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By BARRY PARKINSON 
Brunswickan Staff

Last autumn I was wandering down a wet Fredericton street, reflecting on whatever 
on-again-off again SRC President John Bosnitch was up to at the time. The best move he 
could make, I reasoned, was to take off to some village in Mexico, soak up some sunshine, 
smile a bit, and forget about politics. Then I realized that that was exactly what I, the Em
battled Journalist, needed. So I did it, except that my village was in southern Portugal.

After Portugal and other nice places, I made my way back to Fredericton only to find 
Bosnitch still twisted up in the local scene, and some of his friends doing strange things 
with the judicery. Will he ever learn? Will I?

Politics is a bizarre pass-time. Why anyone would want to have power over some 
abstraction like the "student body” I’ll never understand. Practical control over something 
that actually hits you between the eyes, that I can grasp. The rest just seems like an exer
cise for no apparent end.

Now don’t get me wrong: there is a purpsoe to the SRC. They make decisions and carry 
them out. And that’s nice of them; it must take a helluva lot of time and energy to run a 
student gov’t. When you consider the amount of significant power the SRC has and the 
sort of thanks they get, there must be a real altruistic streak in the people who get involv-

Except for the dramatists. Some people - Bosnitch and crew included - seem to live 
under the delusion that their activities concerning the student council are of incredible im
portance. But it just ain’t so.

I remember last year interviewing Bosnitch after the local police investigation involv
ing him was completed without charges being laid. John’s version of relief was to say I 
feel like Lazarus - like a man coming back from the dead. After all the efforts to bury me, 
I’m still breathing.” Melodramatic? Well, yeah...

And here we are a year later, and Bosnitch is refering to the change of gov’t last spring 
as the “palace coup”. Meanwhile, Michael Bennett, one of the folks who is presently 
ing around with legal action connected with the “coup” has been making all sorts of 
strange associations. To quote:

“Canada is founded on principles that recognize the supremcy of God and the rule 
of the law, not the supremacy of Downey and the rule of his student contras.” 

“Student contras? Hmmm. Dwelling on subjects like Bennett’s sense of reality could lead 
to lawsuits, so let’s leave at this.

All very weird, this. Why are these people getting so worked up over such minor drivel? 
I’m not about to deny anyone the satisfaction of burning out their frontal lobes on 
adrenaline over-doses, but this type of dramatics is really kind of primitive. Why not take 
up skydiving, or something else that doesn’t involve messing up other people?

I suppose we also have to consider the ego angle. Things just keep escalating and no one 
wants to give the “struggle” up and get on with new stuff. For that sickness, all I can 
recommend is my initial prescription: go away, leave all this foolishness behind. Portugal 
is very nice.

Karen Mair Interim Editor-In-Chief

Valerie White . . . Managing Editor 

Advertising Manager 

..............News Editor

Ernest Dunphy

Melynda Jarratt 

Alan MacDonald, Jamie Aitken Photo Editors

, Carole Marie Doucet Entertainment Editor

.............. Sports Editor

......... Features Editor

Laura Lee MacLean

Mike Gormley

ed.Jeremy Earl Offset Editor
i

. Ad Design by:

Mike Robichaud, John Adami

r
Demented Exhibitionists who were crazy enough to put the 
Brunswickan ahead of their school work (as usual) :

Ian MacDonald, Ray Sudsbury, George Nason, George 
Versloot, John Steicker, William MacMackin, Robert Ket- 
chum, Mike Whalen, Christian Levesque, Diane Gillies, 
Tim Porter, Tim Martell, Motherly Goose, Barry Parkinson, 
Carmen Misener, Miriam Debly, Mark Stevens, Gerry 
Flecknell, Garth L. Waite, Jimmy Hoffa (where are you?), 
Jimmy the Greek and Jimmy the Weasel.

Special Thanks to Graham Wyer for the use of his camera
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s Typesetters Extrodinaire this week:

Marsha Phelps, Belinda Buckett, Laura Smith and Kate 
MacKay.
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; The Brunswickan, in its 121st year, is Canada’s 
y oldest official student publication. The 
I Brunswickan’s offices are located in Room 35 of 
* the University of New Brunswick’s Student Union 
A Building, P.O.Box 4400, College Hill, Frederic

ton, N.B., E3B 5A3.
The Brunswickan is printed with flair by- 

Henley Printing, Ltd., Woodstock, N.B.
Subscriptions are $20 per year. National and 

local advertising rates are available at (506) 
453-4973. General phone 453-4983.

The Brunswickan is copyright 1986 the 
Brunswickan. The opinions expressed within are 
not necessarily those of the Brunswickan s 
editorial board, its staff, its publisher (The UNB 
Student Union), or the administration of the 
university.

Articles in the Brunswickan may be freely 
reprinted provided proper credit is given.
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Clean Up Your Mess

“Get your act together people” says Grace, “or you’ll get a whack over the head. 

(I'm passing on Grace’s request.)
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—Melynda Jarattny
Opinion is a forum for Brunswickan staff members to 
present their own viewpoints on various topics. Their 
opinions are not necessarily those of the Brunswickan’s 
editorial board, its staff, ot its publishers.
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