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thy Macdonald and Sally Creigh-

ton have achieved remarkable
success. Phyllis Webb is about to
publish a book of verse.
Berton has become one of the
senior editors of MacLeans Maga-
zine. Jean Burton, who died a
short time ago, had made a name
as one of the best of the present
day biographers.

Eight books out of a hundred do
not measure the achievements of
U.B.C. authors nor do they indi-
cate the successes they have al-
ready attained, nor the place they
are likely to attain in the world
of authorship in the near future.
This is just the beginning.

Millionaires
Sweater Dance

The Commerce Society will pre-
sent its annual Millionaires Sweat-
er Dance this Friday night in the
gym with popular Dal man Don
Warner and his orchestra in at-
tendance. The Society informs us
that pictures of beautiful females
like the ones which decorated the
gym and were such a big hit last
year, are again being prepared for
this Friday’s dance,

The Society further assures us
that, following custom, a “dis-
tinguished” panel of judges will
confer on the night of the dance

- and choose a Sweater Queen pre-

senting her with a sweater.

Admission will be, as usual,
$1.25 per couple, with a 2b6c fine
levied on ladies who arrive at the
dance not attired in sweaters. The
Society advises the men to be sure
their gals wear sweaters, if they
want to avoid the fine,

Chaperons will be Professor and
Mrs. R. 8. Cumming and Profes-
sor W, Berman and appropriate
companion.

Employment

R. B. Griffiths, a personnel sel-
ection officer of the Civil Service
Commission, will visit Dalhousie
on January 21 to meet any stu-
dents who are interested in the
Civil Service, either for employ-
ment during the coming summer
or on a continuing basis. X

Information as to the time and
place for interviews will be posted
on the notice boards before Janu-
ary 21.

Pierre

HOBBLES

Congratulations, CBC! You have
successfully protected Canadians
from television for five years
after our American cousins fell
vietim to it, and promise to con-
tinue to protect us for some time.
You have saved our pure Cana-
dianism from the contamination
inherent in American commercial
radio.

“A Good Wireless System”, in
The Manitoban recently by F. L.,
vigorously defends the CBC for
actions like those mentioned. He
attacks the quality of Canadian
private radio, the “lobby” of the
Canadian Association of Broad-
casters, and all those, like the
Manitoba University Liberal Club,
who have advocated the removal
of the CBC’s power to regulate
private stations.

F. L. forgets many things. He
forgets that the record programs
he complains of originate largely
because the private sponsors are

THE MIRACLE OF SUNOVA BEACH

by S.0.5.

The small town of Harvey lies
deep in the Bible belt of the sunny
south where the very illiteracy and
gullibility of the populace fires the
imagination of even the most ag-
gressive of evangelists. It was a
sunny afternoon as Hoodoo Simp-
son staggered down to the beach
of nearby Gospel Lake. A nearly
empty silver flask in his jacket
pocket flashed in the sun. Hoodoo
was nearly sober; in fact he prided
himself on being sober after three
weeks of intoxication. The noon
sun, however, was too much for
Hoodoo’s weakened constitution, so
he sat down on a small hill of sand
to recover his composure. The hot
sun tormented him. He raised
bleary eyes to gaze at the flaming
orb — and then the miracle hap-
pened! There, right before his
own bare eyeballs, the sun was
dancing around the sky. He blink-
ed and looked again — but there
was no doubt, the sun was moving
across the sky.

Hoodoo jumped and ran into the
town—the parish parson must hear
of this. His rum-weakened frame
unfortunately, was exhausted be-
fore he had covered two hundred
yards so he slowed to a walk. He
decided he mneeded an another
drink so that when he reached the
edge of town he dropped into the
town saloon for a short one before
continuing to the parson’s house.
That was his one big mistake.
For while in the saloon he related
his miracle to the alcholic assem-
bly. Thus, as Hoodoo went one
way to the parson’s house, a large
boozy mob headed the other way
to Sunova Beach to view the
miracle.

By the time the credulous par-
son and Hoodoo had arrived back
at the beach a mirele was truly
taking place. The erumby crowd
was scattered all over the beach,

some lying, other sitting on stones,
a few of the hardier standing,
seeing for themselves the dancing
sun. As the parson approached he
was unable to discern any unusual
activity by the sun, but then the
parson had sworn off some time
ago. He was, however, convinced
by the talk from the beach.

“By God it is dancing”, one man
said as he hit the sand in a stupor.
“By Jing, 1 go one better”, an-
other said, “I see two suns up
there”, and roared with laughter.

“This is better than TV pat-
terns”, another said, waving a
bottle. “It's making me seasick”,
a fourth groaned.

Thus the parson had no choice
but to believe the testimony of
more than half the town’s bread-
winners.

And so the miracle of Sunova
Beach spread, first by word of
mouth, then by the Hobo grape-
vine and finally by the intense
sincerity of all those who come to
behold. Such was the power of
the thing that there were even
many who swore they saw the sun
dance even on cloudy days and
occasionally at night, but this was
discredited by the more rational.

Eventually a national syndicate
got the lease on Sunova Beach and
all who wished were then able to
see the event with coloured sun-
glasses and an accompaniment of
recorded musie.

All in all it was a smashing
success. The parson was able to
build a new church and the town
of Harvey finally got its much
needed new tavern all on the take
from the tourists who came to
Sunova Beach.

Roy M. Isnor Limited

“DANCING
SATURDAY
NIGHT”

“The Friendly Store”
361 BARRINGTON ST.
(Capitol Bldg.)
Men’s Furnishings and
Clothing

Present your Council Card for
Special 10% Discount

N FREEDOM

not allowed to form networks, and
therefore can’t attract sponsors
able to finance live broadeasts.

He forgets that some American
cultural influence is inevitable and
that we would do better to absorb
rather than to oppose or ignore it.

He forgets that the CBC has
prevented and is preventing Cana-
dians from enjoying the informa-
tion and entertainment conveyed
by television, even though private
companies were ready and willing
to shoulder the expense and risks
involved. He forgets that our
taxes and license fees are used by
the CBC to educate us in the way
the CBC feels we should be edu-
cated, whether we like it or not.

Most amazing item of all F. L.
completely forgets, or chooses to
ignore, the fact that none of the
groups he attacks have suggested
that all controls over private radio
be removed. They have asked that
some separate government body be
set up to handle the regulatory
function so that the CBC will .ot
be at once competitor and referce.
Why, then, should F. L. rush so
desperately to the rescue of our
Canadian way of life?

No sane man would consent to
enter any contest where his oppo-
nent was also the presiding offi-
cial. No other business, industry,
public service or what have you in
Canada is forced to operate under
such conditions. What the critics
of the CBC demand is another
body to regulate Canadian radio,
while the CBC continues to oper-
ate its present network.

It is not denied that the CBC
has aeted with fairness in most of
its dealings with private stations.
But to allow an impartial umpirve
to play first base for the opposing
team is still a bad and dangerous
principle.

This writer believes that too
much regulation has stunted the
growth of a healthy and vigorous
Canadian radio, and that the same
sort of control will possibly so
channel television that this most
important media of communication
will be unable to bring to the
Canadian people the breadth of in-
fot_'mation vital to our continued
existence as an expanding and
vigorous nation.

But this is not the issue raised
by F. L. That question is simply
one of elemental fairness. His
misleading statements cannot he

allowed to bind us to that fact.—
DB

‘Editor’s Note:  The following Dal song has been printed as the
ONLY entry to date in the Dalhousie song and yell contest, sponsored
by the Students’ Council. This contest was mentioned several months
ago, on this page. Should this be considered a fair indication of
student spirit, or rather student apathy? The following entry was,
in fact, handed in by a member of the staff, Mr. A. O'Brien. If any
student would like to set this song to music, send your entry to this
office, and for those who would still like to contribute songs and yells,
and especially yells, we would like to remind you that the contest is

still open.
DALHOUSIE SONG
by M. Alan O'Brien

Let’s really go Dalhousie,

We'll show them how to play the game
- They may think we're not so hot

But they will see we're not so tame,

So let them see our spirit

If we don’t win you're not to blame . . .

‘cause when we hear the Tiger’s roar

Our hearts will really soar . . .

When you reach the Halils of Fame

You'll read Dalhousie’s name . . .

They're all our old real pals . . .

They’re playing hard for Dal . . .

Come on Dalhousie . .. WIN! !

The Well

In almost all my friends

There 1s a wall,

A Hard I'mpossible wall,

4 wall of Pride,

And I cannot get through to them.
Sometimes my head aches so

From beating it against the wall,

That I could cry out with chagrin and frustration . . .
Yet I always knew the wall there,

And probably always will be

But with the friends who KNOW

There is no wall,

For we are one another,

Indissolubly united, forever—

And when I meet someone for the first time
[ can tell whether or not

There is a wall.

And when there is no wall

We find a greater interest,

An intense, unbreakable attraction.

Just watch next time

You enter a room,

Yowu enter a room,

(If you are one of those who KNOW )

The waves rise up and hit you in the face,
Powerful, terrifying powerful,

And youw can tell at once

If the people in the room have walls or not.

OGS
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BIRKS

Before Buying Any
Diamond

The time to know about dia-
monds is before you buy, not
afterwards . . . BIRKS have
tions, specialists in the import-
ing of gem quality diamonds,
See and compare BIRKS
diamonds before buying a
diamond, or in fact any
jewellery.

Henry Birks & Sons
(Maritimes) Ltd.
Halifax, N. S.
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S Offers exceptional oppor-
{ i tunities for students in Arts,
m Science and the Professions.

Entrance scholarships
available on the basis of
educational attainments.

Special emphasis on student health and a well regulated
program of athletics and recreation.

Courses leading to Degrees in:

Arts, Sciences, Commerce, Law, Medicine, Dentistry, Musie,
Eduecation, Nursing Secience.
Courses leading to Degrees in:

Engineering, Food Technology, Education, Music, Public
Health Nursing, Teaching and Administration.

. Honours Courses in Many Fields
.. . The Faculty of Graduate Studies granting Master's Degrees
in Arts and Science.
TEACHING FELLOWSHIPS

Ten teaching Fellowships of value $450 and $750 per annum
are ai.}vxaila.'ble in the Faculty of Graduate Studies. D

ent residence accommodation for women students.




