6-THE BRUNSWICKAN

EDITORIAL

Welcome to UNB! On behalf of The
Brunswickan editorial board, 1°d like to take this
opportunity to extend our best wishes to all
freshmen (1 hate that rather degrading term
““frosh’’). If you have the time, energy and/or in-
clination, we'd be pleased to see you at The
Bruns. We're always on the lookout for writers,
layout crews, photographers, graphic artists...the
list goes on...

Even though this is supposed to be an editorial,
1 thought 1'd save the editorializing until next
issue. Instead, 1've decide to take this opportunity
to wallow in a litle self-indulgence. In the past,
The Bruns has come under fire from a number of
guarters -- often deservedly. Campus coverage
has often been poor, many student organizations
have not been represented, and the paper’s staff
have been accused of close-mindedness. In a let-
ter to the The Daily Gleaner this spring, Margaret
Gaston-Toner accused The Brunswickan staft
members of being a narrow minded clique -- ap-
parently because we didn’t publish a picture of
her husband in our last issue.

Well, in many respects, we are “‘a clique”.
Everyone on the paper shares a common interest
-- that of print journalism. So, contrary to
whatever Ms. Gaston-Toner thinks, we welcome
new members. Like all student organizations, we
can’t function without an enthusiastic staff. So
don't fall victim to student apathy. Get involved.
Even if you just want to write one story a week,
draw a graphic, or help with layout, we'd be

pleased to see you. Remember! 1t's your paper.
We need your help!
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Since it is the first week of this year’s academic calendar |
find few wumps to mug.

Summer has faded once again and the paper chase is on. |
will miss John Bosnitch, the way | miss summer. 1 love
summer. It's always hot until it rains, come to think of it
when it rains 1 think of John Bosnitch. Rain is refreshing, it
breaks the monotony of sunbeams flashing unrelentingly
on the brows of helpless students.

Student fashion this year is at a peak, many young frosh
are sporting the Frank McKenna look, a sort of cross bet-
ween Frankie Avalon and John Travolta.

It's nice to see ties and short hair intermingling with
Madonna clones and rejects from the Boy George academy
of uni-sex science.

1 see that Singer Hall is now almost complete. 1t's time we
promoted more music anyhow. All it needs is a piano in
every room and a library full of Tom Waitt's albums.

Mark Braithwaite is soon leaving us. The producers of
Family Ties have chosen him as the successor to Michael ).
Fox. In his first episode Mark tackles the issue of dress code
on campus. As always he wins out by rallying students into
Varnets and Foster Grant wrap arounds.

Freshmen beware! There is a movement afoot to increase
the importance of education. Take it with a grain of salt,
remember your student loan is to be spent at the Soctlal
Club and your parents pay tuition!
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