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Let's have the debate
G 1 e n n Sinclair has challenged

Marilyn Pilkington to a debate. Sin-
clair was student ca ardinoitor in
1966-67 and 1967-68 whie Pilking-
ton is the current student union pre-
sident and was vice-president in
1966-67.

The subject of the debate should
be the students union and the stu-
dents' council and the relevoncy of
one, bath or neither. Both students
are well versed in the students' un-
ion and its palîtics, workings and
affairs. A lot of air con be cleared
if these two discuss the issues.

There is little doubt something
very drostic is wrong with the stu-
dents' union. It isn't the product
of the malfunctions of any ane per-
son or ony one council. It is some-
thing that has been developing for
a number of years.

The clearest indication of this is
the general attitude of the student
body towards the union. A tremen-
dous number of students (there are
more than 1 5,000) on campus this
term seem to disregord the union os
o worthwhile effort. For exomple,
the union hod o terrible time trying
to f il twa key postans-director of
Varsity Guest Weekend and direc-
tor of Treasure Van. Each must

have competent workers and ex-
tremely orgonized directors.

Finolly, after twa ulcer-creating
months, the students' union mon-
aged ta get severol people interest-
ed. The VGW director is Wes
Alexander wha dîrected the highly
successful Freshmon Introduction
Week. Treasure Von will be run
on a duo copocity.

People should nat have ta get in-
valved twice in one year. The multi-
tudes on this campus dan't seem ta
realîze this.

Cansequently, mony have tried ta
find out just wl-ere the problem lies.
Certainly, the rigid rules and restric-
tions regarding SUB contribute. Hell,
we can't even put a poster on the
wolI without getting the evil eye
f rom the front office.

Another cause may be the hide-
aus way in which the students' un-
ion president is horbored f rom the
rest of the students. She and the
rest of council executives and The
Gatewoy olso have offices almast os
remate as obbeys. They give stu-
dents the feeling they are left out
of things and a complex far more
inferior thon they get at SDU meet-
ings where they are ollowed ta shoot
off their mouths as they please and
get a reactian almost as fast.

0 0. but keep it dlean
As one letter on page f ive of this

issue indicotes, SUB îust doesn't
lend itself ta o friendly otmosphere.
This moy have a lot ta do with the
apparent nan-involvement policy of
the maoarity of students an campus.

There is somethîng else too. And
thot îs the olleged twa bit signifi-
conce of university palitics. Mony
cantend thot most student council
members and student union workers
are aspiring politicians who are
ployîng o gome ta get practiced up
for the real action outside. Students
who wont ta get involved 'for the
fun of it' want nothing ta do with
this sort of offoir. And rightly so-
if they are rîght in their ossumptian.

The entire air of the students'
union certainly does not lend itself
ta involvement.

If Miss Pilkingtan consents ta the
debate with Glenn Sinclair, a lot of
the beefs wîll be brought out. An
audience con get o reol look at what
the students' union is aIl about and
how it warks. Bath are extremely
vocal performers - though their
methods are different. These you
con witness yourself.

We heortily endorse such a de-
bote. With one reservot ion. lt cauld
develap into a highly personoble
thing. Personolity ottocks would
not necessorîly came f rom the op-
panents but f rom the people wotch-
ing who just con't resist butting in.
Or it may came f rom eoch other.

This could be an unpleosont situ-
ation. But something has ta be dane
ta get people ta be oble ta look
each other in the eye once again.

An innocent freshman
becomes totally rejected

By JOHN MILLER

1 feel rejected.
Nol just slightiy rejected, but ttolly,

compietely and îrrevocobiy rejected.
One month aga, 1 came ta this uni-

versîty a brighl eyed enthusiastic frosh,
ready ta do my best in the name of
schoai spirit, and what happened?
Nothîng, that's what happened, abso-
iutely nathîng

Freshman Introduction Week was
realiy great. "This is o great place,"
the warily-wise seniors taid me. "By
ail means gel învolved, because that's
what education is alf about."

Afier lhoraugh indoctrination, 1 pra-
ceeded la select a few clubs ta belang
ta. On the advice of a senior i selected
polîtîcal graups because accardîng la hîm,
"that's where t's at, baby!" The same
senior advîsed me ta avoid Radsoc (an
immoral bunch, dedîcated ta argy-type
parties) and Gateway staff (a misguided
bond cf oddbalis concerned wîth pump-
îng propaganda inta previously uncor-
rupled mînds).

The first effort f0 joîn a club was a
total waste. Merriy i waltzed up ta
the door of the poli sci club. Af ter
about 15 minutes cf knuckle bruisîng
cctîvîîy, my coll was answered. Bursi-
îng wîth enthusiasm, 1 explaîned my
great eagerness la become a member.
Rîghi off the bat i couid tel[ i was not
going ta be greeted wîth open arms. 1
begged and pieaded, but la no avoîl.
Finally, when the girl who onswered my
knock had a chance ta gel a ward in
edgewise, she tld me thal the poli sci
club was leaderless, and that i wauld be
quite weicome ta loin, if there was any-
lhing la foin.

i was shatlered. However, beîng mode
af sturdy stuff, 1 pîcked up the pîcces

and aooked about for new fields la
conquer.

Suddenly, inspiration struck! "Why oct
be an activist?" 1 asked myseif. With
renewed courage, 1 spit-palished my
shoes. put on My $1 50 tailored-to-mec-
sure suit and rushed ouI ta meet my
new frîends in SDU.

I bombcd out. "What is student
power?" was the firsi question 1 asked.
Apparently this is a very touchy subject,
becouse after about an hour of bitter
debate, the graup turned ta me and told
me 1 was not welcome. Anyone thot
would osk a stupîd question such as 1
had, they informed me, was counter-
revolutîonory and only there ta create
dissent amang layai SDU'ers.

Fortunaitely, 1 arn not one ta give up
easiîy. If l'm 100 right-winged ta join
the lefîists, 1 reasoned, why nat join a
right-winged group? 1 decîde on fte
Ayn Rand Society. By thîs urne I was
more hep ta the art of beîng accepted.
Learning from the suit incident i SOU,
1 sountered ino the Ayn Rand Society
meeting in an aid sweatshirt, cut-offs,
and bore, dîrty feet. The leader taok
one look at me and borked "Who is
John Gat?' Surprised, 1 stuttered "I
don't know, but if yau want, l'il go and
gel him."

The leader muttered something like
"idiot" and told me ta get lost.

Rejectian had became a way of lîfe,
by naw. These weren't my only defeats.
I was washed aut of three fraternities
for laick of status, the ancient under-
graduates sacîety for lack af age, and
the Mayfaîr Breakfast Club for jusi plain
lac k.

V've nol qîven up. 'm forming a new
club called the Inferiority Club. Every-
ane is welcome. 1 antîcipate a mem-
bership of aver 12,000 neurotics.


