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a not so . ..

By RICH VIVONE ask her out again. Snow White is a

Once upon a time, there was this
girl named Snow White. Snow
White lived at the University of
Alberta and she was very beautiful.
So beautiful, in fact, that every-
body was afraid to ask her out.
Snow White was depressed.

But one day, a new fraternity de-
veloped on campus. It was a fra-
ternity of little people. They had
guts.

The fraternity president, Doc,
looked upon Snow White one day
and wished to have her for his very
own, Because he had guts and was
not afraid, he asked her out.

Snow White, elated by the in-
vitation, gratefully accepted. And
Doc made plans to impress her as
no woman had ever been impressed
before. Doc made elaborate plans.

The big night arrived and Doc
wined her and dined her and im-
pressed Snow White very much. She
was sure Doc was a great fella even
if he was so small. It didn’t matter
because his heart was big.

The next morning, Happy, the
second largest fraternity member,
asked Doc about his date~—the beau-
tiful Snow White.

“Oh, she was a very good date,”’
said Doc truthfully. “We had a
good time together and | think Il

Sleepy saw Bashful the next day.
He told Bashful of Doc’s latest con-
quest. But Bashful only smiled and
turned flush red. He too was happy
for Doc but secretly wished that he
had been the first to get Snow White.

But Bashful listened to the fable
of the love but he would not repeat
it. Bashful was unable to tell such
things about anybody.

Then Sneezy, another member of
the group, came in and Sleepy re-
lated the tale again but this time
with much innovation and creation.
It was now a hot story,

Between sneezes, Sneezy heard
the essential words and listened in-
tently to grasp their full meaning.
He grinned as he thought of Snow
White and Doc. But he was happy
for Doc.

Then Sneezy saw Grumpy who
was not in the mood to listen to

very nice girl.”

Happy was very happy for Doc.
He was so happy for Doc that he
had to tell Dopey about Doc’s good
time and nice date. ‘

Dopey is not the brightest kid in
the house but he eagerly listened to
the story of the Doc-Snow White
romance.

As Happy related the tale, Dopey
listened but what he heard and
what he thought were two different
things.

Listen as Dopey spins the ac-
count of Doc’s new love to Sleepy,
the laziest of the fraternity mem-
bers.

""Doc’s had it,’” said Dopey. ""He's
in love. He took out this girl whose
name is Snow White and she is a
good date. Doc says she is very
easy to get along with and is in-
telligent and can talk reasonably
well.”

Sleepy was half awake as he lis-
tened to Dopey’s account. Between
snores, he heard the following words
—'got it’, ‘good’, ‘very easy’.

So Sleepy was happy for Doc too.
He had seen the beautiful Snow
White and loved her very much. He
was especially happy because a
member of his fraternity was her
lover.

... fairy tale

fairy tales, no matter how juicy they
were. Grumpy had just asked Snow
White for a date but she told him
that Doc had asked her out al-
ready.

Grumpy was unhappy for Doc.

He had no one to listen to his
version of the story until he saw the
evil Queen eating applies in the
Tuck Shop.

Grumpy told her the story and
slandered Snow White's unblemish-
ed reputation. The Queen was very
happy because she was the second
most beautiful girl on campus and
no one would take her out.

So the Queen told her one friend
who had two friends each of whom
had many friends.

And when Doc went to get Snow
White for the second date, she
called him a ‘rotten (beep)’ and
slammed the door.

A STUDENT MEETING TODAY AT 12:30 -- NO | DON'T THINK SO -- LET’S SEE,
THERE'S A STUDENT AFFAIRS MEETING IN THE LIBRARY BUT THEN THAT'S
CLOSED TO STUDENTS, THEN THE MEETING TO PLAN UNIVERSITY ACTIVIT-
IES, BUT OF COURSE THAT'S CLOSED TO STUDENTS TOO, UM -- THE DEMO-

CRATIC STUDENTS UNION, NO THAT'S CLOSED TO STUDENTS, THE . . .
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Reprinted from the Uniter

Canada is a country filled with
little Englanders, militant Frenchmen
and loyal Scots. We abound in pat-
riots of every ethnic stripe—Ukrai-
nians, lItalians, Germans, Poles and
Americans.

But alas, where do we find a foyal,
patriotic flag-waving Canadian?

Canadion potriotism seems to be
a contest at outmother-landing the
motherland.

French, English, Ukrainians, Ger-
mans and ltalians living in Canada to
greater and lesser degrees all are
intent on “‘preserving their heritage'’’,
“keeping their identity’’, 'maintain-
ing their separate language’’.

They cheer the Queen, salute “King
Charles”, wear the kilt, rave about
Tschercherko and become excited
about American baseball, movies and
politics. They also ridicule parlia-
ment, ookpiks, the CBC, and any-
thing else Canadian and lament about
the lack of a Canadian identity.

Canada is a lot like the adoles-
cent who tried so hard to be the per-
sonification of his parents, cousins,
aunts and uncles, he ended up with
little self-confidence and a big in-
feriority complex. His only char-
acteristic unique to himself was his
splintered, not just split personality,

With any amount of “‘breaking up
of Canada” into separate inward-
looking groups we cannot avoid hav-
ing Quebec, B.C. or Newfoundland
wanting to secede, and having a few
cynics suggest we throw in with our
good neighbour to the south.

What we must realize is that every-
one who came to Canada had a
reason for leaving Europe, for say-
ing, ""You foiled me; you cannot
give me what | want in life; | am
starting all over in the New World.”

Englishmen escaped poverty and
debtor’s prisons; lIrish left potato fa-
mines; others escaped communist op-
pression, religious and racial perse-
cution and a war-ravished Europe.

How much appreciation do we give
to the country that made us richer
than England, gave us more Liberty,
Equality and Fraternity than France,
and more religious, political, racial
and economic freedom than any one
of our “mothertands’’?

We certainly show no appreciation
by behaving as if being as much like
one European motherland as possible
is the ultimate fulfilment of being a
Canadian.

This is not to say that we should
not be grateful for all that we owe
to Europe. This is to say that we
must realize that we took what she
gave us, changed it, improved it and
made it our own. We must take
pride in ourselves and what we have
done, if Canada is to grow ond pro-
sper and reach its full potential.

We need a strengthening of all
those symbols, institutions and things
in common, like Centennial, Expo, the
Flag,  which unite this country.

We must remember that following
the old foshioned customs of our
motherlands won't keep us astride
the 20th century and thot merely
copying our neighbour won’t win us
many friends.

We cannot forget that Canadions
are not Americans. Every American
who is seen hitch-hiking in Europe
tlying the Canadian flag to get an
easier ride is a proof of that.

To every londoner or Parisienne
who calls us “colonial”’ or “proven-
cal” we must rebut with "You un-
fortunate prisoner of the Mother-
land"’.




