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Is this letter for you? 
Dear Brothers and Sisters 

This is an open letter to 
you about a passion, a young 
passion within me that is 
still not completely free, 
that is beginning to see that
air and water pollution isn't 
the only kind of pollution that 
our country has dumped on 
its people. America (and 
this, believe it or not, in
cludes Canada) has polluted 
our heads. It has taught us 
to believe that a system built 
on militarism, racism, 
neurotic egotism and exploit
ation is a valid system that 
should not be questioned. 
America has taught us that 
anyone can become Presi
dent, (of either the U.S.A. 
or General Motors, which 
ever you prefer) but in order 
to be eligible for this grand 
prize you must fulfill the 
following conditions: 
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Ci.A.S. is not dissolving! Workshop 10· aid 
By Barb Zigman 

The rumor that the 
General Arts and Science 
program is 1n · the progress 
of being dissolved, or 
severely modified, is false. 

"There will not be a dis
solution of the program," 
said Vice-President Doug 
Light. He continued, "To the 
contrary, we are very ex
cited about General Arts and 
believe it to be a worthwhile 
program". 

The actions of a small 

number of students in GAS 
have had the effect of up
setting some people in the 
college to a point where 
questions were raised re
garding the suitability of the 
GAS program at Humber 
College. 

Critics of the program 
pointed out that community 
colleges should emphasize 
programs directed towards 
employment. 

"The p h i l o so p h y  of 

"O.K.1'111 raiding the place" 

General Arts is to provide 
a liberal education with 
specific vocatio_nal orien
tation", said Bill Riddell, 
supervisor of General Arts.· 

In their first year of 
General Arts, students have 
the opportunity to acquire a 
background in liberal studies 
and to examine the several 
occupational options avail
able. 

In second year, students 
may direct their studies to. 

Pineview dance busted By Brock Wolff

The Vaughn Township 
Police and the O.P.P. turned 
up as uninvited guests at the 
Humber College dance which 
was held at the Pine View 
Ranch on March 20. 

The dance was raided just 
after 10 o'clock by two 
officers of the Vaughn Town
ship Police. Numerous 
people had brought their own 
liquor: rather than buying 

drinks from the bar at Pine 
View. Two students were 
taken from the ranch by ' 
Vaughn Police for drinking 
under age. 

After one student called 
him a "big bucking creep" 
one of the Vaughn Township 
policemen retorted: "O.K. 
that's it, I'm calling for the 
paddy wagons, I'm raiding 
the place." 

There is no need for alienation 
If you feel that you have anything that is newsworthy, 

get in touch with, your appropriate representative or 
get off your ass and bring the copy up here yourself! 

ONLY with the involvement of more of the student 
body can the newspaper and radio station become a 
true forum of campus opinion. Ad Hoc and CHBR are 
media with whatever potency YOU choose to give them. 
We are waiting for you. AD HOC • 677-6810 (ext. 355) 
SOUTH CAMPUS REPS: CHBR (ext. 354) 
Barbara Pritchard (Home Economics) 
Barbara Thompson (Social Services) 
QUEENSWAY CAMPUS REP: Jane Young 

The two Vaughn township 
policemen then left Pine 
Valley for 10 minutes while 
they called the O.P.P. for 
reinforcements. 

During this interim, many 
Humber students left the 
dance and the manager of 
Pine View, who had earlier 
appealed to the police not to 
raid the dance, asked that 
any "i l l e g a l" liquor be 
:_u!ckly discarded. 

A dozen O.P.P. officers 
arrived and Humber College 
s t u d e n t s  were a g a i n  
scrutin-ized by police, for the 
second time in one evening. 

Jerry Roos of G.A.S.I, 
ticket seller at the dance 
and a witness to the raid, 
said: "I think the bust was 
unjustified and unfair be
cause it was a student, and 
not a public function which 

,was raided." 

Need ·a iob this summer? 
In conjunction with the 

Ontario Chamber of Com
merce, The Board of Trade 
of Metropolitan Toronto, The 
Federal Department of Man
power and Immigration, The 
Ontario Department of 
Labour and the Department 
of E d u c a_t i o n, Humber 
College is actively participa
ting in "Operation Plare
ment," a student summer 

employment program. 

From May 4th, Room M-I 
at the South Campus will be 
set aside as placement 
centre for all students who 
are keenly interested in 
summer employment. 

In order to fill the per
sonnel requirements sub
mitted by various com
panies, Humber students 

must register immediately 
with Canada Manpower 
Applications for employment 
forms which are available 
in the following places: 

Northern Campus - Place
ment Office 

South Campus - Counsel
ling Office (S-7) 

Queensway Campus -Coun
selling Office. 

Student gels iob al Humber 
The newest addition to the 

teaching staff at Humber 
College is a former student 
of the school. 

Joe Dobko, is the new 
w e  1 d i n g  instructor at 
Queensway I. He originally 
came to Humber to complete 
his high school education, 
and hopefully go on to teach 
at a secondary school. 

Before coming to Humber, 
he worked at the University 
of Toronto as a welder for 
seven years. Being in a 
school all the time, he was 
inspired to go back to school 
and complete his education. 

Joe went to Manpower and 
asked if he could go back to 
school. They offered to send 
him to an adult training 
centre, but he wanted to go 
to Humber. The only time 
could start at Humber was 
in March of 1969, and that 
meant he would miss a bonus 
in his pay. Despite the bonus, 
Joe came to Humber. 

During his stay, he com
pleted levels 1, 2, 3, and 4 
or grades 9, 10, 11 and 12. 
Half way through level 4, 
he heard Humber was looking 
for a welding instructor. The 
thought of teaching made Joe 
apply for the position. 

Two months passed and 
Joe had graduated and gone 

to work for his former em-. 
ployer. One day he got a 
call from Humber to come 
in for an interview. Two or 
three interviews later, he 
was informed Jhe job was 
his. 

At present, Joe is instruc
ting welding, blue print read
ing and welding theory at 
Queensway I. 

Joe attended the Leader
ship '70 conference in Feb. 
and says he benefitted 

The Advisory Committee 
on Educational Assistance 
will campaign to build a 
one hundred thousand dollar 
school for the Caribbean 
Island of St. Vincent. 

E d u c a t i  o n  Minister, 
William Davis had asked the 
committee to devise a pro
gram to build the much
needed trade and vocational 
school. 

When the plan is complet
ed, it will accommodate four 
hundred senior public school 

greatly from the training he 
received there. "It really 
helped me a lotl" he said. 

How does Joe feel about 
hit new job_? He managed to 
explain, "It's very strange 
for me to be on the other 
side of the fence. I'm so 
used to being a student, it'll 
take a while to get adjusted." 
He went on to say, "Now I can 
see the problems of the stud
ents because I've seen both 
sides of the situation." 

students and wlU be the first 
such school on St, Vincent 
Island. 

The committee urged that 
the two million students in 
the province adopt the pro
gram as their contribution 
to the International Educa
tion Year, raising funds 
through their many student 
activities. In considering the 
recommendations of the 
committee, Mr. Davis par
ticularly welcomed the sug
gestion of student participa
tion. 

wards Travel and Tourism, 
Public Relations, Journa
lism, Media Communication, 
Fashion Design and Human 
Relation options. 

In addition to aiming at 
specific careers, there is 
the opportunity for students 
in General Arts to prepare 
themselves for further 
education in ·university or 
provincial T e  a c h e  r's Col
lege. 

"We can always anticipate 
a high erosion rate from 
GAS after first year," said 
Mr. Riddell. He thinks that 
this is because students, at 
the end of the first year 
are better equipped to move 
into specific areas. 

For those students who 
do not · wish to select an 
option, they may receive a 
general education in such 
academic areas as Psy
chology, English, History, 
L a n g u a g e s, Sociology, 
Political Science, Econo
mics, Anthropology and 
Philosophy. 

G e n  e r al Arts is the 
largest three year program 
in the Applied and Liberal 
Arts Division with 250 stu
dents. The expected enr_ol
ment for next semester is 
220; compared to last year's 
160. There have been more1
applications for General 
Arts than any other single 
program, which is evidence 
that there is a demand in 
the community for this 
course. 

Sociology teacher John 
Maxwell and a group of 
students are carrying on an 
extensive study of General 
Arts students which will pro
vide important data about 
where students are from and 
where they are going. 

in coping with problems 
Humber College will soon have a program ..vhich 

promises to resolve the feelings of helplessness 
and alienation which may result from everyday ex
periences. 

The program, Interpersonal Relations Workshop, 
was· co-ordinated by Ray Morris, a counsellor at 
Humber College. Mr. Morris feels that the group 
will help the individual to become more "aware of 
himself and the people around him." 

By such an awareness the individual will be more 
compatible with his friends and more able to help 
the people around him. 

Forty college students will be led by experienced 
group trainers from the Department of Human Rela
tions at the University of Waterloo. 

The workshop is expected to begin on the first of 
May and will last twelve weeks. Included in the 
program is a "Marathon Weekend" with one night 
and two days of sessions. 

By the end of the workshop, participants will be 
better able to cope with the problems of every day 
life, and will ther·efore be more valuable members 
of the community. 

. Business students are 
turned off by CHBR 

Has CHBR radio station 
become a nuisance to the 
students of the Business 
Division? 

A 11st of 44 classrooms in 
business- are permanently 
closed off from the daily 
broadcasts. Apparently the 
walls separating each class
room are so thick that the 
music carries through four 
classroom walls, disturbing 
the staff member and 
students. Any classroom left 
empty w:ill often have 
students in them during 
spares. If any person wishes 
to listen to the radio, they 
must call down to IMC to 
have it switched on. A voice 
is heard over the speaker 
saying, "I'm sorry but this 
class has been permanently 
disconnected from the radio 
station." 

irade Mark Reg. 

It is the choice of some 
students and staff of fhe 
Business division to cut 
themselves off from the so
called 'disturbance' from 
fourth floor radio news and 
music. 

If Walt McDayter can 
supply a student or other
wise, to operate the con
trols in IMC for turning on 
<ate switches, Business divi
sion could receive five 
minute broadcasts every 
hour during CHBR Broad
casting, (10 - 3). 

IMC have been complain
ing about the number of calls 
from the classrooms to turn 
the radio on. It seems that 
IMC are satisfied with the 
rules from Business and will 
continue to adhere to them 
as long as no further rules 
get in their way. 

Bott, 6;cil-Col,1 and Coke are reqist,,/e
,,;]

E:d::•:•\:: /: 
which iden\ily only tti; product of Coca-Cola Lid. 
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To whom it Concerns By Derek Day

I think the subjects I've 
chosen to pick on all have 
some relevance to what 
we 're doing -- and not doing -
at Humber College. The pro
blems of people who pay 
fees are essentially the same 
as the problems of those 
who are paid to come to 
school and learn from each 
other. 

Next week I hope to be 
somewhat wiser than I am 
today,- so please dbn 't be 
offended at my overwhelming 

. pessimism. After all, it's_ 
spring, March has come like 
a lamb and gone like a lion. 
So may we. Don't let it 
grind you down. 
WHERE ARE WE GOING? 

Probably everyone has his 
own sense of right and wrong. 
Some actions we take for 
granted: war, hoarding of 
wealth, destruction of the 
environment. Other less ac
c u s  lo m e d behavior -- say 
bigamy, or cannibalism -
tills us with horror. And we 
flatter ourselves by pretend
ing that this sense of horror 
is a "moral" sense. 

But real moral judgement 
consists in a sense of skep- · 
ticism about our own actions. 
The truly _moral person does 
not take his own behavior 
for granted; he asks himself 
constantly "Am I doing the 
righ thing?" 
' Morality in this sense is 
not entirely a good thing. 
Habitual self-doubt can lead 
to a sort of moral paralysis 
in which we 're afraid to 
breathe for fear of polluting 
the atmosphere. By thinking 
of ourselves as naturally 
destructive and or evil, we 

, lose respect for life itself. 
Certainly we have to pay 

attention to our own behavior 
if we are to survive at all. 
But it's more important to 
do something, than to be 
absolutely sure of always 
doing the right thing. Maybe 
this is what God meant when 
he said "The road to Hell 
is paved with good inten
tions." 

We live in what is called 
a "consumer society"; this 
means in effect that people 
buy the things they can 
afford, rather than the things 
they need. The necessities of 
life--cars, houses, food--are 
toyed with, wasted, and 
quickly thrown away, to be 
replaced by new and interior 
necessities. The fact that 
this consumer stupidity is 
built into our whole economic 
system is (if you think about 
it) cause for great amaze
ment and anxiety. 

But even more amazing is 
our attitude to art. Art is a 
process of creating some
thing; but in our society we 
value the finished product 
more highly than the creative 
process. We respect works 
of art more than we respect 
the artist. We carefully 
guard the art of other times 
and places, while allowing 
our own living artists to 
struggle on without reward 
or even recognition. Art is 
a dealer's business. 

Nor is the artist •himself 
entirely without sin in this 
respect. Gifted people tend 
to guard their talents like 
gold•· they're afraid to burn 
last year's poems, or throw 
out last week's imperfect 
painting, or smash yester
day's sculpture-- they are, 
in short, afraid to rely on 
their own vision instead of 
on their obvious achieve
ments. Few living artists 

have the courage of the fic
titious Gulley Jimson (hero 
of Joyce Cary's novel The 
Horse's.Mouth), who painted 
his masterpiece on the wall 
of a building slated for demo
lition. Artists, like the rest 
of us, want to live forever 
instead of living while they 
can. 

For the past two months 
I've been posing as a teacher 
of Anthropology, trying to 
explain human behavior to 
human beings. I do not think 
that Anthropology is a use
less or irrelevant subject, 
but often its human meaning 
is lost in a jungle of scholar
ship, In order to appreciate 
Anthropology, you have to 
appreciate human life. 

Schools provide a formal 
education which is meaning
less without the "informal 
education" of living and 
growing. Too many of us are 
deceived into trying to work 
out life as a the9retical pro
blem. It's just plain silly to 
talk about human life when 
you don't know what life 
really is; and I think that 
schools in our society have 
become an escape from real 
life, for students and 
teachers alike. 

The paradox of education 
is the now-p r o v e r b i a l  
Generation Gap. The younger 
g e n e r a t i o n, being in
experienced, does not under
stand the hard facts of life;
The older generation, being 
smug and powerful, do not 
understand the basic, com
pulling fact of life itself. 

Even the nature of the Gap 
itself is obscured by this 
mutual misunderstanding. 
The older generation shrug 
and say that the Generation 
Gap is nothing new, boys will 
be boys, nothing has changed. 
The younger generation, in 
despair sometimes, answer: 
"No, this is a new thing •• 
we are different, we are 
reall" 

The trouble is that younger 
people tend to have a much 
better grasp of factual know
ledge--formal education--the 
kind of education that their 
parents told them was neces
sary. The older generation 
on the other hand are wise 
in the ways of the world, 
and they get very jealous 
when formal education is 
used to attack their common
sense picture of life. There 
are severe penalties for 
knowing. more than the 
teacher--education is not in
tended 'to make the older 
generation look foolish-- but 
many young people, not 
recognizing the fear of death 
until too late, never forgive _ 
the old people for refusing 
to listen. It seems to me 
that many young people don't 
understand that many old 
people don't understand that 
most young people are just 
doing what they've been 
taught to do •· doing it very 
well, in fact. 

But as somebody has said, 
there's a new generation gap 
every five years now; so per
haps the majority of staff 
and students at Humber will 
disagree with everything I 
say. 

After much study and self. 
torture, I have decided that 
the individual personality-
the way an individual learns 
to think and act and relate 
to other _people--destroy's 
the individual's appreciation 
of life" We become nothing 
more than the roles we 're 
taught to play; we all want 

to believe we 're someone 
special, we all decide what 
we want out of life, what 

· sort of people we want for
our friends and enemies;
this masks the fact that 
we're all human beingsliving
together for a little while.

The word "person" is de
rived in fact from the Latin
word p e r s o n, meaning
"mask". Your sense ofyour
self as a separate person--

lonely--only serves to hide 
the fact that really you can 
be a part of everyone, under
stand anybody's point of 
view. All it takes to under
stand other people's hang
ups is to really understand 
yourself. 

But there's a problem here 
too. It's not much fun to 
understand others, if they 

' are still· afraid to under
stand you. It's no fun to 

have all the answers, if no
body wants to hear what 
you have to say. 

In our struggles to be 
Right, to win, to survive, 
we haven't really learned 
that madness is simply the 
fact of being alive when 
everybody else is dead, being 
awake while everyone else 
is asleep. Understanding 
presents us with an impos-

sible choice: ask others to 
understand, or understand 
uselessly forever by your
self. Turn people on, or 
don't try. Either way, you 
do violence to somebody, 
and if you 're afraid to do 
the wrong thing, you 're 
caught in a moral paralysis. 
You 're just a person again, 
a mask, alone. 

Full Circle. 

Abortion: is· it worth it? 
Today Corrine is dying. 

Yesterday she lay on her 
·back, legs apart, on a dirty,
paint-chipped table in some
backyard off Church Street,
waiting for an abortion. It's
the kind of place one thinks
about when one imagines rot
and filth; but to Corrine it 

was the only place to go. 
Corrine is one of those 

hundreds of unmarried Can
adian girls who every year 
"just happened to get preg- • 
nant". 

The abortionist's name is 
Jack and all his weekly 
"patients" like Corrine have 

Seeds of violence 

are sown in children 

By Jeanette Alexander 

Violence is fun! At least 
this is what we are teaching 
our children, and a person 
who has doubts about it 
hasn't looked at the children 
today amuse .themselves. 

When a child picks up a 
· crayon, the first thing he
wants to do is mark with
it. This is annoying to the
parents as the place he
marks is usually the wall.
Therefore they rush out and
buy him a colouring book
and then the wall is safe. But
what about the child? He
might be taking one of his
first steps towards violence.

The common colouring
books available today.- such
as The M a n  From U.N.
C.L.E., depict scenes of
murders that the children
happily _ colour. These are
nothing more than step by
step instructions on how to
kill in a waY, that is both
easy and fun. It is surprising
that more captions do not

read like "He was shot dead. 
Colour him red." 

After passing the colour: 
ing book stage, the children 
trip merrily off to the corner 
store to spend their weekly 
allowances on the candy that 
rots their. brains instead of 
their teeth, the comic book. 
Dialogue such. as "We should 
have w·aited until they were 
closer .... But since it's too 
late for that ... Open up on 
them with the artillery and 
blast th�m from the face of 
the cliff," is hardly suitable 
to a 15 cent �agazine readily 
·available to children.

They have a choice of 
b r i g h t l y  c o l o u r e d ,
screaming headlines of "Our
green-skinned Goliath fights
for his life against the un
stoppable, revenge-crazed
Glob," and they devour such
stories as "The Howling
Commandos" and "Death in 
the High Castle."

From the comic book they 

become desperate in their 
need to rid themselves of an 
unwanted pregnancy. His ex
perience comes from work
ing in the neighbourhood 
butcher shop on weekends 
and his tools of the trade 
amount to a sponge, some 
rags, a coathanger (he lost 
his knitting needle and a 
coathanger was the easiest 
to acquire), and a bottle of 
dettol. He is p o l i t e  , 
coureous, and in a hurry; 
maybe too much of a hurry 
because the last three girls 
he has "worked" on have 
ended up in intensive care 
units suffering from internal 
hemorrhage. Corrine will be 
number four. 

Legal and illegal abortions 
in Canada are on the rise. 
Abortion in Canada is only 
permissible in a licensed 
hospital if a three-member 
panel agrees that pregnancy 
would be likely to endanger 
a woman's life or health. 
This qualification is ob
viously open to fairly wide 
interpre�ation, but there has 
been comment that the am
mendment does little more 
than legalize what many 
medical centres were doing 
already. But, it ls a belief, 
shared by many doctors, that 
a b o r t i o n,· except under 
drastic circumstances, is 
murder. · To do everything 
medically possible to save a 
life is the basis of their 
training. 
· When an unmarried girl

finds out that she is preg
nant, chaos evolves and
abortion seems to be the
obvious answer. There are

are just one step away from 
the poorest excuse for chil
dren's entertainment seen on 
television, the Saturday 
morning cartoons. Children
babies from the age of three 
on, watch attentively and 
cheer ·the sadistic behavior 
of their cartoon heroes. 
They are fed a steady diet 
of. violence ranging from 
monsters being blown to 
pieces, to the Roadrunner 
causing the Coyote to fall off 
cliffs and be run over by 
trains. 

The children then graduate 
to the prime-time programs. 
They watch shows like "Get 
Smart", a so-called comedy 
where no less than three 
people are killed per pro
gram. The murders are 
b a s i c a l l y  realistic, but 
bloodless. What effect can it 
have on the children when 
they see soldiers riddled by 
machine guns yet suffering 
minor wounds and little loss 
of blood? It makes killing 
seem glamourous and clean 
since no one gets his hands 
dirty. 

Even Walt Disney offers 
little else-with his programs 
glorifying the Civil War and 
Indian Ma,ssacres. 

other c h o i c e  s though. 
Corrine had five-marriage, 
adoption, raise the child, 
suicide, and abortion. She 
chose the last. 

Jack wastes no time. It is 
a relatively quick and simple 
procedure. He simply in
serts the coathanger and 
scrapes the inside walls of 
the womb, pours some dettol 
around the area of insertion, 
and wipes up the mess with 
a rag. Corrine didn't feel a 
thing, she passed out in the 
first thirty seconds. Well, 

-maybe Jack shouldn't have 
used a coathanger this time 
because, in his hurry, he 
ripped open part of the uterus
and Corrine started to bleed.
The bleeding wouldn't stop.
Therefore the only alter�a
tive for Jack was to phone
for an ambulance and leave 
her bleeding on_ the table.
Jack g a m b l e s that the
ambulance will get there be
fore things get messy; 
usually it does so Jack skips 
out with the money. (He
always insists his clients 
pay him before the opera
tion.)

So while doctors hassle 
over moral issues, and poli
ticians bitch over procedure,
Corrine lies in a Toronto 
hospital. The ambulance did
get there in time, but only 
in time to get her to hos
pital and not in time for her 
to hold on to life. Therefore,
in the Intensive care unit of 
a hospital another girl 
suffers because of some 
part-time butcher. Corrine 
,is· dying. She is nineteen
ye;i,rs old.

And then there are the old 
classics like Grimms Fairy 
Tales which are just that . 
grim. Dialogue like "Take 
an apple for yourself', said 
the mother to the little boy. 
Then, as the little boy 
stooped down to reach one 
of the apples out of the chest, 
bang! She let the lid fall, so 
hard, that his head fell off 
amongst the apples," can 
hardly serve to create good 

·imaginations in the children. 
But happily there is 

another side to the story •
a non-violent side. There
are still places left where
children can be entertained 
without being exposed to ex
cessive violence. One such 
place is the public library 
which provides story hours
for the children and a supply 
of the kind of books children 
can benefit from.

Then, in recent years, 
television has begun to de
emphasize violence in cer
tain programs. The effect 
is barely noticeable but It 
is a beginning.

Man has a long way to 
go before he can reach the 
point of non-violence. The 
obvious place to start is 
with his children.
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The boys in the band 
. ••c•concert 

Hail, hail, the gang's 

all? By Bil Hurst

"Spend an evening with 
eight of the boys." 

"It's Harold's birthday. 
This ls his present." 

These are two of the ads 
for a new film based on an 
off-Broadway play entitled 
"The Boys in the Band". 
Both the play and the film 
were written by Mart 
Crowley. 

Each of the boys in the 
band is introduced as he 
makes a phone call, hustles 
in a gay bar, tramps on 
the street or buys flashy 
clothes. 

The boys are preparing to 
go to Michael's apartment 
for a birthday party, a birth
day party for eight homo
sexuals. 

One by one the boys arrive. 
First D o n a l d  trots in: 
Donald- a nice, clean cut 
"Joe Athlete" type with the 
track shoes, levis and button
down collar shirt. As he 
showers, Donald and Michael 
throw remarks back and 
forth about queens and 
Donald's parents. 

The next three guests 
arrive and leading the parade 
ls Emory. Cliff Gorman 
brings· the caricature of the 
flaming queen to life, swish
Ing around, wise-cracking 
'and patting bottoms. Emory 
appears to be the life of the 
party. 

Therefore, Michael pleads 
with his friends to 'play it 
straight' while he is there. 
The doorbell rings again and 
Bernard walks in admist 
cries of "Oh, it's just another 
queen." 

On the patio, the party
mood grows. Emory volun
teers to shciw the gang a 
dance. As the kicks get 
higher, Alan walks in, un
aware that the men at the 
party are homosexuals. 

For a while the guests 
force· themselves to act 
relatively straight. The next 
to arrive is a young man in 
tight levis and a white cow
boy hat. He is a present for 
the guest of honor, Harold, 
who has not yet appeared. 
, When Emory remarks 
about Alan kissing his aiss, 
Alan attacks him. With 
Emory's mouth bleeding and 
everyone screaming, Harold 
enters. 

From here on, the film 
gets more and more alike 
'Who's afraid of Virginia 
Woolf?•. The bitching, swear
ing and slurring become 
animalistic. By the end of 
'The Boys in the Band', the 
small war is finished and so 
are some people. 

The outstanding trait of 
the movie is the consistent 
humour. Crowley uses 
humour to intensify his point. 

Hank, dressed in brogues 
and a· suit, appears to be a 
straight, weel-dressed busi
ness man when in reality he 

--is-Larry's lover. 
Larry is the RudolfValen

tlna of 42nd street, where 
apparently a lot of the gay 
bars are loca�ed. He• s 
smooth and very cool. Keith 
Prentice plays this part as 
a hustler. The fact that he is 
"queer" is secondary. 

_ The audience laughs loud 
and long, perhaps out of re
lief. The audience used the 
laughter as a shield against 
the homosexual humour. 
Eventually they don't laugh 
with the boys, but at them. 

The tension begins when 
Larry is introduced to 
Donald. It appears that they 
met somewhere and Hank 
is Immediately jealous. 

While wit turns to sar
casm, Michael gets a phone 
call from an old school chum 
who ls upset. This bothers 
Michael because the friend, 
Alan, wouldn't "break down 
if he were In a plane crash." 
And Alan is coming over. 

After you've spent an even
ing with eight of the boys, 
you 're hit with how sad a 
life they lead, how futile, 
how empty. 

One starts remembering 
the boys as human beings 
who are homosexuals, not 
as screaming queers who 
are animals. It's a shame 
that after this film, every 
fifty cent, grade C movie 
producer will make a boring, 
semi-pornographic piece of 

trash to cash in on. 
13y the way, do you know 

someone who is in the band? 
You could; this film suggests 
that you can never be too 
sure. 

Love sings out 
The soft tunes of love 

songs filled room 335 one 
day last week. 

Jamie Sherman, Mary Ann 
McCormick and Phil Hughes 
blended voices and guitars 
to start off the day for 60 
people. 

Jn 'Greensleaves', the 
Medieval love lament, Mary 
Ann chanted clearly yet 
softly the melancholy lover. 

The next song, 'I Gave 
My Love A Cherry• was 
introduced with an easy 
humour. 

The mood created by the 
first two quiet songs was 
enlivened slightly by 'Mary 
Anne•, a song from the 19th 
century. 

One song many people atri
bute to Gordon Lightfoot, 
'The First Time' is actually 
from the 19th century. Mary 
Ann performed this number 
so well that one member in 
the audience remarked 
"Christ, I wish I could sing 
like that." 

'You Ain't Going Nowhere' 

a composition by Bob Dylan, 
gave the audience a chance 
to participate in the mini- -
concert. 

'Something', by G e o r g e  
Harrison, was the culmina-, 
tion of the loving feeling at 
the concert. Jamie, Mary 
Ann and Phil sang this time 
and put across a power and 
yet a subtlety of emotion. 
The combination was so 
potent, its a shame that Phil 
had not dome more than play 
the guitar, earlier in the 
concert. 

Mary Ann and Jamie, both 
. GAS 11, played with Phil 
at such spots as the Porno
graphic Onion. Phil is not a 
student at Humber; he 
works. 

Mrs. Sylvia Silber, who 
co-ordinated the concert has 
hopes more of them. She 
was pleased with the turn
out. She said that if these 
many people attended there 
is no apparent why more 
such activities should not 
be planned. 

Family-,haPPens at concert 
"There's no reason why 

its happening, its just for 
fun." 

Well, 'it' was a rock con
cert, organized by John Mc
Carthy, which took place in 
the North Campus cafeteria 
last Friday. 

A ten piece group, called 
"Atlantis" was scheduled to 
play at two o'clock. However, 
the group was delayed. About 
300 students from all 
divisions and a few members 

Theatre arts 

of the staff gathered in the 
cafeteria. They were still 
there at three o'clock, 
quietly watching the instru
ment being set up and tuned. 

At a quarter past three, 
the crowd was still waiting, 
with most of the students _ 
sitting on the floor in the 
dark cafeteria. The only 
lights were the pink ones 
over the stage in the corner 
where the band was. 

The beginning came finally 

- at 3:20; loud, and apparently 
a little too strong. After ten 
seconds of music, a fuse 
blew. The group began again,
but the sockets were over-.
loaded and the lights went
out. This happened periodic
ally and not even someone's
ingenious plan of putting tape
on the switch box helped. 

The band quickly became 
used to the dark and they
played until someone turned 
the lights back on. 

The second number they 
played was 'More, More, and 
More' by the Blood, Sweat 
and Tears. At this time, 
several students got up and 
danced. The rest of the 
audience followed. 

Gradually, a tribal dance 
was started and most people 
became a family as the music 
grew. 

One participant remarked 
•It• s the best thing this family
at Humber has ever had." 

.. 

Working to "Bury the Dead" 
By Blake Fisher 

More than vocal state
ments are needed to stop 
war. Action must be taken 
by the "little" man. This is 
the theme of Irwin Shaws 
"Bury the Dead", which will 
be presented Thursday April 
30. and Friday and Saturday 
May 1st and 2nd.

The production will be the 
first presented in the new 
Phase 11 auditorium. 

Shaw wrote the play in the 
30's about World War 1. The 
play has been slightly up

dated and applies to any 
war, past or present. 

Conflicts are started by 
politicians who rarely suffer 
the inhumanities of v.:-ar. 

It seems quite ironic be· 
cause, as Shaw's play toured 
Europe in the late 30's, 
Hitler was planning his con
quest of the world. 

Glynne Morris and Jim 
Peddie are jointly producing 
and directing the three even
ings entertainment. Both 
have had many years of act
ing experience and are enthu
siastic about the play. 

"Acting is essentially the 
transferrance . of emotions 
from the actor to his 
audience." Mr. Morris said. 
"The students in the Theatre 
Art Program are developing 
this empathy. They just have 
to lose some of their inhi
bitions to become great 
actors." 

Jim Peddie feels "Those 
involved in the Theatre Arts 
Program are broadening 
their outlook. Acting will 
affect their insight into life 
and individual's personali
ties. It will change their 
lives. 

Pat Quinn, GAS I, caught in the act of screaming in 'Bury the Dead' 

The purpose of acting as 
a major subject or an elec
tive is to make the individual 

more aware of themselves, 
thus making him more aware 
of the world around him. 

This is a very important 
quality that will help any
one in their future goal. 

Poetry i.s love, and death 
The Coming of Morning: 

our eyes be blessed with sight, 
our lungs be filled with the frangrance of dawn. 
that is how we shall face the morning; 
no stinging pain 
in the depths of our conscience, 
no sorrowful regret 
in our vacuum hearts, 
only love in dancing eyes; 
our joy in remembrance of pleasure. 
in a thousand tomorrows, (when the inquest is held) 
we'll speak of yesterday 

and the coming of morning. 

John Willox 

Death Visits Me. 

Death 
visits me 
dally 
courting, 
but I show him 
volumes 
of memories 
pages of 
dreams 
and send him 
on his way 
knowing 
he'll always return 
and never telling him 
how much 
I like 
his eyes. 

Dian Kennedy 
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You. may not like this but ... 
It ls time to set the facts 

straight concerning CHBR 
and Ad Hoc. 

Since the beginning of this
semester some students 
have been bitching about the 
power structure within these 
two groups. They say these 
two factions are a clique. 

CHBR is definitely NOT a 
clique, over 50% of their 
announcers are students 
from courses other than 
Journalism. They have suc
ceeded in getting some 
students from courses other 
than J ournalisin. They have 
succeeded in getting some 
student participation which 
is a miracle around here. 

As for Ad Hoc, they have 
been screaming for copy 
from students, but up to now 
have received very little. If 
Ad Hoc is a clique, it is not 

by choice. 

S e v e r  a 1 students were 
asked for their opinion on 
this power structure idea 
and all said that they believed 
CHBR was not a clique.· The 
comments on Ad Hoc varied 
from "I never read it", to 
"Nothing ever happens here 
anyway." 

If those students who spent 
their time complaining would 
get off their complacent 
asses and come up to give 
their ideas, the family group 
of journalJsin students in Ad 
Hoc would not be. 

The Journalism students 
are there to put out a tech
nically good newspaper .. 
They will. never turn down 
copy from other students. 

Th_e Ad Hoc staff cannot 
perform miracles, they don't 

know the stud�nts opinions 
unless they are iQ.formed of 
them, by you! 

You may notice in this 
issue there is copy from all 
divisions and this is only 
because a few of Ad Hoe's 
staff worked like hell and got 
them, and other interested 
people did work. 

It• s nauseating to think 
that some students of this 
college sit back and com
plain but are too goddam 
lazy to do anything about 
it. 

If you have some ideas 
come up and give them to 
Ad Hoc, and CHBR, they 
won't slam the door in your 
face. 

They don't want to be a 
clique, so don't force them. 
to be. 

Wednesday April 15th, 1970 

Dear Lord spare us 
Gary Armstrong Thumbs and Flowers 

It has come to the atte'ntion of Ad Hoc that the North 
Campus is being attacked by vicious little black flies. 
The situation has become intolerable. 

Naturally, the main target of the flies is the cafeteria. 
What you think is pepper on your French Fries turns 
out to be a colony of baby flies. One staff member 
almost suffocated when two flies got sucked into his 
nostrils. (He failed to remove them because it is 
impolite to pick- your nose while people are eating.) 

It is clear that an answer must be found! 
We might sugg"llst the use of pesticides but they 

would probably kill more of the student insects around 
here than they would flies. 

Maybe we could make the flies instructors and they 
could give a course· in garbage scavenging. 

We don't know how you feel but in our minds fly shit 
does not take the place of mustard and relish on our 
hamburgers. 

Letters 
Dear Editors, 

I was l�terally fllled with 
revulsion upon reading the 
article about Rochdale 
College by Richard Mit
kiewicz. It was bigoted, 
(crashers were referred to 
as sub-humans), verbose, 
(many big words with very 
Uttle understanding of their 
meanings), and grossly lack
ing in any form of reason
able argumentation. What it 
lacked in logic was compen
sated for by an appalling 
amount of childlike peevish
ness. 

Mr. M's sub-title "Astudy 
in Belligerent Apathy" is a 
contradiction in terms and 
was an augury of the non
sense to follow. 

The term natural selec
tion was used six times in 
the article and if you did not 
understand the implication of 
it in this context don't fret, 
it was obvious that Mr. M. 
didn't either. The use of 
the term was meant to im
press or add profundity 
through mystery. It did 
neither. 

To follow his reasoning 
one would have to shut off 
three quarters of their in-

tellectual capability and then 
they would still be on a 
higher plane of thought. Try 
this gem on, "Rochdale was 
a new world for me; a new 
world who's aspirations 
were -twenty-three floors up 
an elevator that had a mind 
of its own." Meaningless 
drivel. 

After a cliche ridden des
cription of the people at. 
Rochdale he continues; 
"These were the crashers, 
the people who wanted to be 
recognized by the establish
ment as an integral part of 
the college." This is crap! 
The very term crasher 
implies that they did not want 
to be recognized as an in
tegral part of anything, never 
mind the establishment. 

Try not to vomit as you 
read this next piece of con
descension, "The crashers 
must have realized that the 
only cohesive force they had 
was that of self-preserva
tion, but that's all they did 
about it - realized it!" What 
then I ask, are they all 
dead? 

The article, several parts 
of which are completely in
comprehensibie is a piece 

of trash and any further 
_quotes in derogation, though 
they may flatter the author 
of them, would only be a 
burden on the readers ill
founded faith in our journ
alism�here fore I desist. 

Rochdale as an experiment 
in new forms of learning 
has been floundering for 
several reasons. In our pro
gressive "King size" world, 
large structures are thought 
to be the best. Not so in this 
case. Smaller buildings 
operating with the same 
philosophy would have been 
more conducive to a free 
learning environment. 

Secondly, Rochdale is a 
concept based on unbounded, 
radical (from the Latin root) 
thinking, and in this very, 
bounded conservative so
ciety, it is "bound" to be 
criticized, abused, bad
pressed and misunderstood. 

Crashers are a product of 
an alienating society and not, 

· as Mr, M. would have us 
believe, - as product of
Rochdale College.

Mr. M. has had what in all 
honesty appears to be five 
unedited columns. I only re
quest equal treatment be
because, _as anyone who has 
read his insult can see, kind
ness was my editor. 

Andy Adach 

Thumbs: to those who dismiss Humbug as smutty trash. 
There is TRUE creativity in it (somewhere) 

Flowers: to those previously mentioned complacent asses .. 
As the saying goes, if the shoe fits ........ .. 

Thumbs: to those students who are not satisfied with 
results of the smoking concensus, in particular 
with the poor distribution of the questionaire. 

Flowers: to some students who, with a skipping rope, 
showed what kind of fun you can have with your 
imagination and Spring. 

Dear Editors, 
Humber College has the 

worst fleet of buses 
available. Students who ride 
the buses should be congra
tulated for their fearless 
courage. Each one of our 
illustrious. drivers says that 
students can take pillows 
on the buses, but w.111 have 
to store them elsewhere. 
Why don't they take the seats 
from No. 7 and 8 buses and 
put them on the Thomas bus? 
At least the Thomas bus has 
springs. 

I challenge an�ione on the 
administrative board, who 
has the courage, to ride upon 
our buses. 

Anyone out there want to 
start a stage coach line? 
It may be slower but it will 
be a hell of lot safer than 
our px:esent mode of trans
portation. 

A concerned student 

* * *

Dear Ad Hoc Editors: 
Wow! Something just blew 

a lot of minds here at 
Humber last week. At long 
last a creative literary 
magazine has emerged from 
our college. It was contro
versial, informative, funny, 
beautiful and yes sometimes 
shocking. But is had guts. 

In an age when people are 
hiding in their lives rather 
than living them, Humbug 
is another progressive con
tribution to tree expres�ion. 

Terry Dubois 
* * *

Dear Edit.ors, 
I wish to inform you that 

Joan Wright is alive and well 
and liviag at Humber. She 
will shortly make her pre
senc� known. 

Signed 
Battle scarred 

Dear Editol'II, 
In this letter, I want to 

reach all Humber students 
who are mothers. Could they 
please get in touch with me. 

Judy Squires 
* * *

Dear Editors, 
It appears that Ad Hoc is 

now staffed by new editors. 
Same Lane and his rabble 
are out. 

What do the new editors 
look like? Who do we blame? 

Shane Fallis 

Ad Hoc is published by, the first year Journalism 
and Public Relations students of Humber College of 
Applied Arts and Technology, Rexdale, Ont. 
Opinions expressed in AD HOC, do not necessarily 
reflect those of the Student Union, Staff, or Admini
stration. 
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Editors for Ad Hoc 
Richard Mitkiewicz • Editor-in-Chief 
Bil Hurst • Managing Editor 
Brock Wolff• News Editor 
Sefton Squires • Contributing Editor 
J. R. Turban • Photography Editor 
Dolores_ Dececchi - Copy Editor 
Jeanette Alexander - editorial Editor 
Georgina Laush • Features Editor 
Louise Emery • Features Editor 
Brenda Smallman - Student Union and Admin. News 

Editor. 
Barb Zigman • Op-Ed Editor 
Rick Davis - Sports Editor 



15th, 1970 

be free 
oia and 
r to be 
ions is a 
a fear to 

rst unite 
Ir minds, 
;exualful-
1with true 
i<anything 
ore than 
�y), mov-
11ess to-
! orgasm. 
n of love, 
i revolu-
support
being in 
oose and 
brand of 
out and 

r forces 
�eek the 

n write 
OU sing,I iution; if 

ce · the 
en you 

, revolu
ne about 
lpecially 
;want to 
bat they 
I 

olution, 
�uld fear 

revolu
revolu
revolu
become 
change 

at you 
�ay may 

orrow. 
Pod one, 

have a 

he arms 
�isters, 
'no lies 
't your 
omen's 
t and 

·ee men
• 

able to 
eepest, 

your 
rs, an_d 
for we f. to go 
home. 

o face
,n with

:ot more
n • 
Human 

in the 
ake it 

Plution. 

hope, 
y 

North 
o, then 

Wednesday April 15th, 1970 AD HOC • Page Seven 

Verbill vontit by a dope fiend 
The speaker stands steadfast. His eyes are smiling and 

his face is flushed with corpulent, red blood cells. 
Pleasant fellow. He is calm and cool, and he knows 
what he says is true, and the people listening to him 
know that it is true too, and they nod at him approvingly 
as if they were all brothers in a complacent conspiracy. 

"Community ·Colleges are what's happening," he says, 
and "What's happening" is OK with everyone. 

The- members of the honoured assemblage on the stage 
are a reflection of the man himself. Their clothes are 
neat and not at all dated, and their manner is conserva
tive but very jovial. These ar·e the Regents, the Admini
strators and the. fattened flunkies of the farm. Good 
people these. Always set in the mediocre, best of intent, 
fashion that has become characteristic of their kind. 

The man speaks in platitudes. 
The mothers, executives, teachers, students, girls, 

boys, secretaries, dignitaries, farmers, butchers, 
candlemen, hosiers, hoodlums, and priests all listen -
and believe. 

They are pleased to have around them this warm womb 
called Humber College. It is an answer in itself. A 
concrete, stainless steel, fabricated answer to all rele
vant questions, built by the good people of Etobicoke 
with the taxes that they've paid. Long live the taxes! 
I paid 'em when I was a boy, so can you! 

The speaker is nearing the end of his speech. 
"This is Humber," he says, and gestures toward the 

potted plants that squat dormantly on the broadloom blue. 
Some people are so immersed in his myth they follow 
his gesture with their eyes, and when they do, they see 
out the mammoth plate glass windows and they feel a 
cool darkness surrounding the building. They shiver. 

BRRRI 
Better to be inside a clean hard structure than be 

out there in the darkness and the wind. 
Miles away from Humber College, three dreams 

distant from Albion and 27, Edgar Dewhirst walks head 
down through the wind. He moves through the silent 
streets, weaving on rubbery legs and his brain is 
buzzing with alcohol. The buildings around him are 
not new. 

"Goddam ... mooches ... ah .•• ah .•• never gonna •. what. ..•.. 
what the Jesus •.. anyway .•. ". 

He stops in front of a square, dirty brown building. 
Over the doorway, chisteled in the grey stone is an 
address. Under it is chisled "Police Station Six". 

Edg-ar grumbles, staggers backwards toward the road, 
gets his bearings, then awkwardly mounts the stairway. 

Inside the police station his wife is waiting up fqr

him with coffee and seltzed and she w111 pray that he 
isn't· too drunk to get up for work in the morning, and 
when he comes in, she w111 tell him to be quiet or he '11 
wake the c.hildren. 

"Humber College is a complex, educational centre, 
where interaction with the community is emphasized 
and the accent is on producing a well rounded citized, 
that knows his world and is sensitive to the problems 
of that world. Being a liberal college, it is not interested 
in preserving the status quo, but is concerned with be
coming a valuable catalyst in the process of change in 
our society. To facilitate this change we wm give the 
students every opportunity to become aware of the 
society and its problems, and wm hopefully provide 
them with the erilightment needed to forge new alter
natives. 

U you have a problem with the barking sir, 
Then might I advise you hang the dog? 
Sounds .effective. 
It is. 
Thank you. 
You're welcome. 
In the dark, people move naked against one another 

and briefly touch a myth. 
I love you. 
I love you too. 
Good night Edgar. 
(Sadly) Good night. 
In the police station on the corner, ten blocks from 

the Edgewater Hotel, where old men drink to remember 
children are sleeping silently under bargain basement 
sheets. The police station has been renovated for low 
rental housing and the people living in the station are 
tough as hell. Their children w111 be the prophets of the 
new age. 

... Sleeping by the painted walls where hoodlums and 
thieves had fallen, they had fallen, they curl into fetal 
forms and dream of fields full of flowers and questions. 

Questions, questfon, questions, questions. Flowers. 
Sometimes you w111 see these children playing across 

the street beside the library benches and when you see 
them from a distance they look like dwarfs,· as they 
dance around the library walls, laughing at the irrele
vant toys inside. 

"Hello little boy. If that's your tiny sister playing 
there in ijle street you had better watch out. A big 
car might come along and knock the poor little thing 
down." 

Up yours lady. She can take care of herself." 
These are the children of the future. 
Flowers! Freel Alive! 
Their questions wm blossom in sunshine and they 

wlll someday be picked, and the bouquet w111 be pre-

John McCarthy 

sented to you, Humber College; Free of charge. 
FLOWER QUESTION 

"Why were you sitting on your ass digging the catpets 
when we were shacked up in some mother fucking 
police station!" 

ANSWERS 
Humber College has all the answers. They're all 

wrapped up in cellophane and starch and you can have 
one if you simply pay $150 plus $35 activity fee. Every
one at Humber has the answers. 

"Be cool. We 're going to fix it, fix it, fix it, fix it, 
fix it, fix it, fix it, fix it, fix it, fix it, from the inside. 
Don't bother me! I'm getting my security together. 
Responsibility only when you're KING. Until then, we've 
got the franchise to lean on. Don't get involved! Vote! 

"I have a question. It ls apparent that capitali�m ls 
unable to feed ..• " 

"Shut upl That's not an answer. We deal in answers 
here-I Get the answer, then act! That's the accepted order 
here! Now sit down!" 

"But you see, Canada does not have a Just S9ciety. 
The people don't have ... " 

"What are you going to replace it with? Do you know? 
Do you? Do you have THE answer?" 

"No. I have only more questions." 
"Then get a haircut. How do you expect us to listen 

to you unless you shape up? There are only certain 
people we listen to around here and You 're not one of 
'em. Where's your·tie?" 

Indians don't wear ties. 
6,000,000 human beings in Canada can't afford ties . 
And even if they could, who wants to wear a tie? 

. Nine to five. No vision. No dreams. The people that 
wear ties turn me off. I can't wear a tie. Ties. Ties. 
Ties. I am free! No ties! Just people. Fuck ties. Ties 
Ties Dies. Dies Dies Tie Dyes. 

Tye dyed shirts and bell bottomed pants, orange 
coloured robes and free food. Free dope! Free days! 
No oppression! Capitalism sucks! Humber College. 
Humber College. Humber Happening. 

The speaker is st111 Mr. Davis, Minister of Educa
tion for Ontario. Before he brings his speech to ifs 
predictable conclusion, the piece wood that was wedged· 

Comment: 
Gary Armstrong 

The publication ofHumbug 
has brought to the surface 
all the animosity that has 
been brewing in Humber 
since October. 

The GAS magazine has 
opened up the deep rifts 
between Liberal Arts stu
dents from the various 
business courses. 

Generally, Humbug has 
been described by GAS 
students and Creative Arts 
as a great, creative maga
zine and conversely by the 
Business and Technical 
students as a pornographic 
and obscene rag. 

To criticize Humbug would 
be a futile experience as any 
opinion of it is a matter of 
personal taste. But the re
action to it by the students 
of this college is alarming. 
It's a shame that mature(?) 
people can get so uptight 
over a magazine that was as 
controversial as a back issue 
of 'Good Housekeeping'. 

It seems that Humber is 
full of quasi-radicals and 
quasi-business m a n a g e r s  
who_ are constantly bickering 
with each other. They are 
not bickering because there 
is an important issue at 
hand but because they are 
playing the roles that they 
learned in high school. That 
is, the kids from the tech
nical schools do not get along 
with the kids from the col
legiates. Its childish, man 

If we at Humber cannot 
communicate with each other 
here in the school, what the 
hell are we going to do when 
we leave this school and have 
to live with the rest of the 
world. 
· Its all a matter of respect
and tolerance.

The GAS students have to 

respect the wishes of the 
business students who are 
relying on the 'straight' 
reputation of the school for 
tuture employment, but the 
business students must also 
respect and tolerate the per
sonal opinions and philoso
phies of other students. 

If we can't get along we 
might as well tear down 
the school and go somewhere 
else where we '11 feel more 
comfortable. 

Norah Moreau 
Humbug was distributeq 

free of charge to the staff 
and students of Humber Col
lege. The members of the 
staff and student body who 
destroyed copies of Humbug 
should realize that they were 
wasting student money by 
doing so. - . 

Did you know that the 
Student Union is giving hum
bug a grant to cover nearly 
all publishing costs of the 
first issue? Incidentally, 
at the April 7 Student Union 
meeting the editors of hum
bug were granted 400 
hundred dollars to cover the 
publishing of the next issue, 
which should appear before 
the end of this semester. 

The editors of Humbug told 
me that there is a difference 
between "pornography" and 
"erotic art". Maybe to these 
people there is a differe·nce, 
but to me and· many other 
students and members of 
staff the pictures in Gallery 
I do not mustrate erotic art 
but pornography. The editors 
of Humbug have merely re
defined the word erotic art to 
suit themselves. 

The current fssue ofHum
bug is in very poor taste 
and it offends and disappoints 
me as a student of Humber 
College. 

in the auditorium doors to keep the crazies out, is 
smashed to a zillion pieces. The demonstrators dodge 
the barricade of custodians and Humber Public Rela
tions students and attack the stage. While one dope 
fiend mounts the podium, six others hold signs. 

"BIG BUSINESS IS KILLING US." 
"FJ;:ED BABIES NOT DIGNITARIES." 
No one understands the signs. 
"What does the sign say?" 
"What does it mean?" 
"Hey, what the hell does the sign mean?" 
The demonstrators have a speaker. Typical. Long 

hair. Freaky. Heavy Megalomaniac. 
He has the answers though. That's one thing you have 

to admire him for. He has got the answers. To the 
questions about the signs I mean. He '11 tell us what 
they mean. 

"Bullshit! What has just been said is bullshit! Look 
around! Check it out! Don't believe, believe, believe, 
believe, believe, believe, believe, believe, believe, -····· 
They leave. 

Bani Zap! Nadal 
Wait a minut: what the •.• ? 
Those weren't answers! What the helll Me? ....• Me 

check it out? ... Why the hell should I .••. ? wha .•• me •.. 
who ..• 

One 
Two 
Three 
Four 
Five 

Hippie Faggots! 

Opinion 
If you have merely acquired a practical skill at 

Humber College. 
If you have had all your high school ideas reaffirmed 

at Humber College. 
If everything you see at Humber College justifies the 

major society. 
If you haven't been turned on to- real, meaningful 

alternatives. 
Then you have _been screwed I 

By Lyn Franklin 
In February, the Queens

way 11 students embarked 
on a journey to the promised 
land. 

"Come see the marvels 
of modern technology and 
architecture!" the Board of 
Education prophets cried. 
And so we came.· 

Unfortunately the polished 
glass and concrete structure 
christening. Phase 11, 
seems to have been designed 
primarily for robots rather 
than students. 

The halls, unlike other 
wings of Humber, have no 
areas for chairs. 

There are insufficient 
numbers of ash-tr:l.ys. The 
once solid colour carpets 
appear to be black and 
coloured tweed, due to the 
number of cigarette burns. 

The classrooms could be 
forgiven for being window
less were they equipped with 
an efficient vent1llating 

.system. They are not. The 
hot, stale air makes it 
impossible for most classes 
to keep their doors closed 
during periods. 

But the most depressing 
thing about Phase 11 are the 
blank white walls, which are 
very hard on the eyes. 

A combination of white 
walls, harsh fluorescent 
lighting and bright carpets 
has resulted in a disease 
p e c u 1 1  a r to Phase 11 
students - Humber .Blind
ness. 

The only remedy for the 
"blindness" is to cover the 
wails with the Creative Arts 
Students work. 

This would benefit both 
groups, since the Arts 
students have limited space 
to exhibit their art. 

Unfortunately, posters and 
art work cannot be hung 
unless they are approved by 
the student union and admini
stration. 

Most posters displayed 

currently are advertise
ments of coming events. 
They are not particularly 
interesting or beautiful as 
the majority consist of large 
coloured letters. 

The Arts students have 
circulated petitions to allow 
them to exhibit in Phase l 1. 
Hopefully th

!
! work w111 have 

some effect of Phase 11 
redecoration. 

The crusade can't stop 
there. 

The students of Phase 11 
must make their grievances 
known, so that the prophets 
can work further miracles. 

By Jim Woods 
Geographically 1 o c a t  e d 

above the l'.Jnited States 
Canada sits like the crown 
of the North American con
tinent. 

But, unfortunately, Cana
dians themselves have taken 
advantage of this physical 
position for too long. The 
common Canadian past-time 
of 'looking down on our 
American neighbour has 
gone too far. 

Our local branches of the 
Klu Klux Klan (and we do 
have them) don't go around 
lynching Negroes. Tell that 
to the residents of Afriville 
in Halifax, one of the world's 
richest sea-ports. 

We don't have the smog 
of Los Angeles. Tell that to 
someone in Southern Ontario 
as he listens to the pollution 
index with his breakfast. 

Canada has 75% of the 
world's fresh water. Tell 
that to the commercial 
fisherman of Lakes St. Clair 
and Erie, who recently dis
covered that it's illegal for 
them to work at their liveli
hood. 

But then, everyone knows 
we are -better than those cor
rupt Americans below us. 
Tell that to ..... 

t 
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Sports get Plastic Bubble 

Approximately 26 people 
turned out for a meeting with 
the executive of the Athletic 
Association to discuss the 
future of athletics at 
Humber. 

By Rick Davis 

The consensus of opinion 
was that intramural athletics 
are justified by the number 
of people who take p;i.rt. Ac
cording to Athletic Director 
Harry Pasternak. 50% of the 

students at Humber have 
taken part in the intramural 
program this year. other 
colleges report that only 15% 
of their students take part 
in intramural activities. 

The big question at present 
ls the future of varsity 
sports. The college hockey, 
basketball and volleyball 
teams have failed to draw 
many players or fans. But 
considering the extremely 
low budgets and the size of 
the coaching staff, these 
teams have managed a re
spectable record in inter
college competition. These 
people deserve much more 
support than they have been 
receiving. 

Lack of enthusiasm to
wards varsity sports has 
been attributed partly to on
campus facilities. Students 
interested in playing or 
watching various sports 
must travel all over Etobi
coke and the Lakeshore area 
to do so. Many talented ath
letes can not participate be
cause practices take place 
in some remote high school 
gym and they can not get 
there in time. 

house all athletic facilities, 
will not be available for this 
purpose for at least another 
six to eight -years. In the 
meantime, it has· been sug
gested that a hot air inflated 
plastic bubble be erected 
over an all-purpose floor, to 
act as a temporary gym
nasium. 

Mr. Pasternak believes the 
bubble could be used year 
round for a variety of ac
tivities including tennis, 
basketball, volleyball and 
badminton. He says, "T h e  
bubble might be a good tem
-porary solution; the trouble 
is, it may become per
manent." 

President Wragg, also at 
the meeting, stated "We 
would probably advance the 
cause of athletics at Humber 
more by getting some kind 
of an enclosure, than 
probably any other way." 

Harry Pasternak of Athletics 

The need for some type 
of on-campus athletic facility 
ls obvious. Phase 1, which 
is ultimately intended to 

When asked what the ad
ministration is doing about 
getting such an enclosure, 
Mr. Wragg said that a study· 
of the plastic bubble is cur
rently being made. He said 
"You 're not going to have it 
before next September, but 
there should be something 
there when you arrive next 
fall." 

Horseback 

_riding 

costs only 

s2.oo 

Horseback riding begins 
Wednesday April 15 and con
tinues each Wednesday for 
four weeks. 

A two dollar registration 
fee. payable at the athletic 
office, entitles a student to 
one hour of riding on each 
of the four days. 

The riding passes are 
good �mly on the afternoons 
mentioned above, between 
one and four o'clock, at the 
Circle· "M" Ranch., highway 
27 near highway 7. 

Inner • College 

Hockey Final Standings 

By Stan Talesnik 

TEAM PL w L T FOR 
1. Marketing 8 6 0 2 60 
2. D.P. & Hotel Mgt. 7 6 0 1 34 
3. · Data Pro. 2A 7 3 l 3 48 
4. Creative Arts 7 4 3 0 34 
s. Technology I 7 4 3 0 32 
6. Journalism 8 4 4 0 27 
7. Bus. I 7 3 4 0 27 
8. Tech. II --- 8 3 5 0 31 
9. Land Tech 8 2 5 1 47 
10. Rec. II -- 7 1 5 1 13 
11. Bus. III 8 0 8 0 16 

AGAINST PTS 
24 14 
1.7 13 
33 9 

43 8 
so 8 
"37 8 
10 6 
24 6 
38 5 
35 3 
58 2-

-----------.. ·-----------------------··--------------------------------------------------
-----------·--·-----·-------

The resu,ts of the final are: 
MARKETING 2 HOTEL MANAGEMENT 1 

It was a hard-fought game with no goals scored until the last six minutes of the game. 

Wednesday April 15th, 1970 

Practise Yoga 

and have 

total health 
-

By John Halls 

Is life a drag? Have every
day activities, like going to 
;chool, become monotonous 
chores? Hung u·p on drugs? 
According to Mrs. Tinie 
Gollop, Yoga instructor at 
Humber, these problems 
need not plague you. 

Yoga has drawn over forty 
students at Humber and most 
participants have enjoyed the 
ten week course. The eight 
dollar fee has given students 
one hour of instruction per 
day since the beginning of 
this semester. 

Mrs. Gollop explained t�e 
practice induces physical, 

mental and internal tone-up. 
The instructor said, "Yoga 
recharges the whole body. If 
everyone took Yoga there 
wouldn't be this drug cult." 

During her 24 years 
experience with Yoga, Mrs. 
Gollop has studied under 
Swami Vishu Devandah and 
her husband, Mr. John 
Gollop, a fully qualified 
Guru. 

Our Yoga program is a 
good example of what the 
Athletic Executive has to 
offer. All you have to do is 
give Athletics a chance by 
showing a little interest. 

Mrs. Tinle Gollop 
' 

There are no rules in madcap monsterball 
H u m  b e  r's intramural 

monsterball tournament may 
never be featured on Wide 
World of Sports, but it has 

received a· lot of publicity 
in the local press. 

Monsterball is the fine 
art of trampling over the 

opposing team and their goal 
line while pushing a giant 
air-inflated ball. To compli
cate things, there are no 

rules in the game which is 
really a half hour free-for. 
all. 

One bewildered reporter 

Dino Bruno tries to master Monsterball ...... and falls. 

said: "even after penalty 
shots it w a s n't det e r
m i n e d  who had won 
Final game in the tourna-

ment ta.kes place Wednesday 
April 15 when Technology 
plays Queensway I at the 
North Campus. 
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