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Thursda~ December 16/76 

WHAT ' S HAPPENING 
rr rr u H n tf u tt ff ff u ;; u ;; n H 

Badminton (Grandview Schoo l) Thursday Ni gh "Social " Lounge 

Friday , December 17/16 

Windup Men and Girls Hockey (Pee Wee Arena 
Pub 3=5 (lounge) 
Film S ociety ~ Ulzana ws Raid 

Sa t urda.YJ December 18(76 

"En d o f Ex ams eu Pub - Band (in t he lounge ) 

WEDNESDAY, December 22/76 

Christmas Dance (Hiawatha Lodge) 

Thu r sday , Decembe r 30/76 

Algoma Homecoming (loung e 7-10) all co..:n.on ho l\o 
t'h. or? 

~ S ign u p now for Broombal l and Hockey Leagues - Lounge • 
- Sign up fo r trip t o Cuba by end of Decembe re 



"Here , have a cup of reality," she said , handi ng me the dead man~s ear .._ 
I t ook it from her hand and into mi ne with g r e at car e , as I feared spilling s ome 
of the cold , dark l iquid tha t was in the thlng . Looklng down; I saw the e a rless 
c o rpse l aying betwee n us, on it s si deo It s eyes were fixed on me and 1t grinne d 
s tupidly , "Drink it 8 ' she sa i d,., 

I l ooked dubiou sly at the stuff in the ear ~ It had the appearance of cold, 
b_1 ack c o ffee , and it stank o " No , " I said , qu i et ly, 

The woman l ooked irritated., "It is e n t irely n e cessary that JOU drink that 
stuff and vomit on the corpse o The situat i on demand s it ~ Grossness begets 
gro ssnes s . 1he purpose of this entire passage is t o be realistic , and"(she 
b e lched ) 1 "·tasting f oul a nd unu sual liquids a n d v omiting is every bi as necessary 
to simulatinq r r~a l ity as was the i n i tial situat ion a s a whole ; that is 9 the p re 
sence of a wcma.1 offering y ou a d r i nk f rom a dead man ~ s severed ear~~~ 

I was c on f··J. sed :1nd n bi t taken aback b y t he woman 3 s sudden verbosity (, " I 
donut unders t an\1 ') Why i s r ea l ism so i mportan t here ?" 

"Be cause tj1i s i s a story c We wan t to giv e t h e reader a feeling of 
' i mmed i a c y '., We want the story to s eem realB so t hat it will be a better storya" 

I sa i d nothing o Slowly I set -he e a r V:/i t h i t s load ::oul ..... smelling-something 
down on t he cor pse 9 s c hestn The ear ws b ot tom wasn ut flat t of course~ so that it 
tipped a b i t a n d some guck spi lled out o nto the dead manns naked bodyo I 
thought t h a t s h e, and thi s e nt ire s ituation ., was rid1culous. "Her argument ., " 
I thought " is poor l y c on s tructed ,, founded on the premis that real' sm automati
c ally begets a better story . " But a loud I s aid nothing q,> 

The worn n spoke, smiling D "But you rr re wrong c· Realisr-· does automatically 
b eget a bet: t er sto r y Surely you u ~ 1 agr e e t ha t a story would be lousy if 1 t 
l acked any t ouches o f some per son us indi vidua l per cepti n of the worldo We ll , 
we mea n to place t h e i nd1vidu al r the s tory-character , in such an environment 
tha t by dwel lin9 on outstanding and frequent l y nau seous stimuli -- like that 
stuff you refuse to dr ink -- the reader feel s a g r e a ter immediacy " She 
s tared a t me , p~cking her nose, while she wai t ed f or an answern 

"You n a de a mi s ·::ake~' " I mut t e r e d , s l y l y , yet '.oud enough for }-ler to hear .., 
"I didn~ t s ay anythi 1g earlier , yet you argued a ga i n st my thoughts pre ciselyc 
as though I h a d spok~n t hem.., You read my min d a nd tha t is har dly r e alistic," 
(Also I wa s convince d t hat her argument a s a whole was crummyu but I couldn ;t 
quite decide whc..t , specifical l y was wrong with it ,.. ) 

"No mistake," t h e woman said.., "Obey ing the l aws of the Real Physical 
Universe has lit tle or no pos i tive effect upon the reader us feeling of 0 imme
di a cy w o r empathy wi t h the charac ers in the s tory"' The important thing 1 " 

(at t hi s p o int she stood up and bega n to s l owly remove her clothes) 6 ''is to 
pre sen t the r eader with outstanding and u nus ual de tails That is .cealismo" 
She c ontinued undressing .... 

"Bu t t h at is inheren t l y unrea l istic ! " I y e lled #' getting excitedo uThe 
rea der i s no t c ontinua l l y beset by out s t andin g and unusual details in Rea l Li f e 
in the Re al U:;.1.i verse ! " 

Now, wi t . a ll h 2 r c l othes removed , she s miled a nd sat down n She saida 
"That is not t:he poi t " The poi nt i s to s timulate the reader An d e ven if h e 
o r she isn ' t 1mazed or n a u seated or something, t he person sti l l might be amu sed 
by the very s.t:r2ngen e ss o f t h e situation, There are thos e who wi l l read ·this a nd 
find it humorouE ~" 

The c o rp:3e chucLled.. "You seeker s o f the t ruth , " he said, "are given to 
overs i mpl ification ., " We looked a t him and he smi l ed wide ly at us , "There ·s 
no humour i n t his si·'.:uation... The reader is u sually amused only because the b as
t ard is t o o stupid to s e e the poi nte" I suddenly dis l i ked the corpse ~ 

"Chri s t , " I s aid p "This entire s i t uation i s deterior ating rapidly ,., I t i s 
becoming p r ogr essive ly u nrea l istico No one h e re s e ems particularly surprised a t 
t h e presen c e o f t h is talking c o rpse.," T e corpse laughed I i gnore d him a nd 
continued0 " I f I were to drink t hat crap and vomit, it would be no more noble 
and a ppropriate than it would be for the reader to vomit on thJ..s page~" 

"An e xce l l ent sugge s·tion 4' " said the corpse 
"If you vomited , i t would be a very import2nt, noteworthy a nd altoge ther 

qecessary action 6 " s aid the woman , addressing me 

contlnued .., ove r 



THEN -· s I'TIT...:r -c ..... ( t ., ) ~ L .~~0 : c on lnuea 

uNo ! vr I s c reame de "~.ne person vomit i n g in the r2 21. l w:>~~ld pl21.ced !10 special 
significance on vomi t ir:g·.. I t is simply u n p l e asa .at, but n o more real than 
simply breathi.ng! '' 

"Purp l e E:al i sbury s t e ak," she suggested.¥ w•,,,.f'~ i·t ·2 b lackness a::1d chimps . " 
She stood u p c.nd d id a naked c artwheel. ·rhe corps2 l a ughed . crazily "ListenR" 
she s a id t o !T..8 1 pant i:1g !lOTi! :'J.2cause of the c a rtw:l.eel, " t here is 3. difference_," 

Su ddenly I saw a w-:>n derfu l ·"Nay to prove h er wrong ., · Triumphantly I snatched 
u p the sever~c~ e ar from t:':-le ccryse • s chest and d ra:n1< ·t 'he s t uff in i·t . Its 
taste was i n :le s c ribably horr i:C l '=• My body immedia ·t~= ly re jected the horrid 
slime, a nd I barfed expl osively all over t he wri~~ing dead man" Coughing 
and rete hi nc; , I said to h er e "noJI! put your h a :-:td in ·': he barf~ Feel i·t with your 
fingers "" 

. Smili~g aE 2lways 1 she ?laced her right ~and i~ ~he barf and squished and ' 
f elt it O) 

11 Now ., " I ::::aid, rinot bound by the rule s o f the He al Physical Universe , I 
call upon ?OU othe r hnnd 8 y our left, to suddenly cont ain similar vomit"' d1fferent 
only in t haJc t his v omit is v.Tlthout shock-significan ce in t il.e storyn It exists 
without any s t range o~ unusual connotat ions ~ I t is a rbitrarily no mor e o r l ess 
real than ~:he a ir \ve breathe .~ Now, woman, compare the tex1:::ure of the vomit 
i n you l e ft h a n d to that i n t he :-:- ight"'" 

She d id so, a nd frowned 1 s t aring at h e r left hand 
" Is t hat ma terial in y our l eft hand n o t of i:he s ame real consistency as 

i s that in y our rl ght?" 
She l o o1:8d perp lexed . "Yes , " she sa1d 'ibut is it ar·c?" 

Dave Mills 

H r; rr r; rr 11 11 u u n rr r: fHf:# 

Q U .. I B B L E 

I should, by righ·t of my patronage to those who seek dimension in thei r 
lives past the f l a tness o f t h e everyday , be t he last to view criticall y anyone 
who claims rig-~'1t t o vision b y \vay of a ne-vrly f ound a wareness c I am finding 
though an i n c reasing a.buse o f t.he term "awareness 11 ~nd cannot help but hol? it 
up to t he li~ht for closer i~spection. 

On e o f t.h e most common cb u ses I thi nk can be found in those people whoP' 
for fea r o f 2pp~=aring narro-minded :,. wi ll r e fute nothing ~ Everytr1ing and any
thing p eop l e care to c:o seems t:o be ok ay with trJ.em ,., This they call awareness • . 
This, I WO'L"~.ld t.end to call gul lible, f o r I am a mazed that such ludicrous inven
tions as bathj_ng in mlJ_stard t o preserv e my olive complexion., cannot render so 
much as a raised eyebro\V, 

Th ey a~·e har mless, tr.ough, i n thei r abuse., and are not the reason for . 
which t his has b e en written~ :t is for t~ose who spend their time with endless 
quibble s Jc'b.at this is intended; f or those who are not satisfied until they have 
torn t h e absolute core from a s t a tement, n o matter }-_ow innocent, and for those 
who would anal·_rze to death ~:::he words of a p o='..ite stra nger 

I t a ppears that they are cor.cerned more Ki tt. appearing world ly .. and cyn1.cal 
than wi th t J..-ying to develop a f>in cere awar e ne s s and t heir r.nsdi rected arguments 
do little more than squ:t.rm tbe J.r way beneath my skin. 

I t i s t o t hese self-cente r e d individu al s that I can s2y only this: you 
spend s o mucb time t rying to r ead between t h e lines" you miss the obvious 
point o f di scussion~ 

R, Ca rtner 



THE BIRTH OF THE ALGOMA UNIVERSITY T-SHIRT 
=++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++= 

Once upon a time there was a beautiful Prince s in the Kingdom of Algom~ 
She had hair the colour of poliShed·b ass arin eyes ·the·shade of new leaves in 
spring s She was always well-dressed; the most prized part of her wa~drobe 
b eing a sensationalc nure gold t - shirt, bearing a·Thunderbird, the symbol of 
the most ancient and renowned institution in the K~ngd m; the University r~ 

had been g·' ven to her by her father· the King, \'v"'ho was ·generally considered to 
be a miser . It had cos_ him nearly a year 1 s p~ofits in Tax money/ but he wm~ld 
not have his daughter outdone by the e ite of the vorld who were furnishing the 
s hirts"' 

Being an ogre by nature ; the King was ver.J 1 v e---:y str.ict o Unlike her fa ~her 1 

the Princess ad a terrific personality a d a fantastic body, th combination 
of \ hich was ', 7ell souy·ht after by all the wondcrfu~ young men of the Kingdom .. 
Many of them tu:-:-ned her on and she saw quite a fevJ of them where she went to 
school, at Algoma University . 

Unfortunately, the King v1as so st.rict that he would not allow his dauahter 
to go out with her acquaintances at school b~c;:;.u·..:e none (in his mind) were JOOd 
enough for hey"' He felt th it was most impo:~tant that a suitor have something 
in common wit 1 Jche Princess, and since he couldn 1 t ~.rery well expect any of them 
to be beau·· iful young women, 'he settled on insi sting that they match he:r nex·t 
most unattainablP possession~ 

There was one problem though. How was any normal young student at Algoma 
University going to get ahold of a golden -shi~t lik~ - the Princess hal W~rking 
part time a ·t the Univer ity would take until he '#a 108 years old to get. the 
money ; b t by t1 at time the Princess would be · c-=:.ue for' a faceliftto) Sursly t..Le 
Government ulcln v t consider upping student loa. s What cot..._ld possibly be aone? 
All the males in the University were in distress~! · 

This dilemna car ied on for a few weeks ann still all tries for the Princess 
were to o a ail Until one Monday morning. It was exactly the kind of day 
that brings with it a miracle . It was at_ 9 aomo that morning that one of the. 
poorest guys in the Kingdom walked into the ctudent Lounge adorned wi tb a t-~.hirt · 
di fferent from those the other students had, but the same as the Princess It 
wa s a brilliant golden colour with a .hunderbird ?Cross the chest. N one could 
believe their eyes ., 

The young an carried with him into the lounge a huge cardboard box wl.ich 
h e set down and opened . Out of it he started pulling more of the t-shirts, 
saying , "Three dollars , for just three bucks one of these can be yours,., • 11 The 
res t of the students just stood around look_inq at [lim and wondering 1 "Has he 
cracked under the strain of essays to do¥ or is this guy trying to pass off hot 
merchandise?" 

Final ..Ly he explained what was actually goin.g on., The shir·ts were only 
go lden coloured aterial; not real gold, and he insisted that the King fell for 
i t . He told them that ~e had ben so amazed that someone,had a gold t-sh1rt 
b e sides ~he Pri .cess hat he ~ d invite the innovative young man for dinner that 
evening . 

The ot:her guy were so excit d at the prospect that the shirts were sold 
ou t in about two minutes flat, and many more 'WA~e waiting for more to ~~ome.., 

at e ening after dinner , one hundred an0 forty-three young suitors 
t u r ned u at the Princes ' door, all wearing g -~dent-shirts, much to the K1ngas 
bewilderment He called his servants for his specs and began to examine th · · 
s h irts . 

When he found out what they were actually made of and realized he had been 
t r icked he called for silence. Everyone'wa.s frightened~ What would the King do 
n ow? Out of his great powerful be'ng came. Qpe sentence, "Who is responsible 
fo r these damn things?" ot a sound was ·he'1rd. Then the King yelled "Will 
somebody speak up please. " Still ::no so11:nd ~ ·,:; Finally, he bellowed, "I must 
k n ow. I demand it., I want one •. · They_'r~· no): bad you know II 

And thus , the Algoma University T-shirt can·e into being and they all 'lived. 
h a ppily evE~r after, 

By the way I we sti..Ll have a ·Prin9eSS wq.nd~::-ing · , round somewhere ·-. '!:· ·;•, 

· , 

' 



rH ,~ 3 I'MULATED SOCIETY EXPERI MENT - . A MASTERFVL MIND GAME 
++ r t- f- ++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++, .. ++++++++++++ 

SIMSOC , ::t sy ::·l.)logical war fa re of "power plays " a nd p :rominent personalities , 

enlivened a r~~~=~i: '~() .,..hour period at our u niversit y. 

The r;.:t.les ~ f · : ·" 1~~ game permitted only a limi ted supply o f information and thi s 

left u s menta:ly ~~<·11austed at the end of t he experience. Bu t i t ma de this p a r ti -

cipant, at .least g t_nvlous o f t h ose who coul d res i s t power and gat her forces t o 

dest roy the soc :.~~~ .. ~y o However, the poor were struck powerless by t h e r ich . 

Mos·..: .3::.gr ·l ..: :·_ ·:u .. L :.y 1 this experiment in e ducation exposed a serious sore in 

the struc~ture of : ' ( ~c t: _ s ociety. Our l owes t and poorest soci e t al members are sub-

j ected t o b latant: unc:oncern o r r aw r ebuk e by an egotistic elite; t he u ppe r c l ass 

cagily c]_ctiDC.Yl:i.1 s f< 11- ~:oci al consciousness but, at the same time, betray s t h e ir 

unfor tunate u fi::nfE~J · :".<; l 'S u by inadequate d i st r ibut ion of wealtn and r esources . 

Al s o 1 arl: .. i t. r {, J"'} f o rce, in the g a me a s in real li fe, l e3.ds to self-destruction. 

Violent or no r vic :i.E .rtt force b oomerangs with the same i n t endi ty. 

In conc·j_ ~~sior 1 EIMSOC may well r e v e al t o par ticipants :1.o~ decei t , d e s pai r , 

disLru.st , social : r .:_:'1:. s tice and force combine t o severely damage the foundations 

of "civiJized '0 so< i Ety . 

~rtc.e 



B EAD AND BUTTER SATISFIES THE SOUL 
+++++++++++++++++++++ ++++++++++-i-+ 

The b i g man on campus , the Savior of Algoma 
U. -kn ow 1 talked o us , i th us, V>Tednesday last .. 

I t ' s h ard t o d i sagree with so eone when you eat his bread~ 

And t he subject came up of why go to Universi ·y and al .? 
Wh i ndeed? 
To mak e l i gh·t of airy reasons: Why to think " to know, 
To won der? Well 
I v lunteered that perhaps the reason some of us have 
Co e · ~ b t to ge a job t t wou d permit a rsas na lc 
Amount of satisfaction, - oney money, or what have you 
You kno : Industr'al ragmatic Reasons: to get 
"The Smarts" in t e be t interests o the self: Buckse 
And if fulfillment and a new vis ·_on should occur 
So much the better., 

0 savi or It seems 
Those weren 1 t the righ· reasons: 
But who today is e er right? 

I once worked on an assemble line I had the dubious 
Pleasure of being the ass end of a chicken, 
I n other words I assisted eggs 
I n o thei r cartons pointed ends up 
With no cracks about tha 8 

And i can see no difference here except 
That I don•t have to tear my guts out 
Trying to make my environment meaningfulo 

I i ve come for work . Lea r ning is secondary . 
Wha t I' ve lea r ned a b out t.he outside world and 
Chickens And the lack of fun s in general 
Makes me want never to have to put my head 
I nto an egg carto a§ain . 

Yes , I call college the land of the hustle, hustle. 
Go and get 
El se l e a r n ing would not be by deadlines 
An d quantativ e values: How many marks did you get 
On a s cale o f 1 0 or 
How many c racks diq you le·t get away? 
I s ee n o joyous union with "the wisdom of the 
Fo r what I earned yesterday is fast becoming 
An d t erefore , unsuited to my needse 

I am learning things all right 
Bu t i t s not to chan e the world 
Or to discover the moon 

r to write a book 
Bu t to get contact wi h the unreality 
o f life - - a rni ng 14,000 a year 
(My means are modest) 

K. 

~ .----



AFTER~~D;~~McCART~ 

I saw de a :1 mc.n i·"-t the sand 

and they were a2.I mec 

the wind ate at their flesh and 

froze cold the b:ood in hollows ~ 

I laughed and wat~hed it fly 

above the gro.ss~ 

There was the sanapiper 

played in their nearts 

not quite co:2 u 

sang a note 

and sto0ped deep i ts beak. 

I left dead men in the sand 

and they were a::. me rurrowed 

in golden feather s 

that f:ew o~ver fielC~s a 

I laughec: a nJ rny beak 

was warm f2.ec}:ed o f 

their bloodo 

I o ,J o 

bus terminal 

half light blue morning fading "_:o purple 0.:1 s:c:)W 
warm sounds of a wakening bus t (::!rmino.l per:neat :~ng 

n~J toes 9 l egs, bowels. glad t ~ 0e associate 
with Lhis mass unseething 
waiting while the music of su:l:0,1~y waiJ s a-way 
tim.::.. ·=urning into the smell of ~;o f fe~~ and 
restau::'ant toast & a z illion ln·L:is 0.E' lugg.:lge sneezing , 
~rying talking 1 laughing j Ok:"" ng o eLLJryO 
b~s aLation and without 
a wo~id at 7 degrees below. 



BLUE EYES 
+++++++++ 

Be lved e r e wa its with t he Su nday a f ternoon crowd for the buse s t o come in . 
Sunshi n e a nd c o ld , and the warmth of diesel s mell . Peop l e fleeing to the 
litt ~red t ermi nal, a nd Be lvedere alone s tamping feet, greets the b u s marked 
Second Line .. 

He has his choi ce of any seat a nd takes one nea r t he heater , t wo up from 
the b a ck door . Fe e ·t c o ld, thawing wet, and kids stamping aboard. People 
s p r eadi ng out in ones and t wos, and Be vedere in an empty space l e a ns his head 
to the s u n and c lose s eye s 9 

(the temptat i o n to s .. eep , late the night party l ast e vening 8 warm here .,. 
soot h i ng bus h um, catch moment' rest, b e fresh , awake to see Amy , but no , the 
public e y es upon one , - - no p roblem that morning in Toronto after awak e the all 
night b us from Montr eal and Dave and I sleep ing outs ide t he ~tation , must have 
Been thousand s p asse d us , sweater ove r my head for anonymity.. • ) 

Belvede re aware of .h is public individuali t y, ope n s eye s to be aware of 
others . The driver has t aken stock of his l oad, s tand s outside with dnors now 
c l osed , he moves slowly fo r warmth a n d h is cigarett e A b oy, about ten ar1u 
eager cal l s through the window fro s ty-breathed to a f r iend on t h e sidewalk. 
Everyone e lse i s beh ind Jack , except for the athlete on the ot.her .;ide witl1 
h ockey equ i pment pi l ed beside him An d r ight behind the driver sits the half
wi t c 

( • •• sits there , grinn i ng at h er h a n d s, she c ame and muttered some hing 
to Andy o Sa·t u rday at the c hurch while we rehearse d Mozart and Sunday she was 
in the choi r , n ow with a churc h bulletin in hand, chu rch is s o nice for the 
s i mpl eo • e ) 

Be lvedere a t ches her , looking elsewhere, b u t eye s continually drawn .nack 
to h e r . Short l ight brown hai~ close-cropped and sticking 01.1t h ere and ther e . 
Prominen t ch i n a nd faint whiskers , small hooked nose and her mo-vements , qu1ck 
and bi r d - l i ke making e v eryth i g al the more so . An~ the i diot smile ( o ~ • or 
is i t because she ' s an idiot who smiles @ o • ), giggling towar ds the back of the 
bus where someone makes fun of her . 

( o •• a nd oh , is s h e ugly , not ugly bu I don•t want to watch, my un
chart i table mood today . Go i ng to see Amy and unimpressed by the f ools and 
downtrodde n in life . Days l one ly through feeling sainted on b uses for t11e love 
from my hea r flowi ng to thi s sort . But no, today no, I have no pi t y l ove or 
car e and -why do I wa tch t h ose big blue eyes . • ) 

The s ound o f air, t h e door o pening and the driver ·returns .. The sound of 
ai r , brake s off , diese l smell and snow ires on sun-dryed p avement o The alf
wi t is b eckoning to someone in t he r ear of the v e hicle She talks in a voice 
onl y h e a rd a s a mu rmur t o space s where Belvedere c an see noth ing . Her most pro
mi nent f e a t u r e i s her eyes . They are lar ger than normal, b lue, but the lightest 
blu e, light e r t h an robin 3 s egg . They wa nder about the bus and Belvedere follows 
the , hop i n g they will not meet . 

( • •• s t range hav ing blue eyes, and Amy having blue e y e s , and this i d iot 
hav ing b l ue eyes, and Amy tol d me she thought my eyes the most b e autiful s hade , 
askin g why , because of thei r lightness , and these the lightest, b i ggest mo s t 
beauti f ul eyes be l ong in a nother face and why • •• ) 

The hal f -wi t s t i ll s p eaking into empty spaces and the bus driver g lances 
ove r s hou l der . Taking his big machin e up this quiet Sunday s t r e et while the 
e a ger t e n y ear o ld a n d his friend laug h at the hal f -wit o Belvede re watches 
t h r ough blue eyes, watc hing b l ue eyes. Unknowing that t h ey laugh at her o She 
t a lks to t h em words t h a t make the g iggl e. 

( . n • sometimes f ool s making everyone happy and me t he s a d fool ~ @ 0 ) 

No t much f a rthe r t o Amy ' s . At his weetly suburban co;rner, t a s ting i n 
s ummer , l a d s the Arte s i an wel l ~ In winter the half-wit smiling s t eps off 
h alting ste p s .., Be lve de re sighing t h e d e parture of beautiful bl'Ue eyes 

.L .. J • 



poet man . fut~J.re .. irea"'ns emba lmed in two dimensions 
, ., length and width 0 three dimensionally wr ou ght by magic 

and a ·li t·tle help from t e n zi llion mi llion microwaves 
o f e lectri c ity spa nning e ons between each microscopic 
grey - ma t t e r e d nat~ral~y computerized brain cell . 
a h me , ec-logye 

s c e ne; a villauroom9 bed 
not a cr~J.mb of di·ct anywhere . we are all alone here 
a nd we a r e dead in time passing from libra to s corp i o 
in twilight InJia~ .1. blue liquidesc e nt. 

h e is a po:r-tao::..e trunk fil led wi th i nnumerable drawers 
a n d i n t he d~aweys are lab l es wr itten out in wh ite ink 
brown ir1k u r€ -.1 :..nk u b~ ~:.;.e ink , vermill ion , sa ffron 
mauve ., sienna@ apr~cot // turquois , o nyx , anj ou , herring 
verdi gris , gorgonzoid 

t he kangaroo has a double penis: 
one for weekdays and 
one f o r hol~days 8 

#########=!+#- rr fl rr rt it ########################################################=If########### [ 

One Christ ma s at midnight on the button, at the old place, 

t he ward door blows open with a crash , in comes a fat man with a beard; eyes 

ringed red by the co:d and hi s nose just the color o f a cherry. The black boys 

get him cornered in the hal l with flashl ight s o I s ee h e's all tangled i n the 

t insel Public Relat ion h as been stringing al l over the pla ce , and he's stumbling 

around i t ~n t h e da rke He ' s s hadin his read eye s f rom t he flashlights and sucking 

on his mu stachea 

sr .Ho ho ho , " he says. "I • d l ike to stay b u·t I mus t be 

hurrying a l on g 8 Very tight schedule , ya know . Ho ho. Must b e going. II 
• • 0 

Tne b l a c k boys move in with t e fla shlights. They kept 

h im with us six years before they discharged h im, cle an-shaven and skinny as a 

p o lee 

':Ken Kesey - - One Flew Over The Cuckoo ' s Nest .... p. 70) 

rr rt rr fl fl' ff############################################################################# 

The beauty of the rose is not perceiv ed in i ts thorn , b ut in i t s blossoms.., 

s o it shou~d b e with the human b eing . 

-Ursala Liedt k e. 

++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++~ 

CONGRAT':JTA'I'IONS ~~ To Bob D' Amato who successfu lly d e fende d his doctoral 

thesis a t Dalhousie a couple of weeks b a ck. Rumour has 

i t that Bob ' s thesis wa s rega r ded as except ional. By the 

t he way Bob, Caroline sa id she d idn't know you were that 

b r i l l iant . 



I·OCN SID DOWN 
++++++++++++++ 

the first day I sat. in the 1 i.brary reading I coulc. not. help but be impressed 

with the gracious iew; Stc Mary'~ .e , he old church, ~n bundance of trees; 

this mellow setting would s rely p::r c cond cive La the ass '.m.ila~.-J.o·l of knowledge; 

the fantasy was sweet but, unfortun~tely short-lived ~ I soon learned that to 

concentrate i . the lib ary was syno~'yrc·t.lS with be'ng at war un<...ler the attack·. 

f aching gu 1 fire (masquerading -:-1s :lPeWl. i ters) and a army of .Jtaff encour~g.lng 

civilia ... s to talk mumh1e 'umble i lo a voices as they the taelved \vere do1ng 

and thus undermine my atte ti n sp-_n. 

I won ' le_ he do t. is 1 tel· my-=·elf. 'l1hi ..... lS unJUst; af- t.r all the essent1al 

concept o· a library is to provide a place where one can qu1etly read and contem-

plate Struggle as I did for the · rst ···;ew weeks I reluctantl r rt.-~lgned myself 

to the fact that one cannot fi ht an a.rmy.. !v~y abil ·.ty to rna.:. 1:::.-11n attention 

under these distracting circumstance o1indled and I soon found myoelf in the 

lounge dealing out a hand of-craz' - · glts Ac_ually I*ve become - pretty good 

card player and you know, I s met iruc;:, wonder wh; I wasted my tline n the library 

in he first place when I could ha ~ been out here with the boys ctrticipatlng ln 

so ethi g practical and possible t co.centrate upon~ 

Sincerely yours, 

1AB D-E=F) 

ABOU 

Apologiec a e 'u 1er to th· se who were tol J ny yours 

ruly ··hat here would be no Decembt:;_ issue a When the first dead1 ne materlalJ.zed" 

~ b . h d . .::J not too .any cont1r utl ns a , anu c same situation existed at the time of the 

second dead ine. The editor in que: - n, finding himself b gged jow ·n the 

spirit of exams and essays, declare 1 imseJ £ on vacation from th 1 s paper and 

said as much o tho e who told him, "Maybe I can have that artic1t next week,." 

~rhere were some h.. w ver, for whom the newspaper sp.?-rl t 
\\~\..\'\'<;.\\-. 

never dies, in particular, Kari1 Dole~Ke ad Alex/Vospern It is aue to their 

persistence and eff t that this i ·sue is. Take a bow ladies . At he last 

minute, they did an exceTiant job . 

L.,Jn 



I NTRAMURAL STATISTICS 

(As of Dec .. 13 ) 

TEAM STANDINGS 

r.v L T PTS .. 

BLUE 6 1 0 12 

GREEN 4 3 0 8 
(Statistics supplied by 

GOLD 2 5 0 4 league c ornmisioner 
Bill McKiggan ) RED 2 5 0 4 

++++++++++++ 

TOP TEN 

G A PT.§..:. 

RON BRIDEAUX 16 8 24 

FRANK CAPUTO 6 11 17 

JACK WATTERS 5 10 15 

JOHN SHAMES S 7:8 8 15 

DOUG ROBERTS ON 9 6 15 

JIM WILSON 8 6 14 

BUCKY PALMER 11 2 13 

BLAIR O' DELL 8 5 13 

ST1EVE SAARLO 10 3 1 3 

LEON CHOJNOWSKI 6 6 1 2 

++++++++++++++++-!-++++ 

MAN OF THE MONTH 
(Continued in January) 

Today ' s soci ety is fraught with egalitarian-liberal philosophieso 

Re s trictions on man's plea s u r e and freed om h a v e l ost their respect in 

a s ociety t hat is n o l ong er c onside r ed organic byt instead, individualistic 

Class consciousness is thus unde r mined a nd it s eems the revolution will · 

never t ake place .. The • s t u den t Voiue 0 t akes great plea sure to announce its 

· MAN OF THE MONTH : TIM HOlMES 

Tim ' s name will b e p lace d on t h e George III Honour Li st , and he is also 

given our b l ess ing to s ign u p for the Cuba trip should he so desire. We 

of the staff are p leased t o t hu s ack nowledge Tim us latest triumph over 

s tude n t -fac u l ty anarchy o The r e ar parkin g l o t has never looked more 

authori t arian. ~1t t h e se peo p le i n t hei r place we all say! 

By the way , rumour has it t h at the College had been given a grant to pave 

' c o ntinuous r oadway '. 

1) We ' r e s t i ll dodging pot - holes and ruts on the only exit 

from the Co l l ege . 

2) The new coat o f paveme nt on the rear parking lot looks out--



##### rr r; rr rr ff###############-## 

OUR UNIVERS I'lY - A VIEW FROM THE INS I DE 

############ r; H rr u H ff################# rr rr tt ##### 

PART II~ WINTER CARNIVAL CONVIVIALITY 

Fr om a third year st~dent ' s point o f view, the years have wrough t many 

change s in at·1:i tudes and activit ie s on campus . 

For our Winter Carni-·al two years ago, for example, our activities didn't 

seem t o draw :more than about a dozen participant s for "one b i g party," according 

to the organizero 

r:Phe slav·e 'd'L-A. tion wa s the highlight of the week of events duri g that 

carni va l; six proie;ss0rs were "sold " for a total of $70.00. In sports, football, 

s o c c e r , hockey and broomball game s were scheduled. But eucher, pin-ball 

championships, a five~legged race , a pub rally as well as a tug-of-war contest 

fill e d the bi~le 

Last yearns carnivalu Ice- Br eaker '76, did much more than crack the ice. 

I t involved many more people than the previous winter events. Organization was 

excelle nt, there was a greater variety of prizes; a skating party, ball hockey 

trounaments , campus craw.l competit i on , cros s country skiing , snowshoe races, 

snow sculptt~re contests were novel festivi t ies. 
0 

Plans for this year 9 s carn i val will be included i n a later edition. 

Ian Dennison 

0 

0 

0 

!J 
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