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production was mark- 

r to others we have wit 
previous years, but be-- 
estival is still before ub 
criticism may force tali, 
i comments of the ad- 
Basically, the element#» 
good production are 

at is needed is a little 
ty all round. If the ac- 
brow themselves in to 
speak their lines with 

tion and gesticulate and 
if they were really ex- 
the emotions they are 
lommunicate, all will b* 
n sure Professor Lav - 
already said this many 
I simply add mv vole*

from left to right when anyone "Wouldn't you like to he good I "You need to read your Bible" 
could see that all the children were and go to heaven and be happy | retorted his father in rough tones. 
In the centre pews. Michael look- forever?” 
ed at Mary. She was snickering 
behind her psalm book while his 
father who was sitting grimly 
erect smothered a yawn and re
crossed his thick arms. His 
mother’s face wore a look of pain
fully bright interest which remain
ed there a full minute after Mr.
Olgers had put his spectacles on 
again. She recovered herself with 
a start, blinked her eyes and lapsed 
into her usual placid half atten
tion.

Writers Workshop
SportsI He rose abruptly and took the 

Bible from Michael's bureau.(Continued from Page Six) I"Yes" admitted Michael.
"More than anything else Mike?" 1 1 *11' answers are all in this he I

, ,, .. , I said shaking the book emphatical-
1 VrT „ , unu rally before replacing it. "1 admit 1

else. 1 think I d rather be like God ' *
and know everything."

“Mike, we can’t all be Gods."
"We can’t??”

old than the car and Mrs. Haw
kins was hacking above the sour 
grumble of the organ. About half 
the pews were occupied, mostly by 
aged people. Everyone seemed to 
avoid the shafts of bright sunlight 
and for the most part sat shivering 
beneath the gloom of the rear bal
cony. Michael sat down next his 
mother and shoved both cold hands 
into his pockets. Then he counted 
the. gilt organ pipes. There were 
forty-one. The choir entered sing
ing half heartedly, and then the 
bald wrinkled minister shuffled in 
squinting in the dusty light. The 
choir sang the first hymn while 
everyone except old Mrs. Hawkins 
stood up like sticks and looked 
mutely at their hymnaries. Mrs. 
Hawkins who once had been the 
best soprano in the choir now blar
ed from her pew cracking defiantly 
on every note above D. It isn’t 
going to be any different thought 
Michael.
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Will Be
i (hut I myself don't know them all."

room 
him. 

Bible
AplentyThen he strode from the

slamming the door behind 
Michael rose and took the 
from the bureau. Then he slipped 
back into bed. Curiously he open
ed the book at random, lie read:

"Thine head upon thee is like 
Carmel, and the hair of thine head 
like purple: the king is held in the 
galleries."

"No, that is — its not that God 
couldnt’s" his father flushed and 
puffed furiously at his pipe “but 
lie won’t” he finished lamely.

"He won’t?"

This Week-end

M.l.A.U. Ski-Meet
"No."They drove home in silence —I 

even Mary was quiet. The sky 
had clouded over and thin stream-

"Why? Why not?'
Friday and 

Saturday 

Royal Roads

™.ld“c7oX ,o.7"eByl,™p.r; BRUNSWICKAN PARTY - REINSTATED
time the storm windows were vi
brating under the buffets of the 
north wind. The lights went out 
halfway through the supper and 
Michael was sent out to the 
kitchen where the candles were 
stored. When he returned he plac
ed two candles on the table. His 
hands shook and when he spoke 
his voice shook too. He felt his 
heart racing and the sweat break
ing out on the palms of his hands.
Much more loudly than he had in
tended he said. “I don’t believe in 
God. I hate God. 1 don’t care 
about heaven and I don’t want to 
go to church ever again. It’s a

\tablished 1889
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* * *
Between hymns when everyone 

prayed Michael moved his feet to
gether then apart over and over, 
one floor board at a time, lulled by 
the nasal voice that droned inces
santly over his bent head. Michael 
thought that he could never really 
like God. How could God be kind 
and merciful if He would let you waste of time and you can t make 
torture yourself forever and ever me.” 
if you were sinful for a few years?
Even he, Michael, would not sit 
still and let anyone torture himself 
forever — say a million trillion 
years but not forever. And who 
wanted to stay in heaven forever 
and ever and praise a God you 
were afraid of while your father or 
your mother perhaps was scream
ing down in hell? The thought was 
poignant. He felt tears clouding 
his eyes and bit his tongue to keep 
them back. He did not recover his 
self-possession until the collection 
was taken. Then he reached hur
riedly into his pocket, pulled out a 
dirty handkerchief and with it a 
shower of coppers that bounced 
away under the pews ahead of him.
He felt himself to be blushing and 
bit his tongue so savagely that it 
brought tears back to his eyes.
Mercifully, his father put down an 
extra dime on the plate.

Next came the children’s ser
mon. The minister always slowly 
and deliberately took off his 
glasses when he talked to the chil
dren. It reminded Michael of the 
way his father lit his pipe when 
they talked “man to man”. Why 
does he take them off thought 
Michael he can’t see anything 
without them.

"Children”—began Mr. Olgers 
the minister, while the older folk 
settled back smiling vacantlv.
There were no more than a half 
dozen children in the church but 
Mr. Olgers talked as though there 
were very many turning slowlv
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•> GameHis sister drew in her breath 
with a sharp “ohh” and turned her 
eyes in pleased anticipation to
wards his father. His mother half 
rose, eyes wide, three lines show
ing on her forehead.

“Now George”, she pleaded 
vaguely. His father was out of his 
chair though and had him by the 
arm.
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Visit our Part of the crowd that helped to make the Brunswickau Dance 
a social success are caught on the floor of the Cord Bea\eibiook 
Hotel Ballroom by the photographer. One of the few extra- 
journalistic projects of the Brunswickau staff, the dance was 
well-attended, and opened the new term social calendar with a 
flourish The dance, discontinued for a number of years, had 
formerly been one of the. highlights in the social agenda at the 
University. Staff members plan to repeat this year’s hit suc
cessfully for some time in the future. Proceeds were used for 

printing the tickets . . .

Match“Come on" said his father. His 
jaw was tight.

“Don’t forget a candle” quaver
ed Michael lips dry with terror.

“Come on” repeated his father 
taking up a candle however.

When Michael had undressed 
and was in bed his father came 
back into the room in the process 
of lighting his pipe. His 
square jaw still looked unusually 
hard but his eyes beneath his level 
black brows held

I
luncheonette

Fountain Friday Night

York Arena

ieth Staples blunt

* M.l.A.1). Ski Meet 
on Week-End

Ilrug Company a determined

MEDJUCK’S!$ patience.
“Mike” he said gently.
Michael regarded his father war

ily, said nothing. The house creak
ed in the wind.

"Mike, you don't want to hurt 
She wants to see

!
*Skiing in Fredericton reaches its 

annual peak this week-end with the 
running of the M.l.A.U. Meet. Al
though to date the only entries are 
U. N. B. and St. Francis Xavier 
University of Antigonish, it is hop
ed that a definite reply will be 
forthcoming 
Acadia, Dalhousie and Nova Sco- 
tie Tech Immediately. Invitations 
have also been extended to 
Saint John Ski Club and the Ed- 
mundston Ski Club.

U. N. B.’s first entry, consisting 
of Bud Mackley, Bud White, Howie 
Boucher. Ponder and Dick Ballance 
is a fairly strong team, but expects 
a firm challenge from the St. F.

The second team, al-

5 Modern Furniture at Popular PricesiME AT your mother, 
you grow up to be a man that goes 
to church that fears the Lord.”

“I do fear him” Michael said un
happily “but Mom doesn’t like to go 
to church — why does she want 
me to go?”

“Mike” said his father stroking 
the back of Michael’s head and 
leaning slightly backward so that 
he might perceive any change in 
his son's wearily calm expression.
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X. group, 
though seriously under-equipped, is 
thus far the dark-horse All mem
bers are good skiers and are liable 
to create an upset, despite the verv 
serious disadvantage of not having 

skiis for cros-country and
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and

Photographic
Supplies

ME! m •*- ; ■proper
jumping. The second team mem
bers are Waddell. Dick Smith, Bob 
Neill. Stig Harvor and Ballantyne.
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Events \ ";fDial 310173 York St. The meet is to commence with a 

four mile cross-country race Friday 
at 10 a.m.
finishes in front of the Lady fieav 
erbrook Gymnasium, 
hill event scheduled for 2.30 Friday 
afternoon will take place at the ski 
club grounds at Royal Roads.
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ITSi E Wclltf New 'Vaseline' Cream Hair Tonic

— the cream of them all ! The 
pick of them all for men who 
want their hair to look natural, 
feel natural 
combed” look all day long. The 
only hair tonic containing Vtra- 
tol*. Try a bottle today.
*Givet your hair lustre — keeps it in 

place without stiffneis.

I SlalomSaturday morning the
will take place, and in thei race

afternoon the jumpers take over.
! I Busses will be operated to and 

from the ski-hill Friday and Satur
day at 1.80 p.m.

I '

I !!GIFT TIME
and there’s Gifts galore 
.... at YOUR Store

have that "just-Î : y
8 1» Alan Mitchell is to officiate as 

Among his as-■ Clerk of the Meet, 
sistants are Knobby Walsh as start

an d Dave Fair. Sandy Valentine 
and Malcolm

1 ;•.e
i -Ver,
i Babin as timers. |%gÎ A,Other members of the Ski Club 

will be assisting in the thousand 
and one 
ski meet.

Good, exciting Competition is an
ticipated and spectators are 

j | (Hally Invited to attend this 1051 
Championship meet.
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