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The dawning of 1996 —
like last year and the year
before and so on, stretch-
ing back infinitely into time
— produced the usual
assortment of fruitcake and
hangover-motivated prom-
ises that no one intends to
keep. It's questionable that
anyone would even notice
a year had ended and
another had begun without
these gut tighteners,
euphemistically labelled
resolutions. To add then, to
the flood of lists signalling
the best of the past and all
things that suck and we
intend to change, may we
present a list that Mother
Dal herself might compile if
given the chance.
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Quit smoking. May be the only one to
stick, already limited to the 'wood, the
Corner Pocket, and the newly christened
“Grey room.”

Start smoking...about funding cuts.
Besides, it's cool and there's nothing like
being indignant.

Turn down the heat.

Turn up the heat.

Have mole removed, ie. bulldoze the Life
Science Centre

Cut down consumption of the unofficial
mascot of Dal, the Mcbeaver — an egg
on a bun breakfast treat.

Limit class size — down to nothing for
those inaudible, mumbling professors.
Clean out junk drawer — toss out all the
old red tape.

Make tuition affordable.

. Purge student apathy with mandatory

democracy: if you don’t vote, you don't
graduate.

THE DAL\KINGS ASSOCIATION FOR
STUDENTS WITH DISABILITIES

Welcome back to all students!

New members are invited to attend
any or, of the following meetings of the association.

MEETINGS

Dates

January 10
January 24

February 7

February 24

March 13
March 27

* All meetings will be held in the Disabled Student Centre Room 120 SUB.

Times
4:30 pm
5:00 pm

5:00 pm
5:00 pm

5:00 pm
5:00 pm

Watch for Access-ABILITIES coming to the SUB soon!!!

eparated at birth?
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Once on a night much like every Thursday, a Dal

student gave birth to a pair of twins in the warm glow
of the Grawood: pre-renovation, you understand.
Amidst the drunken reverie, one baby was whisked
away to live a life of fame and fortune in the public eye,
while the other led a normal existence right up to that
most average ol universities, Dalhousie. Unbeknownst
to them, the intrepid reporters at the Gazette caught
wind of their secret and have endeavoured to pair the
siblings alter so many years ol separation. Here then
are our findings. We'll keep you posted.

SUB statue
and Jack the Pumpkin King

“T did it my way...
Frank Sinatra
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