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Awa rd s Day~~~~ ~=~\::c=~~h these parting words ••• 

The realistic attitude of our University President, 
Sister Catherine Wallace seems to have epitomized the 
total effect of our 1970-71 Awards Day Assembly. Truly 
a versitile personality who succeeded with a futuris
tic speech to enlighten all who attended. Sister 
Catherine' s remarks concerning the education crises 
really hit home----especially for those who are as yet 
undecided about their future and are in their Senior 
year o Mentioning the united University here where we 
have Stud~nts, Faculty, and Administration working 
successfully together---~especially strange in the wor
ld we live in, Sister Catherine factually accounted 
for our high standards which could bring about the kind 
of living and learning experience to give us a power to 
live most successfully in the real world. Realism was 
the basis of her speech especially the true, real world 
not only of today but of tomorrow. A degree, she stated, 
must be acquired because the students want to enlighten 
themselves and gain richer experiences----not because _it 
is legislated they need a degree. " These awards today 
are given to these students because they have wo~ked 
hard and given of themselves in their case the M.S.V.U. 
Award means something!" Certainly anyone who knows the
se students will agree they are competent, reliable and 
have given much to M.S.V.U. They deserve many congradu
lations and best wishes for the future. 

Our Council President, Mary Martin, was honored by 
her fellow council members and by incoming President 
Margaret During. Much can be said about the total in
volvement of Mary to M.s.v.u. activities. She gave her 

One should invest_ 

nn taxes. 

They're always 
. 

gmng up. 

The highlight of the assembly came when Andy Winstan
ley, past President of Dalhousie Student Union, present
ed Sister Catherine Wallace with the famed Dalhousie 
Gold "D". His remarks about the c;lose co-operation between 
Mary as President and Sister Catherine Wallace seemed 
alien to him as he remembered the sparks that flew be- · 
tween Dr. Hicks and himself during his term in office. 
He noted how the Mount and Da~ were progressing through 
their mutual efforts and co-operations. 

The awards were . as follows: 
COUNCIL PINS-(Student Activity) presented by Mary Martin. 

Cathy Selby----Student Council; Mary Cody----Athletics; 
Edward Donovaro---Education Society; Donna Fraser---Home 
Economics; Linda Jacobs---Student Council; Maureen Laffin
---Student Council; Patty Nugent---Student Council; Step
hen Ord---Picaro Newspaper; Diane O'Neill---Nursing Soc
iety; Karen Sparks---General Involvement. 
SILVER V AWARDS-(4 Years General Involvement)presented by 
Sister Mary Jean Burns. Nancy Baglole; Sally Irving; 
Maureen Murphy; and Su Sainsbur~. 
GOLD V AWARDS-(Most outstanding in 4 years ·at M.S.V.U.) 

Liz McKinnon and Mary Martin. 
BASKETBALL AWARD- presented by Mr. R. Whitman . to 

Martha Bellefontaine. 
VOLLEYBALL AWARD- presented by Miss C. MacDonald, Alum
nae Association.to Beverley Kennah. 
SENIOR OF YEAR- presented by Mrs. Murphy, Alumnae Associ
ation to Geraldine White. 
JURSING AWARD- presented by Miss Muise, Alumnae Associa
tion to Pamela Bochoff. 

You've got your 
Degree ... 

in-crowd-~-that is attendin@"University. 
So now there are thousands of degree
granted students graduating each year. This 
makes for a shortage of jobs and this leads 
to a rise in. wploymetrt . 

Arts students are termed by definition 
"somebody who does not know what she 
wants."(Weekend Magazine, Feb.13). This 
indeed appears to be truthful enough. Th~ 
Art student wants a degree and where does 
this degree lead her? Into teaching, or an 
office clerk, sales lady or one that will 
take a year to finally decide what she 
wants to do. Now What? 

Finally, the breath of release 
i s expelled and those four 
years of work and exams are 
over . A joyous occasion and 
everyone congradulates the 
students in their caps and 
gowns and of course their 
degrees. 

Ready to gear forward a begin
ning into the world heard of 
in the news or read about in 
~he papers . A world of unem
ployment. hunger and frustra
tion. The out~ide society 
where thev shake hands with the 
jobless and join the demonstra
ti ~n oarades. But what happens 
to thP d·egrees? 

SO% of Mount St. VinC'ent grad-

te s have not linec up iohs 
ua d · · 1 aoina aroun 10 c1 rr es or a r e ""' ,., 

k..: up their minds on what 
ma .L og h . b 

d 
r.n..v ? be cause t e .10 t O 0 , W ll • . 

markets are either overemploy
ed or jobs simply are not avai
lable. It appears that even 
the secretary market has closed 
down on demands of typists. 

The graduates who have no jobs 
set up are in a depressing 
situation. Most of them will 
be very disappointed and dis
gusted that their degrees will 
not lead as a straight, forward 
path into a job. 

Are degrees that easy to come 
by? In the past years, univer
sity seemed to have been gear
ed toward the upper class only 
and a few intelligent middle . 
class people. Today, this 
no longer exists because loans 
and grants are more easy to 
come by. Many more young peo
ple's goal is geared toward 
doing the in-thing with the 

Many students will return to university to 
obtain a higher degree, their M.A. and S'till 
maybe a third, PH.D. They receive all of the 
degrees, so what? 

A Manpower study shows a drop in demand this 
year of between ]5 and 30 percent for pass 
and honour students in Arts and Science. For 
those with Master's degrees, hawever,the de
crease in demand was 20 percent and for PH.D. 
holders, 25 percent.(Weekend Magazine, Feb.]3) 

WHAT ARE GRADUATES DOING TODAY? 

From very little to nothing at all. They be
gin from street cleaners, to waitresses, to 
gas station attendents to something more soph
isticated like teaching high school or employ
ed in an office. If you don't wish to be put 
into the same situation you will have to begin 
now by doing something about jobs or rather 
make up your minds on exactly what you would 
like to do after you graduate. It is a 50/50 
chance that you land the chance but at least 
you would have made up your mind and decided 
on what direction to take. 

corn~ jl~c .2 
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A FRESHMAN 
SPEAKS~z,,4 

( 

When we look hack on the vear 1970-71 we can add up a ll 
the experiences we've had·, the friends we discovered , 
the work we did or didn't do . 

We as Freshmen are still under the influence of our par
ents and our home life. This year may have been hard 
academically for some, difficult to get up every mo·rning, 
to make that 9:00 class or stand patiently in that long 
line-up behind seniors waiting for breakfast, lunch nr 
dinner. But, there were interesting activities, few 
here, but there was always Dal, where we all got in
volved----we have spirit, at least those who want to can 
have a good time, those who sit and complain constantlv 
sho·Jldn' t be here. 

Wednesday, Apri l 7, 1971 . 

I "'lrrived at the Mount not quite sure .1ust hnw I felt 
towards life here, wondering if people would he friend
ly. and easy to get to know. Now as I look back, I 
realize how easy it really was and that I am glad I'm 
here where everything seems to be much closer than 
other university campuses. 

kd~-£~ ece-t. 

PEAKOLOGY 

'Listen . you,can hear the poHution' 

liHE CALYPSO 
·scOTIA SQUARE 

HALIFAX 

HAND- MADE; 

Hair-t hing s, Watchstraps, 

Sand les, Choke rs, e tc . 

From the very beginning of t he year we W'?'?'e he lped 
along to find ourselves, we may have gotten frus trated 
with course selection or business office routine but 
we all learned something this year and will always be 
grateful to the people we met and learned to r espect 
and love. From The Yea r's Mos t Acclaimed 

Novel , Comes The C entury's 
Bigges t Tear Jerker 

Jntil the twentieth 
century, no society 
aouZd afford more 
than a h_an.(iful of ed
uaated men to be .un 
nroduativ~.~ •• It has 
·:zZways been . a:r:iomati~ 
":hat the man of even 

RATED "R" (RIP- -OFF) 
Now playing forever 

I UCI IEllS ~EVER 
HIY,11 TO Sii 
JOU'RE DIRTJ 

-i ZittZe education 
1.JouZd .fo'!'sake the hoe 
r.md the por>ter> 's i..1hee 
and would s t op 1 .Jr>r>k 1: Y1.~ 
wi ~ 'h .,,,,,. ~ handR . 

con~/om-_/-.~ 

So you've got your degree , now wha t? Maybe r. ow 
the traditional status of attend ing universitv 
and leaving wi th a piece of paper, your degree 
will one day become a mvth; and Trade s chool 
will raii:;p its st anda r ds in to the TJniversitv 

status and then the st atement will he "You've 

"We don't care if it is a good single" said our accountants. 
"Its a waste pf money advertising a· single to the college 
market". "Probably", said we, "but we w ant everyone to 
know about it because we really like it". " Okay" said they, 
"but it will have to be a small ad." 
So here it is -
Karen Young has a new single on reprise called Garden of 
Ursh (CR4000) which we would like you to buy and ask 
your local radio .station to play. Who knows. maybe if you 
buy enough of them, even our accountants will be happy. 

.. ABORTIONS 
ARE LEGAL IN NEW YORK 

FOR INFOR:MATION , 

COUNCELLING AND IMMEDIATE 

HOSPITAL APPOINTMENT S CALL: 

PREGNANCY CONTROL CENTER· 

16 WEST 86 STREET, 

NEW YORK, NEW YORK 

212 873- 1496 

trade , now what ? WORK!" 

announces 
student standby 

any unsold seat in the house - yours 
for only $1.00! 

Present your student card at the 
box office ats: 20 p.m. -see 

THE FA.NTASTICKS (Apri 1 1 . Aprll 24l 

for only $1.00 - from a $2.50, 
or a $3.50, or a $4.50 seat! 

5216 Sackville St., Halifax 
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THF ~erosene lamp overhead makes 
a steadv buzzing. s ound like an 
incandescent hive of bees. Mud 
wall. Mud floor. Mud bed . White 
paper windows. Smill o f b l ood 
and r:hlo -r ofo"1Tl . C:ol<l. Th ree t' 'cl
ock in the morning, De cember 1, 
Nor t h China , near Li n Chu , with 
the 8th Route Armv. 

Men with wounds. 
Wounds like lit t l e dri ed ~ools , 

caked wi t h black-b r own earth; 
wounds wi t h to rn edges frilled 
with black g angrene ; neat wounds, 
conce a l i ng beneath t he ahscess in 
their dep.t hs , burrowing into and 
around t he gr eat firm muscles like 
a danuned-back r iver , running aro
und an d between the muscles like 
a h o t s t ream ; wounds, expanding 
outward , decav ing orchids or crus
hed car nat i ons, terrible flowers 
of flesh ; wounds from which the 
da rk b l ood is spewed out in clots, 
mixe d wi th the ominous gas bubbles, 
float in~ on the fresh flood of 
the s till-con tinuing second~rv 
hemorrhage. 

Old f ilthv b andages stuck to the 
s kin with blood-glue. Careful. 
Better Mo i sten first . Through 
the the t high. Pick the leg up. 
Why it' s l i ke a bag , a lonr,, lo
ose , r ed s t ocking. What .kind of 
stocking ? A Christmas stocking. 
Where ' s t he f ine strong rod of 
bone now? In a dozen pieces. Pick 
them out wi t h your fingers; white 
as a dog' s teeth, sharp and jag
ged . Now f eel. Any more left? 
Ye s , here . Al l? Yes;no, here's 
anothe r pi ece. Is this muscle . 
dead. Cut it out. How can that 
heal? How can thnse muscles, once 
so strong , now so torn, so devast
ated, s o ruined , resume their proud 
t e n s ion? Pul l , relax . Pul , relax. 
What fun i t was ! Now that is fin
i s hed. Now tha t' ~ done. Now we 
are des t royed . Now what will we do 
with ours elves? 

NEXT . What an i nfant! Seventeen . 
Shot through t he belly. Chloroform . 
Readv ? Gas rushes out of the peri
toneal cavity. Odor of feces. 
Pink coils of di stended intestine. 

Four perforations. Close them 
Purse string s u ture . Sponge out 
thP ryelvis. Th r ee t~bes . Hard to 
clos~· . Ke ep him warm. How? Dip 
those bricks in to hot water . 

Gangrene is a cunning, creeping 
fel low. Is this one a live? :es , 
he lives. Technical l y speaking , 
he i s al ivP. Give him c; :1 l i~e i n-

neous l v Perhaps t he 1nnu-
t r ave • 

hl t i n v cells of his h"dv 
mera e 
will ~ememher . They ma~ remember 

h t S
altv sea , thel.r ancestra l 

+-he o · · 
t
heir firs t food . With t he 

home, . h v of a mi 11 i on vea r s, t e v 
memor ' . d th ~mber otner ti C'C::, o e r m;Jv rem.-. 

' and lifP being horn of 
oceans, · T • k nrl t"1" sun. .t mav m<l e 
thf' -:;ea a . . 1 ·~o thpir ~1r0<l litt 0 

them ra 1 '"'"' · . . dr:i.,k deer a:--d strtJ~ Q'l e 
he:ldS' · · It ~av ':l o 1 i fe ~~:nn. ·" 
h-ic:k .;ii.to 
t- hat ·I 

THE PICARO, Hallfax ; N~ S. 

Nor'man Bethune, a Canadi an doctor, 
11)as i n the medi cal CO!'[JS durin g 
t ht:>. Spani s h Ci'-'il T./ar and late r> 
was n medical offi cer i n the Red 
Army i n t he Sin~._.J apanese Wi:zr. He 
died there in l939 after writing 
1./cunds which i s reprinted .from 
Ne1J Fron tie Y's. ' 

ANOTHER PIECE . • . it's like a bag 

And this one. Will he run along 
the road beside his mulP. at anot
her harvest, with cries of plea
sure and happiness? No, that one 
will never run again. How can 
vou run with one leg? What will 
he do? Why, he'll sit and watch 
the other bovs run. What will he 
think? He'll think wha.t vou and I 
would think . What's the good of 
pitv? Don't pitv him! Pitv would 
diminish his sacrifice. H~ · did 
this for the defence of China. 
Help him . Lift him off the table. 
Carry hi m i n your arms. Whv , he's 
as light as a child! Ye5 , vour 
chi ld , mv ~hild. 

H0w beautiful t he hodv is ; how 
nerfe~ t its parts; wi th what ore
ci sion it moves; h ow obedient, 
pro11d and s t r ong. How terr i hle. 
when torn. The little flame of 
lif ~ sinks l ower and lower , and 
i ·itb a fl i ckl"r, gof".; oi•t. It g oes 
ou! likr a ~~n~le ~nes out . Ouie 
t 1 y and ~E"r.:·1··. Tt •:1:> k1?s its n r r:

!.est -'.1~· !, -:~i;c• '0n, the!! suhmits . 
It has its sav, the" i~ silent 

Page ·3 

What was the 
Cause of 

the War ? ... 
only wanted cheaper raw materials, 
more markets SJ".d more profit? No. ' 
thev told them that this brutal 
war was "The Destiny of the Race," 
it was for the "Glory of the Emper
or," it was for the "Honor of the 
State," it was for their "King and 
Country." 

False. False as hell! 

It would seem inescapable that the 
militarists and the capitalists of 
Japan are the only class likely to 
gain by this mass murder, this au-. 
thorized madness, this sanctified 
butchery. That ruling class, ~he 
true state, stands accused. 

Are wars of aggression, wars for 
the conquest of colonies, then, 
just big business? Yes, it w6uld 
seem so, however much the perpetra
tors of such national crime~ seek 
to hide their true purpose under 
banners of high-sounding abstrac
tions and ideals. They make war to 
capture markets by murder; raw ma
terials by rape. They find it che
aper to steal than to exchange; 
easier to butcher than to buy. 
This is the secret of war. This is 
the secret of all wars. Profit. 
Business. Profit. Blood money. 

Behind all stands that terrible, 
implacable God of Business and 
Blood, whose name is Profit. Mon
ey, like an insatiable Moloch, 
demands its interest, its return, 
and will sfop at nothing, not even 
the murder of millions, to satisfy 
its greed. Behind the army stand 
the militarists. Behind the mili
tarists stand finance capital and 
the capitalist. Brothers in blood; 
companions in crime. 

WHAT do these enemies of the human 
race look like? Do they wear on 
their foreheads a sign so that 
thev may be told, shunned and con
demned as criminals? No. On the 
contrary, ~ they are respectable 
ones. They are honored. They call 
themselves, and are called, gentle
men. What a travesty on the name, 
Gentlemen! They ar~ the pillars of 
the state, of the church, of soc
iety. They support private and pub
lic charity out of the excess of 
their wealth. They endow institu
tions . In their private lives they 
are kind and considerate. They 
obey the law, their law, the law of 
property. But there is one sign by 
which these gentle gunmen can be . 
t0ld. Threaten a reduction on the 
profit of their monev and the beast 
in them awakes with a snarl • . They 
be come ruthless as savages, brutal 
as madmen , remorseless as execution
ers. Such men as t hese must perish 
if t he human r ace is t o con t inue. 
There c.an he no permanent peace 
in t he world while t hey live. Such 
an 0rganization of human society as 
permits them to exist must be abo
lished. 

These men make the wounds. 
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TO OLD FOR BUNNIES? 
ABOUT 

WORDS OF WISDOM! 
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DITO RIAL 
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If the paper was not being 
read, po one would object, but 
because it is being read, we 
find critisms. This is good. 

Let us remember, that not all 
things please everyone and l ife 
goes on with all its displea
s ures and dislikings. Our part 
is t hat we make the community 
look in a t us and sav that we 
are t he youths of tomorrow 

t hat will make our dreams come 
t t"UE' • 

Elbert Hubbard once said, "to 
avoid critism do nothing , say 
nothing, be nothing. 11 Well, I 
am sorry , I consider myself 
somebody and I intend to say 
much . Tomorrow, if the world 
stands, man will inevitablv 
stand with it. The world to
day is no more than a mass of 
trivial tribulations and anta
gonism. And every turn of 
that globe penetrates into the 
e,,er explorations of mans' 
mind. 

wishes, but I did not require 
of him this unclaimed generos
ity. Needless to 8ay, his 
issues of the Picaro have in
deed proved to be picturesque, 
a duplicate , and at times a 
waste of reading leisure. How
ever, many times, in many i s
sues the articles lived up to 
the expectations of the pur
pose of the newspaper that was 
submitted by persons who were 
not employed on the Picaro 

here & there 

~ 

Ignorance could easily be said 
to be "bliss" and "tis folly 
to be wise" but I cannot excuse 
ignorance that is tormented for 
an unjust purpose nor can I 
disregard the consequences of 
an ignorant blame. I was cho
osen to be the new editor of 
the Picaro----your university 
paper, and only a fool would 
put his hands into a pot of 
boiling water, for the honour, 
the glory or the name has yet 
to be conceived. The outcome 
is harshness, critism, and un
favourable disliking of many 
articles; but this is to be 
expected . 

Steven Ord, the past editor of 
the Picaro, did not suppor.t my 

Staf f----1 am hardly an ungrate
ful person, or a forgetful! one, 
for Steven has done a tremen
dous job on making the office 
a comfortable and workable 
place. 

Now that the past editor has 
folded his blossomed leaves 
----we are about to continue 
to produce a paper. Let us 
begin a new start and express 
through writting the integrity 
and respectability that a new
spaper should convey. "The 
liberty of the press is a 
blessing when we are inclined 
to write against others, and 
a calamity when we find our
selves overborne by the mult i -
tude of our assailants". (Sam
uel Johnson) 

Don't hope to get a r oom next s choo l 
year if you ' re not pai d up! So f ind 
another school! , 

Exams are coming up ! If you 're fa il
ing, quit now! 

Got poor blood? Drink orange j uice 
from the cafeteria. 

If you're borrowing books f r om t he 
bookstore, obse r ve the s i gn on the 
wal l , " Shop lifte rs wi ll be perse c
uted! " 

Worrying about exams? Take an ove r
dose of Happy Pills---prescribed hv 
the Nutty Professor . 

Still complaining? Remember, the r e 
are as many trains leav i ng as are 
coming in . 

Business Office, are vou coming or 
going? 

DURING,SALUTE the FUTURE 
Sfnce this is the first opportunitv I have 
had of addressing myself to the student 
body, I would like to begin by thanking 
the 55.3% of the students who came out to 
vote. To the remaining 44.7% who obivi
ously couldn't be bothered, I offer my 
sympathies ••••• you are well on your wav 
to becoming typical citizens. 

As you are all probably aware, the 1971-72 
year at the Mount is going to be one of 
great change and hopefully a year of a new 
image fo r the Mount. It seems that we are 
considered by many to be a small and insig
nificant wheel in the great cog of higher 
learning. However, we are growing and it 
is my feel i ng that students shall have to 
become increasinly involved in the affairs 
of this university. To sav that M.s.v.u . 
is too small to count , is simply inhibiting 
our ability t o play a part in the student 
affairs of this Province. We DO count. We 
have a voice which is uniquelv our own and 
we must make our presence felt. 

..... ~ ... •.··· ... .... .. ..... .... ... ... .... .. ... .. . 
~ 
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prompt' - courteous - ·eHicieat -

lad io • Equ i ppod Cars • 24 Hour Service 
speci a l airport ra tes 

ACE and VILLAGE 

·~ 455.-3168 liii 455-4371 

' 
' 
' 

' 
' 

' 

1 : serving Farview, Rock1ngham&Met ro area: . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . ' ....... ........... .. : . 

Many students are concerned that we are be
ing lost in the shuffle . i.e.that we are 
losing our identity. That is not true! 
We are simply behaving as i f we had nothing 
to loose ~ The greater majortiv of us are 
here because we chose to attend the Mount. 
We did not think then that the Mount was 
small and insignificant. We must not be 
permitted to take that attitude. now; nor 
must we allow others to believe that we 
doubt ourselves! 

Shalom ~ 

M. E. During . 

Buy yaur order for 
your year book any 
time at t he pi caro 
offi ce . Submi t anv . 
i dea s vou or vour . 
f r iends may have, 
conce rning the lav
out o f YOUR vear . 
hook . Come ~nd 
help us t o work to
gether fo r a while. 

.......................... 
i • : 
i • • 
i 
i · 

·lht Pitaro 
The PICARO is the official student newspaper of Mount Sain t Vincent 

University published during the academic year. Its aim is t o pr omote the 
best interests of this university, and serve as the student's voice. It is pre
pared to uphold its stand. 
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The Fantastiks , dir ect ed by _ 
Alan Lund, opened a t Neptune 
Theatre Thur sday, April 1 . A 
musical in two acts , it wi l l 
be presented nightly until 
April 24. 

The firs t act of this product
ion i s a delight . There's a 
lot of a ction , colour, move
ment, mus i c , and laughter--all 
the i ngredients for a good 
mus i cal. Act II appears to he 
an exe r ci se in contrast: the 
actors no longer seem to be 
en j oyi ng their roles, the pace 
is slow , the songs seem overly 
forced, and the audience yaw
n ed. 

Bob Ainslie's characte~ of The 
.Mut e , who runs the gamut of 
being everything from a co-op
e r at i ve wall to an efficient 
stage hand, is charming. I'm 
sure all who see him in this 
play hope he will soon be in a 
production in which we may ad
mi re his vocal talents as well 
as his ability as a mime. 
Bi ll Cole, narrator cum bandit, 
gave a slick, professional 
performance. The Girl, play
ed by Beth Ann Cole, was "very 
nice" but a bit too m;iture 
and sophisticated for The 
Boy . Jeff Hyslop's portrayal 
of The Boy carried our attent
ion through several otherwise 
dull scenes . We hope this 
talented young actor will re
t urn to Neptune for another 
pe r formance in the near fut
ure . 

With it s Ma r ch 25 and 26 pro
duction of Wi t ches the M.s .v.u. 
Drama Soci etv .i s off to a fly
in~ s t a ry. Mrs. Una Way has 
brought her young acto r s a 
long way s ince t he beginning 
of the year and they are a11 
buddin~ Thespians now . Those 
who ~aw Witches r ecently per~ 
formed in the gymnas i um , are 
looking forward t o at t end i ng 
the fall production of i t i n 
the improved f aci lities of our 
new theatre. 

The company, cons isting of 
BrPnda Goff, Jane Lockhart, 
Ly nn Ma ~Kenzie, Nancv Stone , 
Patrice Thomas , Pe t e r Gui ld
f ord. Linda Dean, Cathv St e
vens ~ and Ann Fot he r gill, was 
en thusiastic and exc i terl ab
~u~ t his devrloped improvisa
t i on an d t hev ~ o!1111l tmi. cated 
these feel i ng to their audi e
n<"e. Wit h t he Assistance of 
masks , <" ?.pe - li ke costumes , 
ste~ming cauldr0n, and gian t 

T·HE PicA:Ro, 8e~1tfax, "N;S. . . 
P~a•tor · 

THE FANTASTIC: KS 
Douglas Chamberlain and Jack 
Northermore, the Girl's and 
Boy's Fathers, were good fun 
all through the play. Their 
routines were delightful and 
their characters were laugh
able and lovable. David Renton, 
The Old Actor, and his "side 
kick" Kenneth Wickes--The Man 
Who Dies (remember Thisbe?!)-
also contributed much to the 
colour and laughter in the 
play. Kenneth Wickes has out
done himself--again. 

The set by Antony Dimitrov 
was adequate and functional 
but didn't add much to the 
play as hiR sets usually do. 
Oga Dimitrov's costumes and 

David Hinks lighting were good, 
but again not up to the high 
standards we have come to ex
pect from Neptune. Errol 

Gay, Musical Director, and 
his musicians gave a very fine 
performance·: 

Perhaps .it's Spring Fever; 
perhaps some people need holi
days, perhaps the staff just 
isn't keen on musicals: I 
don't know. Perhaps it was 
just "bad luck" that Act II 
was so slow opening night. 
In any case, for lovers of 
musicals, the evening is wort
hwhile for the brightness and 
spirit of the first act. 

wall-covering slides(by ~dd 
Orr) it was a · "turned-on" 
ner-formance. Anvone who mi
ssed this play should regret 
it-- and make a special effort 
to attend the September pr'o
duction . 

got a case of shyness you'd 
like to get rid of--this is 
the place to start. 

Since the Drama Society has 
attained the degree of compe
tence shown in Witches in the 
space of only one school year, 
we know that next year will be 
~n excit i ng one for the group 
as t he "ve te r ans" will be lea
rn i ng new techniques and help
i ng t o acquaint new memhers 
with the boards. If you have 
a ven to f i nd out more about 
theat r e work , he sure to con
tact Mrs. Wav. Don't forget, . 
the actor s a re onl v the peo
ole vou spe--wor kers are al so 
n eC'd(> cl for lighting. cost um e 
design :i. ng and painti ng , pr om
r ~ ~ r s. dre~5PTS, puh)i citv, 
an d don't f nrget the f nevi t
."1 h1e "go-f0rs ' . If vou 1 v r> 

t flt,i· i~~,.~·il.. . !:~-~. ·~ .;..-.- - ~ 1- \:~: :~ " ~ _\ 
'fl :r.z.--f' ._ •. , • 1 ;t\' '' . ..c ~ · ~.· t .- ...! · 

A.~ Before children can go to school, the school must be built! 

1be ftnt step in the construction of a village school ii the loal! of a 
Cinva-Ram block-making machine by CARE. With the addition of some 
cement to the local ·soll, villagen can produce sturdy blocks for bu~ 
structures such as community or nutrition centers, fresh water f!ICilities 
or even a family home. / 

Thus, CARE helps build self-reliance and hope for the future. 

(~~·~~;lte itslll;~;· ~ 
. ~~· ~ Ottawa, Ont. KIP 5A6 ~ 

'•,',',',',', 111 ,',',',','.',•I I 
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"DI ARY OF AN UNBORN CHI LV " 

( Highell Educ.a.tiort AM-i..6.tartc.e. Age.rte.If I 

Toda.y mq U6e. be.ga.rt. Mu paJte.~ do rto.t krtow U qe.t, I'm 
M .&ma.ll M a.rt a.pr.tu e.e.d, but U -<..& I ai.Jt.e.a.dq. An.d I 'm 
.to be. a. g.ur.1... I .&ha.ll ha.ve. hlon.d hai.Jt a.n.d blue. e.uu. 
Ju.&.t a.bout e.ve.Jt.rrfun.g -<..& .&e.ttle.d, e.ve.n .tha.t I' U love. 
f,tow~. 

I ha.ve. gJtown a. Utile., but I'm .&tiU .too .&ma.ll .to do 
a.nr1.th-i.rtg b!.f mu.&e.lf,. Mu Mo.the.I!. doe..& ju.&.t a.bout e.vellu
fung fioJt me.. And .6he. .&:tlU doun.' .t eve.rt krtow .tha.t .&he. 
-<..& c.aJtJtt.f irtg me. h e.Jte. urt de.Jr. h e.JL h e.a.ll.t, a.nd .tha.t .6 he. -<..& 
helping me. a.lite.a.du, .tha.t .&he.' .6 eve.rt 6e.e.d.irtg me. w.<..th he.Jr. 
owrt blood. She -<..& .&o good. 

Mq mouth -iA be.g.<.nn..in.g .to ope.rt rtow. Ju.&.t .th-i.nk, .<.rt a. 
Ue.a.ll OIL .60, I .&ha.ll be. ta.ugh.irtg, a.rtd la..te.JL .ta.lfUrtg. I 
know wha..t mr.( 6.i.Mt woJtcf wLU. be.: MAMA 

Ml( he.aJt.t be.ga:n to be.a..t toda.r.( a.ll btf we.if,. 1=1lom YI.OW on., 
U w.iU be.a..t 601t the. lle..&.t o{i mu Uf,e., wU:hout eve.rt .&.top
ping .to lle..&t. And a.6te.JL ma.nu ue.M.&, U w.i.U g1tow :tL>r..e.d, 
a.rtd .6 .tor, a.nd .the.rt I .6 ha.U d.ie. • 

I a.m qllow.inq a. bit e.ve.Jt.u da.u. Mu a.IUn6 a.n.d le.q.& aJte. 
be.g.<.n'iu.ng .to take. .&ha.pe.. But . I ha.ve. .to wa.U a lortg 
.ti.me. ue.t be.{ioll..e. .tho.&e. U.ttte. le.g.& will lla.-<Ae. me. .to 
m11 Mo.the.It' .6 a.Jtm.6, be.fio1te. mu a.'UM wJ..U be. a.ble. .to ga..the.ll 
f,low~ , a.nd hug Va.ddu . 

T irtfj 6inge.JL.6 aJte. be.ginning :to f,oll..m o.n mu handl.i. Funnu 
how .6ma.ll .the.u aJte.. I' U be. a.ble. :to .&:t.Jr.oke. mu mo.the.I!.'.& 
ha.ill wUh .the.m • 

It WM rt' .t until .toda.11 .tha..t .the. Voe.toll told Mom :tha..t I'm 
Uvbr.g he.Jt.e. crndell he.Jr.. he.a.Jtt. Oh how ha.pplJ .&he. mu.&.t be! 
Aile uou ha.ppu Mom? 

Mq Mom a.rtd Va.d aJte. p1toba.bl1.1 .thirtkin.q a.bout a. name. {ioll me.. 
But .the.u do rt' .t e.ve.rt k~ow .tha..t I'm a.· Utile. g.iltt. I 
wa.rt.t .to be. c.a.Ue.d C a..thu. 

Mu ha.ill -<..& q1towirtq. It -iA .&moo.th a.n.d blliqh.t a.n.d .&hirtu. 
( wortde/I. whCtt kirtd 06 · hai.Jt Mom ha.&. -

I a.m ju.&.t a.bout able. .to .&ee. It -<..& da.llk aJtoun.d me. 
When Mom bllirtq.6 me. in.to .the. wollld, U w.<.U be. null of.i 
.&uMhirte. a.rtd 6.toweM. But wha..t I wa.rt.t molte. .tha.rt a.rtu
llirtg -<..& .to .6e.e. mu Mom. How do uou look, Mom? 

I wortde.JL i6 Mom he.a.M .the wh-i..&pe.llirtg be.a.t on mu he.a.Jtt. 
Some c.hild!te.n. c.ome irt.to .the.· wolltd a. U.t.tte. .&ic.k. But, 
mr/ he.aJt.t i.6 .6:tllortq a.rtd he.a.Uhl./. It be.a..t.6 .&o even.tu: 
tup-.tup, .tup-.tup." You' U have. a. he.a.l.thu .U.t.tte. da.ughte.JL, 
Mom! 

T odau, my mo.the/I. killed me.! ! ! 


