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Heating up in the Frozen Wasteland 

Ujamaa in the Social Club & Caribbean Niât in the Cafeteria
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( .athcring in parka close about me to keep out the suh-zero decree weather. I set out. Accompanx ing me on my (piest was my trust) 
Sherpa guide. We were on the hunt for theelusixe good time, and animal which has taken on an almost mythical status here in 
I redericton. We had heard of two possible locations where we might be able to locate the beast and as lock would have it we were able to 
find good xmilage points to obserxe the creature at both places.

The Social ( tub on Thursday night was one of the locations selcctc'rMo set up my obserxation blind. I surrendered my parka at the 
door as is the local custom, assumed the native garb (grabbed a beer) and sat back to obserxe the show. I jamaa. huddled close together on 
the stage to keep out the cold was just beginning their first set. Before the night was over I had been treated to a smattering of new songs 
intermixed with with some of those I expected to hear. Absent was Lisa Wilbx's keyboards and voice as she was stuck in Quebec due to a 
snow storm.' I low ex er the band persevered and I thoroughly enjoyed the show.

Saturday my trusty sherpa guide and I set out again. This time we were off to Caribbean Night which took place in the SI B 
cafeteria. 11 w as the third ( a rib bean nigbt I had attended and it xx as the best, lx erx thing x\ as so xx ell organized that it all seemed to go oil 
without a hitch. Honored for their contributions xx ere guest speaker Kxvame Dawes and filmmaker Lrrol Williams. What more can I say. 
there was singing, dancing, skits, poems and some excellent lood. II you missed it you lost out on a good time. ( ongra tula lions to all those 
inxolxed. it xxas a fantastic shoxx.


