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Recollections of the Galt Grammar School. 

BY H. I. STRANG, B. A. 

(Continued.) 

ON another occasion that I well 
remember, there was a geogra
phy lesson , (Morse's geography, 
I think, was then the text book) 

to be heard one forenoon. Whether by 
accident c,r by defign only one copy 
of the book had been brought to 
school that day, and the happy thought 
occurred to someone that if that copy 
were out of the way, the Doctor could 
not hear the lesson. The book 
accordingly disappeared mysteriously, 
and apparently without the Doctor's 
knowledge. He must have seen it 
before hand, however, for when the 
class was called up, and each in turn 
offered some excuse for not having 
his book with him, the Doctor declined 
to be satisfied. He insisted that there 
must be, that he was sure there was 
at least one copy in school, and de
manded that it should be produced 
that he might hear the lesson. No 
one would confess, and the class was 
dismissed with orders to remain at 
noon, by which time, the Doctor ex
pressed his belief that a copy would 
be forthcoming. 

Noon came, but still no geography, 
whereupon the doctor, reiterating his 
belief that some of us were not telling 
the truth, declared that we should all 
go without our dinner as a punish
ment. He accordingly left the 
room, locked the door and started for 
home leaving us to reflect. After 
watching him out of sight, and com-

ing to the conclusion that he had 
really gone home, the prisoners, find
ing that they could g-et out on a bal
cony at one end of the building, opened 
communications with some boys 
belonging to the public school, (long 
known as McLean's school) , close by. 

A ladder was brought from a neigh
boring yard and placed against the 
side of the balcony. Several of the 
boys who lived nearest the school 
made for home as quickly as possible. 

Some of us were in the habit of 
bringing our dinner , and had some
thing t,1 spare for such an emergency ; 
others again clubbed together and 
sent to the nearest bakeshop for sup
plies. 

Before the Doctor's usual time for 
reappearing, the ladder was removed 
and all were in their usual places try
ing to wear an aggrieved and woe 
begone look. 

Meanwhile it had bEen agreed, the 
few that objected being overawed by 
threats from the bigger boys, that no 
one should tell where the book was 
hidden. When the doctor was told 
in answer to enquiry, on his return, 
that we had looked in all the desks 
since he left, but had not seen a copy 
of the book, he still declined to be 
satisfied, and announced his intention 
to lock us up for the night, if a copy 
were not" forthcoming before four 
o'clock. This threat proved effective, 
for in the course of the afternoon one 
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of the younger boys disclosed the 
hiding place, and sure enough from 
under a pile of shavings, used for 
lighting the fire in the morning, was 
produced the missing book. 

What followed may be passed over 
as too harrowing and too monotonous 
to bear detailed description. Suffice it 
to say that the rawhide and the Doctor 
did their duty , and that, to the best 
of my recollection , not one escaped, 
the youth who told sharing the same 
fate as the rest , and suffering in addi
tion , at the hands and from the 
tongues of his schoolmates for some 
days afterwards. 

When the doctor left I do not think 
there was much regret felt on either 
side. I believe, as I ha-ve said, that 
he was not really interested in his 
pupils, or his work , and that he prob
ably felt out of his element in Galt. 
To the majority of us he was only a 
schoolmaster, and, therefore, accord-

ing to a common creed in those days, 
to be regarded as an enemy rather than 
a friend. Some of us even rejoiced at 
his departure as a deliverance, not 
foreseeing the grey eyes :and stinging 
tawse that were so soon to bring us, 
and then hold us for years, under 
their absolute sway. 

I saw him two or three times dur
ing my student days in T oronto. Once 
I called at his house with another old 
Galt pupil on some errand , but he 
did not seem to recall me as a pupil. 
The other occasions were when he 
was acting as co-examiner with Dr. 
McCaul in classics at the University 
examinations. 

After the Doctor left Toronto I be
lieve that he went to Australia, and 
died there. Mrs. Howe remained in 
Toronto, and for many years ca rried 
on a small private school. 

(To be Continued. ) 

OUR PICTURE GALLERY. 

- - - ' 1 

DAV ID S PIERS , ESQ . 

Member of the G. C. I. Board for 27 
year s , Ch airman for 12 years. 

H UGH Mc C U L LOC H , EsQ. 

Mem ber of the G. C . I. Board fo r 
20 ye ar s . 



THE G. C. I. RECORD. 3 

The Cryptogram. 
Bv H . S . H . 

(Continued.) 

JIS may be imagined, I said nothing 
to Dolly about the trick I 
had arranged, for the ''scare 

. act'' had not worked exactly 
as I had expected ; in fact, as the boys 
used to say, it was ' 'on me." But 
in the morning I told her about 
the curious dream I had , and all 
about the carved stone we found. 
"Why don·t you dig there? Yu 
might find something underneath ," 
was Dolly' s advice; and each day 
during her visit she made me promise 
again and~again, that I would explore 
the place with pick and shovel and 
search thoroughly for any hidden 
treasure that might be there. A few 
days afterwards she went home ; as 
we stood on the platform of the old 
Western station, waiting for the train, 
I was once more reminded of my 
pledge: "Don't forget your promise; 
good-bye !" Long years and many 
have come and gone since that bright 
winter morning, the seasons in their 
annual round-sunshine and snow and 
flowers and frost, yet still I well re
member the smiling, hopeful face of 
my little cousin ; for it was good-bye 
forever: the last farewell. Far 
away to the west , in the land of the 
setting sun beyond the Kansas plains, 
a little grave lies close to the_ foot-hills 
under the shadow of the great Sierras. 
Poor Dolly ! · 

For a while I was undecided whether 
I would tell one of the boys about my 
intentions concerning the research, or 
keep quiet and go on with it myself ; 
and in the end I concluded that the 
latter way would be better : if noth
ing turned up, no person would know 
of the trouble I had taken, and in the 
event of a '' find'' then all the glory · 
or the gold would be mine alone. 
There is a difference between the joy 

we derive from sharing a good thing 
with a friend and the pleasure we are 
supposed to have when dividing the 
honours in the case of a partnership. 

It was late in the spring before I 
could commence operations ; for al
though the frost and ice had long dis
appeared in the town , in the country 
the snow lay deep among the trees 
and the earth was as solid as concrete ; 
but as the days grew longer and the 
warm rains thawed the ground, nature 
was soon released from winter's bonds. 
The first day I did little else than get 
the earth and ashes cleared 01.1t of the 
hole ; but the next half day ' s labour 
was more fruitful in results. I had 
not been at work for more than five 
minutes when my shovel struck some
thing hard , and the sharp metallic 
ring seemed to reach my very heart ! 
Indeed , I confess now that for a brief 
instant I felt almost certain that I had 
but to stretch forth my hand and drag 
out the conventional ''Iron Box filled 
to the brim with gold !'' Thus it 
was somewhat disappointing, when I 
scraped away the loose earth with my 
hands, to feel only the ragged edges 
of a stone : still, remembering my 
cousin' s words : that there mi gbt be 
"something underneath," I toiled for 
hours to get it out. The sun had set 
and it was nearly tea-time before I 
was able to lift the big block out of 
it's resting place ; it was too dark to 
see exactly what the:_..thing was like, 
only one feature ab9J.1t it struck me 
as being rather peculiar : this stone 
was the very count_erpart in size and 
shape of that which we first found. 

Bright and early the next morning 
I was at work digging away with an 
energy begotten of anticipated success. 
After school I was at it again ; and so 
on, each day, until I was shoulders-
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deep in the pit ; but still nothing par
ticular came to light. Then, remem
bering the last gesture of the India~, 
in my dream, I began to excavate m 
an easterly direction ; but it v,•as not 
long before I found my way blocked 
by a large beech tree. Then I worked 
in opposite courses, right and left ; 
but to no purpose. Once more I went 
to the centre, and in an hour or two 
had removed another foot of earth ; 
-and with hhe same disappointing 
failure. Then I became discouraged ; 
any minute some of the boys might 
come along, and what a jolly guy they 
would make of me; and, to add to my 
uncomfortable feelings, the rain began 
to fall. With a final look of regret 
at my handiwork, with mud clinging 
to my clothes and soaked to the skin, 
I trudged homeward, thoroughly dis
gusted with tbe ineffectual attempt to 
''discover something." 

A week passed by, and it is doubt
ful if I would have ever returned to 
the place had I not missed my pocket
knife, and remembered leaving it 
sticking in a cedar tree ; so I went 
back to get it and found the 
blades very rusty, as might be 
expected. Sitting down on a log, I 
cleaned them off in the old-fashioned 
way- by plunging the knife in the 
ground until the blades_ were bright
ened. 

As I was turning away to retrace 
my steps to town, I caught sight of 
the big stone I had unearthed ; the 
rain had washed off the dirt and left 
it cleaner. On the impulse of the 
moment I determined to heave it back 
into the bole whence it came; as I 
stooped to get a firm hold under it I 
noticed that the face of the stone ~p
peared t~ be. spotted from top to 
bot~om wit? httle wor~-shapedftra
cenes, but Instead of 1-:>emg irregular 
like most water-marks they were 
formed in groups, line after line and 
at equal distances. . As some parts 
of the stone were still covered with 
clay or mould, I got a capful of water 

from the river and deaned it off as 
well as I could ; and behold ! the 
little vermiform shapes were nothing 
else than rows of figures , and here 
and there a letter! Then it dawned 
upon me that the two stones had been, 
at one time, united ; and, on closer 
inspection, I saw that , as we!! as I 
could remember, the serrated edges 
were similar. Here was something, 
verily , on which to pon1er . long and 
wonderingly. What did 1t mean? 
Was this an answer to our questioning 
minds a year ago? Did this cryptic 
writing tell the history of that mys
terious tablet-the lion and the cross, 
or reveal the existence of hidden trea
sure? I did not doubt for a moment 
that the inscription could be anything 
but a cryptogram : a cabalistic se
cret known , perhaps, only to the ori
ginator of the strange device ; and 
this thought suggested another : in 
all these occult cipher-writings, no 
matter how vague and incomprehen
sible they may seem at first sight, and 
be they never so mystify ing. there 
remains the fact that tlie author in
tended that some person should dis
cover the " key" which would enable 
him to interpret the meaning. As I 
bad not forgotten how quickly and 
unexpectedly we lost the upper part 
of the stone. I set to work at once to 
make an exact copy of the cryptogram, 
thus :-

d 
3(12)93 - 4v 

4 (3) 9 2 - 4 V 

5 (5) 2 (3) 72 - 7 p 

4(42)52-7p 

3 (5 1 ) 7 (6) 9 - 7 p 
3 (3 3) 4 2 - 0 I 0 

3 (9) 6 2 -6 4 C 

6-02-12g 

J 
(To be Continued.) 
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A Rustic Visits the Collegiate. 
DEER Mistur Editur 

in mi last letur to 
u i told u how it wuz thet me an 
maw c?m to go on a tower to yur 
skool m gallt an ive been thinkin 
tooda az ther iz an awfool blissard 
bloin outside which i feel is goin to 
blok up the consesshun an keep us 
frum_ getin_ owt to our anyul church 
meetm which iz two be helld tonite 
an of which im the triszurer thet ill 
stay in the :hous with maw' an rite 
u anuther letur an tel u abowt 
sum uv the sites we seen when we 
wuz_ up makin a tower uv yur seet uv 
lermn but befoar i begin i want too 
ask u to ekskuse me if i maik a fu 
mistaks in mi spellin fur maw is sittin 
akrost the tabel frum me ritin a 
letur to dauter tildy an az maw aint 
muc~ uzed ritin , shes got too spel 
?wt tvry wurd alowd afore she poots 
1t down an mabee ill get sum uv bur 
wurds mixt up with sum uv mi wurds. 

Az we wuz envited maw an me 
hinged up our things on the pegs an 
then we koamed our haar, me furst 
further wuz only wun koam, in frunt 
uv a luking glas which seemed to me 
wuz goin bad but which maw eks
planed wuz most likli a pees uv an
teck furnityur and mabee an airloom 
frum sum uv the teechers granmaws 
an maw she ot to no fur shes got the 
frunt parlur an the spair room chuk 
fool uv anteek furnityur an airlooms. 
After maw bed al bur frizes koamed 
owt an al bur haar pins in ther rite 
plas the gentulman whut wuz seemin 
too be the hed man uv yur seet uv 
lernin eksplaned to us thet skool wuz 
now in, an thet ivry skolar wuz az 
buzy az a belin a klover field in J oon 
an thet we wud al go abowt az quiet 
az it wuz possibe( so az not to disturb 
the skolars industryus habbits, an then 
i up an sez tbets eesy dun maw an me 
hez bed childrun sleepin in our hous, 
lots uv them, an we kin go abowt az 

quiet az mise an jist then maw razed 
hur finger at me an sez Jakob, thetll 
do not wun wurd moar frum you, 
poot on yer rubers , which uv €oars i 
did at wunst fur when maw sez Jakob 
with a serten aksent then i no its tim 
fur me to quit. 

Az we cum owt uv the ofis on our 
wa to see the sites there wuz stanin 
abowt the door a numbur of skolars 
sum bois an wun gurl with a luk on 
ther fases az if tha wuz ekspectin to 
hev an intervoo but i seen that after 
tha wuz spoken to bi the hed man on the 
side az it wuz tha skatered in all di
rekshuns kind uv tikled lik eech wun 
makin a be line fur hiz own flok i 
supose. 

Komin intil the hal the furst thing 
we got our iz on wuz a glas cas lik 
them in candee stoars and klok shops 
an wud you believe it , it wuz chuk 
fo<;>l uv bits uv stons, i begun too 
thmk ther must be a loonatick asilum 
divishun in !rnneckshun with yur seet 
uv lernin but the bed man sed tha 
wuz preshus stoans in the ruf sent 
beer from Otawa az a present. 

Then allso I notised a kind uv 
mournin boks on the wal which wuz 
al in blak an a brass sine an some 
pikters and ther wuz a long tabel 
which maw gessed wuz uzed fur the 
skolars to get ther meels on. An 
then we wuz showed intil a waitin 
room fur gurls and shoor enuf it wuz 
fur ther we seen a nice luking glas 
and curlin tongs an haar ribons an 
the awfoolest aray uv things gurls uz 
we seen sinz tildy left hoam. Then 
we wuz showed the bois waitin room 
wheech brot a teer to maws iz fur she 
sed it rememberd h~r uv hoam 
when her bois uzed to kum hoam 
frum skool. Kaps mits an koats 
hinged ivrywhar on the floor an most 
uv the pegs lonesome fer want uv 
sumthin to hold up. 

Havin seen al thees things we sed 
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we wud lik to visit sum uv the rooms 
an see the skolars what uzed to be 
frends uv tildy ' s an so we goed along 
to the end of the hal and opened a 
door with too loop hols at the top fur 
to let the skolars eskape throo if tha 
wuz forsed to flee fur ther lives frum 
the augur uv ther teachers. An we 
cum into the room an ther tha wuz 
the deer things sicks uv them lukin 
sad an borin ther noses intil ther 
books, i shud hev sed thet in thet room 
ther wuz wun wee gurly which wuz 
smilin rite strait along an seemed to 
be av the opinyun thet liff" shud be 
brite an maw an me both sed she wuz 
so like tildy, an sit tin at a ta bel in 
frunt uv them wuz wun uv thoes whut 
tildy uzed to kal " fearful teachers" 
an az we stood suddenly he sed so thet 
maw fare jumpt a foot ove the floor, 
go to the bord art the wa tha did az 
tha wuz told wuz grate fur tha neerly 
tumbeled over thersdves an the desks 
gettin thar. Tha hed to rite sum 
sentences in latin an then translait 
them. Wun or too uv them i mind 

wun wuz <lira viro facies which a boi 
tha wuz calln capo sed ment ''you will 
make an awfool man ' ' an anether wuz 
me juvat ire sub umbras which the 
smilin gurly sed ment '' he helps me to 
go under hiz umbrella'' at which the 
teecher showed grate sines of distress 
but ther wuz sum smiles mikst with 
it so i gess ther meenins wuz al rite. 

Not wish in to disturb ther studdies 
too much we turned tooards the door 
an az we did we heard a ta) fare haared 
boi say domini crinesque resolvunt , 
' ' the teechers tear thar haar" an weve 
bin wunderin iver s inse if it reely_'kin 
be troo. 

Maw hes jist got throo her ritin 
mister editur an i see the storm iz 
most ni over so i gess ill go an shovell 
a rode to the kowstable trusting you 
are enjoun the blessins uv good hellth. 

vere truly yurs, 
J. ISAAC SKRATCHFAS. 

P . S . in mi neks lettur i will tell u 
uv sum eksiting ekspeerenses me an 
maw heel in the thurd form. 

-
. . . -

UAlll!!!!!!!!I_~~-· 

GALT Puuuc Sc1-100Ls. 
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Have you called on our old friend
not in years you kno\v-Frank Gour
lay, at Ferrnh & Edwards' drug store? 
By-and-?y he will be telling us all 
about hts fa111011s emulsions, baking 
powders, cough mixtures, etc. , etc., 
and you cannot afford to cut his ac
quaintance. 

Blain Cherry, Form C., has come to 
the conclusion that there is more 
money in banks than in books, and 
has . enlisted in the Imperial Bank 
service. Some people call Blain 
a cherry but from what we know of 
him we would rather prefer to speak 
of him as a peach. 

We regret to have to report the 
departure from school of Wm. Beatty 
of Form I. The state of his health 
would not permit of his continuing 
his studies. We would not be sur
prised if the seat of the trouble was 
his heart, for Form I contains some 
rare specimens of beauty. 

The school has been unusually free 
from smallpox, diphtheria and the 
bubonic plague this winter. There 
are just one or two cases of illness to 
report. Miss Mabel Elliott is under 
the weather with Koffabigheapitis ; 
Miss Jennie Mcdonald was absent a 
week suffering from the same malady ; 
Claude DeGuerre was a victim of ton
silitensis swolea wfulixus. 

The graduation class of 'oo, will 
always remain as one of the brightest 
constellations in the G . C. I. heavens. 
Memories of that class take one back 
to the days when canoeing was one of 
the exciting events of the G. C. I. 
sports, when inter-form hockey 
matches were a sight to behold, when 
Alexander whirled his fiddle-bow in 
the Opera House orchestra, when 
mischief, industry and unusual flow of 
speech co-mingled in such a fashion 
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as to give the teachers sometimes 
spasms of joy, but, alas, more fre
quently spasms of sorrow. 

But now they have passed away 
from our midst to engage in the 
struggles of life , some of them , as 
will be observed below, directing their 
attention to that highly honorable, 
muscle-developing, wealth-producing 
industry called teaching ; some will 
keep the wolf from the door by ex
tracting teeth and shrieks from a suf
fering humanity ; some will revel in 
that favorite pastime ol modern Jays, 
removing appendices from a deluded 
populace, all of them, we expect, to 
live to a hoary old age surrounded by 
their children's children ; none of 
them-we faintly hope-will pass their 
existence in the quiet seclusion of a 
penitentiary cell. 

May the stars that faded below our 
horizon in 'oo continue to blaze away 
and to illuminate the world wherever 
it may be their destiny to revolve. 
Where they are and what they are 
doing in this year of grace, 1902, you 
will find recorded below :-Geo Alex
ander is in the Merchant's bank at 
Brampton ; Wallace Anderson at Tor
onto Medical School ; Clarence Flint . 
at the G. C. I ; Jessie Godfrey teach
ing at Doon ; H. King teaching near 
Linwood; James McNab a prominent 
farmer near Ayr ; Maud Mcdonald is 
living at Tara ; Alfred McNally at 
Toronto School of Dentistry; Wm 
Ochs at Toron,to Medical School ; May 
Peregrine at Brantford C. I. ; Mary 
Pettigrew teaching near Glenmorris ; 
Annie P..itchie is living at Wingham ; 
W. H . Skene is in C. P. R. freight 
offices at Galt ; Helen Strong is living 
in Galt ; J. Elver Sander is in Dr. 
Duck's Drug store, Preston ; Ethel 
Lovell is teaching at Bamburg ; Geo. 
Whetham is teachin.g at Riverside, . 
near Galt; Herbert Wingrove is in a 
mining office at Copper Cliff ; Estelle 
Win nett is teaching near Blair ; Liz
zie Winter is teaching near Charleton, 
Lambton Co. 
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YouR attention is respectfully drawn 
to our advertising columns. Our ad
vertisers keep just what you require. 

~ 

SOME time ago a movement was set 
on foot to secure for the school a crest 
and a school cry. Though nothing 
definite has been actually accomplished 
as yet, we hope to be able to announce 
in next month' s issue the acquisition 
of both. 

IN our next issue we shall endeavor 
to clothe Irishmen in Easter lilies ; 
in other words we shall have a number 
of THE RECORD appropriate to St. 
Patrick s Day and the Easler season. 
It will be an unusually good number 
of the pa per. 

OF all organizations m connection 
with a secondary school, first place 
should be given to a Literary Society, 
which has as it£ aim the development 
of intellectual faculties along other 
lines than those adopted in the routine 
of school work proper. Hence it is 
that we are especially pleased to r~cord 

thi5 month the revival of the Literary 
Society, which, for the past two years 
has been an unknown quantity at the 
school. That it is a highly beneficial 
organization, has been demonstrated 
over and over again in the several 
meetings that have been held this term. 

~ 

GrvE our school paper your support 
in every way that you can. It is not 

VTEW OF GALT F R< 

only the privilege but the duty of 
every student to assist in promoting 
the progress of the school, and the es
tablishment and maintenance of a 
school journal indicates the school to 
be progressive and up-to-date. Give 
it your financial aid by contributing 
your mite for it each month, interest 
your friends in it, and where possible 
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assist in making its columns bright 
and newsy by supplying it with in
formation of interest to the school. 
The entire school, rather than the edi
torial staff, is responsible for it's suc
cess. 

\VE are pleased to know that steps 
are l?eing taken towards carrying to a 
successful issue the semi-centennial 
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celebration in connection with the 
Galt Collegiate Institute. 

Our readers will remember that some 
weeks ago a meeting of graduates was 
held to consider the question of hold
ing a semi-centennial celebration. At 
that meeting a large and respresenta• 
tive committee was appointed to con
sider the whole matter and formulate 
a plan of action. That committee has 

had its initial meeting, and we believe 
will, in a few days, be prepared to 
submit a comprehensive report to the 
meeting of graduates to be held 
shortly. 

Now that the movement has been 
inaugurated , we trust that it will go 
forward with a swing, and will be 
attended with that degree of enthus
iasm which portends the success of 
any great enterprise. 

The Classroom File 

Bv A. R. 
I am one of the most insignificant 

looking objects at the G . C. I., al
though I represent an important part 
in the daily occurrences. Every 
morning and noon some belated know
ledge-seekers, having obtained those 
bothersome articles, known as passes, 
enter the classroom and place in my 
charge the little slips of paper which 
admit them.~It is with amusement 
that I often read the different excuses, 
the reason for tardiness sometimes be
ing "a late breakfast" or " slept in" , 
while absence is usually accounted for 
by ' 'Illness" or "Home Duties. " 
Sometimes I am nowhere to be found, 
some mischievous boy or girl having 
disposed of me by leaving me hidden 
in some unthought of place, where I 
am not discovered for seyeral days, 
but generally my post is on the mas
ter's desk ready to receive my share 
of the day"s work. 

"Tummas." said the minister, " I 
am sorry I didn't see you at church 
yesterday." "Weel, ye see, " replied 
Tummas, ' 'it was siccan a wet day it 
wisna fit tae turn oot a dog in. But 
I sent the wife, sir." 

First Boy-It's six o'clock, let's go 
home. 

Second Boy-Nit. If we go home 
now we'll get licked fer stayin so late. 
If we stay till eight, we' ll get hugged 
and kissed for not being drownded . 
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One of the special aims of the RE
CORD is to cultivate amongst the stu
dents of the Collegia te ori()'inality of 

, b 

exprcss10n and careful attention to the 
lav,rs of composition. To that end we 
publish a further series of short essays 
contributed by pupils of our school. 

St. Valentine's Day. 

BY R. M. C. 

How surprising the number of an
cient festivals , which , if not already 
in oblivion, are in rapid obsolescence. 
The unwavering law of the ' 'survival 
of the fittest " is at work here as else
where, and now St. Valentine' s Day, 
which may be said to have " brave<l a 
thousand years" is almost in desuetude, 
the only observance of any note con
sisting in the sending of dainty pre
sents, anonymous letters or contemp
tible yet laughable colored caricatures 
with a few burlesque verses anne:ved. 
Occasionally, however, these prints 
are of a sentimental kind, exhibiting 
a view of Hymen's altar in front of 
which stands a fair couple undergoing 
initiation into wedded happiness. Cu
pid is pictured fluttering above, while 
hearts transfixed with his darts decor
ate the corners. 

At no remote period the observance 
was very different. Not more than a 
century ago, the young folks of Eng
land and Scotland held small festivals 
every St. Valentine's Day. At these 
gatherings it was customary for each 
participant to write his or her name 
upon a slip of paper, after which the 
billets were placed in receptacles and 
lottery-wise the ladies drew from the 

men ' s hats aud the men from the 
ladies'. In this way each young man 
secured a girl whom he called his 
valentine, and each girl , a young man 
·whom she called her valentine. Par
ticular attention was to be paid by the 
young men to their valentine for at 
least one year , and as might be ex
pected from such a course of proce
dure the consummation was love. 

The qut:stion naturally arises why 
should these and many similiar cus
toms be observed on the anniversary 
of the death of Valentine, a Roman 
priest , martyred on the tonrteenth of 
February, 306 A. D. , and whose re
mains now lie within the gate 'Porta 
Valentini' of the church of St. Pras
cedes at Rome. I s it not wholly acci
dental? You will remember that the 
Lupercalia were Roman feasts held in 
honor of Pan and Juno on or about 
the fourteenth of February. At these 
festivals many peculiar customs pre
Yailed . and from them it is claimed our 
modern usages have come; and be
cause the date of their celebration has 
remained ·we find a singular obser
vance of St. Valentine' s Day. Those 
who do not accept this explanation 
say that there was at one time a pre
valent notion among the common peo
ple of the British Isles and Central 
Europe that the fourteenth was the 
day on which the birds selected their 
mates. These people imagined that 
a kind of supernatural influence was 
inherent in the day which rendered 
binding any lot or chance by which a 
youth and maid were led to fix atten
tion upon each other. To take ad
vantage of this benefaction ( for 
nothing less than a blessing did the 
populace consider it , ) they insti
tuted such festivals as would be con
ducive to matrimony. These annual 
gatherings, you readily see, would be 
held concurrently with the anniver
sary of the death of the Roman saint, 
and thus, in the opinion of some, ori
ginated our odd celebration of St. 
V alentine's Day. 
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Dinner on the Farm. 

Bv E. M. R. 

The diuner horn sounds. The 
horses prick up their ears and look 
toward the stable, for they know what 
awaits them, but not for long, for they 
are soon unhitched and the company 
starts off, headed by the boss, at a 
pace we might call quick march. In 
a few minutes the harvesters appear 
on the verandah of the farm-house, 
and throwing their straw dummies 
in a heap they proceed to ''dip.'' This 
process is very hasty, and often in
complete, as the good wife knows to 
her sorrow on wash day. They go in 
and seat themselves at the table, which 
is covered with the wholesome things 
peculiar to the good old farm. "Just 
dive in, boys, '' says the farmer, and 
then the talk and clatter begin. Af
ter remarking on the prospects of the 
pea-harvest, and the quantity of po
tato bugs, an old helper proceeds to 
tell of his adventure: " I remember 
'twas in the 5o's ''-" pass the meat, 
Josh "-me and my brother Willie 
that's dead, was out coon-hunting. 
As we kim to crossin' says I to Willie, 
says I, ''Willie you go that way an' 
I'll go this way." "'All right,' · says he. 
so we parted. "As I went along the 
road I seen somethin' mighty like a 
whip lyin' on the road, an as whips 
wuzn't very cheap in them times, 
quite natural like, I stoops down an 
picks her up. What a chill went 
through me as I seen it wuz a snake, 
an no foolin it wuz as big as you 
stove-pipe ; so with three flings in the 
air I sent her a-flyiu au I declare she's 
agoin yet" (ha ha ha !) "Hurrah f<?r 
the green peas and gravy down this 
way." "I say, sir, that there roast 
wuzn't cut off any wheres near the 
horns, it's first-class.'' ''Talkin' of 
beasts, did you hear tell of Sam For
syth's brindle heifer gettin' killed on 

the track last night? Poor fellow , he' s 
havin ' a hard time of it , what with the 
rheumatiz and them fat hogs goin 
wrong'' (poor Sam, poor Sam.) ''Them 
cattle guards the C, P. R. has aint 
worth two straws. How can they 
expect chips of wood laict across to 
keep off stiay cg,ttle? Why jist the 
other morn in ' I ketched one of yourn, 
boss, walkin ' that guard up yonder 
as contented as you please, and I ' ll be 
blowed if it wasn'teatin, grass on the 
·way. ' ' ''Pass the apple sass, please. " 
" Yes I have some difficulty in pre
sarvin them." ''Excuse me, sir, "says 
a young school-master who is having 
his first experience with blistered 
hands, sunburnt arms and barley 
beards, ''excuse me, sir, but when was 
that word added to our English voca
bulary?" ' 'Oh , never mind, I forget 
just when, but any word-book will tell 
you." " I guess we' re ready for your 
pudding, Sarah.'' Wake up, Ned, and 
pass that cream jug, it don't pay you 
to go out at nights. " " After many 
exhortations from the good wife " to 
make out their dinners,' ' and a hot 
debate with a binder twine agent , the 
'' hands'' leave the house and go to 
the fields, where they are soon lost in 
a lively conversation on the best 
methods of scuffling sugar-beets. 

THE RECORD proclaims to the world 
a great competition, and anticipates a 
great return of coupons. To the first 
person sending in a correct reply we 
will give a prize of 10,000 shares in 
the Crackerjack gold mine; to the 
second, several good building lots in 
a locality yet to be chosen. The 
question is, Where will the present 
members of Forms III and IV be in 
1960? One condition only, they must 
be alive. It would be altogether too 
easy to locate them, if in the mean
time they should '' throw off this mor
tal coil. '' 
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LESLIE BLACKWOOD has entered 
upon his duties in the Bank of Com
merce, \Valkcrton. 

ARTHUR PHIN now in business in 
Dakota gave us a pleasant call, and 
brought back to our minds memories 
of the past. 

FEBRUARY has been a great month 
of snowstorms. Pupils from the 
country are now classified as ''dug 
outs". 

W ANTED.-A man to take care of 
Arthur Pollock' s rubbers during 
school hours. Also a man to carry 
A. McColl' s overcoat to school. ~- Apply 
to theLPollock,~McColl Co. 

G. J. M. asks us to insert his first 
poetical effusion. ' 'Niagara Falls is 
broad and deep, a splendid place for 
washing sheep. " We hasten to point 
out the deep pathos and subtle thought 
contained therein. 

COME, boys, line up. hold up your 
chins and answer fairly and squarely 
the questions that the school is asking 
you·. Claude DeGuerre, why did you 
take so long to get off the rink the 
other evening after the town clock 
had chimed six? Peter Smith, unto 
what would liken the smell of am
monia? Gladstone Main, how · did 
your first shave go, and did you do 
as some boys do, shave down? Her
bert Turnbull, Percy Sheldon and 
James Thomson, why is it that where
ever you boys go, you always cast a 
shadow? Adam Linton, did you or 
did you not have a secret interview 
with S-g-m before you wrote that 
anti-Px;ohibition paper? Bert Kelly, is 
it really true what one of the teachers 
said the other d-iy that an Irishman is 
tougher than an army mule? Walter 
Bryden, is there anythiug in the ru
mor that you are one of those awful 
people, the Boxers? 

THIS paper is requested to return 
tha11ks to '' Uncle Silas" for the many 
rides enjoyed this winter, even though 
without permission , by many down
town G . C. I. pupils. 

ON a programme from one of the 
sports days in the ' 80' s we find the 
following item: 100 yard dash-1st 
prize-·C. J. Logan. The winner of 
the race must have found the prize 
too much to carry a way. 

THE girls, God bless them, may 
they add charity to beauty , substract 
envy from friendship , multiply genial 
affections, divide time by industry and 
recreatiou , reduce scandal to its lowest 
denominator , and raise virtue to its 
higliest power. 

As a result of the revival of the 
literary spirit in our school, a few en
thusiasts gathered together and reor
ganizeo the Literary Society, Monday 
Jan . 20th . It was decided to charge 
no admission fee , but in return for the 
privilege of membership , all members 
are pledged to contribute to each week's 
programme either by an essay, read
ing or address. Two important ques
tions, ''Prohibition'' and ' ' Annexation 
with the U11ited States" have already 
been discussed, and at the last meeting 
vet y interesting sketches were given 
of the lives of Dumas, Homer , Demos
thenes and Cicero. So far all mem
bers, especially our Form IV orators · 
have taken great interest in the sub
jects of discussion, and the Literary 
Society has full promise of being a 
most beneficial organization in the 
school. 

Reader, thou wilt see in the follow
ing lines a tale of woe from Form IV. 
Read it : 

As I sat poring over some musty 
Latin , my thoughts (always far from 
my lessons) wandered far away into 
dreamland . I first beheld " Capt 
Adam" entreating "Queen Bess" to 
arm the Cadets with the Hespeler 
Rifle. Horrified with this unsoldierly 
conduct, I rushed away and finally 
found ' 'Little Bob' ' franctically try
ing to utilize a ruler for a skate, while 
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Miss B. (a certain Dickson school 
teacher). My next dream was slightly 
gruesome, for in stalked the ghost of 
the C. C. L. and seizing a piece of 
chalk he wrote on the board till I was 
C sick and then after bellowing a 
verse of " My Little Georgia Rose" 
he disappeared. I next saw " Wat" 
trying to Bull( y) a green-eyed mon
ster ~losely resembling ''Flint.'' Just 
at this moment the entire company 
reappeared, and the satis fied grin on 
Adam proved that Queen Bess was 
~ot_ insensible to his charms (? ) , while 

Righteousness" and " Peace" in the 
shapes of "Bobs" and "Annie" ful 
filled the Biblical prophecy by franti
cally embracing each other and then, 
to c~p the climax , " Wat and the op
posmg monster' ' ceased their desper
ate confl.ict,and peace reigned supreme. 

RUMOR has it that Mack is entering 
suit against the editor of this humble 
monthly, for tampering with one of 
his poems. If worse comes to worst 
we propose to stay with it right to the 
Privy Council. So lead on , MacGeorge. 

WHEN "Bob" goes to the town rink 
and disports himself on the ice, the 
bvstanders are sometimes amused by 
the interesting illustrations of the law 
of gravitation and of the compressi
bility of matter under a superimposed 
body of superior ponderosity. 

THOSE wishing to ride on the street 
car up to school are compelled to 
walk a great part of the way on ac
count of the mountains of stone and 
the awful abyss in which fierce-look
ing dynamiters ply their blasted trade. 

Two hungry hawks a visit paid, 
One night at close of school, 
Some pupils' lunch fared bad, they 

said-
But the hawks went out quite full. 

The next time they a visit pay 
They had better watch for Mac. 
For he's a lark both night and day. 
Should they ere come back. 

i Just for fun. j 
M~~~"~~""~~~d 

Men of polish-bootblacks. 

Why is an umbrella like a hot cross 
bun? Because it is never seen after 
lent. 

If you will look the matter up 
You'll find that it is so ; 

The social scale, like music's too, 
Begins and ends with " dough. " 

Frederick Villiers , the war corres
pondent. saw the following sign in 2.· 

prominent town in Australia , where 
water was scarce: ' 'Please don ' t use 
soap when washing, as the water is 
required for tea. " 

Any dentist in s~arch of a suitable 
epitaph to have engraved upon his 
tomb need go no further than the fol
lowing :-
Stranger, approach this tomb with 

gravity , 
John Jones is fiJling his last cavity. 

Old Lady (to Druggist)- ' 'J want a 
box of canine pills. ' ' 

Druggist-' 'What' s the matter wi1 h 
the dog?'' 

0 . L. (indignantly)- ' 'I want you to 
understaad sir that my husband is not 
a dog.'' 

Druggist puts up some quinine pills 
in silence. 

Frank Stockton tells a story of a 
gentleman who coming across a small 
boy fishing, asked him a question 
about his luck. The boy mumbled 
an indistinct reply, "why d~m•t you 
speak plainly?'' asked the gentleman, 
"what have you in your n:iouth ?" 
"Wums, wums for bait," answered the 
boy. 

" That was the first instance I ever 
knew," remarks Mr. Stockton " of 
anybody really speaking with baited 
breath. " 
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What is a kiss? Nothing divided 
by two. 

What is marriage? An insane de
sire on the part of man to pay a wo
man' s board bill for life. 

Little drops of water, 
Little grains of sand, 

Make the milkman wealthy, 
And the grocer grand. 

Why is a fire-place like Westmin
ster Abbey? 

Becaust it co~tains the ashes of the 
great. 

When is a silver cup most likely to 
run? When it is chaste. 

If a man gets up on a donkey where 
should he get down? Frcm a swan's 
breast. 

What is the greatest instance of 
cannibalism on record? When a rash 
man ate a rasher. 

A very touching incident was ob
served at the C. P. R. station a few 
mornings ago when an aged Galt cou
ple bade each other good by. The 
old lady kissed her husband several 
times on the cheek and he kissed her 
back. 

Mrs. MacNabb, whose husband was 
long in coming home at night, had 
for hours been preparing vials of 
wrath for her erring husband, when 
he should return. 

''So ye' re hame at last,'' she said as 
she let him in, "it's a won<ler ye've 
got hame ava' '. 

' ·Nodifficulty gettin hame," said he, 
"the moon's full." 

' 'There's mair than the moon full 
I'm afraid ," she said. 

''Yes we·re all full ''. 
' 'What," she exclaimed getting red 

with indignation. 
"Jus' as I say. We're full, the 

moon's full, I'm full, and you're 
bea uti-ful. '' 

' ' Weel, I ' 11 hae to forgie ye as usual'' 
said she with a faint smile. 

x++++++++++++++++++++++++++x 
+ + 

i Sports. ! + + 
+ + x++++++++++++++++++++++++++x 

Hockey is the Cumming sport for 
the next two weeks, Boomer along. 

Guelph Collegiate boys were anxious 
to cross.hockey sticks with our septdte 
but they could not be accommodated. 

We waited a long time, dear knows, 
for ice, but did not wait in vain, and 
what' s as important , it has not as yet 
threatened to leave us. 

You talk about ingenuity, but 
the latest style of shin pads invented 
and worn by Bert Kelly in a recent 
hockey match , is one of the greatest 
''finds '' of the age. Scribbler padding 
will be on the market next year, 

Alas, alas, Ferd Chapman 110 longer 
speaks ; he lisps. A cruel wretch of 
a Guelph man smashed at him with 
his Micmac, and slew one of Ferd' s 
grinders. It's a bit awkward at pre
sent, but just you wait till you hear 
him whistle through the cavity. He' 11 
be the envy of the school. 

The interform hockey games are now 
in progress and will be completed this 
week should the weather prove favor
able. Up to the time of writing four 
games have been played. Forms I, 
IV and Commercial defeated Form Jr. 
II, score 3-1 ; Form Sr. II defeated 
Form III, score 3-1 ; Form Sr. II 
defeated Form Jr. II, score 6-5 ; 
Forms I, IV and Commercial defeated 
Form III, 2-1. 

Another of our number has left us 
recently in the person of Miss Vi. Ty
lor who has crossed the '' briny deep ,. 
to make her home in England. We 
are assured, however, that her absence 
is only temporary, and that eventually 
she will retnrn to Galt to live. Miss 
Vi. was kindly remembered by some 
of her more intimate friends and given 
a slight token of their esteem for her. 
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Hockey as Mac Saw it from the 

Window. 
If you never saw a hockey game, 

Allow me just to mention, 
It' s par excellent of all the games , 

And worthy of your attention. 

Look at it through the window, 
See them fly upon the rink, 

Down goes Blackwood, Burly chiel. 
He's got an afa clink. 

See the puck they' re chasing, 
Koeppel has it all the time. 

Watch him. how he wobbles, 
Like a fish caught in a line. 

But at last. he 's lost it. 
Hilburn has got it now. 

And with one dash he slug~ it 
Right on Walli' s brow. 

There goes Kelly sprawling, 
I declare it's afa fun, 

See how they crash together, 
As the goal is nearly won. 

There' s \Vattie at the f,?'Oal. 
Wi ' shins all black and blue. 

Yet Kribs, Knowles , and Cumming-s, 
They canna put it through. 

See Ferddy how h e shoots, 
He' s a cracker, and so true, 

None better on the rink. 
Just like him. There it 's through. 

I used to play at shinny, 
\Vhen a boy at hame . 

But I never hea, d of hockey. 
For hoys, its just the irame. 

J. SCRATCHFACE < trod lightly on 
the corns of Form IV. but he is get
ting his work in with both of his 
heavy copper-toed hides on Form Ill. 

, (j- LT 20 YEARS AGO · l\lAt:- s nu; ET, ,-\ ' 



DR. CAMPBELL, 
DENTIST. 

OFFICE-GORE BLOCK. 'PHONE 222. 

DR. F. BUCHANAN, 
DENTIST. 

OFFICE-Buchanan's Block, corner Main 
and Ainslie Streets. 

'Phone 132. 

The NEWEST Sprjng Suit 
-IS THE-

" Imperial.•' 
at Rutherford & Wheadon, 

Main Street, Galt 

JOHN SLOAN 
Wholesale.•.·and Retail 

Dealer in 

Grocet ies and Crockery, 
Foreign and Domestic 

FRUIT. 
OUR 

Magic Pain Tablets 
CURE HEAD .lCHES 

AND NEURALGIA 
QUIGKI Y AND SAFELY. 

12 DOSES J.Oc. 

soLD 0N;~ W. M. Kirk land, 
GALT. 

TIIE ARK 
Is Headquarters for Granite

ware, Tinware, Woodenware, 
Crockery, Glassware, fancy 
goods, etc. 

F. BLAIR. THE ARK, 
23 Ainslie St. 

C. J. Dickson, Phm. B. 
DISPENSING 
CHEMIST, 

MAIN ST. 

DR. MOYER, Dentist. 
OFFICE-New Imperial Block , 

Corner Main and Water Streets, 
Phone 177. 

F. G. HUGHES, L. D.S. 
Office in Masonic Building. Main St,, Galt. 

Hours 9 a . m. to 5 p . m . 
Residence-Wentworth Ave. 

'felephone No , 169. 

N. 8. WILKINS, 
Jeweler and Optici~n. 

Wilkins' Block. 

G. T. R. Time Inspector. 

LANG GOURLAY 
PRESCRIPTION DRUGGIST. 

Cor. Main and Water Sts . 

-TRY-

KenRedy's Checkered Front 
-!?01{-

Fine Ordered Clothing ano Gents' 
Furnishings, Hats, Caps, etc. 

MAIN ST., GALT 

Waterloo House 
TAILORING and 
GENTS' 
FURNISHINGS. 

Stock always well assorted. 

Prices Moderate. ' 

Woods 6 Taylor 
MAIN STRFET. 

CANT'S Perfect 
Cold Cream. 

25 cents per Jar. 
"For the Chaps". 

When Purchasing from Advertisers mention the Record. 



Ladies' and Genis' Tailoring Dono NAll'S SIIOE PARLOR 
In a ll its branches. 

Satisfaction Guaranteed at 

R. B. FERGUSON'S, 

Ainslie St., Galt. 

Coulthard 6 Son 
BOOKS, 

MAGAZINES, 

PAPERS. 

and Fountain Pens. 
A full line of.. ... 

SCHOOL SUPPLIES. 

W. ST. CLAIR 
Bicycles Enamelled and Clee.ned. 

SEE our NEW RAYCYCLES. Abo other 
makes, before 7ou bu,,, atl 

I 

W. ST. CLAIR'S, Imperial Block, Galt. 

Read 

"The RECORD's" 

Fine Canadian and American 
Shoes a specialty. 

W, HALL, - MAIN STREET. 

THE LION. 
Headquarters for 

Rellable Clothina. 
Allour new Spring Styles are now 

in Stock- the best stock of up
to-date Clothing in Waterloo 
County. 

"Try us for your next suit." 

W.W. WllKINSON & Co. 

CLAY BROS. 
Great Clearing Sale of 

Fancy Ch~na and 
Dinner Sets. 

All this month. 
,,.-

CLAY BROS., Leading Grocers. 

SUBSCRIBE 

-FOR-

"The RECORD." 

eler St. ReJlwa)" Co., Limited. 
TES FOR PUPILS. 

- - -
- - - -

_.0o4 time for 1chool. 

• $1.25 per book 
$1.75 per book. 
$1.00 per book. 

JMntlon· tM R,cortl. 




