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SQUARE PEGS AND ROUND HOLES 
Have you ever seen a quam peg forced into a round 

hole or perhn s more commonly R lsrge bolt forced 
through n sm&r threaded nut? If you have you know 
that in nine instances out of ten neither the bolt or the nut 
will be of any further use. The threads of both are ruined 
and they no longer do eAicientIy the job for which they 
weve intended. 

We've all undoubtedly recn this happen at  one time 
or another and we all too, at  some time in our lives, have 
seen the right man in the wmng job or the wrong man in 
the right job, which ever you will. If, where this has 
happened we have been observant we know that there is 
m unhappy man and n job poorly done. 

We might contemplate lor a brief minute then g o e s  
bow many of those leaving St. Dunstan'a this year will 
be round pegs that will force themselves into s "are holes. 
How many through their O I I ~  volition wii choose a 
career for which they are not suited? How many will sell 
themselves and their life's work short, for want of careful 
thought'! There will probbly be lar many more than we 
mieht have thought. 

It's P vcrv difficult thing, indeed, to find where we 
best tit, to kn&fk which job ourpersonality, our temper- 
ament and our skills are best suited. So many are afraid 
to be cold anti detatched in n self anal sis, granted it is 
one of the hardest things to do unbi=sez they instead are 
tempted to paint an idealistic self-portrait. In this 
picturn they paint themselves from the reflection of an 
image they have created and, embodied in this ima 
all the things which have B romantic, emotional and%% 
monetm appeal for them. This image which they use 
as a mddel for their self-portrait has very little that is 
realistic about it. I t  is composed of the ma& of words: 
Doctor, Nurse, Engineer, Sucial Worker . . . . . But all 
that these words signify is not known or undentood. 
SnuiGce, patience, hours of work, though only a small 
part of all that which gives these words their true meaning. 
is glossed over. They picture themselves doctors but 
their interest in others is small; enginears but they are not 
attuned to mathematics; teachers but they lack the 
ability to communicate. 

Choosbg n career is one of the biggest things we will 
ever do, and it  is something which should not be rushed 
into on B mere whim. 

The qualities required for a job that has a certain 
superficial appeal for us may be the very qualities we 
lack. We may find that neither our personality, our 
trrnpcrnment or our abilities are suited to it. Tw late 
n e  find ot,rselves square pegs wedged firmly in round 
holes. Indead of the job complementing the man there 
is opposition which spoils both. 

The following lines of poetrj express far better what 
1 have been trying to say in these few paragraphs. I t  
would (10 no one h a m  to take them very seriously a t  
face value. 
"It takes the person for the job, the man who fits the trade 
To use the tools he has received, the skills before him laid. 
So many choose their work in haste and do not weigh the 

So many lay aside their faith and worship carthlv gds,  
Yet there are those who use the head, the heart, the soul, 

'To choose and pick their Life tirnc work, its happinm 

odds, 

the mind 

they find 

So take your time and use your skill to Gnd wherein you fit, 
It's one thing you'll not regret and you'll better be for it." 

-EDITORIAL 

MY UNFORGETTABLE CHARACTER 

For every man, i t  is said, there is always some un- 
forgettable character whose memory he shall retain 
always while treading life's sometimes monotonous way. 

My unforgettable character WBS my constant corn- 
panion for several years, during which she stamped 
herself indelibly upon my memory. 

Her name was Terry, but in contrast to her name, 
she was tall and graceful with a classic pmfle, and insisted 
on continually urinkling her nose to push up her spectacles. 

Terry had many abilities and never ceased to make 
u ~ e  of them. She was extremely proficient in the art of 
cracking gum. The sound of that gum vrovsed me many 
a time from revery, as, swinging her fret, she scratched 
her head in rhythm to the gum while she was doing her 
math. problems. Forlunalcly iim her room -mates) 
she was intelligent, and therefore did not have to spend .& 
excess of time engaged in study. 

If her brain was deep, her voice was tight. She spoke 
in a cultured, authoritative way with a slight American 
Accent. Her voice was rather high-pitched at  times, 
remarkably so when she beheld B mouse scurrsg  about 
the floor in the late hours of the night. 

Terry was a veritable ball of Gre when it came to 
rkiw in the morning. Sometimes i t  took the combined 
sfforts of the so-called cow-bell, OUT voicrs and muscles 
to induce her to vacate the nest. Her first comment 
u,ould uwally be that she was freezing to death. The 
poor girl must have been anaemic for it never failed to be 
warm in the mornings. Pmesse:l of s vivid imo+tion 
and a vigorous mind (neither of which ceased day or 
night). she was frequented with grisly nightmares the 
telling of which kept us in ~uspense all through brraifast. 

This friciend, Terry, was remarkably tidy. Her bed 
never sup orted more than a brief case, five scribblers, 
three LooRs, two skirts, a blouse and scarf, her dresser 
never more than jewellery boxes B pura; kleenea a 
statue, innumuable jam and cases Af inevitable o m e t k  
I t  is with chagrin that I admit my dresser has been much 
less neat than hers. 

Her emotional tem rament w m  regrettably, quite 
unstable. She ran ed Tom heights 'of exuberancr and p".. during w h i g  moods she flew a b u t  in the air, to 
evels of de ression or pessimism, when she lay limp, and 

flat on her &'or pxed the room like B caged animal. 

Terry's social was a constant round of dances, partics 
and shows, for she was very popular. Though perhaps not 
intentionally so, her heart was fickle; she preferred her 
admirrrs to be tall, dark, and there was R profusion 
about them. 

Terry was, indeed, L) remarkable girl. She broadened 
my outluuk on life, my forbearance, and humour for those 
few yeus whilq she,lived within my vision. One day she 
slipped out of It, with bulging tnmks, suitcases and hat- 
b.ga, a smear of lipstick on her lovable nose, into the 
mlst-filled past which is, in one way, so near, but yet so far. 

-J .  MacISAAC '61 


