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Established in 1867, the Brunswickan is Canada's oldest 

student publication. It is published weekly for the students 
the University of New Brunswick at Fredericton N B Opi 
tons"jp-s-d are no, necessarily those ol the «•*;
rese,native Council. Subscriptions $4 a year. Authorised 
second class mail, Post Office Department, Ottawa. The 
R runs wick on office is located at the Memorial Students Center, 
UNE Frederioton, N.B., telephone 475-5191. This paper was 
printed at Capital Free Press, Bruns wick Street, Fredericton.
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on a wiiLetters to the EditorOn Christmas
vaguely

• • •

teach-in thought-provoking

When a student asked him to back up his 
remarks, Bosnitch asked Professor Patterson 
the source of his ideas. When Patterson ex-

fertile

Editor:
due all those responsible 

most informa-
The term is over. The snow has fallen. Winter has come to Congratulations are 

Fr.>8Pricton Christmas is here, and once again the Brunswick- ior the teach-in; the session
aives to you the student, another issue neatly stacked, tive interesting, and thought-provoking. Un- 

™d absolutely free of charge or obligation. fortunately a childish performance marred the
Perhaps it was with the blind optimism of a budding Pan- production: Assistant-professor Bosnitch s in- 

aloss that we arrogantly expected the harried university stu- tervention in the intellectual discussion. No 
dent already swamped with verb age, would react to a few dcai3t the good professor has legitimate groun s 

’ words printed weekly in his campus newspaper. Perhaps {or his views, but this does not justify his 
mistake to reveal our indignation at the emotional outburst ot 1 nursaay evening.

and badgering of the Little People, Mr_ Bosnitch referred to Professor Patter- 
con tribute but who smugly squat in son as "intellectually impoverished , per- 
from their pedestals of bloated con- sonaliv i was very favourably impressed by

the professor's address: he had to introduce 
Yet the real frustration is not with the mindless midgets, the topic and certainly helped to place the 

scrawlinq latrine graffiti to the Brunswickan. It rests with the discassion in proper perspective. Perhaps Mr 
droves of' students moving silently and thoughtlessly BoSnitcb found the subject matter of the speech 

r't "e ,.d b,k* maze in their particular worlds tha, of(ensive. b„, it so, a well-reasoned 
never relate nor barely touch any of the labelled organizations ol Patterson's points would have been iar

more effective.

plained that he had drawn on his own 
mind, Bosnitch snapped something to the ef
fect: "I might have guessed!"

Casting aspersions on Professor patter- 
son's reasoning was no justification lor his 

undocumented comments. One quality of a 
of intellect is the ability to rationally de

fend his opinions; familiarity with numerous 
theories is not the ultimate in learning.

hope that before Mr. Bosnitch launches 
another such tirade he will be prepared to 

defend his assertions. The tragedy of the teach- 
that the Assistant-Professor resorted to

was

own
man No sunsurt lc 

You would si 
Your skin wc 
Your gold ha 
Wet yellow h 
Your beaded 
Your homes: 
Your bronze 
Would shivei 
Your belly 
Your dimple 
Your funny 1 
Modest blus 
Bronze and 
Your sungol 
Would shive 
Your legs a 
Tiny toes a 
Would shive 
You sunsoa 
You burned 
Your skin v

more
it is an even graver 
persistent harassment 
chronically unwilling to 
Lilliput and spew 
ceit

I
intovenom

in was
ridicule instead of sharing with us his vast 
knowledge and authoritative ideas on the sub

ject.
John Filliter

M
Wuse SAYS THANK-YOUon campus.

But to the conscientious
must not be meaningless for if that claim should 
irrelevant, or if the student body should neglect their Ejitor. 

printed spokesman, the newspaper can well become a trans- The f0n0Wing exerpts are from a letter sent 
parent extension of editorial egos, oblivious to the needs ot ^ Douglas Mayer, General Secretary of WUSC,
the real University. , , , to Anscr Qureshi, the local Treasure Van Chair-

, because of its scope, variety and latitude 
"serve those who only stand and

editor the words The Voice of
ever be- personal thanks and congratulations. I would 

be glad if you would also convey the thanks of 
WUSC to all the members of your university ■
who assisted in any way."

The local WUSC Committee would like to 
add its own word of thanks to those who sup- 

m”"'The actual valu, ai good, sold, namely ported Treasure Van either by working at It or
by buying.

UNB
come

. The newspaper
of opinion must embrace and .
wait". We are obliged to cater to the silent students, incon- ^ g35 ?Q ig an ^ ,ime record for your carn- 
spicuous, save for their enormous numbers. They are tne true ^ ^ .f repiesents an increase of no
majority. * , , less than 44% over the previous records estab-

Yet we must demand of these people that they represent last year. Please accept our sincere
themselves. We cannot beg them, nor seek them out; they must 

half way if the boast The Voice of UNB will become,

Yours truly,
The local WUSC Committee 

P.S. Have a happy holiday everyone.
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: -r* ■I ABOUT A COMMENT 
ON THE GENERAL SCENEI Cover up, i 

It's warmer 
But the bui 
The silly r 
Soon give i 
And lay gc 
Scarlet rot 
Walk in th< 
Walk on th 
The cold 1 
And wcide 

leaves 
It's topcoi 
Quiet wea 
Walking v 
Whisper it 
Whisper ii 
Laugh am 
Crashes t 
Whisper i 
Indoors s 
Sit and li 
Whisper c 
This is .

meet us
perhaps for the first time, credible.

So I suggest tha 1 all Brunswickan fans
toothy smiles over their smirky grins 

for the next month, because Advent starts 
(December 3) Sunday. And, during this prolong
ed Christmas exercise, try to find out why we 
should wear these symbols of contented (inner 
peacelike) happiness 'cause some people core, 
and Jesus was (despite the cold) and the voice 
from the wilderness cries out, "simplicity and 
the sanity ot a healthy metabolism aren't dis
rupted by beer alone, but rather what's behind 
it".

wearI Editor:
I think letters with the intention behind this 

are supposed to start, "approximately
into this world",

%
’tis the season to be jolly enormous

il %r one
j 2000 years ago, Jesus came

The term is over. To those who are still here we extend jet#s presume he did anyway, and on the
compliments of the season . . . Many new sources were tap- twen'ty_fifth it's religously commemorated and 
ped to bring this special Christmas issue to you, and we wish q letter I received recently said "to a true 
to acknowledge our debt to Don Andrus and Alex Jablanczy the horizon is 'Cosmos reachable' '?
who spent hours on the special art work. Does anybody here besides Colin B. Mackay

smell a correlation.
in •» first editorial as Editor ot the Brunswick*, we wrote J-■s^Iesus «ver - -n tolaugh tor

"Next year will bring more important tasks to be d®alt wl*. b because'we're developing a Merry So- 
As UNB grows larger and larger more sweeping and far-reach- * d the irit of Joviality reigns high
ing change is inevitable. Never have our students been chai- Y WalPker is released from his lamp,
lenged with so many prospects of change and responsibility _ tYQ candle in it. Jesus smiled a lot

"Not only is it the Brunswickan s responsibility to make 7 P ., , . i n_r f:tis iess ef.
these issues known, but also the individual's responsibility ™ ’ '
to become informed as to what is happening around him." <“< “ *om ql'

As we look forward to the coming term, these words have 
not lost their importance. We will endeavour to do our part.
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The final word turns inadvertently, like the 
rest of this, to be a question: "if a good time 

soul, do you die into an eternity
I
BI rapes your 

of fun?"I
Ù, Pax and Prayers 

Patrick A. Jamieson
-

MUSIC ARTICLES AVAILABLE
I
. "Like a Rolling Stone" by Ralph Gleason, 

in American Scholar Autun^ri 67 Pages 555-563.
Poirier is long and heavy going — lots of 

jargon. Gleason is by far the best.
Just thought some readers might be inter

ested.

Editor;*

i&Mjw
three articles about music inThere are

current perioaicals — 2nd floor of thesome 
Library:

"On the Beatles" by Richard Poirier, in 
Partisan Review Fall 1967 Pages 526-546- 

"The Sound of Bob Dylan" by Ellen Willis, 
in Commentary November 67 Pages 71-78-

Nelson Adams
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