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Homes For

Next Year

The SRC has decided to resume its study on the student
housing problem in Fredericton. Of course we all heave a sigh
of relief — surely the situation will be rectified now.

There is one difficulty, though. The act of resuming the
housing study in effect means that for this year students will
have to fend for themselves. It means another year of attic
dwellers, communal living and forty watt readers.

Let this be the last year of the homeless student.

Whether one realizes it or not, Fredericton proper has
reached its limit. With only five thousand or so households in
the city, it cannot handle any more boarders.

— We need more residences. '

— We need co-op housing for students.

— We need a complete investigation into the present stand-
ards of housing.

Council has been mandated its greatest responsibility to
the student body.

We are out of the realm of the minor complaint. It has
come to a matter of whether students will have such basics as
a roof over their heads and the privacy that their work load
requires.

That Ever
Vigilant Chain

The campus is quite fortunate in having a fire station with-
in one half block of the campus. Of course, there is only one
disadvantage.

Any fire after dusk is not allowed.

In fact, if any such late-hour conflagration should occur,
the Administration has taken full steps to properly reprimand
the unruly flame — they chain off the Montgomery Street en-
trance to the campus.

Late Sunday evening we saw a fine example of the effect-
iveness of the Administration’s discipline.

One fire truck, screaming siren and all, paid a visit to the
campus. Fortunately, the Fredericton Fire Department was
there for a precautionary measure. A stove had flooded in one
of our whitewashed huts and a fire never really developed.

Speaking to one of the firemen, we discovered that they
had gone to the Montgomery Street entrance and, of course,
were greeted with the hospitality of a chain.

Considerable time was taken for the fire truck te reverse
its field and take the scenic route to the rear of Carleton Hall
via the McLaren gates. In a more unfortunate time, this could
have assured that the ‘temporary’ plywood shack would be well
scorched.

There is a moral to this tale. If one sees a naughty flame;
do not despair. We are being protected by an ever vigilant
chain.
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CAMP SUPPORTED

Editor:

It is impossible for me to
speak on behalf of the entire
student organization of the
Progressive Conservative Par-
ty of Canada until a complete
roll has been taken of student
Frogressive Conservative opi-
nion; howayer, I would like to
take this opportunity to speak
on my own account.

One of the main pillars in
a democratic society, is that
periodically the choice of the
people — the elected leader
et al. — must be answerable
to the people in the form of a

that this practice must also be
carried out within the politi-
cal groups which convene to-
gether to form political par-
ties. If any politically elected
leader is afraid of the demo-
cratic principle of periodically
being answerable to the peo-
ple then that person rejects
this basic pillar of the demo-
cratic philosophy which rules
the society in which we live;
that person rejects our society,
our democratic way of life.
As I believe in the demo-
cratic philosophy by which
.the politics in this country
are run, I feel that a just and
honest appraisal of political
leadership should take place
at regular intervals. I reject
the idea that this appraisal
should be done every two
years as I do not believe that
a person has adequate time in
two years to show all his ca-

pabilities and to present his

vote by secret ballot. I believe

Letters To The

ideas and to do his job. If this
appraisal was taken every
two years the appraisal would
be based on an emotional
footing of how things were
going at the immediate time,
whereas, if the appraisal was
done every four years it
would be based on a more
balanced and overall picture
backed up by a record of ac-
complishments, or no record
at all, which ever may be the

case.

Which ever is the case, the
Progressive Conservative Par-
ty of Canada has not had a re-
appraisal of its leadership
gsince the leadership conven-
tion of December 10, 1956
when it elected John G. Dief-
enbaker. Mr. Gordon Chure-
hill a close friend of “The
Chief” claims that a just ap-
praisal was made at the An-
nual Progressive Conservative
Convention of 1964, This is
not so! This belies the facts.
At that time a movement for
an honest and just appraisal
was formed based on the in-
itiative of the Student Fede-
ration of the Progreesive Con-
servative Party. The move-
ment was nipped and killed
in the bud by a boisterous,
riotous 90 minute debate be-
fore any fruits of the move-
ment could be reaped. There
was not a just and honest ap-
praisal, but an emotional
showing of bigotts at that
time. The same was the case
in the February 1965 exhibi-
tion.

As 1 believe in the demo-
cratic principle of periodic ap-
‘praisal by which a democra-
tic principal is answerable to
" the electors, I therefore re-
spect and support the sugges-
tion of our National President
of the Progressive Conserva-
tive Party, Dalton Camp, that
at the annual meeting of the
Progressive Conservative Par-
ty in November this year, a
vote should be held to see if
the next annual meeting
(1967) should have on its a-
genda a democratic, just and
honest appraisal of the Party
leadership. Further, I feel that
anybody who rejects this
philosophy of periodic apprai-
sal is hypocritical because in
essence they are saying: we
believe in democracy in poli-

Editor \

tics and in Canada, but we
do not believe in democracy
within the Progressive Con-
servative Party.
Paul Dick, UNB
2nd VP PC Student
Federation

A PLEA FOR THE

ary digest, a student promot-
ed publication for creative
writing on the UNB campus.
Almost every year, for the
past several years, students
have got together to put out
a single issue of poetry and
prose. Everything, just about,
in ‘Intervales’, is written by
students. You may be sur-
prised to know just how
many young poets, story wri-
ters and beginning play-
wrights (not to mention arch-
itects, scientists of one sort or
another, politicians and theo-
reticians, artists, musicians,
athletes, doctors, psychologists,
classicists, historians, critics
and columnists, to suggest
only a very few) we have a-
round UNB. And it is in this
scheme of things that the stu-
dents who write poems, short
stories, plays and perhaps
even first novels, take their
place. :

Yet, how many of you have
ever heard of ‘Intervales’? or
(previous to reading this let-
ter) know what it is? or have

even seen it? or more chal-

lengingly, have read it? What
do you think of it, anyway?
Athletes are always at the
height of their careers when
they are young, and musicians
are often quite capable and
ehjoyable to sing along with,
and the doctor of futurity, is
fairly credible. But writers?
especially, poets, our young
poets in particular, you know,
in an intensity
that misses violence
because we love tenderness
encounter,
I shall tell you right now that
writing is more difficult than
any other learned skill and

(SEE page 5, column 1)
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