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SDU reaiiy carne to the fore
at the Fail Arts Teach-lni (1968). It
was there that Ken Milis of the
Philosophy Dept. confronied Arts
Dean Smith and declared, "The
omperor is naked t'' t was an
eiectrifying moment in which students
discarded the mystif ications of
hierarchical power politics and came
to a roalization that the dean's power
in actuaiity was their power. i
remembor leaving the turmoil of the
teach-in in the evening with a friend
and waiking across the quad to the
stops of the Administration Building.
We looked up at the darkened edifice
and 1 said,"In ail likelihood, tomorrow
this place will bfr ûcc,upied by
students and the University of Alberta
will take its first stop into history."
Ah h h, t h ose v is icn s of
Columbia .. . Shall 1 put them by
your gate?

1 remember very distinctiy my
first year ai tho U of A. Is this
because 1 was an impressionabie young
freshman soaking up the novelty of
campus life? Or is it because that
time was objectively a unique period
when certain studonts said, "The
univorsity is the factory of the
post-industriai stato. As students we
constitute the now working class. As
such wo porceive new possibilitos and
needs so lot us shape our destinies
accordingiy here and now"?

And here and n0w is the
time for a spate of rerniniscence-not
for puroiy nostaigic reasons, but to
introduce a senso of history into the
definitioris of ourseives as students.
Our visions shouid be revolutionary,
not reformisI in the final analysis we
should seek the abolition of GFC and
the B of G rather than just being
s at i sf ied w it h proport ional
ropresentation. Do wo mereiy want to
egitimize and' civiiize insanity? Am i
off topic?

Anyhow ....
Remember in 1968 when

SDU brought in Fric Mann to speak
in SUB? At that timo Fric was a
member of Students for a Democratic
Society <SDS). He later joined the
Weatherman faction and is prosently (I
believe> languishing in jail. Which is a
risk one must tako if one decides to
bring the war home.

Remember in 1969 when
Fred Hampton of the Illinois BiacF
Panther Party spoke in SUB? Ho was
assassinated by the Chicago police two
veeks after his visit hore Thie Arts TeacFî-in

Ken Milis

Relam e mbe r ithe
F ish er-W hi teside tenure controversy
that shook the Sociology Departrnent?
Jon Bordo of SDU thought there
wouid be a student strike over that
dispute. Did you?

Remomber when U of A
Bookstore empioyees used to foiiow
the hirsute, scruffy Mr. Bordo dround
the stores promises, fearing ho wouid
"rip offV" the enterprise and thus
initiate the Revoiution?

Rernember the marvelous
gueriiia theatre tactics which SDU
employed dUring the 1969 Students
Union elc'ctions?

Remember the Canadian
Union of Students' referendumn? And
remember-oh wow-Marilyn Piikington?
She aiways struck me as being friqid
fromn the neck down.

Remember when Physical
Education students actuaiiy iookod
and acted like Nazi storm troopers?
n particutar i remember my

supecr-monil physikai kuitur instructor
ext)ressing a desire to break don
Bordo's nose. Now aul the phys. ed.
students look like Derek Sanderson.
Sanie difference.. remmbe

Leave the false ecstasy of
F riday af ternoon socials and CAB
cabarets behind. Come out of those
coid, lonely carrels in Cameron
Library: your inteliectual labours are
n vain: you gain an '8' on the

stanine but you iose the worid. Com-e
out and come together. Jomn the
power of a million suris binding up
and setting free.

Marilyn Pilkington
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