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FROM BEHIND TH
E 

DESK 

Permit the Editor
 to introduce, wit

h 

a courtly bow, t
his second issue 

of the 

Alexander Brunswickan. He had to 

be away all week and s
o missed the 

chemistry mid-t
erm examination

, but 

according to most people, it was a 

hard one and th
e general averag

e was 

very low. 0 far
 the only subject

 in 

which the class
 average is over fifty 

percent is drafting, and
 one hates to 

think of Alexander Coll
ege not being 

fairly represented 
in the coming soph

- 

more year. 

This is mid-term, 
with only six mor

e 

weeks hefore final examinations; in 

all, thirty three mo
re days to study, 

or, another way, two hundred and 

forty nine hours of college, less the 

odd spare period or two per week. 

There are many 
who will stand o

r fail 

by the result of t
hese hours’ work

 and 

every student sh
ould realize that

 to 

make the grade h
e must make eve

ry 

hour count. An a
ccelerated course

 to 

men who bave b
een away from a

ca- 

demie study for a
n average of six y

ears 

means only one thi
ng — WORK! ........

 

It means less sho
ws, less dances, 1

ess 

listening to radio programmes, less 

private parties. 
There is lots of t

ime 

tor fun — the months in between 

terms, the years af
ter graduation, the

 

rest of your life: the 
way time is spent 

now is what counts 
in this race to cb- 

vear’s work in three short 

months: every min
ute ticked away o

n 

your wateh is one 
that you cannot re

 

call, one more that 
has gone to join 

the many already s
cored for or agains

t 

you. very minute of the d
ay is pre- 

cious ! Fight! Fight to make them
 

sorb a 

count ! 

FIGHT the hypnosis o
f the monoton: 

ous drone, on a dry sebj
ect, in a dimly 

lighted hall, for a steady stream of 

gold is pouring from the speakers. 

Mental gold that YOU,
 and YOU only, 

can put to your credit
 at examination 

THE BRUNSW ICKA
N 

OUR EPIC POEM
 

a em ee 

“(H) INDIAN IN
K” 

ee ee. 

He signed up at
 Alex 

Had to take draf
ting, 

Bought ir 

Into a field he had
 never seen. 

First came sheets
 10 be letiered in

 neatly, 

Bet his hand see
med to steady 

Only to be sha 

The next type of 
probl 

(To complete the 
views that tack 

With dividers and 
pencil he was f 

And then came the 
plain sheet 

He spaced thea, e
rased them, with 

inte 

mil after six hour
s work no mistak

e cou 

Now out came th
e drawin 

Up till this ‘time th
e room was quite st

ill, 

Then students suddenl
y, here and there, 

Began to violently te
ar at their hair! 

And viciously flung hi
s ink at me ! 

Under his T-square and 
over his paper— 

Giving the border a pec
uliar taper ! 

Hach hand holding an 
ink eraser, 

JUNE 14, 1946 
JUNE 14, 1046 

for science (appli
ed), 

which be’d never t
ried 

struments, T-squ
are: went ahead

 green, 

Some were in pen
cil and some mes

sed com 

and coufidence Tose
, 

ttered — as the f
ollowing shows. 

em was one of pro
jection, 

ed perfection). 

inally able 

To copy the one o
n his neighboui’s

 table ! 

with nothing to gui
de him, 

Tour little sketche
s they thought su

re defied him. 

rest profound, 

1d be found. 

g set, all new and neat—
 

For two of the drawi
ngs were not quite c

omplete. 

The lines needed i
nk, so with nerves 

of steel 

He took out the pen 
and adjusted the whe

el. 

Each working away w
ith a determined will

. 

Some lines had gone o
ver, and some had gon

e wild, 

And the guy that I men
tioned (who is usually

 mild) 

Broke his T-square rath
er sharply across his kn

ee-— 

At first he thought dra
fting was going to be 

fun, 

Till the ink in his ruling
 pen started to run 

A broader outlook, a b
lade from a razor, 

Now he’s at it again and 
determined to do, 

Whatever he has to, for
 HE MUST GET THRO

UGH ! 

PIGHT the little voice that says: § 

«That is too hard, I cannot do it, I 

have been away t00 l
ong.” That creep 

ing sense of defeat t
hat you are falling 

behind, that the 
subject is too far

 a- 

Love you. 
y 

| 

FIGHT that feeling t
hat a couple of 

weeks? of cramming will put you 

through, that inner ex
cuse for laziness. 

This is your fnture, yo
ur very life!l.... 

ALEXANDRIANS !! 
WAKE UP!! 

Ross -Drug - United 
Two Stores 

Queen and York Sts. 

Queen and Regent Sts. 

Rexall Stores 

Isobel: “Let's cut chemistry class today.” 

Egotist: A man who tells you those things 

about himself, which yo
u intended to tell him 

about yourself. 
rn ss 

Wedding: A funeral where you smell your 

time. 
own flowers. 

Don: “Can’t. I need the sleep.” L666 
U ARE CORDIALLY 

INVITED TO VISIT 
BJ 

Herby s 
MUSIC STORE 

QUEEN 
5656656596 

Back Row ~ Mo.rison, Hunt, May, In 

Spears, Stairs 

Front Row — McMilla
n, Robinson, Fanjoy 

«GEE HEHEEEHEEH
EVEOH GGGGGH 

Compliments 

Sco 

Exceeded our 

TE 

QUANTIT 

QUALITY’ 

KEEP IN TOUCH WiT
H 

AND SN 

WE SPECIALIZE 
| 

Wm. T. WA 
New Victory Building York 
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