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Women walk alone

continued from page 1

however, stating that under
exceptional circumstances, a
worker can receive five dollars for
a taxi. A person who regularly
works a late shift is not
considered to be in an
exceptional circumstance, duToit
said.

Barbara James, a member of a
Dalhousie Women Against
Violence Against Women group,
that sprang up immediately after
the rape, was also unsure that

Gunpoint

VANCOUVER (CUP) -- One
woman has been raped and two
others abducted at gunpoint
since early December, Simon
Fraser University Women's Cen-
tre representatives said recently.
The first attack came
December 4 when a woman walk-
Ing to her car at 10:30 p.m. was
raped in the SFU parking lot.
Another woman was abducted at
gunpoint three days later, by a
man driving a yellow car.
University safety officer Tom
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women would not feel self-
conscious in using the service.

“It should be available for those
people who could ask for it" but it
would need a lot of publicity.

Some of the recommendations

In a study by the Women Against
Violence Against Women
Committee have since been
achieved.” Better lighting around
the Killam library, and education
in the form of a pamphlet on rape
given to students at registration,
were two of the goals.

rape

Bennett said police involved
thought the incidents involved
two different attackers. But
Women's Centre spokesperson
Lisa Price said the man in the yel-
low car is known to have attacked
two women.

“The first woman was hitchhik-
ing, the second was simply jog-
ging, so we are urging people not
to hitchhike alone, not to jog
alone, not to walk to cars alone,”
said Price.
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The moon shone blood-red. Thick,
green-grey fog slithered over the ground
like a disease oozing over unprotected
flesh. Hordes of pathatic. malformed
creatures dragged their miserable,
putrescent bodies inlo the wasteland of
the thrice-accursed Word-Bane, the
Gazette. M.L. Hendry soaked her cracked
and bleeding lips in alcohol, trying to
forget Wednesday's Black Thursday.
Bruce Galloway lurched as a mispelled
name sliced him to ribbons. Thomas Vra-
denburg dragged his limbs, weary from
the march from Ottawa, only to expire on
Steve Ashcroft, whose Iragile seams
burst, releasing his acid-burned guts onto
Peter Rans and Nancy White, whose
piteous screams were choked off forever.
Ken Burke Killed himself rather than
listen to another horrid pun, which ripped
out of M. McCarthy, leaving him dead,
and caroomed off first Roxanne M. and
then M. Brennan before its blood-lust was
satisfied. Greg Dennis leapt desperately
out the window, but the arm of journalism
drew him mercilessly back and ground
him to dust. This stifled M.L. Briand, who
fell fatally into G.M. Baxter and L. Butter-
field Il, who, in a last brave gesture to free
his cohorts, mis-fired his glittering magic
basketball ring, which throttled the terri-
fied screams of D. Vohra, Steve G., and
Wendy M. as it severed their bubbling
heads. Sara Gordon was painfully garrot-
ted by dental floss, and her blood
drowned K. Little and Glenn W. who
deserved it. G. Hamara was spiked by an
unseen demon, and in his death throes
he mortally maimed Kae F. and Catherine
R., whose broken bodies buried V., Grant
forever. Rusty and Dave split spontane-
ously and painfully, in excessive gore. A
mysterious bomb fund and eradicated
Paul W. The shrapnel drove Heather R.
and Dvaid Matsch's grotesque festering
forms into the obtivion of the damned.
Lori Hart and Maura Green had fainted,
so did not see as the Creator adited them
and Cathy McDonald out of existence.
The alien R. Bertrand exploded, killing N.
Alford. In the grisly end, even P. Martin
could not manage. The fog rolled away,
leaving nothing but empty death and
desecration In its wake. Will some cham-
pion arise to renew the life of the fabled
press next week...?



