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WHAT IS A UNIVERSITY EDUCATION?

During the strenuous course of the scholastic year, do we
ever stop to ask ourselves . .. “What does a ‘university ed}l(“ -
tion’ really mean?” ...and ... “Am 1 makmg_ the most of my
educational opportunities ?” These vital questicns demand the
most careful consideration. )

In answer, we will define “university’ as that all-important
phase in our life story, when mind is strengthened and outlnqk
broadened to meet the contingencies of a realistic world. It is
a concluding chapter to youth — that stimulating transition
period from which we emerge (or should do) as fully responsi-
ble members of society. By logical deduction, then, it is ap-
parent that what we do at university can “make or break” our
future experiment with life.

Within easy access of us all, is the opportunity for study
and research. This academic seriousness should, needless to
say, be the framework of our university activity. We should
conscientiously apply ourselves to our particular branches of
study, realizing that as we acquire some modicum of intellectual
reasoning, we are being reinforced for our embarkation on the
troubled waters of a troubled world.

But, while the “academic” is important, so too is the
“extra-curricular” — although its contribution to educational
training is often underestimated. Leadership, organizational
ability and self-confidence are essential qualities which can be
gained through participation in the athletic and social life of the
university. For, to be fully prepared to cope with the endless
problems of life, we must first acquire that “universality” of
mind, which extends far beyond strict academic pursuits.

By a sensible intermingling of the “academic”, “athletic”
and “social” opportunities of a university, we will have written
a sizeable introduction to the Beok of Life.

The Editer’s MAILBOX

“WHERE’S THE YEAR BOOK?”
ASKS SHIRREFF HALLER

A common question about the campus these days is “Where’s
our 1944 Year Book?” 1t is on the lips of every student who paid
for his book last sprirng and was promised he would receive it
tome mid-August. And here it is—mid-October, and no “Pharos”!
It seems regrettable that we could not have our Year Books at the
first of the summer for one never tires of reading and re-reading
such a book throughout the holidays—thumbing through the pages—
bringing back memories of the past year at Dal. Now we have
started a new term, and by the time our Year Book reaches us now
we will have lost the enthusiasm we once had for it.

This is not a letter to criticize the staff of the Year Book (in-
deed, they have done their best—and a commendable job, too) but
rather to point out a plan by which we could have our Year Books
a month after Convocation. The staff should be formed and organ-
ized before Christmas in order to start work immediately after.
They should see that all the necessary pictures are taken, all the
biographies, all the articles on the different societies and sports
are written, and with the help of fifteen or twenty volunteers, that
all the advertisements are solicited. All of this to be completed be-
fore the end of February—a lot of hard work but not interfering
with the final exams. Then all the material could be edited before
Munro Day and the aceount of the Munro Day activities (awards,
ete.) should be the last article submitted.

Thus, following this plan, the material would reach the print-
ers by mid-March and we might then hope (and pray) thaf it be
ready by the middle of June, at the latest. A Year Book speaks
for its college, so let's make ’45 “Pharos” a real success—a  book
we will be proud to share to residents of other universities. The
Students’ Council will soon be asking for applications for editor,
business manager, ete., so let’s have a hearty response!

—CONNIE ARCHIBALD.

MOVIE - OF -THE - WEEK

Following the current trend of
revivals, here’s a re-release of
David O. Selznick’'s opulent
“PRISONER OF ZENDA”. Those
who saw the movie years ago will AWAY." This trend of revivals
probably want to see it again and certainly has its points. One gets
those that missed it should see it a little tired of war pictures
now. Ronald Colman heads the whose only claim_to distinction is
superb cast, which includes Made- their variation on a too-familiar
leine Carroll and Douglas Fair- theme.
banks, Junior. The action is I'd like to see Warner’s “CALL
swash-buckling, the sets magnifi- IT A DAY”, Metro's “THE
cent, the photography superb, WOMEN?” revived. Anyway, it's
refreshing to see a screen classie.
For that reason you shouldn’t
miss “PRISONER OF ZENDA”
—United Artists’ film.

escapist appeal, and, second, the
current interest in Selznick and
his eight-star film of the home
front, “SINCE YOU WENT

even in these days of super-
spectd¥le,

There are two obvious reasons
for its revival—first, its strong

SIGNS

Night seemed breathless,
But a faint leaf stirred,

As though a breeze

Gave promise of the dawn;
And yet, no flesh tints
Paled {the darkened sky,
The quiet night slept on
Unmindful of a shaking leaf,
A small bird’s drowsy trill,
A whisper

In the tangled grass,

Of light, beyvond the hill.

K. E. B.

TEA WITH MRS. COPLEY

(Continued from last week)

“Oh I think so. I think these robot bombs are only a last desperate
effort to break our morale.”” Mrs. Bromford sighed, and allowed her
glance to fall reflectively on a brown mantle piece where some delicate
porcelain figures had been carefully arrayed. There was the boy in the
Lord Fauntleroy suit waving a gaily plumed hat, and the lady at the
spinet, with the wistful face and flower sprigged skirt. Mrs. Bromford
even fancied she heard the soft tinkling notes of the spinet playing some
half-forgotten melody. ®astily she turned her glance on a bright bowl
of flowers, placed on a table near the fireplace.

“My, what lovely flowers,” she exclaimed. “Did
your garden, Elizabeth?”

“No, my daughter-in-law brought them to me.
move in with me. We have been alone since . . .

“Yes I know,” interrupted Mrsr Bromford.
ing to stay with you, is an excellent idea.
loss better, if you are both together.”

Elizabeth had paled and quickly diverted the conversation to some
other topic, but inevitably, brought it back to her lost son, and was soon
showing Mrs. Bromford some snaps that had been taken of Keith before
he went away, and some pieces from a fallen Messerschmitt that had
come with his last letter.—K. E. B.

“You know,” said Mrs. Bromford, examining the pieces from the
Messerschmitt, “I had a very strange dream last night. I was thinking
about you, and when I fell asleep, I dreampt I saw your son, wounded,
but safe in Allied hands. I had a queer feeling about this dream, as
though it wasn’t a dream somehow. I thought it would be a good thing
to tell you about it. If I were you I wouldn’t give up hope yet.”

Elizabeth sat quietly and gazed desperately into the fire.

“I know,” soothed Mrs. Bromford. “I think I can understand how
you feel. But you mustn’t give up hope vet, not when there’s still a
chance that your son might be alive.”

Gradually, she saw the look of pain leave Elizabeth’s face, and some-
thing like a ray of hope taking its plaece. In a short while she was pour-
ing tea into fragile china cups, and they were again conversing about
other things—about people they knew, about the report that the black-
out was soon to be lifted, and about how close the day of victory seemed,
with the Allies marching into France. In the midst of their conversation,
came a shrill, harsh ringing of the doorbell, and Elizabeth hurried quick-
ly to answer it, leaving Mrs. Bromford to sip at her tea before the fire.
The elderly woman thought that she heard a youthful voice in the hall,
then the sound of a door closing and rapid feet beating a hasty retreat
down the steps outside. Her heart beat swiftly—agonizingly, as she
heard the rustling of paper followed by a brief silence, Suddenly, there
was a gasp and Mrs. Bromford rose from her chair. Then she was Eliza-
beth walking towards her, tears brimming in her eyes.

(To be concluded next week)

they come from

She is planning to
since . . .

“I think that her com-
You will be able to bear your

|Juliet Kaplan. Found guilty on all
charges, they were sentenced to per-
form a bit of “hot jittin” which they
carried off with gusto.

. L] - L]
Initiation Trials End-
Continued from page one
ing each and every law. She was
sentenced to demonstrate her “alcove
technique” on an unsuspecting but |ed to

Following
the romantie dance Romeo was mov-

song in his own Sinatra

very co-operative freshman, Don |fashion:
Isnor. Her performance showed |I'm the sheik of Dalhousie
great talent and probably much | Freshettes belong to me

heartfelt work in rehearsal.

Shorty Faulkner was accused of
being a Freshman, and although he
pleaded guilty his word was appar-
ently not reliable and the jury re-
versed his opinion,

And when McKeen'’s asleep
Into the Hall 'l creep,
And the light from her eyes above
Will light our alcove of love
Come rule the campus with me.
I’'m the sheik of Dalhousie.

Egg Shampoo

Next case was that of Lew Bell
and Mary Robertson. After due de-
liberation on the part of the jury
both were found guilty and Lew was
sentenced to a shampoo a la egg
aaministered by Mary. Honestly
Lew, you look kinda cute under an
egg.

Art. Webber and Lauretta Dicken-
son rendered a little song “Pistol
Packin’ Mama’ *to make up for their
misdemeanors.

The final case of the court was
that of Romeo Cunningham and

GAUVIN AND GENTZEL

Photographers to Dalhousie University

. See Our Pictorial Work for Gifts
Special Rates to Students 24 Hour Finishing Service
18 SPRING GARDEN ROAD. PHONE 36992

Jerry Naugler’s
Orchestra

*

38 SHORE ROAD
Call 6-4388

FARMERS MILK

ALWAYS PURE

ALWAYS RICH

ALWAYS WHOLESOME

*

THE NATIONAL FISH CO.

Limit
Fresh Fish
HALIFAX -

NOVA SCOTIA

ed

Specialists
®
HALIFAX

Fader’s Drug Stores

135 HOLLIS STREET
29 COBURG ROAD

Nova Scotia

THE i
Rosedale Nurseries

HALIFAX
381 Barington St.

111 Spring Garden Rd.

DARTMOUTH

Wyse Rd.
H-2200

After Any

or ...

Before Any Meal ||

Think of

The

Green Lantern

Show

Come

problem.

A Word of Welcome

Birks extend to new-
i comers and returning
students a cordial wel-
come to bring their
gift problems to Birks.

and
even if you have no

Henry Birks & Sons
LIMITED

‘ Registered Jeweller
American Gem Society

Barrington St., Halifax, N.S.

visit —

MARITIME BUSINESS COLLEGE

Students who do not desire a complete course in any
of the Seven Courses are admitted as General Students,

The Evening Classes are held on MONDAY and THURSDAY

7.30 to 9.30 Tuition $5 per month

SHORTHAND AND TYPEWRITING

Enter Any Day

DAL OFF HOURS
Can Be Very Profitably Spent at the

73 COLLEGE STREET

will be valuable aid in future years

Tuition counts from date of Registration

flalhousie Uninersity

Largest Staff, Libraries, Laboratories in Eastern Canada

Halifax, Nova Scotia

Maintains a High Standard of Scholarships

Includes all the principal Faculties of a University

Degrees: B.A.,

Diplomas: Music, En

Four Year Advanced Courses in Classies,
Languages and History.

Graduate Courses of reco

, M.Se.

Courst‘:‘S*prepaz'atory

of M.A.

Arts and Science Faculty
B.Sc¢., B.Comm., B.Mus., Phm. B,

to Professional Faculties

Course in Public Administration

Many wvaluable schola rships,

courses.

Law, Medicine, Dentistry,

Inclusive Fees: in the B.A. course,

The Professional Faculties
in-

in the B.Sec. course, about $190 a year.

Shirreff
Carefull

Residence

Hall, residence for women,

v supervised residential facilities for men,

gineering, Pharmacy, Education
Mathematies, Modern

gnized standing, leading to degrees

on entrance and through the

enjoy an unexcelled reputation

average ahout $160 a year,
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