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ONTARIO 

MINISTER OF EDUCATION 

The first time you read over this Yearbook you 

will probably skip anything as formal and dull as a 

foreword. Jn later days, in a reminiscent or thoughtful 

mood, you may turn over these pages again . I hope, 

at such time, that you will on reading this message 

reflect on your responsibilities as a teacher and con

sider some of the experiences that make teaching 

worthwhile. 

In these days of change and reorganization, it may seem to some people that we have totally abandoned our 

past to seek salvation in anything that is new or different. While there is a tendency for educational institutions 

to be conservative and we must continually search for viable relationships with life as it exists, we have not, in 

my opinion, ever sought to abandon our past. It is probably as true today as it was many years ago that the 

things a teacher lives by are the things of the spirit. In this connection, I would hope that faith is still with us -

faith in mankind, faith in the final sovereignty of truth and faith in ourselves. I would hope that optimism is still 

with us - optimism to brighten a dull day or to enhance monotony. I would hope that good-will is still with us 

for this makes our relationships with our fellows more pleasant and more positive and helps to turn the wheels 

of existence more smoothly. Finally, I would hope that success is stil·l with us - the success that springs from 

the knowledge that we have given of our best and have not been found wanting. I have mentioned but a few of 

the things of the spirit. You will be able to add others of your own. 

I hope, as you read this page, that either you look forward to success in teaching or are able to contemplate 

a success that is already under way. That it has been said so often in no way diminishes the fact that the girls and 

boys of this Province hold the future - yours and mine - in their hands and your responsibilities as a teacher 

still demand the best that you can offer as they always have. 

I wish each of you the best of good fortune in your career. 

January 13, 1970. 

William G. Davis, 

Minister of Education. 

You begin your profession as a teacher in the first year of a new decade. There will be 

times when you will feel like the Queen of Hearts in Through The Looking Glass _ "It takes 

all the running you can do to stay in the same place. " But we can't stay in the same place in 

education, so we'll have to learn to run more effectively. 

You will have much hard work to do as you face your first class in September, but always 

remember, as teachers you will make your own individual contribution to the development of 

our leaders of the future. Train the child to think for hirpself - you can give him no greater 

gift. And if you would earn the respect of your pupils , remember you must first respect your

self and your profession. 

Docendo Discimus - We learn by teaching. And the best teachers are those who continue 
to learn - be your own best pupil. 

The staff joins me in wishing you success and happiness in the years to come. 

February 1970 
R. B. Moase, 

Principal. 
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A CHILD 

If a child lives with criticism, he learns to condemn. 

If a child lives with hostility, he learns to fight. 

If a child lives with fear, he learns to be apprehensive. 

If a child lives with pity, he learns to feel sorry for 
himself. 

If a child lives with jealousy, he learns to hate. 

If a child .Jives with encouragement, he learns to be 
confident. 

If a child lives with praise, he learns to be appreciative. 

If a child Jives with approval, he learns to like himself. 

If a child lives with recognition , he learns to have a 
goal. 

If a child lives with fairness, he learns justice. 

If a child lives with friendliness , he learns that the 
world is a nice place in which to live. 

Anon 

THE "MOMENTS" OF TEACHING 

Who said teaching is dull? Those who have never 
tried , that's who! I'm sure that we all have been con
fronted with very memorable situations . l would like 
to share one of my unusual experiences with you. 

One week l taught a lesson about Santa Claus in 
dif.ferent lands to primary pupils. We concluded that 
there is only one Santa Claus, even though his name 
and dress differ in various countries. Then I noticed 
one usually active boy who was suddenly ominously 
quiet. Following a suggested teaching technique , [ 
asked him the next question. He completely ignored 
the question and stated very calmly, "There is no 
Santa Claus" shot down. 

Lucy Longo 



EXPLORING 

Anne and I are going exploring today . Anne found a 
clam shell. l found oyster sheHs. Anne and 1 found 
the green stones. Melanie came with her boyfriend 
called Terry. Melanie is sleeping with Terry . Terry 
said to Melanie let's get married . Anne and l said 
sham, sham. 

Karen Rienzo 
(pupil of John Franklin) 

Happiness is ... 

having your master walk into the classroom 
when you are teaching your bes t lesson for 
the week. 

having a dry road to walk on to the 
portables. 

moving into the new building before May . 

having at least X of the teaching aids 
suggested by Miss Dundas. 

being exempted in all your subjects. 

getting a "D" in teaching and discovering it 
was a mistake. 

using the Discovery Method with more than 
teaching. 

Marilyn Matson 

A kiss - a simple kiss -
So sweet - so soft, 
So gentle and serene. 
Darkness touching Light; 
Moonbeams dancmg through the Night -
One gentle kiss 
As two become just one. 
The world floats far below 
And All is in great ecstacy -
Sheer happiness . 
Days and Nights fly by 
Unnoticed . 
And all Doors open wide. 
Such sweetness - ! 

Such sweetness, it seems, 
Cannot last. 
A soft 'good-bye', and all is gone -
The heart in such great ecstacy 
A short time before 
Is suddenly plunged 
Into a burning Hell of torture -
Misery wracks the soul. 
Uncertainty makes dizzy the brain. 
Questions with no reply 
Fil'l the thoughts. 
Love remains unanswered. 
And now only a dream of 
Hope remains . 

Catherine May 

Cool, meand'ring brook, 
Swiftly flowing o'er the rocks, 
Beyond the valley. 

Zenia Fedoriw 



TO A FRIEND 

It is a time, two times ago. 
It was a place - an Eden. 
For one fleeting moment 
We shared - we loved. 
If it were love, 
Why have you grown cold? 
Oh, how it hurts me, 
Now that you are cold -
Now that you have gone, 
And turned to stone. 

Peter Arista 

FIRST DAY 

REMEMBER 

Some lonely eve when you're lonely 
And the skies are dark, stop; 
Remember the year past. 
That year of nineteen and twenty -
We finished our teens. 

Remember the time pasted in dreams 
The kisses - the words of fidelity? 
Remember the rain - the tears? 
They are held by the wings of Time, 
And the shadow of reality. 

Peter Arista 

It was my first day! I was terrified - not at the 
prospect of teaching but at the size of my class. They 
were in Grade 8, grown-up and so tall. I KNEW they 
were watching my every move - waiting for me to 
make a slip. My history lesson progressed quite well 
- almost too well. I sensed that something had to 
go wrong. The blackboard summary was covered by 
a series of maps. As I pulled one to reveal my 
summary, the staples holding the map gave way, the 
map crashed down and covered me completely. There 
I stood embarassed and dressed in the map of Canada. 

Lorelei Secord 

He always wanted to explain things. 
But no one cared. 
So he drew. 
Sometimes he would draw and it wasn't anything. 
He wanted to carve it in stone or write it in the sky. 
He would lie out on the grass and look up in the sky. 
And it would be only him and the sky and the things 
inside him that needed saying. 
And it was after that he drew the picture. 
It is a beautiful picture. 
He kept it under his pillow and would let no one see it. 
And he would look at it every night and think about it. 
And when it was dark, and his eyes were closed, he 
could still see it. 
And it was all of him. 
And he loved it. 
When he started school he brought it with him. 
Not to show anyone, but just to have with him like a 
friend. 
It was funny about school. 
He sat in a square, brown desk 
Like all the other square, brown desks 
And he thought it should be red. 
And his room was a square brown room. 
Like all the other rooms. 
And it was tight and close. 
And stiff. 
He hated to hold the pencil and chalk. 
With his arm stiff and his feet flat on the floor, 
Stiff, 
With the teacher watching and watching. 
The teacher came and spoke to him. 
She told him to wear a tie like all the other boys. 
He said he didn't like them. 
And she said it didn't matter! 
After that they drew. 
And he drew all yellow and it was the way he felt 
about morning. 
And it was beautiful. 
The teacher came and smiled at him. 
'What's this?' she said 'Why don't you draw something 
like Ken's drawing?' 
Isn't that beautiful? 
After that his mother bought him a tie. 
And he always drew airplanes and rocket ships like 
everyone else. 
And he threw the old picture away. 
And when he Jay alone and looking at the sky, 
It was big and blue and all of everything, 
But he wasn't anymore. 
He was square inside 
And brown, 
And his hands were stiff. 
And he was like everyone else. 
And the things inside him that needed saying didn't 
need it anymore. 
It had stopped pushing. 
It was crushed. 
Stiff. 
Like everything else. 

This poem was handed in to a teacher in Regina by a Grade 
12 student. Although it is not known if he actually wrote the 
poem himself, it is known that he committed suicide a few 
weeks later. The poem originally appeared in 'Generation' 
a Saskatoon-based magazine, it was distributed to student 
newspapers by CUP. 









MASTERFUL MEMORIES 

When Aikman and Moase were but lads, 
They thought that their teachers were bad, 
So they set up a college, 
To teach them the knowledge, 
Of curren! educational fads. 

There was a sweet girl, now named Bennett, 
Whose art work was really a credit. 
Now with several degrees 
She still sits on her knees, 
With crayons and paste saying, draw it. 

There was a bright boy called Bennett, 
Whose knowledge of rocks knows no limit. 
With a purpose and aim , 
From the North Pole he came, 
And when he unthaws he'll take credit. 

You've heard of a man known as Chapman, 
Whose key to success was THE plan . 
Use gadgets and tricks, 
You can count up to sex, 
And not only know - understand . 

There once was a wee boy named Cicci , 
Who thought to teach kids would be easy; 
So he packed up his toys, 
And set off with the boys, 
To that big kindergarten called T.C. 

There once was a lady named Dundas, 
Whose motto forever will last: 
With paper and string, 
You can do anything, 
As long as you smile at your class. 

There once was a young man called Friesen, 
Who went off to school with a reason. 
But alae and 0 woe, 
He got lost in the snow, 
Now in portable 8 he is freezin'. 

There once was a good boy named Gram, 
Whose passion for logic and game, 
Drove him to our college 
To spread 'round his knowledge, 
And he's never been quite the same. 

I 

There once was a sweet boy called Henderson, 
Who'd trip into rooms light and winsome. 
When something went wrong, 
He'd burst into song, 
And never attend to his Jesson. 

Now dapper young Holmes, ~ull of kn?wledge, 
One day was impressed readmg Collendge, 
So he said, "What the hell, 
I just might as well 
Submit it to the kids at the College." 

There was a young man named MacDonald, 
Who was with Routines quite enthralled, 
He'd give girls the strap 
And snicker at that, 
Then dance through his tunnel in Thorold. 

There once was a man named McAuley, 
Who thought that Phys. Ed. was quite jolly; 
He'd jump up and down, 
Then spin himself 'round, 
And never think twice of his folly. 

There was a poor boy name of Petkau, 
Who had a dysfunctional cochlea, 
So he went off to teach 
On a far northern beach, 
But came back with a damaged Broca. 

You know of the hero called Poole, 
Who tried to effect change in the school, 
"Let the children discover, 
They soon will uncover 
The truth behind every rule." 

There was a smart boy named Sypes, 
Who related to some phenotypes, 
The problems of war, 
Of blood and of gore, 
And of things that go bump in the nights. 

Shannon / 70 



CHOP SUEY 

Reprinted from the Runnymede Collegiate Institute 
yearbook " Magna Charta" J 968 , Toronto 

Now listen carefully 
to this part, 
my children, 
yes, this one. 
If you keep this 
in mind 
you'll understand. 

Now, don't forget, 
now 

Just follow your 
notebooks and face 
the front. 
I'll answer questions 
later, 
after this. 

Now, listen carefully. 
Now, don't forget , 
now 

Allright, now, 
now again, 
will you listen 
to me. 

I'm very tired of 
this . 
You have to face 
the front or 
I'll give you 
extra work. 
Listen, Jet's 
get this 
straight. 

Now, listen carefully. 
Now, don't forget, 
now 

I want this done and 
done well. 
I don't care if it's 
done in 
pen or pencil so long as 
it's written. Now, 
get busy, 
now. 

Now if it's not done 
I'm gonna 
deduct 
marks from 
your term work. 

I repeat 

Now listen carefully. 
Now, don't forget, 
now. 
Listen carefully, now, 
uh , 
let's get this clear, 
now listen 
and pay 
attention, now. 

I'm going to be 
after you 
until you get your 
work done. 
Now, look, will you, 
listen, 
you 're not going to get 
away with 
it 
like you did the 
first time. 
One more word from 

You 
and I'll 
give you Chapter 16 
to write out! 

Now listen carefully. 
Now don't forget, 
now. 
Pay attention or 
You'll be visiting 
the office. 

Now listen, now. 

Now I would give 
the VietCong 
two days 

to get out 
now, listen now, 
don't forget or 
there'll be 
poor marks, 
mark my word 
then I would 
drop H-bombs 
on them 
listen now, carefully, 
don't forget 
and there'd be 
nothing left 
of them 
but 
chop suey . 
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WOULD YOU BELIEVE ... 

Utilizing the discovery approach, we tried to develop 
certain skills that somewhat resemble football. It was 
a savage gruelling brutal confrontation of two un
segregated physically orientated bunches. The girls, 
against unsurmountable odds - mainly the boys -
attempted to demonstrate the equality of the sexes. 
They lost. Their philosophy being: It's not whether 
you win or lose but how you play the game. 

No comment about our jogging team since they 
haven't returned. Rescue workers are still digging in 
the muck and mire where the last sneaker was found. 

The Volleybal·l Tournament netted results . Captained 
by Charlie Chapman, the teacher's college staff con
sisted of: Frolicking Friesen, Butterfingers Bennett, 
Power House Cicci, Twinkle Toes McAuley, Swivel 
Hips Sypes, Dynamite Holmes. The students, well 
represented by Form 9, gallantly, challenged the 
masters. Consolation winners, Form I 0, were quickly 
and easily defeated by the win-hungry staff. They 
came, they saw, they conquered. Congratulations 
Form 9! 

The Teachers' College gave the Lincoln Curling Club 
a clean sweep. Seve·ral games . were played and the 
rules varied from master to master. 

Other events included a basketball tournament 
starring the T.C. Dribblers; a floor hockey game which 
provided a release of pent-up emotional hostilities 
created by exams; badminton created a racket in our 
new gym (hopefully) . Hockey Heroes and Broomball 
Bombers fought to hard won victories at our Old 
Weiland Arena Nite. 

To finish the activities of the year, a Prize Nite 
recognized the accomplishments of all . 

Thank you to all concerned . 
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Secretary-Treasurer 
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STUDENT TEACHER'S LAMENT 

I wish my skin were dark 
So I could cry 
" Injustice" 
At stones hurled 
Down upon me. 
So I could have 
Self-pity 
For a ll those pointed dirty words 
Against me and my Future, 
And feel 
" Justified. " 

DIS 
ORIENT 
ATION 
ROOM 
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GREETINGS 

from the 

ONTARIO PUBLIC SCHOOL 

MEN TEACHERS' FEDERATION 

TO ALL ASSOCIATE MEMBERS AT TEACHERS' COLLEGES 

O PSM TF is proud to we lcome you to t he teaching profession. We extend congratulations and 
sincere w ishes for you r success and sat isfaction in practising the vocation of your choice during 
the years ahead. 

You are entering upon your prof essional career at a time f raug ht by unprecedented prob lems 
and educational change, but one ri ch in rewards from except ional challenge and the status 
achieved by your co l leag ues. We join w ith t he ONTARIO TEACHERS' FEDERATION and its other 
affiliates in calling upon you to ta ke your fu l l and rightful p lace in sharing both the burdens 
and the be nef its. 

A truly professional teacher, besides being skilful and dedicated in performing the tasks of 
teaching, must acqu ire and adopt the aims and objectives of the p rofession. Your professional 
organization stands ready, wi l ling, and able to assist you at all times. Your personal participa
tion is needed to secure your own fulfilment and achieve the unity and positive influence of 
all members in TEA CHERS' FEDERATIO N. 

J . Cuthbertson , President. 

FEDERATION OF WOMEN TEACHERs• ASSOCIATIONS 
OF ONTARIO 

The Federation of Women Teachers' Associations of Ontario is delighted and priv
ileged to welcome the women students as associate members of its professional 
organization. Your spontaneous youth, ab0unding enthusiasm, and creativeness 
are real contributions to bring to our associati0n to help it further the cause of educa
tion. 

These qualities coupled with a genuine desire to serve the educational needs of 
the child will, undoubtedly, aid you in fulfilling the obligations that the Federa
tion requests of you. 

All members of the Federation have a responsibility to inculcate a human under
standing as they teach, to endeavour to uphold the dignity and honour of the 
profession, to abide by an ethical code, to improve the standards of teaching, and 
last, but not least, to raise the status of women teachers. 

Best wishes that you will experience joy in your chosen profession. 

(Mrs.) Annabelle Harten, 

President, FWTAO. 



Math isn't 
dull anymore. 

Moyer makes it fun and easier to grasp with the world's finest learning aids. 
Take the Theodolite our young student is using. for example. With it our Plane Table and 
Trundle Wheel or 1 00-foot tape (all shown below). accurate mapping of classroom. corridors 
or even outdoors becomes a stimulating adventure. How high is the school flagpole? The 
Clinometer (front) will help him to find out. What's the diameter of the class volleyball? 
It's easy to measure with our Vernier Caliper (right). Or, he can find for himself how Archimedes' 
principle works with our sturdy plastic Capacity Measures (left) and Displacement Can 
(below). In fact we offer more than 100 mathematical learning aids for 1 0-to-1 3-year-old 
students. If you'd like to know more about them. just contact : MOYER Division. Vilas Industries 
Limited • Moncton • Montreal • Toronto • Winnipeg • Saskatoon • Edmonton • Vancouver. 

EAT0N 
VALE& 
TOVVNE 

INC. 

u A MOVING INFLUENCE IN 
INDUSTRY, CONSTRUCTION AND 
THE COMMUNITY SINCE 1911 " 

YALE Electric, Air and 
Hand Hoists 

YALE Gasoline, LP Gas & 
Electric Lift Trucks 

CANADIAN 

AUTOMATIC Electric Lift 
Trucks 

TROJAN Rubber Tired 
Tractor Shovels 

MATERIALS HANDLING DIVISION 
YALE CRESCENT, BOX 667, ST. CATHARINES, ONTARIO 

The Council and Citizens of the City of Niagara 

Falls convey their best wishes to the students 

and faculty of the St. Catharines Teachers' 

College. 

Education isn't play: It is hard, serious, and 

demand ing work. But it can be a most interesting 

and rewarding occupation. May each of you find 

it so. 

Franklin J. Miller 
Mayor 



THE CORPORATION. OF 

THE CITY OF ST. CATHARINES 

Having regard for man's desire and indeed for his basic right to share in the 

benefits of culture and training , my colleagues on council and are constantly 

striving to create conditions within our community that will help satisfy the ed 

ucational requirements of all our people. 

The measure of success which we have thus far been able to achieve has been• 

due to the great co-operation which we have received from our citizens; not the 

least important among whom have been our students whose unprecedented In

terest in the educat ional processes has wrought many worth-while changes . 

And while none of us have yet reached a point where we know all the answers to 

everything - since learning is an on-goi ng and never-ending process - we are 

confident that our common interest in plumbing the mysteries of man and the 

forces of nature that surround him will continue to evoke trust and understanding 

among us. We can have every reason to believe that the quality of education in 

St. Catharines will continue to contribute considerably to the development of this 

great country of ours . 

Mayor Mackenzie A. Chown and 

Members of St . Catharines City Council 
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