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The committee held two meetings and desire to report as follows :—

(1) After discussing the situation, the committee decided by a vote of
eight to three that there is a real need to be met, and that the student pastor
is the most effective means of meeting this need.

(2) The committee felt, however, that no action could be taken at this
time, since a thorough canvass, in which the matter could be adequately pre-
sented, would require at least two weeks’ work. The student body are not
prepared at this time of year to sacrifice that amount of time.

The committee regret that these temporary conditions have made fur-
ther progress impossible for the time being. We feel, however, that, if the
discussion has awakened students to the existence of a real problem, the
whole matter has not been fruitless. Under these circumstances then the
committee recommends that, since other solutions have been proposed, e.g.,
a Y.M.C.A. secretary or a religious work director, that this scheme be with-
drawn for the present, so that the field be left open that the other proposals
may be given a fair trial. «

Ladies.

T HE girls of the year '12 who supplied the programme at the last regular

meeting of the Levana Society, quite surpassed themselves in the
originality and spontaneity of their performance. They carried us with
them to a Western prairie schoolhouse, and cleverly portrayed the different
characters one meets there, the smiling “schoolmarm” with her inevitable
.pointer, the typical visitors who had come to be present at the closing exer-
cises, and a horde of pupils of all sorts and conditions from the proper curly-
headed little girl with her doll, to the incorrigible, who chewed gum and
made faces. Even our Alma Mater was represented, and in songs and
‘pieces,’ the fame of her profs. and students was told. The following are
some of the descriptions of Queen’s life, put into simple nursery rhyme
form, for the benefit of the children who were to deliver them,

Little Miss Co-Ed
To college was led
By thoughts of good times and scenes gay,
Along came exam-time,
That horrid old cram time,
And frightened Miss Co-Ed away.

When I'm a man

I'll be a professor if I can.

I’ll have curly hair and eyes that shine
And get there just ten after nine.
When I'm a man.




