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ABOUT THE TOWN:++
noticed some more one-light

cars...how can people be so |

careless...by the way...
thanks to the nice people at
the hospital for fixing the cut
hand I got from knocking out
the headlights eof all these
one-light cars in order to
justify writing this column...
got a phone call from a
concerned citizen...'read
your column...had to agree

with your last comment on |

the young hot-rodders that
take their fathers cars and
drag-race down Queen Street
at night, disturbing every-
one...a lot of people feel the
same as me...that they
should be taken to Queen
Square and executed by the
Fredericton Police Dept...’
signed by bulldeg C. w...I
don't know who this guy is
but nuts like him are the
bread and butter eof this
column...got run over by a
young punk the other
day then he had the
impudence to splash me as
he drove back over me...I
am thinking of pressing
charges against him for
splashing me...it could have
heen avoided...from 2
friend...this time about
something...important...it
seems that this person had a
breakdown in his car
recently and it was too far to
walk to a garage...my friend
ended waiting over an hour
while students and other
young people whizzed
speedily by...finally ‘one of
us’ stopped and helped our
friend, who had forgetien
hew to turn his key...we hear
that our friend had a very

funny hangover the mext |

day...we also hear that some

of these young people are |

injecting ‘pot’ into their
bodies...this ties in with what
I've been saying-all along...
these kids...who are not just
high school kids...but even
older students...who skould
know...better...what was 1
saying...] think that perhaps
they should be pui in the
army...we never had prob-
lems like that...back in the
old days...no dopes around
then...speaking of courtesy...
we had a great taxiride...the
other day..a soft-spoken
driver serenaded us with

some great classical masic

as he slowly chauffered us
down the tree-lined avenues
of Fredericton...I may net be
friendly but I gsure -am
imaginative...heard recently
that an eiderly lady was
maliciously splattered. with
snow...mud...slush...and

other things that a family
paper like us shouldn’t
print...when a vicious poodie
proceeding...at high speed...
cut her off at the corner...she
subsequently...died from the
side-effects...the poodle...
that is...a caller phoned in
recently about semething he

stepped on...seems. that he

was walking on one of the
. ‘sidewalks...which

sidewalk...we can’t szy...but
there was a big brown thing
on the sidewalk that owr
big-footed friend squashed...
we can’t find out what it
is...but surely considering

...You may ask, as many

UNB President John
Sanderson has denied
widely-circulated Tumours
that he intends to sell his new
home at 58 Waterlob Row,
give the money to the
university, and take up
residence in Neill House.

The President told the
Cleaner yesterday afternoon
that life in Neill House would
be too confining.

‘How would it look,” he
said, 'if I asked Sir Max over
for a spot of tea and all I had
to offer was home-made
wine?’ He added that he
didn’t want to offend the lads
in residence, ‘but Neill

It is rumoured that the
Jocal board for the distribu-
tion of OFY grants was
dumbfounded Tuesday when
the UNB SRC President Roy
Neill presented them with
the solution to the plight of
New Brunswick farmers.

It only took one trip to
President Neill’'s spaghetti
farm north of Fredericton to
silence the sceptics. The
board discovered that the
enterprizing young politician
had developed an unusually
hardy strain of the finest N.
B. spaghetti. As the mem-
bers walked along the one
inch by two mile furrows, the
SRC President enthusias-
tically explained the oper-
ation.

UNB President

Denies Neill House Rumour

House is hardly my style.’
Sanderson said he intends
to keep the new home - ‘at
least until we get the new
pool in. Life has been pure
hell without it.’
Students at the university

_ take a different view entirely

of the situation, however.
They say that Sanderson
shouldn’t be put up in such
an expensive residence. ‘I
don’t think he should be put
up in such an expensive
residence,” said Delbert
Wilberbarf, when asked to
comment.

King Leroy, head of Sorta
Reeksa Crappa (the SRC), .

said he feels Sanderson’s t

new home is nothing to
worry about. ‘I’d sorta like to
have one myself,’ he said.
Leroy, not known to lust for
power, added that provisions
were being made in nekt
year’s council budget to buy
Annex B as a temporary
residence for himself.

‘That way I'll be closer to
the le.’

THE Comptroller, Steve
the Dud, confirmed specu-
lation that Leroy will be

moving , into Annex B.

“Things are so much nicer
there,” said Dud, ‘and I'm

looking forward to staying .

| OFY Grants
Spaghetti Farms Booming

“In midsummer’’, he
stated, ‘‘a spaghetti bud will
grow 3 feet per day, reaching
five feet in ideal weather.
Last summer however, we
encountered minor problems
when heavy rains and
searing temperatures tended
to pre-cock the produce.

“Nevertheless, this probl-
lem has been overcome by
planting garlic between the
furrows to absorb excess
water while growing meat

ball trees every 15 feet to

provide shade from the
summer heat.” He con-
tinued, “I am pleased to
announce that just yesterday
we completed the develop-
ment of a freeze-dried strain
of spaghetti which New
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..Well, Kiddies, as you all probably know by now, this is -
National Protect a Pig Week. This week is devoted to

stopping the gruesome murd
animals. Did you know that p

ers of these wonderful little
iggies are already extinet in

Greenland and Baffin Island? Something must be done.
..Anyone who has had the pleasure of making friends with
one of those cute littie porkers will tell you what a shame.it is
that so many are killed every day.

already have, what you can de to

protect those sweet little bundies of bacon from heartless '

slaughter.

..The most effective metheds of preventing these shameful
killings is to enlist the help of your little playmates in
breaking out the windows of any store heartless enough to
sell pork, ham, or bacon. You should aiso throw a temper
tantrum if your Mummy serves any of these meats.

.. Little Joey Andersen of Stanley, N.B., wrote to say he had 2

great deal of success in preventing the murder of piglets in

his area. He borrowed his Daddy’s wire cutters and snipped
holes in the pens where the nasty farmers crowded the dear

little animals.

..Joey now shares his room with seventeen of the cutest little
piggies you ever saw. Keep up the good work, Joey'
_.Much also needs to be done to improve the piglets’ living

conditions. You girls can help by knitiing them hats and -

witteus for the cold winier months. Ask your Mummy for any’
old quilts or blankets so you can make comfy beds for them.
..Alse, boys and girls don’t forget to write me about your
projects so everyone will know someone cares about the

mdeﬂlllmlepiggles

Church services will be
held in all Fredericton
churches at 10 a,m., Sunday,
March 18, as usual. Appar-
enily the residing priests
wish to be able to hold more
service but the Busy Bingo
schedule won’t allow it.

and the churches are now'

open for weddings.

- A nunnery will ‘'open in

Fredericton on April 1, 1973.
A warm-up session will be
held from March 20 until

April 1 in order fo get the

Brunswick farmers can
grow in the winter”.

The possible side effects of
President Roy Neill’'s new
crop are enormous. Although
McKains Food Ltd. are said
to be developing an auto-
matic spaghetti bailer and
meat ball picker, the work
presently must be done
manually. Students are said
to be especially skilled in
harvesting the crop. This
could indeed solve the
province’s unemployment
problem. 3

Premier Flatfield has
already purchased a 6-inch
by 25 mile piece of choice
spaghetti land while the city
of Saint John is rumoured to
be preparing an official

with Leroy whenever his
little heart will let me.’

Other students at the
university are just as
indignant, if not moreso.
‘I'm just as indignant, if not
moreso,'said Richard
Micklemouse, a student on
UNB‘s Board of Governors.
‘But I'm mad for another

reason. That commie rag, |

The Brunswickan, takes
things and blows them all out
of proportion. Why, they’d
actually have us sell the
house and make a profit. Is
there any justice in this
world?’ he questioned.

protest in the fear that
spaghetti arid meat ball
farms will prove to be
greater tourist attractions
than the world famous
Reversing Falls.

Howard Johnsen restaur-
ants are said to be bracing
themselves for a business
decline as Roy Neill’'s home
grown N. B. spaghetii houses
open throughout the prov-
ince. Soggie Foods on
campus, has already applied
for a franchise.

In spite of the belief that
the Mafia is involved and
that the President has
patented his discovery, the
swing to spaghetti and meat
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A BIG MOVE — UNB President J. Sanderson has denied rumours that he is
thinking of selling his mansion and moving to a more modest dwelling, Neill

As A Matter Of Fact

House.

ball farming is continuing.
The biggest bombshell is yet

to be dropped. In the
greenhouses at Neill’s farm,
pizza bushes are being
developed. Once the young
agriculturalist discovers
how to graft the cheese and
pepperonie, the coap d’etat
will be complete and the New
Brunswick agricultural
revolution will be unpre-
ventable.

We can only say thank you
to that farmer, President

MAN KILLED—A Fredericton man, Delbert Wilberfarb, was killed| today

when the tricycle he wa

s driving coliided head

on with a parking meter.

An unidentified commissionaire is pictured giving Wilberfarb a ticket for

indoors with Jack Smiley

We had a report the other
day that there were several
birds seen in the vicinity of
Fredericton. This person,
who has been reliable in the
past, stated that they also
observed several bees, three
pink elephants and a lot of
white snow. It’s nice to know
that our readers are being so
observant.

We had a letter this
morning accusing us of being
a male ¢hauvenist pig. This
just isn’t true. I've always
felt that womer have their
place. We all know that in
order for the world to
continue as it should, the
women have to bear our
children and stay at home to
keep house. Now don’t get
the idea that I have
something against women.
Some of my best friends are
women. I guess I don’t have
to say much more about this,
since I know I'm right
anyway. However, T will
concede that women can do
some things that don’t
require thinking, like knit-
ting and sewing, but I’'m sure
that they wouldn’t want to
take over jobs that we have
to do. Enough said?

1 remember back in the old.
days when men were men
and everyone had a job.
There were none of those
worthless bums living off
welfare and sponging off us

Or Is I1t?

working people. Food prices
were a hundred times
cheaper and you could buy a
drink for a nickle. Then those
damn politicians went and
confederated the country
back in '67.

There weren't any of those
smelly cars then, and the
pungent smell of horses

eated the air (where
have those days gone?) The
young people knew their
place and never spoke unless
they were spoken to. There
were none of those orgies or
dope addicts around to spoil |
our lives. All our young men,
were manly and net
effeminate like some of those
dirty hippies Zhat hang
around the university, and
the girls deserved respect.
‘Well, I guess that those days
will never come again but
it’s fun to dream.

Another problem many

: seem to have is that
they live in the past to much.
This is stupid. I never would
do that. Senior citizens tzke
note. ‘ !

We have a story in teday’s
paper on page 1 about the
horsehauling contest held
‘recently. There have been

complaintd ‘that .we don’t .

have: enotigh 'news . in ‘the -
paper but I guess the great
coverage we gave this event
shows that we are spread
around quite a bit, doesn’t it?

N.B. Theme Song

o Our Submission

Acting Tourism Minister, Jean-Paul LeBlanc recently
announced the cancellation of the Department of
Tourism of New Brunswick Theme Song Competition.
The contest was begun by ex-Tourism Minister Charlie
Van Horne last year to obtain a distinctive New
Brunswick song for promotional use.

According to LeBlanc, the 85 submissions were not good
enough because ‘none of the submissions had all the

component parts

suitable to meet promotional

e L o .
L v, W - oo # s
¥ v ) : | )

L\ RS

i

L RER S AR

v

RpTrempm— ST

littering. Fredericton city police were unavailable to come to his aid
(honest, it's just a joke.) :

girls acquainted with all of
the experiences in life they
will miss. The things that the

the intelligence of you our
readers...you should be able
to tell s what it is...we‘ll be

objectives!’ Since the government will presumably' have
the song created by professionals (thereby wasting more
of the taxpayers’ money) our ace songwriter Delbert

Fredericton’s Old Folks’
Home has now reached a

waiting...back to one-light
cars...there were seme
around last summer...but we
couldn’t seem to report them
te the police...they seemed to
be missing two wheels...this
doesn't seem safe to us..I
can assure you 1 was some
ugly...got a great letter the
other day...from a‘lady...she
said...that...she...was...
happy to see us printing
unbiased reports...and that
we are one of the few people
she can trust..which is
pretiy flattering...remember
that if you have any
inane.. ridiculous...stupid...
stories then let...me know...
don’t forget to put a lot of
periods...hopefully some of
the punks we've mentioned
will...get the...message...end
of story...
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population of 6900. Due to
this fact, the authorities
have refused the 3500
applications that came in
yesterday, and will be

accepting no more until a’

later date.

All thirty-six jewellery
stores in downtown Fred-
ericton wish to announce a
one-in-a-lifetime sale,
wedding rings for both males
and fem~les will be 'sold at
half price fiom 8 a.m. to 5
p.m. on Friday, March 16,
due to the fact that a day of
Bingo has been canceiled

girls will undergo will also
help them in understanding
the people that they will
come in contact with while
they are involved in their
chosen vocation.

Many prominent citizens
of Fredericton are overjoyed
to announce the opening of a
new club. It will be the only
one of its kind/in the Capital
City. Its hours will extend
from 7 a.m. to 2 p.m. every
day of the week. Entertain-
ment will be provided for the
female population during the
same hours at the local
community hall.

Obitvary

Wilberfarb Dies

We regret to anncunce the
death of Mr. Delbert
Wilberfarb. Mr. Wilberfarb
died unexpectantly when
Mrs. John Doe’s husband,
Mr. Doe arrived home early
from a karate tournament.

Mr. Wilberfarb, a noted
member of the community
participated actively in
many local organizations
including the Klu Klux Klap,
the local Homophile Associ-
ation, the B’aa Birth, the
PTA, the Male and Female
Italian Assassins (MAFIA)
and served as scout master
until he was mysteriously
asked to turn in his “always
be prepared”’ badge.

Mr. Wilberfarb also found
time to copulate with his wife
and could often be found on
street corners naked except
for an overcuat, displaying

his wares to the delight of the
niehgbourhood children and
their housewife mothers.
Mr. Wilberfarb is survived
by three darling little
children by his neighbour’s
wife, three sisters by his
mother’s neighbour’s hus-
band and a goat that walks
around painfully bleating.
Mr. Wilberfarb’s remains
are lying in his back yard
where they have been
viewed by the garbagemen,
the neighbourhood children
and three dogs looking for a
lace to relieve themselves.
The funeral will be held at
a party at the Arms. The
cremations will take place at
the Cos. and interment will
be in Mrs. Doe’s dahlia plant
in her livingroom.
Send contributions for
flowers in care of the Daily
Cleaner

Guess What! Mary isn’t a
“Lily White” anymore...she
just gave birth to a bouncing
2lb. 40z. baby goat. She’s
slowly, but surely, populat-
ing the barnyard.

A baby boy, Herman, was
born to Widow Jenkins of
Naswaksis, Tuesday, March
6th.

—

As a product of a joint
effort, Mr. and Mrs. North-
western bf Southeast Devon,
are pleased to announce the
birth of their son, Direction-
less, Friday, April 1st, 1832.
The baby now weighs 3lbs.
6ozs. and is progressing
steadily. ;

Births
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Mrs. John Doe is happy to
announce the birth of
Delbert Wilberfarb’s baby,
conceived just before Mr.
Wilberfarb’s untimely death
some time ago. Mrs. Doe has
decided that the child will
also meet an untimely death
soen in the St. John River.
(See our obituary column
next week.)

“Two for the price of
one..” were Mr. Jim Knee-
knocker’s first words when
he was told his wife gave
birth to a pair of twins
yesterday at the antiquated
Fredericton hospital. The
two identical twins are to be
named Eekie and Freakie.

Mr. and Mrs. von Krap
take delight in announcing
the arrival of their new baby
boy, Krip, March 6th.
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God
Responsible

For Erosion?

OTTAWA — The Conserv-
ative Party, not God, is
responsible for erosion.

This was the assessment
Monday by Treasury Board
President C.2. Drivel when
he was asked by 4%
American Senators ' to do
something about erosion

along the banks of the

Restigouche River in New
Brunswick.

Unless caused in some way
by oil barges or other marine
activities, Mr. Drivel said,
erosion is classed as:an act of
the Caonservative Party.
“Erosion is classed as an act
of the Conservative Party”,
according to Mr. Drivel,
President of the Treasury
Board. ‘It is mnot our
responsibility.”

However, he added, he
could not sympathize with
the problem because the
people of the Restigouche
River valley are net one of
the priorities of the govern-
ment’s fiscal policy.

American Senator Brig.
Gen. Burt Vixen (ret.) said
waterfront owners, such as
thimself and three and a half
other Senators fromthe US|
are losing land every year
because of erosion along the
Restigouche River.,

Wilberfarb was asked to create a suitably stirring theme
song that we will offer to the government gralis.

POOR OLD NEW BRUNSWICK
(sung to the tune of Eleanor Rigby)

Poor old New Brunswick

Falls on its’ face, and there ain’t no-bo-dy to care

Tourists beware...

All the welfare people,

Where do they all come from,

All the big in-vest-ors

What do they know, (that) we don’t.

Rich K. C. Irving

Owns half the prov-ince, and all of our newspapers too

Gone to Bermuda...
All the wealthy peopie

Where have they all gone to,

Where is all the money

Not here when they get through!!

Charlie Van Horne

En-tre-pren-eur, and pain in the governments ass

Gone to the States...

All the honest people

where have. they ali gone to,

All the tax-payers money,
Where has it vanished to!!

Dear Dickie Hatfield

King of the prov-ince, and ru-ler of all he can see

Sheuld stick to chips...

All the cruddy peopie
Here's where they all go to
Pretty picture province

With WASP’s and froggies too!!

Don’t come to our province,

Dig our pollution, and maybe

It ain't so nice...

Pretty picture province
What a shitty place to be,

you'll even think twice

we should lock up the borders

And throw away the key.




