
can pop in at about ten-thirty for dancing until twelve.

So we’ve been told, after Thursday comes Friday, and that is THE 
DAY of the week. ’Tis the day of the Sadie Hawkins Dance, and for 
anyone who doesn’t know what that is, it’s the dance when every one 
goes dressed in Dogpateh Style. It’s the biggest dance of the year on 
the Campus, and anyone who doesn’t go is considered a Social Leper, 
and that’s BAD.

The prizes offered for the 
sensational contest were free pass
es to the annual UBC’s Mardi Gras 
cabaret, Jan. 20-21. The only stip
ulation was that contestants had to
select the right pair of legs to 
correspond with the head and tor
sos so neatly posed atop the page 
with a maze of limbs strewn across 
the bottom.

The “Ubyssey” claimed that they 
were only sponsoring the contest to 
give students the opportunity to 
test their powers of observation in 
keeping with its policy of cultural 
pursuit.

The beauties portrayed at the 
top of the page were candidates for 
Mardi Gras Queen, that is, all ex
cept one, and he was irrefutably a 
male. Therein lay the crux of the 
problem.

Elsewhere in the issue an entry- 
form made all UBCers eligible to 
compete in the contest.
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Adds Refreshment 
To Every Occasion

V Mon. - Tues. Wed.
“CARY AND THE BISHOP’S 

WIFE” 
and

RAW DEAL

■
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A Bank of Montreal savings 
account will help you solve 

"dollar difficulties". Thurs. - Fri. - Sat. 
“THE GALLANT BLADE” 

and
“ON OUR MERRY WAY”

your

b w
Halifax Branch: JOHN A. HOBSON, Mgr.

JOHN A. EDWARDS. Asst. Mgr. 
North End Branch: CHARLES SMITH, Mgr.

Quinpool Road and Kline St.: JAMES L. McGERRIGLE

The Pause That Refreshes

b CASINO
THEATREI * i.
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Girls, have a hearf! k
>4*

m i Friday and Saturday
“THE RED SHOES”
Tuesday and Wednesday

“THE GIRL FROM
MANHATTAN”

Dorothy Lamour 
George Montgomery 
Charles Laughton

Starting Thursday
“LOVES OF CARMEN”
Rita Hayworth
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&mIf hearts are won with presents, 

Arrow Valentine Ties are your 
best heart-takers.

No wonder ... for gorgeous 
Arrow Ties, in colorful patterns 
large and small, are the ties in 
any man’s wardrobe.

See the wide variety of 
Arrows today.

? The word sterling is a con
traction of the word “Easter
ling”, the name applied to north 
German traders, whose coinage 
was always of superior fineness.
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Ask for it cither way ... both 
trade-marks mean the same thing.% HENRY BIRRS & 

SONS LIMITEDLook for the Registered Trade Mark ARROW

ARROW SHIRTS COCA COLA LTD. 
HALIFAX. N. S.

Registered Jeweller, American 
Gem Society- 

Halifax, N. S.
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