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“Kipper

CORRECTION

In the news story regarding
Kipper Kappers which appeared
in last week's Gazette, it was
stated that Mr. Simon Gray wrote
and produced the skits. This was
a mistake arising from misinfor-
mation, Mr. Gray collaborated in
the writing of several of the skits
but had no part in the production
of them.

* * *

Dalhousie is in mourning. Last
Thursday evening in the gym a
kaper was kippered to death.
This does not mean that the in-
dividual constituents of the show
were poor; many performers were
really good. But the pervading
atmosphere of the Kipper Kapers
was one of agonizing amateurish-
ness and sloppy stage manage-
ment, far below the standards of
D.G.D.S, presentations in past
vears.

Two eriticismg which I think are
generally held by those students
who attended are a) the over-long
pauses between the introduction
of a number and the opening of
the eurtains, and between the end
of a number and the announce-
ment of the next, and b) the gen-
eral lack of zest, flair, sparkle, or
what you will, throughout the
performance.

The first caused the whole show
“to lose its continuity and motion
by slowing the progression of the
acts and making the audiences
very restless. Tt indicated lack of
polish, a quality which Dal stag-
ings have shown before, but not
so much all at one time. True,
many of the performers are new
to the Dal stage. This lack of
new faces was the source of much
complaint last year; now we see
the other side of the coin and a
certain responsibility for this falls
on the producers of previous re-
vues who might have introduced
some of these new faces more
gradually and given them an op-
portunity to glain some much
needed experience. The second
eriticism is a general one with
only one or two exceptions,
especially the dancers. It is that
which raises a high school effort
to university level and an amateur
attempt to near professional qual-
ity. It keeps the audience inter-
ested, straining and applauding.
It was profusely evident in It’s A
Steal. Someone must have stolen
it back again.

The show consisted of five
abilities: chorus (including solo-
ists), skits, monologues, dances,
and Elvis and God Save the
Queen. The last were in a class
by themselves. Both were “the
end”, figuratively for Elvis and
literally for the Queen, “Amen”,
‘many said.

The Elvis Presley take-off, pro-
grammed as Serenade for Strings,
was the uncontested hit of the
show. Richard Kinley, as the boy
in the blue suede shoes, opened
the second act wiith a bang. His
gestures, guitar, style and leg
movements were all perfeetly at-
tuned to the delighted sereams of
adoring females off-stage. In
this, Elvis’ ensemble gave him ex-
cellent support.

The Kipper Korus, as it was
billed, seemed to be well received
by the small audience. Personally,
I just sat back and relaxed during
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their performances; it was quite
pleasing. Soloist Neva Eisner
added to the enjoyment more than
sufficiently. Musical director, Dale
Jackson, appeared to have done
his chores with relish. However,
there was that something lacking
as with other parts of the pro-
duction.

inadequacy. A Gift from Heaven
was fairly decent: The Passionate
and the Profane, poorly staged;
| The Groans or English Two (a
| take-off on the B.B.C. music and
comedy program, Take It From
Here), only slightly better; The
Club, about moron or Acadia U.
level; Are You Civilized?, an un-
pected follow-up of Elvis in Africa.

A highlight of the show was the
dancing. What impressed me most
was neither the quality of choreo-

Of the monologues, Julia Gos-
ling's contributions were far and

graphy not the beauty of the |away the best. Albert and the
dancers although these were evi- | Lion, I think, was tremendous.
dent without a doubt. The big |Julia did it very well: timing,
thing was the sparkle of the stag- | enunciation, accent and gestures

ing. The audience sat on the edge
of its collective seat, In addition
the effect was heigtened by the
colorful and eye-catching costumes,
their appeal deriving largely from
simplicity.

the humour of the piece. Albert
may be no more but I hope Julia
brings him back to life. The only
criticism possible was the lack of
color in the drab raincoat and zest
& a0 '
The Changing of the Guard was {5 g wtaatng.
a well-executed piece of work, The

Carl Perry was cute in reciting
chorus girls did their jobs well

We Ain’t ’Arf Proud, surmounting

especially to the satisfaction of |as he did an occasional lapse of
the males in the audience, I think | memory and downward glance for
everyone enjoyed it. However, |aid. Mad Dogs and Englishmen
later I overheard someone say |and Why Can’t the English are de-
that although this particular part |lightful pieces when well done.
of the show was enjoyable, he | Unfortunately, they were not.

This is not so much criticism of
the performers as it is criticism
of the habit of choosing material
that is so well known that unless
performed to perfection (the com-
petition includes Noel Coward and
Rex Harrison) no one appreciates
the effort.

thought it was about time D.G.D.S.
started casting chorus girls so that
they would be of similar height and
daneing ability rather than of
similar status as wheels on cam-
pus. This is open to argument.

Carol Ann Egan was delightful
as was Janice Merritt in A Little
Bit of Luck. If the latter continues
to perform as she did Thursday
evening and thereby follow in her
sister’s footsteps, we are set for
some wonderful entertainment over
the next few years.

Several comments have been
heard to the effect that all would
have been much better had there
been a master of ceremonies on
stage to joke, sing and announce
the acts. T feel this minor
point. There was no M.C. for It’s
A Steal last year, and there were

1§ a

Just Jazz was another exciting

and colorful contribution to the |no complaints. Kipper Kapers does
show, Karine Anderson is especi- | not approach last year's produc-
ally to be congratulated for her |tion. Potentially, however, the

new faces and talents seen Thurs-
day evening show much promise
for future D.G.D.S. productions.

H. N.

SPECIAL STOCKING. OFFERY |

choreography.

Of the skits, the less said the
better, as there were but one or
two exceptions to their general
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#That's Right Ladies! Wifh\éver;
Two Pair You Gef Two Spares ..
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Here's a rare opportunity to get a real long-lasting supply of fine
nylon hosiery for far less than you ever imagined! A regular $1.25
value for only s‘l _oo—plus a spare.  When you buy this package of
two pairs and two spares, you are actually getting three pairs of fine
nylon hose. Take advantage of this offer NOW. Clip and mail the
coupon below for fast delivery,
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DENISE HOSIERY BOX 227, READING, PA.
Please send me two pairs and two spares of Denise Hosiery.
For this I am enclasing $2.00.
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City. State [ Bzige [ Toupe :

DENISE HOSIERY ... BOX 227, READING, PA.

were well calculated to brine out:

if/ter anol yawn

by ANNE COBURN

Another week and again we settle down to the weekly round
of inspiringly brilliant copy writing. Sorry for the weakness of that
pun (or so it was intended) but how am I to be brilliant and in-
spiring now? Have just discovered to my great consternation that
today is November 21, which is, according to my feeble but funda-
mental calculations, only three weeks away from December 12. As
that date may mean little to the blissfully unaware, 1 hesitate to
introduce the subject of Christmas Exams. (More commonly re-
ferred to as the “Professors’ Revenge.”) Not that said “Revenge”
bothers me in the least; oh, no, it’s just that I hate to see all the
rest of you looking so grim and poker-faced.

A little humor is a wonderful thing. For example, the Athena-
eum reprinted the following funny little remark: “If you choose
to work, you will sueceed; if you don’t, you will fail.” Now to me,
the obvious wit in this remark is . . . obvious. The humor lies in
the fact that so many people are too pig-headed to believe the im-
plicit truth of such a statement ,and therefore set about to “prove
it!" All of which puts them on the long end of a short branch. See
what I mean? Terribly amusing, really!

However, to descend to the common level, which is one of
approaching gloom. I have gleaned a lovely little “letter to the
editor” from last week's Carleton. This is a must for my growing
list of things to remember. (The letter, NOT the editor!). Anyhow
for what it’s worth:

“Several students now attending this college seem to have some
difficulty in distinguishing between two of our oldest and most dis-
tinguishd intsitutions—the canteen and the library.

“Perhaps this would be a good time to consider the nature of
these two institutions.

“First of all, the library is not the proper place to conduct a
re-hash of the weekend’s foothall game, last night’s big date, or
the failings of certain (professors. That is the canteen.

“Secondly, the library is not the institution in which one must
his voice far above the normal range of conversation in order
heard over the tumult. That also is the canteen.
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“Lastly, the library is not the place where one wanders up and
down the aisles among the tables in search of long-lost friends,
nooks or other such articles. That, we repeat, is the canteen.

“It may require some time before these differences become
really noticeable, but until then, there is usually a fairly quiet cor-
ner to be found in the canteen which can serve as a study room.”

You think this is funny? As I belong to the non-library classifi-
cation, I wouldn’t know. But 1 sometimes wonder why the canteen
wouldn’t be a little more like a library should be. Just a reminder,
by the way, that the exam library rooms have now gone into effect.
May the fastest reader win!

The Rewards of Learning

Learning brings knowledge, insight, understanding. It tells us
of the world we live in, how to adjust it to meet our needs. It gives
us information of our own selves how we may adapt ourselves to
the worlrd in which we lwe. In parallel efforts we discover how
we may control the environment and how to achieve self-control,
All the sciences from piysics and chemistry up to the theologies
and philosophies are continually improving our lot in so far as we
are living with epen minds, understanding hearts and reverent
spirits, confident that the universe with all its contents and resi-
dents are controllable and manageable for human welfare and end-
less progress.

Why not dedicate ourselves anew to another term of orderly
and intensive study enjoying the rich satisfactions of mental de-
velopment and the precious rewards of moral and spiritual growth?
Our own future, and the world's future, depend on just what each
student does. Pennies pile up into pounds. Be sure your contribution
to the common stock-pile of humanity is large buough to cover
your cost to society and leave enough to pay for further progress.

—J.A-W.N.
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For Warmth and Style:

EATON'S Own

Binkdote
Suburban Coats
Each 19.50

MART yet warm for the

college students! Well made
of good quality rayon gabardine,
lined with quilted rayon. Buy
Birkdale when you shop at
EATON'S!
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