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ONTARIO 

MINISTER OF EDUCATION 

It is a pleasure to accede to your request that I write a message for your 

yearbook. Because of the location of your College and because of the association 

I had with you at the official opening of your new building earlier this year, I 

feel that I have a particular interest in those who are members of the graduating 

class of 1971. 

No doubt you will feel that your year at the St. Catlb.arines Teachers' College 

has passed all too quickly. In spite of the short time available, you will have 

learned a great deal of value to you in your dhosen profession. You have had 

the benefit of the knowledge, experience, wisdom, and advice of a dedicated 

staff who have been anxious to create an environment for learning for you. Given 

these circumstances, so much depends on ·the individual student and 'his commit

ment to his own self-development and to the attainment of self-discipline. The 

evidence indicates that you have availed yourselves of this opportunity and that 

you have grown and matured in these directions during the year. I can do no 

better Vhan wish for you a similarly dedicated professional career with compar

able results on the part of your students. 

As you undertake your duties in the service of our young people, it is my 

sincere hope that you will enjoy the success and satisfaction that come to those 

who have the interests of others at heart. May your lives be filled with the joy that 

comes from a job well done. 

Robert Welch, 

Minister of Education. 





The students of this College year of 1970-71 reap the many benefits of spending their year in training 
in our new building. Let us hope you will reap many more benefits. 

You came here to learn how to be teachers - but teaching is a great deal more than just keeping your 
classes happy and entertained. It is hard work, but anything of real value takes a great deal of hard work. 
Get to know your pupils - remember, you will not be teaching a class or a subject as such - you will be 
teaching a group of individual pupils. Don't merely be a distributor of knowledge - help the ohild to want 
to learn for himself. Education should teach how to think, not what to think. 

Help the child to learn to live with others, to have respect for others. No child - no adult - can be a 
law unto himself - "no man is an island". And remember to have respect for the ohild; even the very 
young have dignity. 

You will face many advances in education in the years to come; education should never remain static. 
Change - yes, if constructive, but not change just for the sake of change. Accept teaching changes for what 
t1hey can do for the student. 

The image of the teaching profession depends on each individual teacher. It is up to you to do all you 
can to enhance your chosen profession. Teaching meets the challenge of the future; contribute to your pro
fession by keeping up with new ideas and developments. This will give you a feeling of pride and confident 
ability. 

The staff joins me in wishing you success and happiness in the years to come - may your dreams become 
glowing realities. 

R. B. Moase, 

Principal 



The challenge presented to teachers becomes greater year by 

year. More homes than ever before seem incapable of providing the 

stable, warm relationships every child needs. To a large degree this 

burden falls on the shoulders of the classroom teaoher. If you love 

children enough to make them your real concern, and if you have 

proved yourself competent to handle efficiently the day to day 

demands of classroom work, then you are ready to meet the 

challenge. 

Be concerned that the children under your care grow in self

discipline and in the ability to accept responsibility. In all this, set 

an example that you would want others to follow. 

There will be many trying days but many happy ones as well. 

Our best wishes go with you. 

J. A. Aikman, 

Vice-Principal 



My good wishes go with you as you assume responsibility in the 

teaching profession in September. May you carry into the classroom 

all the energy, gocd humour and inquiring nature that you displayed 

while at St. Cat,harines Teachers' College. I look forward to hearing 

of your successes. 

Mrs. A. M.. Bennett 

Dean of Women 
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Life is a volume, 
From youth to old age, 
Eaoh year forms a ohapter, 
Each day a new page. 

When I found this short poem recently, I felt it was so mean
ingful and appropo, since Teachers' College is jus-t one short year of 
our lives. 

Certainly this year at Teachers' College has been an important 
chapter in all our lives. Last fall , we came with hope ... hope that 
we would become good teachers and a credit to the profession. 
Granted, each of us has experienced a dose of frustration at different 
times throughout the year, but looking back, I think we would all 
tend to agree that the good times far outnumbered the unpleasant. 
Each day helped frame our novel, adding chapters of humour and 
sadness, hope and anxiety, fulfillment and depression. 

And what about our teachers? How can we forget them? They 
tried so hard to be a part of each and every one of us and to help us 
better ourselves in our chosen field . They chose to walk down 1'he 
trying pal'h of teaching and even after many years of experience, they 
still chose to lead others down that same path . However, in their 
efforts to have us become better teachers, they could only guide us, 
the rest was up to the individual. 

During this short year, it was impossible to become acquainted 
with every student, but all faces within t•he walls of T. C. have 
certainly become familiar. It would be impossible to forget the great 
gang in the school. Particularly in my form .. . from quiet and meek 
Jennie ... to wild and wooly Gord. Great times, unforgettable times! 

However, there comes a time to close the cover on the book. 
Even though the year has so quickly come ro an end ... my memo
ries, and I hope your memories . .. will be oheris•hed for many years 
to come. · 

Gloria Sacco 

Editor 



Maureen Molyneux, Filomena Caponcini, Mike Conley, Mike 
Ventresca, Jeanette Szabo, Dave Ryder. 

I would like to take this opportunity to extend my thanks to all those 

who helped in any way to make this Year Book a success. I would 

also like to thank Miss Dundas and Mr. MacDonald for ~heir 

thoughtful advice and patience. To Mike and Dave, a special thanks, 

for without t•heir help this book would certainly not have become a 

reality . 

Gloria Sacco 
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Advisor 
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Photography 
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CLERGY 
Standing L. to R.: Rev. R. McKinley, Mr. P. Di Marco, 
Rev. A. Harley, Rev. D . McConnell, Rev. H. Zeggarivs. 

Seated L. to R.: Rev. R. Rokeby, Rev. D. Grecco, Mrs. 
Gregory, Si,ster Barbara, Rev. P. Grecco, Rev. M. Geleynse, 

Rev. G. Mitchinson. 





. . . no human endeavour 

requires more wisdom, more 

humility, more labour, and 

more dedication than teaching. 

Teaching is my profession, my way of life . . 

Lawana Trout 
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Ladies and Gentlemen, 

I am very happy to be able to take this opportunity to thank 
each and every one of you for confiding in me as your Students' 
Council President. My special appreciation is extended to bol!h the 
staff and students who have been so helpful in organizing activities; 
academic and social over the past school year. 

It was through striving to reach a common goal that we were 
brought together this year as a student body. We have made a 
decision to take on a responsibility of educating others who wi·l 
follow in our footsteps. Teachers' College is only the beginning stage 
of the process which we have all committed ourselves to. In one 
short year we have been provided with some of the tools that will 
be necessary to carry out this immense task. Education is and always 
will be an ongoing process, and each one of us will have to endeavour 
to continue learning, as we teach others to learn. 

I ~rust that everyone has gained significant insight to various 
aspects of the teaching profession through our experiences at and 
ass·ociated with the College environment. The facul,ty of the College 
through their preparatory program has instilled in us an awareness of 
the problems and ~he rewards that we will undoubtedly encounter in 
the future as teachers. 

We have all developed our individual philosophies concerning 
education and educational processes. I sincerely hope that you will 
have the opportunity to experiment with them in your classrooms 
neXIt year. I would also hope that somewhere in your philosophies 
that you will be able to include the wisdom of Emerson when he 
stated, "T·he secret of education lies in respecting the pupil." 

Once again I would like to say thank you and I wish everyone 
the best of luck in their future teaching positions. 

Yours sincerely, 

D. A. Halliday, 

President Students' Council 
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Halliday, AI Brown. 
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-· 

A.V. CLUB 

Back Row: Lee Carnevale, Paul Coombes. 

Front Row: Judv Titov. Sister Celina, Lynn Cairns 













I 
I 



MEMORABLIA 

You ask me the highlights of my teaching? 
Let me count the ways . . . 

They are found in my efforts at reaching 
Into minds throughout the days. 

The easiest of all to .remember by far 
ARE the things which seemed cute or funny, 

As a pupil's insistence during the printing of "R" 
That Mr. Rabbit was really Mr. Bunny 

Then too, there was Paul, when displaying his art 
Was asked of some features to note; 

"The zigzag's a zipper", he replied with a start, 
You won't see my shirt with the coat!" 

Enough of such laughter, there too was much gain 
As concerned a young David, "the silent one", 

Whereas many an effort had brought only pain, 
With a puppet - alas - he has won. 

In the case of poor Les, there was also much stress 
From a problem which caused him to pine; 

This meant showing again and creating a mess, 
But his shouts ·t'hat "I've got it!" were mine. 

Always rewarding are such "thank you's" from insight, 
Or inquiries as to when you'll return; 

But what do you say to the girl in a plight 
Who asks, "Why grammar rules must I learn?" 

It must be stated she asked not in whim 
But instead, spoke with genuine concern; 

"Just one more year" - (now my chances seem slim) 
"At sixteen, they can't still make me learn." 

Well , I answered the girl as I thought I should, 
But I'll never forget her face; 

And I'll always wonder if my answer would 
Have satisfied me in her place. 

So, you ask me the highlights of my teaching? 
J have counted the ways up to date; 

But there are miles ahead of reaching ... 
And years to evaluate. 

Marlene Kirk 

"THE EIGHT WEEKS STORY" 

Children noisy, Tuesday morn', 
I wish that some had ne'er been born, 

Children rowdy, Tuesday noon, 
The clock says I'll be leaving soon. 

Wednesday A.M., try my best, 
Wednesday P.M., time to rest, 

Night time comes and lessons planned, 
Got to sleep, and I feel canned. 

Thursday morning, it's near .the end, . 
But there's an idea, I think I'll lend, 

After lunch, there's one more day, 
My body aches, but I feel gay. 

Hurrah Friday, comes at last, 
Teacher says that I have passed, 

Little darlings, in a row, 
Bell at four, and out I go. 

Marlene Pullano 



Children are playing 
Laughing joyously. 
I stop to watch 
And wonder at their happiness. 

I hear the birds singing 
High in the branches, 
And see the flowers in bountiful colour 
And I wonder at their rejoicing. 

And even as I stand here wondering 
The sky turns grey and cold 
The steady beat of rain 
Wears at my mind. 

I run for shelter amid the screams 
But my eyes are dull and full of pain 
And so I ·cannot see but only hear 
I cannot run but barely crawl. 

Hands reach out for help 
Clutching at my clothes. 
But what can I a mere man do? 
I try, but vainly do I toil. 

At last the sun shines dimly, 
Faintly first, but stronger growing 
Until its rays are spread throughout 
The torn and ragged land 

The sun is shining now but 
Children no longer play 
The birds and flowers long have disappeared 
And l no longer wonder. 

Darleen Thorne 



TEACHING AT THE FRONT OF A CLASSROOM 
FOR THE FIRST TIME 

It was quite an experience, especially because it was so self
revealing. Thjs was the real thing - the moment of truth which 
would tell me first hand whether I had it for teaching or whether 
teaching had had it for me. Even though my initial concern was 
controlling, or rather, hiding my feelings of anxiety and tension, it 
soon became apparent to me that my main mental preoccupation 
was the increasing realization of what teaching was all about. All 
of a sudden the shoe was ·on the other foot - no longer was I the 
observer but I had become the performer; no longer was I the 
receiver but now I was expected to be the giver, no longer was I 
looking out only for myself but now I had to look out for everyone 
in the room. I knew beforehand that this would happen, and yet when 
it finally did happen, the impact was much greater than I imagined 
it would be. No longer did I have but one pair of eyes to contend 
with but thirty pair, each different, each staring directly at me only, 
and each challenging in its own distinct way. How do I reach them? 
How can I really reach them? These were the questions which 
began to become more and more prominent in my mind. All else, 
including the lesson plan, seemed irrelevent. The more I taught, 
the more I realized how tough it would be to achieve all that I 
previously thought I could achieve with the pupils. At the con
clusion of the lesson my head was filled wi~h many more questions 
than answers, a development which was the opposite of my expec
tations at the outset of the lesson. Perhaps this is what teaching is 
all about - the teacher learns as much from his pupils as they 
learn from him. Or perhaps this is what teaching should be about? 

Michael Ventresa 

A STUDENT TEACHER 

I felt like a raindrop 
In the midst of a winter freeze 
Out of place, and helping 
nothing grow. 
Like a student teacher. 
Then the frozen rain mdted 
And I knew spring was on its way 
With the knowledge 
That I had helped and guided 
One frozen student to melt. 

Doreen Snell 

HELP 

The purpose of my Jesson was to teach the pupils to identify 
and correctly use adverbs. The lesson seemed to be successful, 
seatwork was assigned and completed. The pupils exchanged papers 
to be corrected. Then I asked one young man how he fared. 

"I did good," he replied. 
"Stop!" I said and hastily wrote 'I did good' on the blackboard . 

I asked what was wrong with the sentence and after a lengthy 
silence, the guilty young man said; 

"I know. I should have said 'I done good!" 
After this I was able to evaluate my lesson. 

Gail Mundy 



The children gathered round 
To watch the men put up 
The new merry-go-round. 
They laughed and squealed 
With ill-concealed excitement 
And danced joyously from toe to toe. 

And it was seen .that bars of 
Formed a solid fence around, 
And the chiidren played merrily 
Inside. Riding, laughing 
Tightly locked within their circle 
Oblivious to sun and moon. 

And no one saw the tiny face 
Peer·ing sadly through the bars 
Nor the tear that 
Dropped silently to the ground. 
Slowly he turned with drooping shoulders 
Walking silently away. 

Darleen Thorne 

FROM IAN 

Don't let the troubled passages of time 
Mar the sweetness of your breath 
For when the grape grow fat 
And close to the vine, 
Perhaps one and one will be 
To entwine 

Jeannette Szabo 

C...________,...,.-_ ........... . 
~-------------____ :J_ ---~ 



Seek the truth 

And break a heart 

Who cares? 

But 

If that heart is yours 

Cry not. 

Search for the truth 

And restless nights 

Become never ending 

But 

If those nights are not yours 

Weep not. 

Find the truth 

And life isn't worth living 

Escape, you? 

But 

If running away is for you 

Drown in your tears. 

Donna Etherington 

MY CORNERS 

My corners are not yours 

Not the ones down the street 

Where you bought orange popsicles on hot days, 

Nor the ones where the young hang out. 

Or t-hose taken too fast on a summer's night. 

My corners are not yours 

Like those dogged-eared on a library book, 

But my corners are secure 

Where a spider spins a web of life. 

My corners are where I can sit and ·feel 

The warmth of strong, sturdy walls hold me, 

My corners protect me from harm and hurt, 

And my comers see tears alone 

While they comfort me when I'm sad. 

My corners know my love 

I've ·told them all 

That's why my corners are not yours. 

Donna Etherington 



REMEMBER? 

Come in, sit down, take out .your pen 
When you're all ready, the test will begin. 
Two hours of writing, two hours of sweat 
And thoughts at that time weren't easy to get! 
Minds racing wildly, pens flying too 
Who knows what one writes, when it's all up to you. 
But we all made it through, for there's one thing we knew, 
When this thing was over, to :the Hayloft we flew. 
A small stop at Debbie's for pizza to eat 
Then with everyone in cars, to the pub we all beat. 
Drowning our sorrows in a good stien of beer 
We all settled down to drinking and cheer 
Games at the shuffleboard, cards at the table 
Everyone drinking as much as was able. 
Talking and laughing, joking all round 
Form Six was happy with the friendship we found. 
As good times were had, the hours flew by, 
It was all agreed that another party we'd try. 
Eventually the evening saw us all depart 
Beer, happiness and good cheer warming our heart. 
But the end of the party all but ends here 
It'll probably continue 'till the end of the year. 
Outside the college and inside it too 
Form Six's party will last the whole school year thru. 

LONELY 

Running naked through a field of purple daisies, 
I see why you are late. 

Only because your mother wouldn't listen to you. 
Please don't cry. 
I don't like tears. 
Someday you'll be able to conquer the world 
but until then ... 
why not join me for tea? 

Jeannette Szabo 



Silver sand stretches before me 
I scuff along feeling the tiny grains 
Trickle between my toes. 
The cool breeze fills my lungs 
And thoughts crowd my mind. 

The thoughts of happy hours spent 
Gathering the sun's r-ays 
And the bitter salts taste. 
The roaring fire blazing 
And the dry smell of burning driftwood. 

Laughter floats high from behind a dune 
And I turn sadly away 
I see the never ending shoreline 
Stretching toward the horizon 
Hazy and indistinct 

And I wonder where it goes 
Wis·hing I could follow 
Where it leads. 
But I know I must remain 
And pick up the ends of life. 

Darleen Thorne 

---
--------

Fearful anticipation took hold 
But I walked up to face them 
They - unknown faces and bodies 
Staring, wondering, as I 
What the next hour would bring. 
Words formed and were spoken 
How far did they reach? 
I caught a small nod, a slight smile, 
Confidence was building, 
Gradually. 
Minutes passed, the lesson progressed 
And I felt a relaxation 
In mind, in body, in spirit 
As minds with hands responded 
With a refreshing enthusiasm. 
And when the lesson finished 
I was sorry to see my debut end. 

Maureen Molyneaux 
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"Are you sure your 462 - we have no such number in our files" 

Repeat after me "Little Charlie Chipmunk . . . 

3 18 where are you? 



What a hairy situation . . . 

I am highly suspicious that . . . 

Dad? ... 

It's been one of those days ... 
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Thinking of a Career? 

Investigate the Newspaper 

business. . ' tts fascinating ! 
Newspapers in Canada need today's g raduates more than 
they have ever needed them before. Newspapers are grow
ing larger and more complex and demanding more and more 
skills from young men and women who are now in high 
sch ool. Investigate this fascinating business now. The 
future is yours; if you want to write , to se ll , or to work 
with machinery there i s a future f or you. 

Call or Write the Personnel Manager 

Qt1Je ~~tttator 
115 King St. East - Hamilton 20 

I want to explain the egg mishap if I may . . . 

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

If a child lives with security, he learns to have faith with 
himself and those about him. 



--



I don't want to skip the cartoons today. Ah .these happy faces . 



COMPLIMENTS OF 

BARRS CREDIT JEWELLERS 
WELLAND, ONTARIO 

For the finest in watches, diamonds, silverware 

He who makes the same mistake over and over at least 
learns to do one thing well. 

Just another day at Teachers' College 



That is a hairy thing, but . . . 

Yes the hamsters and mice are doing fine 

A 
DIAMOND 

FROM SMITH'S 

WE WON'T LET YOU BUY IT UNLESS 
YOU LOVE IT. 

SOMEWHERE IN OUR VAST COLLECTION 
IS THE DIAMOND THAT'S JUST RIGHT 
FOR YOU. 

D. F. SMITH JEWELLERS LTD., 135 St. Paul St., St. Catharines, Ont. 



You have to be nutty to be a teacher 

To Brock where else 

Another hairy situation - should I or shouldn't I! 



THE LITTLE BOY 

Once a little boy went to school. 
He was quite a little boy. 
And it was quite a big school. 
But when the little boy 
Found that -he could go to his room 
By walking right in from the door outside, 
He was happy. 
And the school did not seem 
Quite so big any more. 

One morning 
When the little boy had been in school awhile, 
The teacher said: 
"Todav we are going to make a picture" 
"Good" thought the little boy, 
He liked to make pictures. 
He cou'd make all kinds: 
Lions & tigers, 
Chickens & cows, 
Trains & boats -
And he took out his box of crayons 
And began to dr·aw. 

But the teacher said: "Wait! 
It is not time to begin!" 
And she waited until everyone looked ready. 

"Now," said the teacher, 
"We are going to make flowers," 
And he began to make beautiful ones 
With his pink and orange and blue crayons. 

Picture from The Department of Education booklet 
Teaching .. . the challenging career. 1970 



But the teacher said, "Wait! 
And I will show you how. 
And she drew a flower on the blackboard. 
It was red, with a green stem. 
"There," said the teacher, 
"Now you may begin." 

The little boy looked at the teacher's flower. 
Then he looked at his own flower. 
He liked his flower better ~han the teacher's 
But he did not say this, 
He just turned his paper over 
And made a flower like the teacher's. 
lt was red, with a green stem. 

On another day, 
When the little boy had opened 
The door from the outside all by himself 
The teacher said: 
"Todav we are going to make something with clay" 
"Good!" thought the little boy, 
He )iked clay. 
He could make all kinds of things with clay: 
Snakes & snowmen, 
Elephants & mice, 
Cars & trucks -
And he began to pull & pinoh 
His ball of clay. 

But the teacher said: 
"Wait!" It is not time to begin; 
And she waited until everyone looked ready. 

" Now," said the teacher, 
"We are going to make a dish," 
"Good!" thought the little boy; 
He liked to make dishes, 
And he began to make some that were all shapes & sizes. 

But the teacher said, "Wait! 
And I will show you how." 
And she showed everyone how to make one deep dish. 
"There" said the teacher, 
"Now you may begin!" 

The little boy looked at the teacher's dish. 
Then he looked at his own. 
He liked his dish better than the teacher's. 
But he did not say this. 
He just rolled his clay into a big ball again. 
And made a dish like the teachers. 
lt was a deep dish. 

And pretty soon 
The little boy learned to wait, 
And to watch, 
And to make things just like the teacher. 

And pretty soon 
He didn 't make things of his own anymore. 

Then it happened 
That the little boy & his family 
Moved to another city, 
And the little boy 
Ha::l to go to another school. 

This school was even bigger 
Than this other one, 
And there was no door from the outside. 

Into his room. 
He had to go up some big steps, 
And walk down a long hall 
To get to h :s room. 



And the very first day 
He was there, 
The teacher said: 
"Today we are going to make a picture," 
"Good!" thought the little boy, 
And f.e waited for the teacher 
To tell him what to do. 
But the teacher didn 't say anything, 
She just walked around the room. 

When she came to the little boy, 
She said, "Don't you want to make a picture?" 
"Yes," said the little boy, 
"What are we going to make?" 
· ~ 1 don't know until you make it," said the teacher. 
" How shall I make it?" asked the little boy. 
"Why any way you like." said the teacher. 
"And any colour?" asked the little boy, 
"Any colour," said the teacher, 
"If everyone made the same picture, 
And used the same colours, 
How would I know who made what, 
And which was which?" 
"I don't know," said the little boy, 
And he began to make pink and 
orange & blue flowers. 

He liked his new school 
Even if it didn't have a door 
Right in from the outside. 

Erich Tomkiw 

Picture from The Department of Education booklet 

Teaching . .. the challenging career. 1970 



COMPLIMENTS OF . . . 

DAVID'S MEN'S WEAR 
MAIN ST - WELLAND, ONTARIO 

Smile you're on Kodac's camera 

So you wanna be a teacher? 



What would you like to know about eggs? 

THE QUALITY 

SLIDE FASTENER 

"MADE IN ST. CATHARINES SINCE 1925" 

LIGHTNING FASTENER 
50 NIAGARA STREET 

ST. CATHARINES, ONTARIO 

--··-

Stand still and silently watch the world go by -
and it will. 



I repeat - Today Teacher's College, Tomorrow the World. 

You have considered your future . You know fhat 

the teacher for tomorrow's child must be a person 

of whom miracles are expected . You have exper

ienced already the demands made of a teacher's 

time, stamina, creativity, patience and innate 

optimism. Notwithstanding, you have chosen to 

become a teacher . Congratulations! May you never 

regret your decision. 

At least once every teaching day you wii'l ask yourself "Why" . "Why 

·am I teaching?" "Why am I doing this?" Your continuing concern for 

the "Why" of education will always shape the "What" and "How" of 

your teaching . 

The Federation of Women Teachers' Associations of Ontario is pleased 

to welcome you as associate members of this organization. As you 

offer your determination, idealism and orientatio,-. toward service, so 

do we offer our resources to assist you in your professional and 

teaching obligations not only in this year of preparation but through

out your career as a public elementary school woman teacher . 

MARION EVANS 

for the 35 ,000 members of FWTAO 



Let's go upstairs and read 

"Winnie the Pooh," 

After the murder on channel 2. 

Alice Boyd Stockdale 



A MESSAGE FROM THE MAYOR 

St. Catharines is learning 
So broad and so varied has the panorama of education 
in our province become that practically everyone's 
particular scope and preference for learning can be 
satisfied. 

This is as it should be. 

The development of our country's human resources is 
all -important and is demonstrably worthy of the attention 
it is receiving . 

Just as important, however, are the undeniable respon
sibilities which accompany these opportunities, and 
wh ich devolve upon students, teachers, and parents 
alike. 

And only as persons willing and able to respect our 
partners' interests in the educational system can we 
hope to discharge our obligations to it fairly, and thus 
serve wisely the total needs of all sectors of society. 

~,.L. a 
Mackenzi*own M~~Ch 

ST. CATHARINES 

___ ,,_, _____ _ 



.. 

If a child lives with friend liness, he learns that 
the world is a ni ~ er place to live in. 



COMPLIMENTS OF . 

WELLAND HOME FURNISHINGS 
WELLAND, ONTARIO 

If you wait too long to make a decision, 
you are not making at decision at all, you 
are avoiding one. 
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239 ideas to help children coJDJDunicate 
The Moyer Language Programme is planned to help children from early kindergarten to 

grade four to use language effectively. The programme includes aids to help children 
associate ... aids to help them think logically . .. aids to help them express themselves 
more candidly and clearly. Included are : reading tapes. drama kits. flannel board 
sets. phonic rummy games. magic cards. picture-word dictionaries. word bingo ~ 
games. as well as boxes and boxes and boxes of other materials. In fact. I • 
there are more than 239 different aids to help you make language learning an 
effective. more fascinating adventure for children . We'd like to tell you more ~ 

about them. MOYER Division. Vilas Industries Limited. Moncton. Montreal. 
Toronto. Winnipeg. Saskatoon. Edmonton. Vancouver. 



COMPLIMENTS OF . . . 

P E 0 P L E •s S T 0 R E 
MAIN ST - WELLAND, ONTARIO 

Don't forget to take the family with you Jessie 

I am suspicious that your skirt is too long 



Picture from The Department of Education booklet 

Teaching . .. the challenging career. 1970 



Picture from The Department of Education booklet 
Teaching . .. the challenging career. 1970 

I touch the face of humanity each day in my classroom, for I teach 

the ambitious and the indolent, the brilliant and the slow, the mature 

and the immature. I gaze at a quiet classroom, heads bent, minds 

intent on the lesson ... I catch the enthusiasm of the eager search 

of a bright-eyed young scholar for an answer to his question . .. 

I study the prospective dropout, the disinterested clock-watcher, the 

bitter delinquent, master of wise-cracks and rebellion. I contemplate 

the endless quest of my young philosophers in their determination 

to know the core of life. I listen to a sixteen-year-old lay her soul 

bare before me in a few moments of counselling. These daily teaching 

scenes emphasize that no human endeavour requires more wisdom, 

more humility, more labour and more dedication 'than teaching. 

Teaching is my profession, my way of life, my opportunity to live 

richly and deeply, my fulfillment of that which is useful, beautiful 

and true. 
Lawana Trout 





Kind thoughts unexpressed are only half born. 
















	1971p1
	1971p2
	1971p3
	1971p4
	1971p5
	1971p6
	1971p7
	1971p8
	1971p9
	1971p10
	1971p11
	1971p12
	1971p13
	1971p14
	1971p15
	1971p16
	1971p17
	1971p18
	1971p19
	1971p20
	1971p21
	1971p22
	1971p23
	1971p24
	1971p25
	1971p26
	1971p27
	1971p28
	1971p29
	1971p30
	1971p31
	1971p32
	1971p33
	1971p34
	1971p35
	1971p36
	1971p37
	1971p38
	1971p39
	1971p40
	1971p41
	1971p42
	1971p43
	1971p44
	1971p45
	1971p46
	1971p47
	1971p48
	1971p49
	1971p50
	1971p51
	1971p52
	1971p53
	1971p54
	1971p55
	1971p56
	1971p57
	1971p58
	1971p59
	1971p60
	1971p61
	1971p62
	1971p63
	1971p64
	1971p65
	1971p66
	1971p67
	1971p68
	1971p69
	1971p70
	1971p71
	1971p72
	1971p73
	1971p74
	1971p75
	1971p76
	1971p77
	1971p78
	1971p79
	1971p80
	1971p81
	1971p82
	1971p83
	1971p84
	1971p85
	1971p86
	1971p87
	1971p88
	1971p89
	1971p90
	1971p91
	1971p92
	1971p93
	1971p94
	1971p95
	1971p96
	1971p97
	1971p98
	1971p99
	1971p100

