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GillerlesGallerlesGalleriesGallerlesGallerles
Peter Fyfe—Paintings, Wayne Emery—Works on 
Paper, Mitchell Jackson—Polaroid 
I D A. Gallery, January 6-10

The Joy Division, paintings by Alan Plant 
Founders Gallery, January 13-19
Ron Shuebrook, Recent Reliefs and Drawings 
Art Gallery of York University, January 7-31
Apocalypse at Downtown Drive Inn, Photomontage by 
Richard Slye
Winters College Gallery: January 6-31

MusicMusicMusicMusIcMusicMusicMusic
Soft Music ’86: Alumni, faculty, friends of York 
Music Dept., demonstrating the latest in computer

Heidi Giblon and Christopher Combs, Portrait Plays 
I D.A. Gallery, January 13-17
Jacqueline Benyes, Photographer 
Samuel J. Zacks Gallery, January 8-17
Someone Will Dream, Multimedia work by Raquel 
Rivera and Celine Laflamme 
Founders Gallery, January 6-12
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N
ative voices silent in 

Vancouver anthology
m

m
FlC

fiO
H
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But overall the collection is a suc
cess. Included are exam

ples of 
hum

or, satire, politics, realism and 
stuff that does not m

ake any sense 
(see the story by Keith M

aillard). 
D

ue to the w
ide diversity of view


points presented, the book succeeds

w
here other anthologies m

ight fail, 
and the central them

e of Vancouver 
also aids the book im

m
easurably. 

M
r. W

atm
ough is to be congratu

lated but also advised to try to get 
m

ore natives in any future antholo
gies he has planned.
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V
ancouver Fiction 

edited by D
avid W

atm
ough 

Polestar Press, 1985 
200 pp„ $12.95

that Fyfe has suffered in translation.
Peter’s catalogue 

w
as published 

originally in English, and I attem
p

ted vainly to
 gain the rights for trans

lation. 
Som

e peripheral art-w
orld 

type know
n only as H

ab procured 
the m

eans to ultim
ately destroy 

Fyfe’s w
ords. All this talk

 of
 angst- 

one  look at Fyfe’s paintings w
ill tell 

even the m
ost 

uneducated view
er 

that Peter could not even know the 
m

eaning of the w
ord. H

e probably 
w

rote “chockfullofgoodness,’’ 
w

hich, to a reprobate like the shady 
H

ab, could easily suffer by transla
tion. But do see the show

, and see 
w

hy Fyfe’s paintings continually w
in 

m
ention in Sports Illustrated.

B
y R

.D
. M

ACPHERSO
N

O
 ne has to approach a collection 

such as this w
ith a little bit of cau

tion, especially w
hen one lives in the 

eastern part of C
anada. W

e here in 
the east are constantly looking

 at our 
com

patriots
 from

 the w
est coast w

ith 
a w

ary eye due to their supposed 
opposite 

lifestyles. 
W

hen 
a 

book 
titled 

V
ancouver Fiction 

com
es 

across one’s desk the lim
itless possi

bilities that m
ay abound betw

een the 
covers is enough to boggle the m

ind 
of any Torontonian. H

ow
ever, all 

fears and cautions w
ere unnecessary 

as this collection is an excellent 
representation of not only fiction 
com

ing
 out of Vancouver but also

 of 
C

anadian fiction.
Editor D

avid W
atm

ough has put 
together a fairly

 diverse anthology
 of 

13 pieces (including one of his ow
n) 

and for the m
ost part they are very 

readable and enjoyable. M
ost of the 

stories are short stories but W
at

m
ough 

has 
w

isely 
included 

som
e 

excerpts from novels by H
ubert 

Evans, Ethel W
ilson, Keith M

ail- 
lard, Beverley Sim

ons and Betty 
Lam

bert w
hose “C

rossings” excerpt 
is the m

ost enjoyable piece in the 
book.

I’ll m
ake no bones about it: I’m a 

Fyfe-fan. W
hen his show opened in 

the ID
A

 G
allery

 this past M
onday, I 

m
ight not have been there but I w

ish 
I 

had 
been. 

(Peter Fyfe, M
itchell 

Jackson and W
ayne Em

ery w
ill be 

displaying their latest artistic enter
prises from

 now until January 10).
Fyfe paints w

ith brushes on can
vas, m

aking pictures w
hile he goes. 

Fyfe’s ideas, expressed in the ever- 
popular m

anifesto form
at, m

ight 
upset som

e other artists or critics, 
w

ho, unlike m
yself, do not know
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Strangely

 enough only one
 w

ork is 
done by a native Vancouverite, 
w

hich is to the benefit of the book. 
The insight provided by an outsid
er’s perspective gives m

any of the 
stories a fresh breath and provides a 
som

ew
hat enthusiastic approach to 

a region of the land w
e in Toronto 

know
 very little about.

H
ow

ever, this also w
orks against 

the book in that the reader w
ill have 

a hard tim
e believing in a book titled 

V
ancouver Fiction w

hen only one of 
13 stories is by a native Vancouver
ite. W

hat is m
issing is the soul of the 

city. Like a tourist’s view the m
ajor

ity of the stories focus m
ainly on the 

physical attractiveness of the city 
and leave the ugly m

arks behind.
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A

t right: 
D
etail of Fyfe

’s “C
ourt 

Jesters
” (1985). Says 

Fyfe, “The A
rt G

allery 
m

ust be destroyed." It 
creates “nasty, m

ean, 
dark art." W

e agree.
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After your favourite activity
 here’s a cool blast of freshness. 

Pepperm
int Schnapps, Spearm

int Schnapps and new
 O

range Schnapps. 
So w

hat are you w
aiting

 for? Schnapp to it.
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