
NAHAR SINGH MANGAT.

?vlangat is the best of all arguments for justice to the East Indian. Coming
from Calcutta less than two years ago, he was, we believe, the first of his race to enter
our Hall of Learning. Despite the handicap of a half-term lost, of a strange language,
and unaccustomed educational methods, he took his year. He is an authority among
us on internationalism. He is also an exploiter of his own eloquence on its behalf.
He has shed some rather searching rays of enlightenment at the S.C.M. Conference,
and is a valued member of the Social Science Club.

HELEN CREELMAN.

‘‘Hoot, mon! how are ye the day?” No, she protests, she is not Scotch. As a
greeting it’s just a mark of great versatility in modern languages and of overflowing
spirits. Dark rumor has it that Helen and Nancy have just signed a contract with
the Orpheum Circuit for the summer months, the former to render dramatic versions
in song of the latter’s triolets. All joking aside, she has filled many weighty positions,
from class Secretary to Bandmaster at High Jinks.

LYLE ERRINGTON MUNN.

‘‘I see no objection to stoutness—in moderation.”
High, wide and handsome, Lyle has used his manly form to good advantage

in the tug-of-war team. As Vice-President of the Men’s Lit., in his junior year,
he acquired knowledge which, combined with his interest in scandal and the Fresh
ettes, will take him far (afield?) in his chosen profession—Law. He is a true disciple
of the principle, ‘‘Cherchons la femme.”
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LAURA MAY ARCHIBALD.

Archibald? Certainly not! Although she comes from Victoria, Laura is
rather a speedy woman. An expert tennis and badminton player, she also takes
down the weighty minutes for our class. Laura possesses the happy faculty of
making friends, not only with the students, but also with the professors. We are
almost certain that she admires (in secret of course) several pillars of the institu
tion. Laura could outclass all competitors in a ‘‘slow-motion” eating contest.
We wonder what takes her to the church six times a week.

FREDERICK JAMES BRAND

“An abridgment of all that is pleasant in man.”
“Freddie” joined us at the beginning of our third year, a scholarship man from

Victoria College. Since that time his combined geniality and earnestness of spirit
have won him many friends amongst us. His successes include Honors, Maths.
and Physics, instructing a Math. I class, managing the circulation of the “Ubyssey,”
and officially boosting S.C.M. activities. We have as yet failed to find his weakness,
even among the freshettes.

ETHEL MARGARET MacLEAN.

In other words, Linky, the most cheerful, lovable, happy-go-lucky person in
Arts ‘24. Ethel’s ambition in life is to be a prominent M.D., and to that end she
spends her time in the Zoology Lab., where she dissects worms and cuts up starfish
with amazing zeal and dexterity. Besides her medical proclivities, Ethel has a
leaning towards athletics, playing basketball for the class, as well as turning Out
for Varsity tennis tournaments.


