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You might remember when Mickey Mouse 
first appeared at RRCC. That • was one year 
ago. •Welly  now it's time to say goodbye to all 
our company, as new editors take over next 
issue. 	.s,. 
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The Projector is published whenever we have 
enough copy. This is usually every second Wednes-
day throughout the school year, and is brought to 
you by Red River Community College Students' 

'Association, Winnipeg, and by Alpha Publishers. 
Printed by Derksen Printers. Circulation is about 
normal. Projector office number is 786-6275. Adver- 
tising and contributor deadline for the February 11 
issue is February 4. Letters are welcome, but only 
signed correspondence will be published. Editorial 
content is entirely the responsibility of the editors. 
Don't believe everything you read. 

Take it away Don 	  

Short Stories 
Two sides of the coin 	 
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•Saturday, February 14 --- South Gym 8 1 a.m. 
Tickets available Feb. 9 at SA offices 
and Info Booth ADMISSION $2.25 

Featuring recording artists 

Studebaker Hawk 
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Mailbox tHYou Your Letter,..Steve 

"End of the 
line, buddy" 

Well, we hope we'll hear from. Cana- 
dian students soon, and are looking 
forward to awaiting the reply. 

Yours sincerely, 
Junko Matsumato 

Ears a 
Good One 

Dear Sir: 
I am enclosing herewith a letter and list 

of Japanese girls who are interested in ob- 
taining Canadian pen pals. 

I hope you will'be able to take care of 
this. request. 

We•are Japanese girls (18 years old) in 
the Shimizu High School. Please help me 
to make friends with Canadian students. 

Won't you please introduce us and our 
wishes to your high school? Or please in- 
troduce us one by one to those who you 
know. 

Dear sir: 
I wonder if any of your readers can 

give me an explanation as to why certain 
persons feel that it is their God given right 
to walk up to the head of the serving line 

' in the cafeteria? When questioned, their 
invariable reply is: "I stopped to wash my 
hands, and my friends are saving me a 

' place." Taken to its logical conclusion, 
any person seeing a friend ahead of him 
or her in the lineup would seem to have 
an automatic right to by-pass all of those 
who are waiting their turn. At the risk of 
being called chauvinistic, I must admit 
that this seems to be a purely feminine ac- 
tivity. 

I wonder what their reaction would be . 
if someone moved into the checkout line 
at the local groceteria ahead of them with 
a big basket of groceries, just because a 
`friend' happened to be "saving a 
place"??? 

• S. T. Chisholm and, friends 

NAME Hiss. YosN11:0 IZAWA AGE 	la' Yours very truly, 
S. Juba 
Mayor 

Toi, Shimizu-cho 
Arida-gun, 
Wakayama-ken 
Japan 
(Postal Code 643-04) 

11013BIES 

•Sf OR TS 

ADDRESS 1 2  34 Ntit111,SHIMIzlit-cHo, AMA- GUN, 
WA KA YAHA- kEN 	TAPAN • . 	6ft3 

Ustettin4 to Music 	Sew 	r 

Volleyball, •Table MitiCis 

would like to corres pond with, a, 1? yeat - old 94-1 

that like kuitufrous talk;t9 . 
Dear Sir, 

How do you do? Perhaps you're so 
surprised to receive this letter from Japan. 
We have always hoped , that we'll be able 
to correspond with foreign, but we have 
not had such a chance. 

We would like to know more about 
you and your country. The village where 
we live is surrounded with green moun- 
tains and in winter it snows. We are sorry 
that we rarely see a stranger from other 
countries. 

NAME 11 Ss tit m 

Dear Sir: 
The other day I went to see an ear doc- 

tor because my left ear has been running 
constantly for the last six years. But that 
is not why I am writing to you right now. • 
It is because of what I found out about 
the station manager of CMOR. He was 
walking out of my ear .doctor's office just 
before I walked in. 

I am an ABE student at Red River 
Community College so I know that being 
a station manager is an important job. . 

One would have to be musically 
proficient to operate a job dealing with 
Music. That is why I read the doctor's 
notes on Tom Milroy. I know it is con- 
fidential information but as the old saying ' 

goes about newspapers, "The peoples' 
friend, the tyrants' foe." Anyway, it said 
Tom Milroy was tone deaf. Not just one 
ear, either. It said he was 100% tone deaf 
in both ears. 

So, if people noticed an audible lack of 
quality on the CMOR radio shows it is 
probably due to Tom Milroy's ears. 

I don't know what a solution could be 
except that maybe the SA could front Mr. 
Milroy for an operation, or :give . him a 
hearing aid. 

AnDitliF3s 

ctel s 

1.1013B:04.3 

SPORT'S 

11111M1111111 1111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111 

GA SPer 
Gasps CINERAMA Cordially yours, 

A Concerned Student 

■ • 
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The question is: "Who's right, the 
business man or what our system expects 
from us?" .. . 

I was approached by a hardy 
gentlethan in the hallway the other day, 
who happens to be an instructor and he 
proceeded to lay a legitimate beef on me. 
I saw eye to eye with what he had to say 
and I am now going to tell you what he 
saw so you can see what he saw and see if 
you see eye to eye with it too. Purple 
doors, orange walls, or were. the doors 
red? I was advised by this learned in- 
structor that a consultant was hired to 

' come in and paint. The so-called consul- 
tant must have gone to the paint com- 
pany and in the process the paint com- 
pany saw him coming (*or did they send 
for hitt?) because the colors on the third 
floor of building "D" are blankitty, blank, 
blank . . . uh .. yeh f. Why not send the Ad 
Art students in who could do a better job 
for sure. As it is, I say, stop it before it 
spreads. . . 

Well the clock is now working again in 
the cave but the coffee never seems to im- 
prove. "Why doesn't someone do 
something about it?" one apathetic stu- 
dent said to me one day. The basic 
problem is the profit motive and even 
Trudeau hasn't found a cure, so baby, I 
think we'll have to continue drinking slop 
for the time being. Use the milk machine 
is my advice; after all, we were nursed to 
good health by it as babies, why not keep 
a good thing going I always say .. . 

A cute little honey who found out that 
I write this column approached me the 
other day in the hallway and said, "You 
know those mean-looking boys who sit in 
the hallway?" I said, "Yes." She said, 
"Who are they?" I said, "One's name is 
Boyak," and I went on, "and he's there to 
make you think the rest are incidental." 
"Well you know what?" she said. I said, 
"What?" "Everytime I walk by them, 
they bark and growl." At that point I ad- 
vised her to throw them a bone. "I did 
that", she said, "but that big guy with the 
afro threw it back and said, "Get lost kid, 
there's a heavy gathe of cards going down 
here, can't you see?" She told me she 
doesn't know how to deal with this whole 
trip. The only consolation I could give her 
was that we not only need a retaining wall 
on the other side of the building but it's 
also necessary for the inner wall as well. 
Otherwise we would all be crushed by the 
falling building, while drinking the slop in 
the courtyard cave. I told her to be 
thankful and smile at them the next time' 
they bark. She said' she would try . . . Bye 
Now: 

FRUSTRATION 
FORUM 

Dear Sirs: . 
I was amazed at the, apparent lack of 

reading ability some smokers seem to dis- 
play in the Voyageur Restaurant and in 
the Buffalo's Cafeteria's no smoking sec- 
tion. 

It is a known fact that two out of three 
Canadians are non smokers, yet less than 
one third of the total dining area in these 
cafeterias is set aside for non smokers. 
There are numerous non-smoking signs 
posted, in our small section, but some 
smokers choose to ignore these signs and 
light up their smelly weeds anyway. If 
these smokers must sit in the non- 
smoking areas, the least they can do is 
have some consideration for all the non- 
smoking people around them. 

sOn behalf 'of all non-smokers, may I 
present the following anti-smoking slogan 
of the week:. "Kissing a smoker is like 
licking a dirty ashtray." 

SPORTS 

Thursday, February 12 
SOUTH GYM — 7 p.m. 

500 ADMISSION 
Sincerely yours, 
Teri Koutecky 

It's Exam time again and everyone is 
walking around feeling pretty good 
because term work is complete, but that 
other end of the dark tunnel hasn't been 
explored yet, that being exams. Some 
people have started by now but the worst 
is yet to come. Be cheerful, the best that 
could happen if you put your nose to the 
grindstone is you could get a good job in 
the long run, because corporations need 
keeners. The worst that could happen is 
you'll join the unemployment ranks. A 
successful business man once said, 
"Maybe it would be more intelligent to go 
on unemployment than to work under the 
pressures of a job or owning a business." 
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hose whoHcome 

Brian MitChell, News editor 

ill For What In Worth 

Our Final Word 

Following a trend, the present executive members of the 
Students' Association were all posted to office by acclamation. 
This suggests a staggering apathetic influence in the college, and 
the SA is trying to cope with that. It has set out on a program of 
public relations intended to not only make the school known ex- 
ternally, but also to instill spirit in those attending the college. 

The Adult Basic Education course also struck for recognition, 
and has received both its demands—identification card privileges 
and yearbook photographs. , 

This year's executive is a younger bunch than last year's, and 
although they started off expecting too much from their power, 
they have come to see the realities of their jobs. If spirit is not 
apparent in the rest of the student body, it is at least present in 
the association's offices. 

Newspapers cannot be put out withoui a lot of people helping. 
We'd like to thank those who have to-operated and given us a 
hand throughout our year's reign. Special thanks go to Don 
Walters and Susan Philip, our entertainment and sportseditors 
respectively. They were responsible for enlarged and increasing- 
ly varied sections of the paper. 

We'd also like to thank our regular contributors and staffers. 
We could have put nothing out if they had not practiced their 
collective journalistic skills. Thanks. 

Thanks go to Stan Roberts and Ken Koutecky for good, if 
somewhat erratic photography, and Dan Smith, writer and 
`boss', for no particular reason. And of course, thanks 'go to 
those who read our paper. 

Well, that's about it. Goodbye, it was fun. 
—Robert Jankiewicz and Roy Tonn 

Greg Cox, Editor-in-chief' 

The January break is almost upon us, and as is the tradition 
at Red River Community College, the Projector changes hands. 
Next issue, first term Creative Communications students Linda ' 
McBurney, Greg Cox and Brian Mitchell will assume the 
paper's editorial responsibilities. 

The three seem to have a good balance of opinion between 
them. They are enthusiastic about their coming duties, and are 
full of ideas on where the paper should go. 

The Projector is the most original student newspaper in 
Canada, and we've had a number of encouraging outside 
opinions to verify that. Its magazine-size format enables it to go 
in many different directions. 

We've tried to take advantage of some of this latent diversity 
in the last year and have changed, we think successfully, the 
general look and feel of the paper. Content-wise, we've ac- 
complished some the the things we set out to do a year ago, but 
some of these goals have unfortunately eluded us. 

We have focused mainly on the college itself.ton the whole, it 
seems to have been somewhat of a productive year for Red 
River. An appeal board through which students can make 
academic protests heard has been established; the Learning 
Resources Centre set up an advanced security system to 
counteract theft; a contract between the Manitoba Government 
Employees Assocation and the provincial government was sign- 
ed without causing any inconvenience or hardship to students; a 
step towards a new identity for the college was taken when a 
new logo was introduced; and of course, the Prime Minister 
visited the college. 

There were also a number of disappointments. Most notably 
were: postponement of the opening of Red River's day care cen- 
tre; revelations of widespread deficiencies in the Applied Arts 

- section of the college; and the shelving for now of tennis courts 
that were to have been completed in the summer. 

The past year saw RRCC's first real attempt at achieving an 
understanding between. administration, faculty and the student 
body, with Dialogue. Also on a cooperative level, the idea of a 
Student' Bill of Rights has been bandied about. Nothing concrete 
has happened with this yet, but let's hope something does 
happen. 

The most notable clash between the administration and the 
Students' Association was over the adult comic books in the 
Crazy Ox. Threats followed accusations and the comic books 
are still selling. 

The Students Association is hot on the trail of student (lous- 
ing, and it may not be too long before we see results. 

PAGE 6 

Linda McBurney, Feature editor 

• and those who g 
Breaking the Ice 

The Projector is changing hands and the incoming editors are 
planning several changes to expand and develop the paper. Greg 
Cox, a first year Creative Communications student, will act as 
Editor-in-Chief. His previous work with the Projector will enable 
him to further develop the content and production of the Projec- 
tor. 

Brian Mitchell, a first year student in Creative Com- 
munications, will be acting as news editor and he hopes the 
paper will gain increased respectability and credibility in cover- 
ing the news. 

/ 	Linda McBurney will act as feature editor. Linda is also a first 
year Creative Communications student who has worked on 
producing the paper and writing copy for it. Linda would like to 
see more humour and further development in the entertainment 
section in order for it to realize its full potential. She will be look- 
ing after the entertainment section, an important area for all . 

students. 
The incoming editors would like to remind readers that they 

are available for questions and would appreciate your help in 
producing this paper. They would like to hear ideas that would 
make the Projector' interesting and readable for all concerned. . 

Dan Daulby 

Cartoonist 
Don Walters 

Entertainment editor 
Robert Jankiewicz 
Co-editor 

Roy Tonn 

Co-editor 

PAGE 7 
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MI College:0 Large Save 
Energy' 
Catches On 

have occured in the shipping room. 
Television' and Creative Writing 

Instructor, Neil Harris has recommended 
to all fellow instructors that they use the 
manual. "Stairway" method of grading 
term assisnments in the meantime. Mr. 
Harris's patent method consists of throw- 
ing the assignments from the top of a 
flight of stairs, marking the heavier ones 
that land near the bottom with "A's", and 
the lighter ones that land progressively 

' higher up the stairs with lower marks. 

Scale 
Conspiracy 
Toppled 

SA Studying Spending Plans 
Burnazzios 
Discovered 

• 
wan 

by BRIAN MITCHELL 

RRCC's administration learned last 
week that five instructors teaching 
Business . Administration have no 
qualifications for teaching that course 
and are in reality a former acrobatic team 
known as The Flying Burnazzio Brothers. 

the Flying Burnazzio Brothers will 
continue teaching Business Administra- 
tion classes until the administrators find 
suitable replacements. 

• This discovery has prompted a full -- 
scale inquiry into the present examination 
system for potential instructors and 
already the reactions froM various faculty 
heads have bordered on the hysterical. 

"I always thought that Business Ad- 
ministration bunch was a bit screwy," 
said an official from Computer Program- 
ming. "Sure, I know a bunch of instruc- 
tors who "fly" regularity, I know Ldo, but 
when I saw  five of them forming a 
pyramid in the hall, I knew something 

I was up." 
He then denied having any knowledge 

of unqualified Computer Programming 
teachers, dismissing the rumors that an as 
yet unnamed instructor in his faculty only 
had experience fixing soft-drink vending 
machines. 

A flurry of investigation begun into the 
credentials of present instructors. 
Investigations have already discovered 
one former child molester teaching Child 
Care, three candy stripers teaching 
Diplotna Nursing and four MacDonald's 
employees teaching Food Services. 

In one of the most important court 
room scenes of the year, Western Scale 
Works . Ltd., a Winnipeg based company, 
was today fined $10,000 under the Junk 
Products Act for distributing what 
presiding Judge Ian Horner called "one of 
the most potentially destructive products 
of our time." 

The company is the sole supplier of the 
weigh scales used by all Red River Com- 
munity College teachers in the grading of 
term work. 

Testimony over the past week from 17 
educators, three independent weigh scale 
technicians and two provincial , product 
inspectors proved that the company -had 
been selling specially designed scales 
which favoured lighter assignments over 
heavier ones. 

In an empassioned court room speech, 
by a member of the Creative corn- 
munications faculty, it was learned there 
is "a conspiracy to 'undermine the whole 
educational system at this college. If you 
can't properly measure the quantity, how 
can you possibly make an appraisal — 

;we'd have to read every work?' 
Earlier in the week she stated that she 

personally became suspicious of the 
scales last fall, when some of her best 
students got failing marks on an assign- 
ment that the worst students passed with 
"flying colours." Other instructors 
'reported the same inconsistencies. 

Max Marx, 48, president of Western 
Scale Works Ltd., said later that the 
whole affair was a "tragic mistake." 

"It was all part of an experimental 
programme we had going for another 
client. I don't know how the experimen- . 
tal scales could have been sent•out to the 
college." 

He said that the experimental scales 
had been stored in one corner -of the 
warehouse, and that the mistake must 

The "Save Energy" campaign seems to 
be gathering momentum at the college, as 
more ways of saving and Conserving are 
;found around campus. 

The" college's Food Services section 
report that all carboard boxes are being 
kept to be converted into french fries. 
. The sports council revealed plans this 
week to 'cut down on spending by drop- s ; ping plans for the construction of pool 
facilities, and instead fill the moat around 
the school with water during the summer 
'months. In an interview with - sports direc-: 
tor Bruce Wood,, he said, "I don't expect .  
'the construction around -the school will 
have advanced much by then, so we 
might as well use it." 	' 

In a continued effort by the Students' 
Association 'to get students to give up 
'their cars and take the bus to save on fuel, 
they have announced that plans to in- 
crease student parking facilities will be 
shelved, and the number of working plug- 
ins in the heated stalls will be reduced to 
18 next term. 

The Department of Public Works has 
announced that it will forego buying new 
'paint for the school, and will use only old 
existing colours ,on hand. They feel that 
all concerned will understand if the colour 
scheme of the college seems unco- 
ordinated, and will appreciate' the sub- 
stantial savings to RRCC's budget. 

Not only will the number of lights on at 
any given time be significantly reduced, 
but all college departments will take turns 
in having their heat shut off for the day 
and their executive washrooms dosed. 

system. 
Harley Shuster put forth the idea of a 

SA-owned pub. There was no area 
available for such a pub and the present 
system of "pub nites" is meeting the 
needs of students. 

An SA building was considered but 
there is no apparent need. The SA seems 
happy with their present facilities. 

The courtyard between D, E and F 
Building was considered as a multi- 
purpose area to be used for lounging, 
concerts and pubs. The college has 
enough problems with foundations and 
supports without adding more. The costs 
of supporting such a structure are im- 
mense. The idea was dropped. 

The Ham Radio Operators Club asked 
Council to purchase a $1,200 piece of 
equipment, to be used in connection with 
its course and the club. It is under further 
consideration. Council must draw the line 
of responsibility between the college and 
itself. This equipment is for a specific 
group and not for the college in general. 

The Advertising Art people have asked 
for a graphic designers office to provide 
communication between graphic artists. 
The proposed operating costs ran about 
$4,000 with an initial cost of $2-$3,000. 
Council felt it was not their responsiblity 
and the benefits derived didn't necessitate 
the expense. 

The Cash Surplus Committee will 
accept your proposals at any time. They 
would like to use up cash reserves to 
maintain their non-profit organization 
status. The law requires these 
organizations to keep cash surpluses to a 
minimum. As of now, they are within the 
law, but they would like to invest in 
worthwhile projects. None of their 
decisions are final, but if no one defends 
the proposals, they will certainly be shelv- 
ed. . 

secretary-treasurer and thought the idea 
was feasible. The typesetting and' printing 
is now contracted out at a cost of $12,- 
400. At this price the machine would pay 
for itself in the first year of operation. 

A recommendation to loan CMOR's 
production units to the TV production 
studio, will go before the council. Chair- 
man of Applied Arts, Dave Williamson, 
has been informed of the committee's in- 
tentions. The equipment which consists of 
a $1,200 revox and a $1,500 cart, would 
be loaned to 'be used in TV workshops. 
CMOR would use the equipment when 
there were no scheduled classes. In addi- 
tion, they agreed to buy a $900 playback 
unit to be used in radio production. 

A meeting on January 16 at the 
University of Winnipeg was set up to dis- 
cuss student housing. RRCC in member 
of a joint venture between U of W and U 
of M to establish student housing. There 
has been no official announcement of in- 
tent, but RRCC is investigating the 
possibility of making down payments on 
housing units as opposed to houses. 

John Speilman, member of Council 
suggested purchasing the old Concordia 
Hospital. John Coy said "the proposal is 
not dead. If the need for housing becomes 
critical, we will try and- meet demands." 

Some of the ideas Were shelved or 
dropped entirely because they were either 
not feasible or economical. A suggestion 
by Bruce Wood to lease h van to 
transport players and equipment to sports 
events was dropped because the com- 
mittee thought one van would not be suf- 
ficient for the needs of the teams. 
Chartering buses was viewed as ade- 
quate. 	 ‘ 

A fast food service for the college, 
possibly located at the Cave, was not 
even considered. The committee felt it 
would be better to upgrade the present 

RRCC's Students' Association is look-. 
ing for worthwhile ways of spending cash 
reserves, now amounting to roughly $50,- 
000. The SA has established a Cash 
Surplus Committee to deal with spending . 
schemes and proposals that have been 
submitted. 

SA business manager, John Coy, said ' 
the SA is not committed to any of the 
proposals yet, but they are considering 
their worth. "Some of the ideas are not 
clearly putting the surplus money to good 
use," he said. "It's not just a question of 
spending the money. We want to invest it. 
The major proposals are being in- 
vestigated, because they are worth pur- 
suing. The decisions to accept the 
proposals depend-  on several concerns, 
the major one being whether it will benefit 
the college generally, or whether it is fora 
specific group." 

A sports facility was considered, 
because an enclosed rink is a potential 
revenue source. The initial cost is around 
$250,000. Because of the price tag, the 
SA would need outside financing from the 
provincial government, which is currently 
cutting back on college allocations. 

Sports director Bruce Wood felt this 
was a contradiction of SA policy. He 
said, "the policy has, been, to decrease 
sports payments.- At one time the SA 
gave 100 percent financing to sports ac- 
tivities, now it funds only 35 percent with 
the government picking up the rest." 
Bruce said the SA should pay for sports 
activities, as sports is recreation, an SA 
resporisibiltiy of a general nature for 
everyone. 

Another' consideiation -  was the 
purchase of a typesetting machine at a 
cost of $8,000. Algonquin College in Ot- 
tawa has purchased this machine and it 
has reduced production costs of the 
newspaper. John Coy, talked to their . 
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This is the first picture in the Projector's It's A 
What Contest. 

Every other page, for 10 pages, we are 
publishing a picture of an unfamiliar object 
most people never see around the college or in 
their locker. 

Identify the objects in the pictures and 
become eligible for prizes of little or no value. 
- Complete It's A What Contest rules appear 
on _page 35. 

Have fun. 



La getourne Triumphante du Cinema Medicale 

CASABLANCA 
Bogart's take-off on Woody Allen's classic "Play It 
Again, Sam" or was that the other way around? 

■ 

00 0 January 30: MIDNIGHT COWBOY Hoffman and Voight 
PIG PEN 	Passolini's best film 

r . 

a • • 

Admission: $1.25 
THEATRE `A' MEDICAL SCIENCE BUILDING 

Emily at Bannatyne (New building — west of General Hospital) 
FREE PARKING IN ADJACENT DENTISTRY LOT 

Canadian :Studies ,atARCC . .. Bathroom Graffiti: 

Speeches:from the Throne? 
Starting in February, the ApPlied Arts 

and Business Division will be offering 
three new subjects to any interested 
students in the College. These subjects 
will be: 

(a) Native Studies — A 60 hour three 
credit subject dealing with the history and 
culture of the Indian and Metis peoples in 
Western Canada. 

(b) Women in Canada — A 60 hour 
three credit subject dealing with the con- 
temporary Canadian scene and the con- 
tribution and position of women therein. 
This couse will be of special interest to 
those interested in careers previously 
closed to them and to anyone whose 
work requires fundamental management 
skills. 

(c) People of Manitoba — A 60 hour 
three credit subject dealing with the im- 
pact of various ethnic and immigrant 
groups on the development of Manitoba 
and western Canada. 

Applied Arts and Business will be 
offering these subjects on Monday — 
Wednesday — Friday between 11:00 a.m. 
and 1:00 p.m. These subjects will be 
offered to any student in the College. 

by TOM MILROY 

Students are advised to check with 
their course Department Heads as to 
whether they may take a Canadian 
Studies subject in place of one %of their 
regular course subjects. 

Further information or Registration • 
forms for the Canadian Studies subject 
may be obtained in D 101, Applied Arts 
and Business, Office. 

These subjects will only be offered if 
sufficient students enroll. 

ABE Gets Room in Yearbook 

by SUZI SCHROEDER 

Students in Adult Basic EduCation 
(ABE) will have their own pages in this 
year's yearbook said Mark Silbermann, 
yearbook editor. Other years, ABE pic- 
tures have been placed in the 'no course' 
section. 

ABE extension students who have not 
paid student fees may be charged $6.00 
for a yearbook. 

There are about 500 ABE students, 
and_ courses vary between two , and 10 
months. So fluctuation in numbers of 
students has made inclusion of an ABE 

'yearbook section difficult. 
Although willing to include an ABE 

section, Mr. Silbermann said he is dis- 
pleased with the Students' Association for 
making the decision without his consent. 
Unplanned additional pages will be re- 
quired and the SA may not cover the ex- 
tra cost, Mr. Silbermann said. 

Yearbook pictures for ABE students 
will probably be taken in February, said 
Dan Smith, SA publications director. 
Time and place will be announced. 

Are you offended by writing on the walls of your favorite 
bathroom? Or can you hardly wait to get there for some en- 
joyable reading? 	 • 

Bathroom graffiti is not new. As far back as 54 B.C., writing 
has been found on the walls of cave bathrooms. The earliest 
known graffiti was "Here I sit broken hearted, paid a dime and 
only belched." (The Egyptians were not noted for rhyming a 
great deal.) 

To get at the roots of bathroom wall writing, I had to find an 
expert on the subject. I talked with Harold Burns, who is listed 
in the yellov4k pages under bathroom fixtures. Mr. Burns is a 
quick-witted amateur student who started his writing on walls 
over twenty years ago. He said that his father taught him 
everything he knows. He related to me his very first note, "It 
was on the wall of our very own bathroom back home, it was 
very crude and badly written but it was a start and ever since 
then I've had the knack for this type of writing." 	# 

Mr. Burns couldn't remember exactly what it was he wrote 
but he: did tell me that it did have a phone number included in 
the prose. That sparked a new direction to my story because I 
became curious as to why phone numbers are so popular. Mr. 
Burns could not talk any longer because he had an appointment 
at the legislature. . .he'd been commisioned to write on the 
private bathroom of Ed Schreyer. 

I decided to do some research on bathrooms, so I spent four 
days in a bathroom at Red River College. To my surprise it 
wasn't so much the students who were doing the writing. 

To my surprise. . .the entire janitorial staff of the school came 
in after hours and wrote on ' 

the walls. They scrubbed part of the 
graffiti out to make it authentic and the squeaking of 	felt 
markers on metal was deafening. 

After the cleaning staff left, I decided to get in on some of the 
fun and tried my hand at writing on the walls. Just as I was get- 
ting into it. ..the door was kicked open. . .I was caught with my 
pants down. Four men wearing masks who claimed to be the 

• 

graffiti patrol grabbed me and took me up to the sixth floor of 
Building C. There I had to explain myself to a panel of people. 
They asked me just what I thought I was doing: ..I got off 
lucky, thank God. The panel was very lenient; and as I was leav- 
ing one of the men slipped me a note that read: "For a real good 
time phone Hot Mary 669-6768." 

Yes, bathroom graffiti is everywhere. Latest reports from 
Statistics Canada say- that it has reached pandemic proportions 
with most of the hard-core writing centred in the West Kildonan 
area. 

This is the second picture in the Projector's 
It's A What Contest. 

Every other page, for • ten pages, we are 
publishing a picture of an unfamiliar object 
most people never see around the college or in 
their locker. 

Identify the objects in the pictures and 
become eligible for prizes of little or no value. 

Complete It's A What contest rules appear 
on page 35. 

Have fun. 

O 
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NOW OPEN 

THE WOODEN NICKS 
225 St. Mary's Rd. 	LTD. 	 Ph. 247-5247 

Next Door to Red Top Drive-In 

WHERE PANTS 

Over 1500 
New Pants 
To Choose 
From 
Only First 
Quality 
No Subs 

ONLY Rock T-Shirts 
Monty Python's 

Flying Circus 
B.T.O. 

Elton John 
Jaws &Others 

Shirts, 
Sweaters, Vests, 

Hand-Made 
special  Leather Belts 

ARE 

Opening Door 

Jean Jackets 	. . 
Price Reduction 0• Other Items in Store . 

225 St. Mary's Rd. Ph. 247-5247 
4 r rt; Cm a 

Open Daily 9:30 - 5:30 Saturday 9:00 - 5:00 

• 

dye On Council 

CUP 
Looks Good 

Press "(CUP), provided they change the system of choosing 
editors and that the newspaper change its sexist policy. (Some of 
the feminist members of CUP thought that the pages of the Pro- 
jector were' filled with sexual discrimination). 

TOO MUCH NOISE • 

by GREG COX 
me' 

by Roy Tonn 

When the Student Council meeting of January 14 was 
brought to order at 4:16, Kim Capar announced that he would 
announce the general announcements, Dan Smith commended 
food services for their fine choice of sandwiches and snacks, and 
when the minutes of the last meeting were accepted as changed, 
-the meeting was underway. 

The short meeting was kept short, and after a few slight 
delays the general announcements began. The first item on the 
scrambled agenda was that three vacancies for the position of 
stick had been left open", one from A.B.E. and two from Business . 

Administration. Council took the shock rather well. 
With some members absent, Council began discussion about 

absent Council members and Mr Capar announced that if this 
continued in they way it has recently, paragraph 58 of the SA 
constitution would have to be enforced. SA sports director 
Bruce Wood was amused. 

Without ending the list of announcements Council approved 
to accept a decision reached at a secret meeting of the executive 
to donate $100 to the Lions telethon on February 2. 

Another donation that was approved was $400 on the Society 
for Crippled Children. This motion was unanimous. 

CASH FLOW 

In one way or the other, with each passing Council meeting, 
the SA seems to accomplish little more than spending a pile of 
the students'. money. Council also agreed to grant two of the 
clubs $100 each provided that they could use the money in a 
beneficial way. The two clubs were ABE_ and Child Care. 

Council also approved •a group insurance plan for all seven 
SA employees. The cost of the plan. for the employees is $37.00 
per month 	split between the SA and the employees. 

Terry Lindell made a motion to Council that the 
entertainment held in the Tower Lounge during noon hours be 
limited to folk music and other low noise entertainment. This 
was brought by rock bands being so loud that the Crazy Ox was 
forced to do its business behind closed doors and the Credit 
Union refused to answer its telephone or cash the cheque of one 
of the band members, although they later did apologize for their 
impulsive decision. The Students' Association had also received 
several formal complaints form the college administration, par- 
ticularily Ray Newman. To Council this request seemed 
reasonable and after some discussion the motion was carried. 
The final decision as to whether any band in question ,would be 
permitted to play in the Tower Lounge will be left up to Lyn 
Johnston, activities programmer. 

FORWARD IN REVERSE 

THE AMAZING DANCING BEAR 

One of the most entertaining portions of the meeting came 
near the end when the discussion of a college mascot was 
brought by Lyn Johnston who was absent, but present in the 
form of a letter. Council finally agreed to purchase a polar bear 
costume which will be the mascot appearing at all RRCC events 
in the future. ("The bear will be there," rhymed John Coy). Also 
included in Lyn Johnston's anti-apathy campaign is a contest in 
which students themselves can get involved in naming the bear. 
They can also make money at this. The person who best names 
the fluffy white creature will take home $25. 

For names, the Projector suggests "Geethatscute" or 
"Ahisntthatnice". 	_ 

In the motion there was one word that seemed to befuddle 
some members: Why a 'bear'? But the answer was obvious. 
"Why not?" and what better argument could there be? Terry 
Lindell mentioned 'that a friend of Lyn's would knit a beautiful 
green and gold (college colors) scarf and matching toque, so 
without further discussion, the purchase of our fluffy white 
friend was passed by a vote of four to one. One question lingers. 
Who will fill the silver lining of the big fluffy bear. Lyn Johnston 
seems the likely candidate. The meeting adjourned at 5:17. 

Progressing along in a backwards direction, there were more 
announcementS; Mr. Capar announced that the clubs must sub- 
mit a list of workers who will be working at club events to the 
SA two days before the event. This will ensure club membership 
participation. 

Continuing with the announcements, publications director 
Dan Smith stated that as a result of a recent conference that two 
Projector staffers attended  over the Christmas break, the stu- 
dent neWspaper had been accepted into the Canadian University 

This is the fourth picture in the Projector's It's 
A What Contest 

Every other page, for 10 pages, we are 
publishing a picture of an • unfamiliar object 
most people never see around the college or in 
their locker. 

Identify the objects in the pictures and 
become eligible for prizes of little or no value. 

Complete It's A What Contest rules appear 
on page 35. 

Have fun. 
PAGE. 15 • 

The Projector has joined the ranks of 
many Canadian universities and colleges 
in becoming a member of the Canadian 
University Press (CUP). 

CUP is a national news service 
operated out of Ottawa and circulates 
news stories and articles to and from 
member papers as well, as stories from the 
CUP executive. 

We are what people' at CUP call a 
prospective member. That .  means we 

a receive all CUP services for  trial year at 
a lower than usual fee. After the trial 
period, the Projector will be eligible for 
full membership status if the newspaper 
staff and the Students' Association so 
desire. 

An optional benefit of CUP is 
Youthstream. Youthstream is the name 
given to an organization that contracts 
national advertising and distributes it to 
member papers. After discussion it was 
decided the Projector could make more 
money from local ads and therefore 
wouldn't benefit from Youthstream. 

Once a year CUP holds a national con- 
ference. This year it 	in Montreal and 
was hosted by the McGill Daily. The 
Projector sent two delegates to the con- 
ference, Roy Tonn and myself. By atten- 
ding plenaries, workshops, lectures, 
membership screenings, social gatherings 
and more, I feel the gained knowledge 
about student newspapers will probably 
benefit the Projector. 

There were a lot of new ideas to be 
learned from just talking to other 
delegates about their paper's staff 
organization, editorial policies, layout 
and other things. 

CUP is made up of four regions: 
Western Canada WRCUP, Ontario 
ORCUP, Quebec CUBEC, and the 
Atlantic Region ARCUP. Each region 
has field workers who visit the member 
papers and lend their expertise to the 
production and development of student 
newspapers. 

The Projector has a great deal of 
potential in it's present format, and CUP 
can help us realize this potential. 

• PAGE 14 
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WANTED 
Ice Hockey Co-ordinator 

$50.00 
Referees — $3.50 per game 

Scorers & timers $2.00 per game 

WANTED 
Broomball Co-ordinator 

$35.00 
Referees — $3.50 per game 
Scorers — $2.00 per game 

See June Graham Immediately 
If Interested 

See June Graham Immediately I 
If Interested 
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MANPOWER. 
NOTES , • 

• 

WHY IS HE GIVING 
USA TEST TODAY? WHY 
CANT IT BE TOMORROW? 
WHY. COULDN'T IT HAVE 

BEEN YESTERDAY ? 

CANADA MANPOWER CENTRE 

THERE'S -GOT 
TO BE A WAY OUT 

OF THIS I KNEW I 
SHOULDUt DONE MORE 
WORK 	TWO MINUTES! 
THERE'S GOT TO BE -A 

QUICK WAY • ,
OUT OF 

THIS EMPWTER RECRUITING SCHEDULE 
O 

aa. 	 •••••• 

ROOM C-211, — RRCC 

BULLETIN NO. 	1 

'DATE' Feb rua ry 16 to 

 March.  5, 1976 

is 
C 

• 

x 9 
G — Graduate 
U — Undergraduate H 0 0 

5 5 
IP 

Imperial Oil 

S.S. KRESGE 
Asper Park Lodge! 
Mutual Life of Canada 

Toronto Dominion Bank 

Calgary lower 	its 

B.A. Robinson 
• 

Cdn. Acceptance 

".1 

a 

NO MORE QUESTIONS?: 
FINE,YOU MAY BEGIN...1 
I 2Y 	 

App.i %U•a& d r J n • Alberta Power 

( re se ee ) A  

A BROKEN ARM?. 
A PARALYZED ARM ?... 

DEATH? WAR? FAMINES 7. 
PESTILENCE? .

. .PESTILENCE 
DISEASE'. I CAN TELL HIM 
I'M SICK , I'M 

Act . 

G 

Bank of Nova Scotia 

G B R Associates 

Federated Cooperative 

Westinghouse Canada 

Zellers 

Canada Packers 

Cdn. Imperial Bank 
of Commerce 

The Bay 

MacLeod s 
Hudson Bay Mining 

& Smelting Co. 
1. 

•1 
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Investor's Syndicate 

Burroughs 

Simpsons--Sears 

Mo 	— 

a 

Assinibo %ne Cr. Union 

Fisher Controls 

Manitoba Forestry Ind. 

Dualvate 

Phillips. Cables 

Wardrop & Assoc. 
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This is the last picture in the Projector's It's a 
What Contest 

Every other page, for the last 10 pages, we 
have published a picture of an unfamiliar object 
most people have never seen around the 
college or in their locker. 

Identify the objects in the pictures and 
become eligible for prizes of little or no value. 

Complete It's A What Contest rules appear 
on page 35. 

Have fun. 
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WHAT'S IN A NAME? 

$25.00 THAT'S WHAT! 
JUST PIN THE WINNING HANDLE ON OUR NEW COLLEGE 
MASCOT AND WALK AWAY WITH

. THE CASH. 

NOW WHAT WOULD YOU CALL A CUDDLY, SIX FOOT 
POLAR BEAR? 
Poopsie? 

HERMAN? 
Zelda? 

JOE? 
Bernard? 

RUDOLF? 

series by 

C LUM B IA 
Inspired by the Great Works of the Grand Masters CUSO 

NEEDS 

air 

• 

HEALTH PERSONNEL 
TRADESMEN 
ENGINEERS 

TECHNICIANS 
TECHNOLOGISTS 

To teach and work overseas. Share your expertise with the 
developing nations of Africa, Asia, Latin America, the Carib- 
bean, and the South Pacific. 

CUSO staff members will be available , at RRCC on Friday, 
January 23, for discussion. 

Where and When? 

Contact M. Mayer, in Room A-235, or phone 295, or watch 
for posters. 

a 

••■••••••••• 
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From The Activities Desk OUT OF PRINT BOOKS
• All categories: used 	not abused 

"I 

, By Lyn Johnston 

ICE SCULPTURE COMPETITION.. . 

ttk  

HALL'S BOOK SERVICE 

2031 Portage Avenue 
Winnipeg, Manitoba, 103 0K6 

• Hours: 10:00 to 6:00 Daily 
except Sunday.  

kC. Hall, Prop. 	Phone 837-4%1 

There is $300 in prize money for the campus that creates the 
best Ice Sculpture in St. Boniface before the start of this year's 
festival du Voyageur. 

Carnival officals have informed me that_ they would like . 

RRCC to compete against U of M and the U of W in an ice 
sculpture competition. All necessary , equipment would be 
provided for the sculptures to be built on Provencher Blvd. The 
week of February 9th would be used for construction of the 
sculptures which would be judged Feb. 15th, the starting day of 
the Festival du Voyageur. 

Anyone interested in joining an ice-sculpture safari to St. 
Boniface and sharing in the $300 first prize money (WE'RE 
GOING TO WIN) should contact Lyn Johnston at the SA of- 
fice, ext. 370. 

CARNIVAL QUEEN 

This year's.winter carnival, the one and only annual "Fluffed- 
Up Follies" hopefully, will consist of four teams. There will be 
one representing each of the following: the technical courses, the 
trades courses, the academic courses, and health sciences and 
ABE. Each of these sections will have a Carnival Queen can- 
didate chosen by people from •  their courses to represent them. 

The nominees will attend carnival events, act as official 
hostesses, and assist with judging. The 1976 Carnival Champs 
will be determined by the team accummulating the most points 
from Winter Carnival events. If your team accumulates the ma- 
jority of points your nominee will be the Carnival Queen for 
1976. 

You may choose your Carnival Queen candidate any .way 
you like: put it to a vote; find a volunteer; or just kidnap a likely 
candidate— BUT CHOOSE ONE. 

The candidates must be RRCC students and registered in a 
course. from the section they represent. Deadline date for enter- 
ing a candidate is Feb. 1 1 th. Further information at SA office. 

ANNUAL "FLUFFED -UP FOLLIES" 

SA Up Creek 

No Canoe 
RRCC Students' Association is putting 

an entry in the Festival du Voyageur 
Parade. We require an eight foot canoe 
and paddle for our float as well as people 

'to assist with float decorating. If . you 
can lend a hand February 15, or have a 
canoe and/or paddle or you're willing to 
lend us for the day please contact Lyn 
Johnston at the SA offices or extension 
370. 

IT'S A WHAT ?ANSWERS 

2580-300 • 

uto afimpl30 - S 

AIM tiSy - 

1 3°13 

sauciciala1 

2578-250 - 

Diamond rings that 
reflect the timeless beauty 
of a master's creativity 
These outstanding diamond rings 
are designed to grace the hands of 
those who appreciate the true 
beauty of skilfully sculpiured gold 
set against the fiery brilliance of a 
Columbia diamond. They're not for 
everyone. Just those who appreciate 
the triumph of creative beauty. 	2572-150 

See them today at  
INDEPENDENT JEWELLERS LTD. 

Who's going to win RRCC's 1976 Winter Carnival? Your 
guess is as good as mine, but one thing I am sure of, whichever 
team accumulates the most points from Carnival competition 
will walk away with the title. 

There are those who say the academic's are superior—that 
they have more spirit of adventure and school spirit than any 
other group on campus. Mind you, those that say that are all in 
academic courses. Others contend the academics are "cream 
puffs", but they are registered in Tech. and Trade courses. The 
group with the most Get Up and Go, Pride and Gumption is to 
date undetermined. Which of the four sections, 'trades', 
`academic', 'techs', or 'health sciences' is superior on all counts, 
will be settled once and for all during Carnival '76. 

The team racking up the most points during Carnival com- 
petition will be victorious and have the well-deserved title of 
RRCC Champions. 

Anyone in any course may join their section's team. Lists will 
be on the Bulletin Boards for you to sign up for various events 
on Feb. 9th. Be sure to indicate where Carnival co-ordinators 
can reach you. 

Some of the events scheduled include: smooshing, 3-legged 
snowshoe races, and pillow fights. 

The week will feature a continuous entertainment pub, Wrap- 
up social, escape artist and daily events and competitions. If you 
don't enter as ,a contestant be sure to get out and support your 
section. 	 - 

For further information or to get on your section's . Carnival 
Committee see Lyn Johnston at the SA office or call extension 
370. 
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Sports 
by BOB STANFIELD 4 

Soenetomerke-  oVER THE sooTH or FRANGe. 

Shorts 

ARE 900 SORE 
900 (ZOO 
THE ROLE 
Goo K CEN0RD? 

The Rebels varsity gymnastics team suffered a tragedy this 
Past weekend when one of its players suffered a severe injury in 
a meet. Free-style artist Jacky Birch, who also is the phys-ed 
department's equipment manager had a freak accident while 
attempting to do the back hand cartwheel and handwalk. He 
turned his hands the wrong way from his body and his shoes 
became stuck to the mat. He pulled himself up with enough 
velocity to separate his head and torso from the rest of his body. 
Gutsy Jack continued his performance through the blood and 

gristle and the judges awarded him high points on originality. 
Stumpy Birch continues to work behipd the equipment desk and 
will temporarily take a rest from gymnastics.  

Al Moore, long known as the gymnasium Casanova, has a 
new romance going with yet another coach this year. Rookie 
coach Brenda Marchylo of the varsity women's . ball team is not 
involved in just one kind of "ball" at the college this . year. I 
wonder if everyone is aware that it was Moore who made the big 
push last year for a training room with a bed in it. 
I Well, this 'certainly won't come as a surprise to those close to 

him, but we must report it. Phys-ed. head Roy Pollock was 
caught returning to old habits last week. It seems that the varsity 
men's basketball team returned to the change room early and 
unexpectedly broke in on Pollock looting through their equip- 
ment bags. On his person the players found numerous items of 
clothing, wallets; watches, rings, and shoes (for a friend?). I 
guess everyone remembers the last time Roy was caught going 
into Les Talbots gym , 

equipment and the repercussions that 
followed (Roy still has the scars). I wonder what will happen, 
when Pollock returns from Tijuana this time. 

SA sports director Bruce Wood's efforts to have a new varsi- 
ty sport introduced at the college failed. It seems that there is 
just no desire among the men at the college to form a ballet 
team. 

Intrimural director June Graham's, threat to come down hard 
on intramural offenders this year has had great effect. Ever since 
she came down hard on BA student Mick Bozo, no one dares 
enter any • intramural activities. Said one frightened fellow: "I 
saw Mick right after Graham came down hard on him, he could 
barely breathe and his head looked just like a pancake.". Well 
done June, someone has finally found a constructive use for sit- 
ting down on the job. 

PAGE 21 
; 

Sports 

Good Response for Donations 
Here's the final total from 

Board collection. Response w 
June Graham, although some 
around the gym unfortunately 
passed. 

the intramural Christmas Cheer 
as generally good, according to 
of the people most regularly seen 
weren't around when the hat was 

• 

• 

Equipment Counter 	  
B. A. III 	  
Linda Hiebert 	 
Hotel & Restaurant Admin 
Chem. Tech. B 	 
Steno 2 	  
Bio Tech . 	  

Design, Drafting & Struc. Tech 	  
Cre. Comm . 	  

Automotive C 	  
Jack Birch 	  
B.A. 1-4 	  
Default Deposit fund 	  

TOTAL 	  

41.34 
20.00 

3.00 
	  .. 5.00 

1.44 
5.00 
5.00 
5.00 

10.00 
5.00 

10.00 
10.00 
20.00 

$302.40 

Carpentry 'C' 
Child Care Services III 	 • 

C-5 1st Term Civil 	 
Major Appliances Servicing 	 
B.A. 1-10 	  
L.P.N. A & B • . . 	 
Electrical B & 	C 
Sec. Sci. 3-1 . . . . • . . . . . • . • 
Med. Lab. A 
Sec. Sci. 3-1 
Sec. Sci. 1-3 , • • • • . . . . . . . • 
Med. Records 	  
'Teacher Ed III ... . • . . .. . 	 • 

Arch Drafting . . . . . . • . . . ... 
Photo Tech. ... . . . . . . . . • • 

.  OOOO *If any class or team didn't have enough time at Christmas to 
, 

get a donation together but would still like to do so, there's no 
problem. Since the Christmas Cheer Board is happy to accept , 
donations at any time of the year, June Graham will accept any 
further monies up until Feb. 13, at which time they will be turn- 
ed over to the Board on behalf of the college. Machine shop 
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'5 00 
5.25 

20.00 
• • 11, • . . 	. .. 	. . .. .. . . 16.50 

10.00 
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10.00 
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5.00 
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More Sports 
A new basketball activity may be add- 

ed to intramurals in the form of one-on- 
one, two-on-two, three-on-three, split into 
`A' and `B' divisions' for, fairer competi- 

' tion. Foul shooting, alio in two divisions, 
will definitely be run 'in late February and 
early March. A progressive scoring sys- 
tem may be used, where baskets in each 
25 shot session become, progressively, 
more valuable. 

The Fearless Residents of Locker 13, 

B.A. 1-6 showed more class than a lot of 
teams in the college. When eliminated 
from the volleyball schedule over an in- 
eligible player dispute, all members of the 
team apologized to the I.M. Director for 
fouling up_ the schedule. 

Varsity ball teams will be breaking for 
exams or taking practices out of the 
college. It's unfortunate timing with 4- 
West playoffs less than a month away .. . 
but academics are more important . . . I 
think .. . 

Birders Eye 4-West 
Shorts 

by SUSAN PHILIP 

Ladies Sweaters 
Assorted styles and colours 
$6.99 $41449 
Marked down from $13.95 - $8.95 

Intramural competitions may be going 
down the tube, again. This year's first 
problem is a lack of referees for the 
various sports. Although the men's and 
women's volleyball teams looked after 
that activity, no one has yet stepped 
forward to offer their services for hockey 
or broomball. With all the complaints 
about budget cuts and poverty stricken 
varsity teams it would be a luxurious 
move to pass up a chance to make a cou- 
ple hundred dollars. Referee positions are 
open to all students with a working 
knowledge of the game rules, and again, 
the positions aren't volunteer. 

Red River's badminton club practices 
every Tuesday night, coached by Merlin, 
McIntosh, a Canadian Badminton 
Association coach. The team is preparing 
for the 4-West Championships March 5 
and 6 in Lethbridge, Alberta, but for the 
team to qualify for 4-West they must first 
win berths in the provincial college tour- 
nament. This playoff will be held in the 
first week of February at Red River in- 
volving the Rebels and representatives 
from Assiniboine and Keewatin Com- 
munity Colleges. 

. . . and now, introducing the players 
that will be representing RRCC in the 
provincial college tournament . . . 

Cheryl Warelis — the top girl player in 
the club. She was a coach in 
Charleswood for three years. Also known 
as Smiley. 

Mary Szkwarek — if you don't hear 
Mary then you'll hear someone else yell- 
ing, "That's the bird, Mary, now hit the 
darn thing." 

Sally Calich — we stole Sally from the 
basketball team, or — are we just borrow- 
ing- her? 

Michelle Stanners — a St. Boniface im- 
port who was coached by Fern Gregoire. 

Linda Cox — 
the quiet, sweet little 

blonde from teacher ed. 
Bob Gylytiuk — 

known as the Ukrai- 
nian Golden Boychuk. He's always 
watching one kind of bird or another. 

Brian Gylytiuk — the kangaroo kid. 
He's been in the air more than on the 
floor. 

Soon Kheoh — the Malasian. kid. 
Always seen bouncing around oh the 
court. 

Barry Mandryk — the tallest and 
biggest powerhouse on the team. 

Ted Nawrocki — most improved 
player from last year. If we don't haye a 
good badminton night, Ted always has a 
joke. 

Warren Lavery — the question is 
whether he will improve in badminton or 
bowling. 

_Jerry Dion — the hardy perennial. He 
always appears in the fall for badminton. 

Pat Johnson — our adopted mascot 
from Manitoba Telephone System. 

Burch Chin — calm, cool and seldom 
flustered. 

Merlin McIntosh — Merlin is known to 
interrupt the game to ask : "Where are we 
going to eat after practice: MacDonald's 
again?" 

Shirt and Tie Set 
$4.99 
Marked down from $8.50 

• 4. 

COMIC WORLD 
a 

ALSO: Posters, Science Fiction, Hardcovers, 
and Other Collectables 

WE BUY, SELL and TRADE 
New, Used, and Collector's Ed. 

373 Carleton 	943-1968 ' 

HOURS: Wed., Thurs., Fri. — 4:30 pit. - 7a0 p.m. 
Saturday — Noon - 5:00 p.m. 

_ Closed: Sun., Mon., Tues. 

Co-ed broomball entry deadline is Feb. 
.13, with a minimum of two females to 
play at all times. The schedule will be run, 
hopefully, on a snow based rink behind 
the hockey 'arena'. 

The hockey entry deadline for men and 
women who do not write exams in 
January is Jan. 21, and for all others a 
Feb. 14 deadline applies. 

mina 

1000's of Comics — for Collectors, 
Investors and Just Plain Readers 
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THEATRE 
Entertainment 

MOVIES 
Equus 
Powerful Drama is MTC's Latest Offering 
reviewed . 

by Greg Cox and Robert Jankiewicz 

Q 

"One Flew Over The Cuckoo's Nest" and Many More 
Post Holiday Roundup 
by Don Walters 

order. Lucky Lady is the perfect tonic for 
a January cold snap that will make you 
smile, laugh and feel good all around. - 

The movie is about some down on their 
luck Americans in Mexico who decide to 
quit running wetbacks across the border 
and start running liquor into California. 
It's 1930, Prohibition is the law and 
there's money to be made if you're lucky. 
Liza Minnelli as Claire, Gene Hackman 
as Kibby and Burt Reynolds as Walker 
form a menage a trois and business 
partnership. They succeed beyond their 
wildest dreams only to be ambushed by 
the Mob who frown on • independent 
operators. 

But our heroes bounce back to defeat 
the Mob, giving the viewer an exhilerating 
fun. time. Burt Reynolds is perfectly char- 
ming throughout and Liza Minnelli, for a 
change, doesn't go overboard with her ac- 
ting. 
• Visually, it's about the most sump- 

tuously colourful film I've ever seen, a 
rare treat of a movie that should not be 

old boy who blinds six horses and is sent 
to a hospital for psychiatric treatment. 
But the story involves much more than 
that. It not only investigates the religious 
and psychological aspects of the boy's 
problem, but also probes the psy- 
chological and religious setup of our 
whole society. ' 

Every line in the script is loaded with 
meaning. You catch a line as you sit 
watching and drift off to ponder it in your 
head. Then you look up again only to 
hear something else that has been an in- 
sight into our existence. It's overwhelm- 
ing. 

The six horses that linger in the 
background during most of the play add 
a magnificent special effect of horror and 
surealism. 

One act involving nudity caught the 
audience off guard. It seemed they didn't 
know- how to react although it went 
along with the climatic intensity very well. 

Every performance was without ques- 
tion, excellent. Ian Deacon deserves a 
mention for playing the part of the 
troubled Alan Strang with power and sen- 
sitivity of unbeatable stature. Len Cariou 
was outstanding as the boy's psychiatrist. 
Cliff Gardener surprised me as I've only 
seen him in Carlton Trailer ads and was 
unaware of his superb acting ability. 

Have you ever seen a movie or play , 
that seems to stay on your mind for days 
and days? You come away from it feeling 

_ you enjoyed it but at the same time sort 
of don't know what to think? You hope 
your friends have seen it 'so you can talk 
about it with them. 

( 

Right now there is a play at MTC that 
does just that. A/combination of excellent 
acting, mind-boggling plot and astoun- 
ding special effects makes it one of the 
most powerful plays to hit the stage at 
MTC. 

Equus is the name and Peter Shaffer is 
- the author. The story is' about a 17 year 

arrive before he even has time to empty 
the cash drawers and the siege begins. 

The movie is too long; it bogs down 
badly after the first. hour. But it's so well 
filmed with great tension creating editing 
and so well acted by everyone that the 
slow parts matter little. See it, Al Icacino 
will get an Academy Award nomination 
for his role. 

At the two Garrick cinemas there's two 
entertainment. films, one very good, one 
very bad. 

To get the worst out of the way first I 
can only describe The Black Bird as 
horrendous. It's supposed to be a spoof 
on the Maltese Falcon but it's as bad as 
the Maltese Falcon is good. 

George Segal plays Sam Spade Jr., a 
private bye who can't figure out why 
everyone is after what he believes to be a 
worthless piece of junk. The whole movie 
is supposed to be very funny but as it 
turns Out the biggest piece of junk is the 
movie itself. Avoid it like the plague. 

missed. 

IS YOUR FUTURE IN SALES? 
If so, the Students' Association might 

have the position for you. 

Wanted: Advertising Sales-Manager for 
Red River's CMOR Radio 

Renumeration: 15% of net sales 

Considerations: Valuable sales experience and reference 

Inquiries to: Publications Director 
S A Offices, 

• Room DM 20, mall level, 

RRCC 

To any devotee of the cinema Christ- 
mas is the most important time of the 
year. Every first run cinema hosts a new, 
much publicized attraction. This year is 
no different except perhaps in that a ma- 
jority of the new films are well worth the 
price of admission, which is not an in- 
significant criterion for seeing a movie at 
today's high admission prices. Most of 
them have been held over so heres a 
round-up of five of them. 

First, the best of the bunch. 
One Flew Over The Cuckoo's Nest is 

the celebrated screen adaption of Ken 
Kesey's novel of the same name.- Jack 
Nicholson brilliantly portrays Randle P. 
McMurphy, a full of life societal non- 
conformist who gets himself committed to 
a mental institution so he can get out of a 
prison work detail. Once inside the in- 
stitution he proceeds to disturb the inflexi- 
ble routine that keeps the head nurse, 
Nurse Ratched, in absolute control. 

To McMurphy, the disruption turned 
chaos is effective therapy and liberation 
for the poor souls who are interned. But 
to Nurse_ Ratched it is anarchy. Of 
course, the powers of authority inevitably 
grind McMurphy down but not before he 
has • made some interesting converts. 

The film can be viewed as represen- 
tative of the previous decade when 
counterculture was at war with the es- 
tablishment. I don't think one would be 
taking this movie too, seriously to see it 
this way. 

However you look at it you'll have to 
agree that it's a very powerful film, one of 
the most emotionally involving movies we 
have seen all year. 

Dog Day Afternoon is another 
emotionally involving and finely acted 
film. It is based on an actual attempted 
bank robbery in New York in 1972 with 
Al Pacino playing the bank robber, Son- 
ny. He's hopeless at his task. The bank 
only has $1100, not nearly enough to pay 
for the sex change operation needed by 
his homosexual lover, Leon. The police PAGE 25 

Right next door is a bright breezy film 
which as entertainment is of the highest 

A Man, Who Would Be King, at the 
Northstar is another immensely enter- 
taining film, but of a different kind. 

Two soldiers of fortune in Victoria's 
Imperial India set out to find the ancient 
kingdom of Kafiristan, a land in the far 
corner of Afganistan where no European 
since Alexander the Great has been. Sean 
Connery as Danny Dravot and Michael 
Caine as Peachy Carnehan dream of 
rallying the tribes under their leadership 
and creating a nation. They succeed 
beyond their wildest imagination 
culminating in Danny being crowned king 
and falling heir to Alexander's treasure of 
gold and jewels. 

It's a truly romantic tale told in the 
best cinematic tradition of the 1940's by 
the master of that period, John Huston. 

A beautiful film, expertly acted by 
Connery and Caine, it also should be on 
everyone's must see list. 
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Royal Winnipeg Ballet 
Panovs Add Their Brilliance o RWB Evening 

For $5 you can 
have voting rights in 

a million dollar 
financial institution. 
That's about all it takes, five dollars, to 
become a member of a credit union. 

Once you're a member, you have 
full voting rights in the affairs of your 
credit union. 

You and your fellow members on 
a one person, one vote system 
decide who the Directors of the 
credit union are to be. 

Members therefore indirectly 
control almost every single policy of 
the credit union. 

And membership control has 
been a part of credit unions in 
Canada ever since they began. 

A group of employees or neigh-
bours pooled their money, 
borrowed from each other, and paid 
each other interest on their savings. 

As a result of this co-operation, 
they usually drew better interest on 
their savings. And borrowed at a 
lower rate. Than at almost any other 
financial institution around. 

And today it's the same. Whether 
it's better rates or membership 
control. 

That's why we say your credit 
union is where you belong. 
And it all belongs to you. 

CO-OPERATORS CREDIT UNION 

AROUND  TOWN 

reviewed by Nola Buhr 

During our Christmas vacation the 
Royal Winnipeg Ballet was host to the 
Panovs and as well presented HANDS. 
The evening I attended was truly a night 
of curtain calls. 

The RWB feature for the evening, 
HANDS choreographed by Paddy Stone,, 
proved to be a ballet fresh and alive. As 
the title suggest, the ballet deals with 
hands. The music, which is concerned 
with hands, ranges from classical to rock 
with such selections as "La Ci La Mono" 
by Mozart to "Willie and the Hand Jive" 
by Eric Clapton. 

The lighting was original and well 
done. The entire ballet had a strong ele- 
ment of drama in it. There was a 
hilarious mock of opera done by Ana 
Maria de Gorriz and Salvatore Aiello. 
Hand shadows on the backdrop added to 
the intriguing arrangement of "I Want To 
Hold Your Hand" by the Beatles. Terry 
Thomas, appearing in "Willie and The 
Hand Jive" is absolutely engaging.. He 
has a grin that can be seen from even the 
second balcony. All in all it was a light, 
humorous, entertaining ballet. 

The RWB also presented 
PULCINELLA VARIATIONS a light 
ballet; crisp and humorous. It was 
presented two years ago and has not lost 
any of it's gaiety. Notable in the perfor- 
mance is Louise Naughton for both her 
form and her enthusiasm. It served as the 
perfect start for an evening of high enter- 
tainment. 

7. 

-However, the calling card for the even- 
ing was of course the Panovs. They danc- 
ed ADAGIO, a very serious piece as well 
as HARLEQUINADE which is very 
light and highly amusing. Both Panovs, 
as other Russian dancers, dance with ex- 
treme strength and control. They make 
ballet seem effortless. They are highly 
dramatic dancers and Work well together. 

ADAGIO was accompanied by , a 
chord organ and a violin. Along with the 

• - 

people come in wondering where the 
hamburgers and hot dogs are. The 
message we're trying to put across is that 
you can feed yourself well without eating 

' meat," he said. 
As for Easy Street's patrons, they 

vary. During the week, said Jerry Acker- 
man, the coffee house attracts a variety of 
young people in their twenties who are 
looking for new places to go. They're 
even getting some "regulars" who keep 
returning. 

But, the success of the Ackerman's 
venture is still a mystery, even though 
Easy Street's menu and entertainment are 
well received. 

"It's still a little too early to say how 
successful we've been. Caroline and I 
were well aware of the risk of operating a 
coffee house. They aren't known for stay- 
ing alive too long. And people don't tend 
to drink a lot of coffee in an evening when 
they're listening to the entertainment. So, 
we try to-  serve it in an attractive but 
economical way," commented Mr. 
Ackerman. 

He added they plan to keep the coffee 
house open for at least four months, then 
sit down and review the operation and 
how successful it has been. The decision 
to keep Easy Street alive will come 
sometime in December or January. 

But, for now at least, Easy Street is 
offering Winnipeg a slice of exciting 
entertainment, food and atmosphere as 
an alternative to the regular night out at 
the pub. 

weekend. 
The November line-up of entertainers 

looks very promising: Nov. 14 and 15, 
Ray Matrick from Toronto appears at 
Easy Street. He wrote the , tune "Linda 
Put, the Coffee On." Nov. '16 is Zdenka 
(pronounced Zadenka, which means 
hope) featuring Bob Fuhr. Prom the 18 to 
21st is Bill Hamilton who's lately been 
one of the hosts of the UniverSity of 
Ma'nitoba's StillmOre concerts and on 

'Nov. 22 is Raffi, considered one of the 
top folk musicians. in Canada. Nov. 23 is 
guitarist Bill Edmonson and on the 25 
and 26 is a classical guitar program 
featuring Ethon Taylor, Glen. Zaretski, 
Tom,Robertson and others. Easy Street 
features;  Jay Brazeau, a very personable 
and polished folk singer, on Nov. 27, 28 
and 29. And the month ends with Ron 
Paley. 

Mr. Aokermaii woks all the entertain- 
ment himself; with some help from local 
musicians. He also hopes to offer more 
Jazz concerts to give -  young Winnipeg 
musicians an opportunity to play. 

The coffee house .-will be open from 
Tuesday through Sunday from 2 p.m. to 
12:30 a.m. featuring tea and snacks in the 
afternoon until 5:30, when dinner is serv- 
ed until 8:00. 

Caroline Ackerman is the head chef 
and she features cuisine from her best- 
seller "The No Fad, Five Dollar A Week 
Cookbook." The menu offers only 
vegetarian meals, but Mr. Ackerman said 
this hasn't caused any problems. 

"It's still -a non-meat menu and some 

If you're tired of , travelling on the same 
, road of pub and nightclub entertainment, 
maybe it's time to take a trip down to 
Easy Street. 

Easy Street is a new Winnipeg coffee' 
house, offering an alternative to the 
traditional hard rock music of pubs and 
show-biz atmosphere of nightclubs. 

Located on Broadway where the 'Ting 
was before closing its doors this summer, 
Easy Street opened in. early September to 
capacity crowds. But, Easy Street is not 
just another Ting. 

The owners, Jerry Ackerman, a univer- 
sity professor and his wife Ciroline, 
author of a best-selling cookbook, intend 
to provide a new experience for Win- 
nipeggers. 

"We have a philosophy about Easy 
Street," said Mr. Ackerman. "We have 
good food worth the eating and music 
worth the listening." 

Easy Street's atmosphere is simple- ialid 
relaxing. Antique lanterns hang from the 
ceiling and tapestries decorate the walls. 
Large cushions cover the floor by the , 
entertainers' stage and there's even a sec- 
tion for smokers. 

But Easy Street's real attraction is its 
impressive entertainment line-up of local 
and imported folk, blues, and jazz artists. 
The first week it was open, popular Jazz 
pianist Mark Rutherford and vocalist 
Diane Hetherington were featured. 

Admission to the evening entertain- 
ment var;es between two and three dollars 
depending on the artist and whether the 
concert is during the week or on the . 
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'lighting, costumes, and the mood of the 
Panovs, a very ghoulish, Hamlet Tin-the- 
graveyard type of effect was achieved and 
maintained. It was very dramatic yet it 
never reached melodrama. The Panovs 
received three curtain calls for this piece 

- and true to form, they maintained their 
mood throughout the curtain calls. 

It was in the humorous 
HARLEQUINADE though, where the 
Panovs truly shone. Never have I seen 
two dancers better matched or enjoying 
dancing more. Nor . have I seen an 
audience react with as much. applause. It 
was well received and it was plain to see 
that the Panovs-were having a good time. 

Also 'presented that evening was 
BELONG from "What To Do Until The 
. Messiah Comes" danced by Louise 
Naughton and Craig Sterling of the 
RWB. They did an excellent job-of a dif- 
ficult, highly emotional piece: It seems 
though that this piece is something that 
the ballet uses as a filler as it is shown 
quite frequently. 

- The one dissappointment of the even- 
ing was the Pas de Deux ONCE FOR 
THE BIRTH danced by Dianne Bell and 
Claus Beelitz of the Berlin State Opera 
Ballet. Dianne Bell is a fine dancer but 
does not dance all that well with Claus 
Beelitz. I found him lacking in grace and 
power. The overall effect was somewhat 
insipid. Nevertheless, they received their 
share of curtain calls as did all the 
dancers that evening. 

Easy Street Coffee House 
Travelling a New Entertainment Road 
by Penny Lyons 

RECORDS 

MAINLINE No Substitute 
Mainline Back 'On The Track 
by Dave Nagy 

Mike McKenna and Joe Mendelson 
have reunited under the Canada-wide (ta- 

- daa) famous name, Mainline. 
Mike and Sophisto Joe have assembled 

a collection of fine, easy going not-too- 
serious songs and ballads??? that will 
make for good, enjoyable listening. 
There's even a lyric sheet in this album. 

The `-two still dominate the group, 
which now has three albums under its 
beaver pelt (see back' cover of Our Home 
and Native Land). . . The group's first 
two albums have almost disappeared, but. 

There are a few of the group's first two 
albums kicking around the city . . . 
Although there are no great hidden 
messages in the material, it will produce 
the same effect as would listening to Alex 
Harvey while sitting in a bathtub full of 
jelly. 

There's not much else that can be said 
about this fine, history-making earth- 
shattering stupendous, incredible, highly- 
talented gathering of upstanding, respec- 
table, famous, well-to-do group. 

Mainline was one of those many 

groups that existed in the minds of its 
fans. The group was' the only one that 
was innovative — try to think of another 
in the history of rock, or even the contem- 
porary rock, or contemporary anything, 
that vaguely resembles Mainline. Try to 
think of any article such as this that you 
can find elsewhere in the prolific field of 
contemporary rock. 

Time to cash in. If you haven't realized 
by now, it's time you were told — this 
historic babble is dedicated to the works 
of Mainline. It's time someone made a big 
stink about it. • • 
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Short Story 

For All The Difference 
by Suzi Schroeder 

"Well, I'll tell you what," he answered, eager, at having made 
an impression. "You can come to our table over there," He 
pointed. "Me and by buddies are just sitting listening to the 
jukebox." 	r 

His buddies were not like him. They were younger, with 
smooth chins and bristles for moustaches. They smiled often, 
without thinking, and when they laughed, shaggy curls tumbled 
about their collars. Rachel spoke soft sentences to them, and 
clutched at her beer glass from time to time as memories of nine- 
teen stirred deep inside her. 

"God, have I really missed it?" she thought, and pictured 
herself touching a boy's hot cheek, with his spurning eyes look- 
ing down at her.. "I've never kissed a ninteen-year-old. Never in 
my live." 

The cowboy was ordering the rounds, so Rachel drank along 
with the rest of them. they didn't care who she was, but, in the 
tide of gaiety, each gave her an identity of his own: one showed 
her a song he'd written; another told her he was failing three 
courses at university; the third one just kept telling hilarious 
Polish jokes, and said she wasn't a bad looking chick. 

After six drafts, Rachel was having a good time. After seven 
drafts, it was six-thirty and closing time. It had been nice, but 
she was thankful for an excuse to break away before she made a 
fool, of herself with these four gallavanters who'd \made her 
forget to worry. 

She managed to walk to Kingston and Memorial in forty 
minutes, unsteady as she was. The man was sitting cross-legged 
by a bench when she saw him from the end of the block. He rose 
to greet her as she approached. 

There was no need to mask surprise, because she felt none. 
He was an unremarkable, everyday person whom she may or 
may not have seen before in the library or on the street. He was 
35 or 40 years old, tall and lean, with glasses and a closely shav- 
ed face. His hair was trimmed closely, too, so closely that the 
strip of hairless skin over his ears could be seen. 

"So you're the voice," she said to the lukewarm aftermath of 
her imagined anticipation. 

"Rachel! I knew you'd come." 
"Of course, You know me inside and out, don't you." 
"I think I do." 
"Do you know what I'll do now? Will I fall in love with you 

and marry you?" 
"Rachel, these things don't happen just like that." 
"Oh? Why not?" 
"It takes time. You don't know me." 
"And there's so much else I don't know either." 
"It's chilly tonight. Let's go inside and my housekeeper will 

fix us tea:" 
"No thank you. I've drunk enough tea in my time." 
"Very well. We'll have brandy. I know you love brandy." 
"I hate brandy. Listen, I'm sorry I'm acting drunk. I am." 
"No. No, you're fine. Now let's go someplace for a talk." 
She took a step back and drew her coat tighter around her 

shoulders. "That's alright, voice. You and I have already talked 
enough. At least I can thank you for that," she said and turned 
away from him. 

"Rachel, don't go. We've only just met." 
"Good-bye, voice. You won't see me again. And you can't 

reach me by phone where I'm going." 
A bus was approaching on the other side of the street, so 

Rachel headed across to catch it. 
"Wait," cried the voice with maniacal urgency. Over her 

shoulder she glimpsed the desperate creature pursuing her 
through the extended break in traffic. 

She started to run in a mad effort to escape, misjudging the 
speed of the bus which was already pulling up to the stop. When 
she saw she couldn't save herself, she plunged her body beneath 
the braking tires of the squealing bus. 

It was the voice who screamed. 
"Rachel," he cried wringing his hands. "Why did you do it? 

Why?" 
But she couldn't reply. She was nothing but a pulpy corpse 

sprawled like a rag-doll on the red pavement under the bus. 
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The problem was simple really, as all problems appear when 
viewed through someone else's eyes. But it was her problem, and 
it was her own eyes she was looking through. So Rachel refused 
advice on the matter, because no one else knew what they were 
talking about. 

Her mother had gone to bed early, so at eleven-thirty Rachel 
was sitting up alone in the plushly re-done living room, with a 
half-empty brandy glass on the arm of her chair. The liquor 
warmed' her throat, and eased the tautness in her stomach as she 
waited for the ring of the telephone. She knew he'd phone 
tonight. He had to phone tonight, before midnight. And, until 
then, bed was out of the question for she wouldn't sleep anyway. 

It served her right, she thought, for being so nice. If she'd told 
him to leave her alone the first night he'd called, she wouldn't be 
sitting there now wasting time and wondering when w  the phone 
would ring. 

And it always did. Every Tuesday and Thursday around the 
same time. In months, he hadn't missed a night. And she always 
waited because she couldn't let him hang on the end of the 
telephone line. And she couldn't tell him that she was getting 
tired of the game either. So she'd listen and answer his questions. 
But she never found out who he was. 
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The sudden hint of a real entity at the end of the line caught 
her breath for a few seconds. 

"Well, Rachel?" prompted the voice shyly. 
". Your want to see me? But you scare the life out of me. I don't 

even know if you exist." 
Nothing else of the conversation registered for Rachel that

. 

night. It was like a scent from a nightmare the next morning 
when she found the note bearing their appointed meeting place, 
exactly as she'd scrawled it while he'd dictated over the phone: 

"Corner of KingstOn and Memorial Ave. Large brick man- 
sion, wrought iron gates. Seven O'clock. He'll 'wait outside." 

She crumpled the piece of paper in her fist and stuffed it into 
her housecoat pocket. 

"I have to meet him," she thought. "I can't just leave him 
there waiting." 

She could hear her mother in the kitchen filling the coffee pot 
and setting porridge on the stove. With a rush of warmth, she 
headed for the familiar comfort, but, when she got to the 
doorway, her impulse changed. 

"Why trouble mom," she thought. "Look at me. I'm twenty- 
four. I have to look after this my own way." 

"Rachel, dear. You better get dressed. It's almost eight," said 
the grey-haired lady , in her white nightgown, stirring oatmeal at 
the stove. 

"I havent_been late yet, have I? So why should it matter?" 
"Don't be silly, Rachel. I know you better than that." 
"I just wanted coffee first this morning, mom." 
"That's fine, dear. How would you like chicken sandwiches 

for lunch today? You must be tired of tuna fish." 
"Okay, mom. Anything is okay. I don't live just to eat." 
"No. You've never been fussy like your dad used to be. He 

was the hardest man to please. . ." 
Rachel did not hear anthing else her mother said, for like 

everything else, she'd heard it all before. She drank her coffee 
and ate her breakfast without a word, thinking only of the voice 
she was going to face at seven o'clock that evening. 

Would it still be light out at seven o'clock? she wondered on 
her way upstairs to dress. She found a pretty blue dress and pull- 
ed it on over her head. 

"Thank God this dress looks okay. It covers my knees at 
least," she thought, turning in front- of her full-length mirror. "I 
don't want the voice to think I'm out to hustle him." 

Then she ran downstairs, flung her jacket around her 
shoulders and shouted good-bye to her mother. 

"I won't be home for supper, either. I'm meeting somebody at 
seven," she yelled. Then she slammed the door and walked to 
the bus stop. 

It might have been the weather that made her keep right on 
walking, for the sky was high, and the leaves were crisp on the 
ground. Or, it might have been that her bus was held up that 
morning. She hated waiting for buses. At any rate, she didn't go 
to work. Instead she walked five miles in the sunshine to the zoo 
and fed her chicken sandwiches to the apes. She spent the after- 
noon surveying an out-of-the-way boutique strip, and at four- 
thirty stopped in a pub because there was nothing else to do. 

Nobody bothered her as she sat sipping her draft at the end of 
the bar. When she'd finished her third, she revolved on her 
barstool to have a look at the crowd, and received only the odd 
glance and a smile here and there. They were her kind of people, 
she decided, and she turned and ordered another drink. She felt 
like staying awhile in the comfortable TV light with the red glow 
from the stagelights haloing the bottles behind the bar. 

A lanky youth in jeans and cowboy boots rambled on bandy 
legs to the jukebox and concentrated on punching combinations 
for a few minutes. When Hank Williams came whining from the 
machine he strode over to the bar and slung his limp body over 
the stool by Rachel. He didn't do anything else. Rachel looked 
at her fingernails, sipped her beer, and finally said good- 
afternoon, to ease the tension. 

"Hi," he said enthusiastically. "Can I get you a drink?" 
"No. I've just ordered one. In fact, I'd appreciate it if you'd 

just sit here and talk for awhile." She was surprised at her 
straightforwardness. 

So the problem was real enough, and one that could lead to 
deep trouble if she didn't do somthing, her friends said. It might 
-be a dangerous person—a psychotic or a rapist who was calling. 
Why didn't she report him? Get rid of him, they warned. It was 
as simple as . 

that. But Rachel didn't see it the way they did. She 
wasn't afraid. 	- 

At quarter to twelve, she sprang from the coziness of her 
easy-chair to answer the noisy intrusion of the phone. 

"Hello?" she said, calmly, not letting her relief show. 
"Hi, Rachel," came the voice, vibrant and warm, glad to be 

hearing her again. "Sorry if I kept you waiting.",, 
"It's all right. :I was just doing tonight's crossword puzzle. 

There's a thousand bucks in it for the winner." 
"Oh? You're good with words, aren't you Rachel?" 
"I suppose I could win just as well as anyone. Why not?" 
He laughed. "Such subtle wit You're just wasted in the 

library, you know. A bright girl like you." 
"Don't humour me, please. I'm not a child." 
"I know. But you need somebody to tell you these things. You 

don't know how to live. 
"Listen, whoever you are. . ." 
"Don't get angry, Rachel. It's for your benefit that I call." 
"But. . ." 
"Now, now. I can't harm you. I'll only do you good." 
"But I resent being told what to do." 
"No you don't, Rachel, or you'd have , your number 

changed." 
"It's not my number. It's my mother's." 
"You could have your mother call the police." 
"I can handle things alone." 
"Then why don't you hang up?" 
She didn't want to answer him. It would be like admitting the 

vast lonely void of her life. 
"I'm curious, I guess," she said, and then opened up to release 

her resentment. "How long are you going to keep it up? Is it a 
joke? Are you trying to scare me? I don't know who you are, or 
even how you know me. So why do you care?" 

"That's. it, isn't it, Rachel. It's because you think I care." 
"What's in it for you? You'll never get to screw me from the 

end of a phone line." 
His laughter was soft. "There are other methods I'd resort to 

if it was physical knowledge of you I wanted." 
"How many other women do you string along? Am I the only 

sucker?" 
"I've never taken the trouble over anyone else, Rachel." 
"Hang on, will you? I have to get a drink." 
Rachel set the receiver lightly on the mahogany desk top, and 

clutched at the throat of her-nightgown as she swept to the li- 
quor cabinet. The sense of being watched always loomed near 
the edge of her vision when the voice was waiting on the phone. 

The bottle held a glimmer of comfort and she poured quickly. 
"He upsets me too much," she thought as she flung back the 

first mouthful. "Why should I listen to him? He only phones me 
for kicks." Yet, she returned to the phone. 

"Hello?" 
"Yes, I'm still here." 
"Look," she said. "Let's cut this short tonight, okay?" 
"Good idea, Rachel. You sound a bit low key," 
"Can I ask you not to phone again?" 
"Why Rachel! What a thoughtless request." 
"I'm tired of these phone calls.' We've been over it all before." 
"Boredom is easily cured, Rachel." The voice paused to con- 

sider before continuing. "Would you like to meet me 
tomorrow?" 
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Short Story 
"But bow. . .why are you telling me this? .  Where have you 

been all these years? You never saw me graduate. What about 
father. . .have you talked to him yet?" 

"Michael, Michael, Michael, Michael," she\ paused. 
"Why don'.:. ' ." 	- 
"Michael, Michael...what can I tell you? I m a rotten no-goOd 

nasty person? Would it make you feet any better if I .  told you 
how bad I feel .? I haven't seen you in over twenty years. I'll tell

, 

you the whole story. But first I think you should quite your jog.. 
.I'm very rich and yott won't .  ever have to worry about money 
again."' 

This was all too much to believe but I loved mummy and I 
was getting fed up with being a private "I" so I agreed that I'd 
quit my job if she'd promise to make me breakfast every mor- 
ning. Before I left my office and those two crazy plumbers for 
the last time I said goodbye. I' giabbed the oldest one and kicked 
him twice on his bid knee. While he was screaming, I poked the 
other one in the eye and kneed him in the groin until he cried for 
mercy. Mummy and me left the office and picked up dear old 
Dad. She was disappointed of course but at least the three of us 
were together. 

Did I ever find Frankie's killer? Well, I didn't but the cops 
caught him. A Butler of all things did it...Jason Butler from the 
west side of town. . . 

"What are you talking about?) want you to wear the dress." 
Needless to saY, I got the hell out of there as fast as I could go. 
What kind of world are we living in, I said to myself. Why can't 
we go babk to a' time when men were men and women were, 
slaves to men. I mean what kind of sick perverted society are we 
living in. Why can't we live in peace, where whites live with 
blacks and blacks live with'. at this point I wai•interrupted 

' by 
a man calling for help. I ran over and asked him what the prob- 
lem was.  

"Oh nothing, I just wanted to talk." 
It was a goddamn faggot. . .I couldn't stand it. I kicked him in 

the shins real hard till he fell to the ground. While he was lying 
on the ground sobbing like a bloody fairy, I kicked him in the 
face and I walked away feeling a lot better. The day was going 
to be, all right after all. Anyway you can see how sometimes 
calls can get mixed up. 

As I was sitting ,at my desk the phone rang. I picked it up, it 
was a tip. The voice told me to meet him at the Crosstown bar. I 
knew the place well so I left immediately. The Cross-town bar is 
the place where I met my first wife. Just hearing the bar's name 
brought back back a thousand memories. . sotten, stinking, 
vulgar memories. . .God I hated that broad. The man on the 
phone told me to look for a man wearing a white suit, orange 
shirt and red shoes and the give away part, contact lenses with a 
patch over the left eye. 

When I got to the bar absolutely every man and woman in the 
bar was wearing a white suit, orange shirt and red shoes with a 
patch over the left eye. They all turned their heads and yelled 
"Surprise." 

When they Saw who I was their smiles quickly faded as they 
knew I wasn't the birthday boy. One of the group came over and 
apologized. I was sympathetic but I kicked him in the knee 
anyway. . .I hate parties. I got out of the Cross-town bar as fast 
as I could because I had the feeling I'd been tricked. When I got 
back to my office there was someone going through 'my desk. I 
snuck up behind him and gave him a double karate chop in the 
back. He crashed . to the ground howling in obvious pain. As he 
hit the ground I saw his face. It was my father. At first I felt dis- 
appointment, then anger, then hostility, so I have him another 
karate chop where the sun don't shine. I felt pity then, so I 
helped him up, as he tried to explain that he was just bringing me 
my lunch. 

I didn't believe him for a minute, but my hand was aching, so 
I didn't hit him, but by God I wanted to. Seeing my dear old 
Dad lying there took me back to a stream full of trout, where my, 
father would take me on hot summer days. There we' would fish 
for hours and hours, never catching anything, but it didn't 
matter, we only ate fish on Friday. At that stream my father 
would tell me all the secrets of life. I remember just before my 
fifteenth birthday my father told me, 

"Son," he said,/ "life is like a box of crayons, sometimes it's 
colorful, but who likes the tast of wax?" That's why until this 
very day I can't stand the sight of my father. 

I gave my father a quarter and sent him 'home. I was just 
about to go home when I decided to stay awhile. It's a good 
thing too because no sooner had I said I was just about to go 
home, a very tall, beautiful woman came into the office. She was 
almost six feet tall, with beautiful blond hair. She was wearing a 
blue dress, low cut, the kind you never see on "Your show of 
shows". She had long graceful arms that almost touched the 
ground. . .what a strange-looking woman. I resisted the urge to 
slap her face when she said, 

"Are you Mike Mallet?" I couldn't think of a clever answer so 
I ansered, 

"Yeah, so what?" 
"I'm the mother you never knew.". That news hit me like a ton 

of bricks. My whole life passed before my eyes. Sis, oh sis... 
come back. Michael, Michael...don't eat your crayons, 
Michael, don't touch yourself there, eat your cereal. What a bor- 
ing life I've had. 

"Mike. . .Mike are you all right?" 
"You. . .your my mother?" 
"Yes, now sit up straight." 
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Me. The Judge 
By Tom Milroy 

I shook the rain from my hat and walked into the room. I saw 
Margie sitting on the bed crying her heart out. I stood her up 
and slapped her until her face bled. She said, 

"Thanks Mike, I needed that." Lying on the floor I saw my 
best friend. He was dead. I asked Margie, 

"What happened to Frankie?" 
"He's been shot Mike. . .what shall I do?"° 
She started to cry again and begged me not to hit her again. 
"I can see he's been shot:Margie but what happened. Did you 

see anything?" She shook her head.NI took that to mean no. I 
made up my mind right then that I would kill the bastard who 
killed Frankie. Me and Frankie were in the war together fighting 
those stinking rotten Japs. . .I could never figure out why we 
were fighting the Japs. . .we were stationed in Wyoming. 
Anyway I vowed I would get the guy who killed Frankie. . .I'm 
Mike Mallet, I'm a private investigator, I used to be a cop but 
gave it up for the fame and glamour of the private investigator 
world. 

I began to search for clues. I found one soon enough. The 
killer had left the murder weapon next to the body. There was 
only one person in the entire city who sold guns like • that. . 
.Miller's Gun Shop. Before following up on that clue I decided to 
go out for a few drinks. I had to get my head 'clear. 

I went to the bar across the street for a beer. When I got there 
two punks tried to stop me from entering, so I grabbed them and 
smashed their ugly heads together. They fell to the ground 
writhing in pain. . .I laughed out loud. There were no tables va- 
cant so I stood at the bar and asked a few innocent questions. 
First, I asked the bartender, "Did you kill my friend Frankie?" 
He said, 

"My name's not Frankie. . .you flatfoot." I grabbed him by 
the lapels and spat in his face. 

,`You pig," I said, "I'm Mike Mallet, and I want a beer." The 
bartender got me a beer, and another, and another, and after 
that. . .he got me another. I had just finished my fourteenth beer. 
. .1 belched, it felt good. I was feeling no pain by this time as two 
girls approached me. I didn't like their looks so I punched them 
both in the face. They started screaming and howling until I 
couldn't stand it any longer. It was time to leave, I wasn't 
welcome there anymore. 

Somehow I got home to my apartment and I found myself ly- 
ing in bed and the next thing I knew I was fast asleep, dreaming .  
about what-a rotten world we live in and why can't we all learn 
to live in peace. . .a place where white people live with blacks. . 
.blacks live with Catholics. . .Catholics live with the Protestants.' 
. .Protestants live with the Japanese. . .I stopped myself there, I 
still don't like Chinks, or Ricers. 

I woke to a loud knock on the door. I asked, 
"Who's there?" 
"Osborne." 
"Osborne who?" 
"Osborne in Texas. . .where's you born?" 
It was a rotten joke. I jumped out of bed and opened the door 

to find that it was my landlord. Not only my landlord but my 
father. . .you see my landlord is my father. I kicked my father in 
the groin as hard as I could. He doubled up in pain then manag- 
ed a "good morning." 

"Don't ever do that to me again Dad, you remember what I 
did to Mom when she played jokes on me in the morning." 

"Sorry son. . .I just came to apologize for waxing your 
bathtub. . .I got a little lost in my work, it won't happen again." 

"Now look Pop, it better not 'happen again, now get out of 
here and leave me alone." 
"You' re such a good boy Michael." That was too much, my 
father knew all too well that I couldn't stand to be called 
Michael. I pulled the gun out of my pajamas and was about to 
shoot when he ran for the door. He just made it because I emp- 
tied my gun at the door. I yelled after him, "Give my love to 
Mom." My father, he is so strange, I can't figure how lucky I am 
to have turned out the way I did. 

I knew I had a big day before me so I took a fast shower and 
my salt peter, skipped breakfast and headed for the office. It 
wasn't much of an office really, just a sectioned-off part of a 
plumbing outfit. Some of the phone calls used to get mixed up. 
Needless to say I've had some pretty strange things happen to 
me. . .why, I. remember just last week I went to this place in -the 
south end of town.The call got mixed up right from the start. 
You see I've got this answering service, and they got the call all 
screwed up. I knew it was the wrong house as soon as I got to 
the front door and the lady asked, 

"Did you bring your tool?" I'll tell ya, it was a good thing 1: 
had taken a double dose of salt peter that morning. I explained 
to the lady that I wasn't a plumber and she said that's all right, 
would I like to come in for a cup of coffee and put on a dress for 
her. I said, 

"No way ma'am, not me, I think you should dress yourself". 
She said, 
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