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Idylls of the King
<#

If™* #■There likewise I beheld Excalibur 
Before him at his crowning borne, the sword 
That rose from out the bosom of the lake,
And Arthur row'd across and took it-rich 
With jewels, elfin Urim, on the hilt 
Bewildering hand and eye-the blade so bright 
That men are blinded by it—on one side,
Graven in the oldest tongue of all this world 
‘Take me,’, But turn the blade and ye shall see, 
And written in the speech ye speak yourself, 
'Cast me away!' And sad was Arthur's face 
Taking it, but old Merlin counselled him,
‘Take Thou and strike! The time to cast away 
Is yet far-off.’ So this great brand the king 
Took, and by this will beat this foemen down!
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NO YORK AID j
*

.

cial cancellation of York aid pro
grammes for ’67-68 it appears 
now that in-course awards, scho
larships and residence bursaries 
will disappear.

As yet, no residence bursary 
application*» have beer accepted, 
and they may yet be cancelled 
for this year. Mr. Parks, Vice- 
President of Finance, said that 
no decision on its continuance this 
year has been made.

On Monday, Dr. Murray G. Ross, 
the President of York University, 
explained that starting next year, 
all aid to university students and 
aid programmes would be “the 
function of the provincial govern
ment.
iam Davies’ much criticized Stu
dent Award Programme will ap
parently be all-encompassing.

While there has been no offi-

1

Our Gal Miss United Appeal
Education Minister, Wm-

past summers as a lifeguard.
Miss Ingham v/as one of 110 

contestants and was chosen out of 
12 finalists at the Sunday night 
finals.

Her victory means that she will 
be attending various fund raising 
functions around Toronto as well 
as kicking off an Argo football 
game during the six-week United 
Appeal.

We congratulate Miss Ingham, 
a girl with lots of appeal.

Last Sunday Paula Ingham, 17, 
of Founders College was crowned 
Miss United Appeal in ceremonies 
at Massey Hall.

Paula is a freshman student 
who wants to travel and work in 
External Affairs after university.

She is taking history, political 
science, and Russian. Paula is in 
the York University Choir and is 
head of swimming at Beverly Hills 
Motor Hotel. She has spent the

Elections
Elections will be held for the 

offices of President, Vice-Presi
dent in Charge of Communications, 
Treasurer, and two members from 
Vanier College.

Nominations will open Monday, 
Oct. 3 at 10:00 am and close Fri
day, Oct. 7 at 5:00 pm. Official 
Campaigning will begin Monday, 
Oct. 10 and will end Thursday, 
Oct. 13 at 5:00 pm. The election 
will be held on Friday, Oct. 14, 
and the polls will open at 10:00 am 
and close at 4:00 pm. Polling 
Booths will be set up in both 
Founders and Vanier Colleges.

Only students in at least the 
second year of their courses may 
run for the offices of President, 
Vice-President and Treasurer. 
Only students from Founders Co
llege may run, nominate and vote 
for the two members to be el
ected from Founders College and 
only students from Vanier College 
may run, nominate or vote for 
the two members to be elected from 
Vanier College.

When voting, students are re
quired to present some form of 
identification. preferably their 
A.T.L. cards.

The Importance of the Student 
Representative Council to the fu
ture of student government on 
York Campus can not be stressed 
too greatly. The ref on , student 
participation in all facets of the 
election is of paramount impor
tance.

Gary Woodhill

The S.R.C., in an interview Mon
day, expressed surprise and dis
appointment at the proceedings and 
outcome of the recent C.U.S. Con
gress in Halifax. The S.R.C. feels 
that too much time at the Cong
ress was devoted to International 
Affairs shortchanging, in effect, 
the need for a concerted effort 
to meet the needs of students in 
Canada.

Vice-President Keith Kennedy, 
summing up the S.R.C.’s critical 
attitude,.said, "We are planning to 
take a careful look at what the 
C.U.S. is doing for the individual 
student.”

However, the S.R.C. plans to 
co-operate with the Canadian Union 
of Students to abolish tuition fees. 
Ken Johnston, S.R.C. External Af
fairs Chairman, said that a pro
gramme for National Student Day, 
Oct. 27, to acquaint students with 
the idea of universal accessibility 
was being planned.

"We would like to hold a teach- 
in and invite government officials 
to speak, but so far our plans 
are only tentative”, added John
ston.

Book Store ProtestNo Hidden Rise In 
Residence Fees "Outrageous Pricesl” That is 

one of the beefs of a group of 
students who on Tuesday went into 
action against the bookstore.

Their first action was to write 
up a petition and circulate it am
ong the students. They also called 
for a complete boycott of the book
store and hoped to organize a stu
dent co-operative.

Later, on the same day with the 
help of Lynn McKee, editor of 
Fountain, the concerned students 
met with the Vice-President in 
charge of finance and Jack Allan, 
manager of the bookstore. After 
a long three hour meeting, the 
students said the matter was a 
lot more complicated than at first 
thought. The Fountain intends to 
publish a full report.

The main points to come out 
of the meeting were that the ad
ministration has not given the 
bookstore enough space to operate, 
that there are a lot of compli
cated trade and distribution pro
blems involved, and that the book
store is losing money even with 
current prices.

The students said that they have 
some fourth-year economic stu
dents looking into the matter.

Alarm over alleged "hid
den costs” in Founders residence 
fees has subsided after a more 
accurate investigation by the Fou
nders College Student Council. 
Contrary to initial rumours, only 
the bed-making service has been 
reduced but other services have 
been added at no additional cost 
to the student. Many thought that 
the rates had risen to the tune 
of a $48 service cutback. How
ever "the actual rise in fees a- 
mount to a mere $3 for residence 
students for a year,” says How
ard Nemvin, Founders' President.

Concern was not wasted how
ever. The houses have, as a re
sult, examined the general value 
of resident service offered for 
$815. York fees rank amongst 
the highest in Canada yet esse
ntial services such as telephone 
and intercom systems have not 
been provided as they are in other 
universities; the phones are both 
scarce and inaccessible. Despite 
recent installations of shower cur
tains and shop racks, the resi
dence council together with the 
dons has approached the adminis
tration with a list of priority, 
MAJOR improvements.

Rex Lingwood, C.R.O.Anita Levine

Fred Nix
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The more things 
change...

PAST MASTS
XcnuBluiR1i

From a cloakroom in Founders College to 111 Central Square; from an 
initial four page issue to an average of 20 pages; from 1966 to 1986; 
Excalibur has changed. Yet in looking back over two decades of primarily 
York history, it is striking how many issues have remained the same. 
Student government, security, the college system, administrative jurisdic
tion, housing, food, and apathy have concerned and often outraged the 
York community since Excalibur's inception. It is unlikely that these social 
flames will ever die.

When producing a weekly newspaper it is often difficult to look beyond 
each month. Time seems to move at an unprecedented speed or is it that 
temporality itself becomes numbed? In retrospect, however, Excalibur 
functions as an historical document tracing the physical, structural, politi
cal and social developments of York.

Excalibur will always mirror the social climate on campus; the York 
community is its barometer. When the paper published photographs of 
strippers and streakers in its first decade, hardly an opinion was voiced. 
The late 60’s and early 70’s were a time of social ferment, with Vietnam, 
Americanization, and the FLQ crisis fueling student unrest. Students held 
numerous rallies and even withheld fees to protest fee hikes in a time when 
York was experiencing rapid expansion, growing at the rate of a college 
per year. But this all came to an end with the moratorium on university 
construction in 1972.

With provincial cutbacks literally making York a half-finished univer
sity, an era of restraint heralded the arrival of a backlash against the 
perceived excesses of the previous era. Universities, especially York, 
became a place where the emphasis was more on getting a degree than on 
getting an education. Plans of changing the world took a backseat to 
worries of one’s own personal future.

From just over 20,000 in 1972, York’s student population grew to over 
30,000 by 1982. And because this student growth was not matched facility- 
wise, a whole new array of student problems arose. Overcrowding, under- 
funding and student-teacher ratios became part of the Excalibur agenda 
with a numbing regularity, and are still problems that plague us today.

This massive growth (there are now over 40,000 students) changed the 
character of York and of Excalibur. As York itself became a small city, 
Excalibur’s focus turned inward, concentrating more on community 
issues.

To fully encompass 20 turbulent years in 20 pages is impossible. Offered 
here are mere snatches of York’s and Excalibur's history. If you are 
interested in anything more, drop by our offices at 111 Central Square for 
a chat or visit the York Archives in Scott Library. In the meantime, 
enjoy.

P!B 3. W7. TORONTOVOLUME 1, NUMBER IS

Excalibur ■ OR PERISH’PUBLISH

THE STUDENT WEEKLY OF YORK UNIVERSITY
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Nocalibur
Everything secret is unprofitable unless it is exposed by sensationalist publicity Lord Thomson

THE
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Still In circulationTORONTO, ONTARIO. THURSDAY. DEQ. 12, 1974luh... who keeps track?
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Volume 12 No 1 York University Community Newspaper Sept. 15. 1977

EDITORS
Paulette Peirol, Lome Manly
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£Think it over, over coffee. 
TheThink Drink.
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YORK U S COMMUNITY NEWSPAPER THAT DOESN'T EAT AT THE FACULTY CLUB
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Excalibuh Everything secret degenerates; nothing is safe that does not show it can bear discus
sion and publicity — Lord Acton

And now 
for you men

THE WORLD’S FIRST• • •

Masculine
hygiene

deodorant
spray

• • •

Men' Do you sutler from that unhealthy, unsightly, uncomfortable physical defect 
called P

Penis odour, a new bodily disease has been recently discovered by the makers of a 
product called BRAGG I, the world's first masculine hygiene deodorant spray, and as the 
ad says: "If you think you don't need it you're fooling yourself."

This new Revlon creation, which appeared in Playboy magazine last month is un- 
doubtodlv the masculine response to the recentIv-marketed Feminine Deodorant Sprav 
iKDSi

As as incredible as it may seem, this product will eventually find its way to the shelves 
and cupboards of affluent males throughout North America

BRAGG I is designed to control and suppress all "unpleasant" natural functions in the 
groin area, functions which most males have probably never felt concerned about in their 
lives. (If you think you don’t need it 

you're kidding yourself.)But gist as the advertisers of the profitable sex industry have convinced the public that 
hair on the lemale body is obscene, that the application ol FDS is a necessary process for 
every lemale in search of a loyal ocdmate. that perfume, makeup, shaving lotion, and 
deodorant are prerequisites for people entering into the company of others, they will no 
doubt assure men 
magazine
to bed with them unless they use BRAGG I

The exploitation of sex for the purpose of making profit, in the last decade, has been 
primarily geared towards the ever accessible house-bound market of women, but ob
viously the business is so good that Revlon has decided that its time to work on the fellows, 
and where is a better place to begin than with the most sensitive and vulnerable — 
culturally and physicially — area of a man s body, his genitals.

Perhaps the most destructive aspect of this industry, besides its utter wastefulness of 
human and economic resources, is the perverse attitudes toward love and sex it forms in 
the minds ol men and women

Because ol the powerful effect of advertising, products such as BRAGGI and CUPID'S 
QUIBER really do become human "needs" after a period of media indoctrination. Most 
men today almost naturally think of hair on the legs of women as an ugly sickening sight, 
and it is quite likely that, because of this, they would tie sexually unareusable even though 
they might he attracted to the "hairy" girl in other ways

Armpit hair and perspiration have become "hangups tor both sexes, and the continual 
bombardment of the playmate of the month image, that is. the I lawless, hairless body with 
not a pimple or w art in sight has caused men to desire such a perfect sexual object

It has caused women to seek artificial body beautifiers in order to attain the 
unreachable physical perfection of Miss Playmate or Miss America.

It would seem that even the girls who are sickened by what they are told to do with their 
bodies would submit to pressure anyway, simply because they believe that men won’t take 
them any other way.

Interestingly enough. Desmond Morris points out in The Naked Ape, that "The female 
who so assiduously washes off her own biological scent then proceeds to replace it with 
commercial sexy' perfumes which in reality are no more than diluted forms of the 
products of scent glands of other totally unrelated mamallian species." P. 79 Perhaps this 
proves that animals are more intelligent than humans in this respect, since their at
traction to each other does not depend on the suppression of their natural sexual 
characteristics.

especially those interested in the "liberated sex life" of Playboy 
that they really do have smelly crotch rot. and that girls naturally w ill not go - M

i
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For us. living in the midst of the Revlon and Avon world, it is hard to believe that before 
industrialization men actually could stomach having sexual intercourse with a natural 
undeodorized, unshaved female.

We wonder if we would consider Cleopatra as ravishing as Anthony did. if, while por
traying the queen. Elizabeth Taylor appeared on the screen displaying pubic hair under 
her arms. We would even guess that Eve had a terrbile case of B.O. living in the jungle like 
that, but Adam apparently got over it despite the absence of Ban and FDS.

However Adam and Eve were uncivilized, and ironically, in the name of progress, the 
thriving, very rich sex industry has replaced those natural but unattractive’ sexual habits 
with perverted new concepts, such as "Necessary second deoderants". in order to solve 
the very pressing problem of penis odour.

PRIVATE
ùeodorant

SPRAY

1

;
‘<

Specifically formulated to be a man's 
second deodorant. Controls perspiration 
odor in the groin area. Because it’s ab 
sorbent and smoothing it soothes irrita 
tion, chafing and scratchiness.
Once you try it, you'll wonder how you 
ever were a one deodorant man.

We simply can't wait till BRAGGI comes out in flavours Maybe our sex life will im
prove.

Excalibur November 27, 1969

bob waller 
stewart simpson 

david mecaughna 
bruce dark 
jerry owen 

da vc cooper
roily stroeter 

jackie stroeter

editor-in-chief 
montage 
cultural arts 
sports editor 
cup editor
director ol photography

advertising
secretary

Braggi
Private Deodorant 

Sj »ra\
editorial phone 635-3201, 3202 
advertising phone 635-3H00

T
excalibur, founded in 1966, is the official weekly of york university and is independent 
politically opinions expressed are the writer’s and those unsigned are the responsibility of 
the editor, excalibur is a member of Canadian university press and liberation news ser
vice printed at newsweb. excalibur circulates to over 17,000 people, office: central square 
(southeast corner) behind the ministry of love, york university, downsview, Ontario.

Conceived and created by Charles Revson of Revlon.
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Threat of Americanization triggered search 
for Canadian identity in Excalibur’s pages
By REBECCA CANN

The issue of Americanization scorched the 
pages of Excalibur in the academic year 1970-71 
as the paper became a major forum for heated 
debate. The academic ramifications of a 
national quandary led students and faculty 
alike to protest the lack of Canadian courses, 
Canadian content and Canadian professors 
and graduate students at York. Excalibur's five 
editorials, six features and countless articles 
and letters throughout the year focusing on 
Americanization helped fan the flames beneath 
the already sensitive administrative toes.

Canada’s search for national identity found 
its way onto York’s agenda in 1969. In Sep
tember of that year Excalibur ran an article 
reporting on the Canadian Union of Students 
Congress in which the Americanization of uni
versities was summed up in four main points:
• Course content was heavily loaded in 

favour of -us textbooks, concepts and 
history.

• Many courses deliberately devalued Cana
dian content (University of Toronto gradu
ates were frequently unable to devote their 
Ph.D.s to only one Canadian author).

• Canadian universities were doing research 
for American corporations and military 
departments.

• The prestigious position of American uni
versities in certain disciplines affected Can
adian teaching methodology in those 
subjects.

While the congress chose to reject a quota 
system restricting the number of American 
professors teaching in Canada, three resolu
tions concluded the meeting. These included a 
demand that all academic openings in Cana
dian universities be advertised in Canada, a 
suggestion that Canadian graduate schools 
emphasizing the Canadian perspective be 
established to orient faculty towards Canadian 
problems, and a resolution that students partic
ipate in hiring, promotion and tenure of pro

fessors as well as participate in curriculum 
committees. This final point emphasized the 
hiring criterion as a professor’s “concern with 
the needs of the Canadian people, rather than 
strictly his nationality.”

It was not until September 1970, however, 
that Excalibur staff began to focus its attention 
on the Americanization problem specific to 
York. In the first issue of that year they pub
lished a speech made by student Mike Blum- 
enthal at spring convocation, that had been cut 
short by administration. In the speech Blum- 
enthal accused many of York’s directors with 
conflict of interest, declaring that while they sat 
on the Board of Governors, many of them were 
also involved with the boards of various Amer
ican corporations.

At the same time Blumenthal provided 
revealing statistics from the past year on the 
Faculty of Arts. Out of 15 departments, only 
three had 50% Canadian faculty or better.
Eight departments had more American profes
sors than Canadian, while there were more 
British than Canadian.

One week later the university senate voted to 
withhold statistics on the citizenship and edu
cational background of faculty and graduate 
students, information that, in the past, had 
been made public as a matter of course. This 
news ran concurrently with a two-page spread Americanization issue . . .” 
on “How the Multinational Corporation Hurts While Excalibur's editorials demanded 
Canada,” the first in a series of features on the action against the senate’s decision, the paper
implications of Americanization. This stun- avoided a witchhunt not only by opening its
ning ‘coincidence’ appropriately marked the pages for the community’s use but also be keep
beginning of some of Excalibur's most effective ing the issue clear; “there is increasing evidence
and powerful coverage in its 20-year history. to show that the influx of American professors

Excalibur became the community’s mouth- and content into York has diverted the univer-
piece through editorials, articles and letters. All sity’s energies from examining Canadian prob
angles of the issue were tackled and both stu- lems and hence finding solutions to these pro
dents and faculty were provided with the space blems ... If the senate persists in ignoring
to voice opinions. In one issue alone three let- these needs—the need to deal with Canadian
ters filled one and a half pages: Excalibur staff content in classes and the need for Canadian
provided a picture and a blazing headline and professors to teach them—and if it continues to
turned the event into a feature. The first sent- openly work against the interests of the Cana-
ence referred to “. . . the unadulterated tripe dian people, then it may be forcing people at
which Excalibur served up . . . relating to the York into a position where the only alternative

left is to shut this institution down.”
The senate’s reasoning that the privacy of 

individuals should be protected was quickly 
shot down as one Excalibur editorial pointed 
out that citizenship was a matter of legal status 
and public record, not a private matter. The 
community strongly backed this stance; the 
senate didn't stand a chance.

Within the first two weeks of October the 
Council of York Student Federation had called 
for and held a demonstration. Excalibur, 
meanwhile, had published its second feature on 
Americanization, two editorials and, as brandy 
for the flaming pudding, statistics disclosing the 
fact that over 60% of Atkinson College’s new 
faculty appointments for the year were 
non-Canadian.

By October 15th York president David 
Slater was calling a special senate meeting to 
request the release of the controversial statis
tics. That same week Excalibur made sure the 
university community knew of the Toronto 
Star's editorial, which had insisted “on the 
public’s right to know such facts" and sug
gested York was “trying to cover up the 
number of Americans recently hired to its 
teaching faculty.” One week later the senate 
succumbed to these overwhelming demands.

The statistics were made public but this sin
gular triumph was just the beginning of Exca- 
libur's exposure of Americanization at York. In 
the midst of the senate furor Gwen Matheson, a 
part-time professor at Atkinson College, 
resigned in frustration from her post. Her 
repeated attempts to teach Canadian courses 
had consistently met with refusal by the college 
administration. In a full-page feature Excalibur 
published Matheson’s letter of resignation, 
providing readers with a specific example of 
York administration's participation in the 
Americanization of the university.

Stories of frustration and anger experienced 
by students and faculty continued to fill the 
pages of Excalibur throughout the year. Profes
sors thwarted in their attempts to teach Cana
dian courses, and students protesting the lack 
of Canadian content in their courses, were 
events that frequently found their way onto the 
pages of Excalibur.

At the same time the paper maintained inter
est in the issue of Americanization on a 
national level with several features. Included in 
these were “Specifics of us Domination," a 
digging into the past of Canada’s political rela
tionship with the us, and “An Academic Bay of 
Pigs," a full page attack on The Canadian 
Review of American Studies.
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In February of I97l Excalibur's centre- 
spread was given over to a report on Encounter 
Canada, a full day of seminars, discussions and 
presentations devoted to the question of Cana
da’s identity. Speakers included Hugh M»c- 
Lennan, Farley Mowat and Jack McClelland.
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THE 51st STATE: To drive home the threat 
of Americanization of Canadian universi
ties, Excal staffers raised the star-spangled 
banner in front of the Ross building.

Excalibur summed up the event by stating, “our 
challenge is to build a North American nation 
according to our own designs, not those 
imported from the neighbouring nation which 
has foregone its opportunities.” But the article 
concluded with the question, “Where do we go 
from here?”

Excalibur seemed to answer its own question 
in its final Americanization editorial published 
that year. After yet another professor was 
refused permission to teach Canadian content 
at York Excalibur's editors tossed aside the 
waffle.

“Just how much do those ‘struggle for Can
ada’ and ‘keep it Canadian' buttons some of us 
wear really mean to us? A Canadian professor 
has just put her career on the line. We at Exca
libur plead with our fellow students—our fel
low Canadians—to rally beside her. No Cana
dian should have to stand alone in this struggle. 
And if we don’t help her, who the hell will? . . . 
Excalibur is backing Roma all the way, but 
despite our apparent big mouth, we’re only a 
handful of individuals; it’s not enough, but if 
we do have to go it alone, we will. And if that 
means we get smashed right along-side her, 
then so he it. We couldn’t go down in better 
company."

As a newspaper, Excalibur's past has the 
occasional faux pas but the coverage it provid
ed on the issue of Americanization has nothing 
to be ashamed of. Forceful and consistent, 
Excalibur staff stimulated and maintained 
pressure on the university administration to the 
breaking point. By providing support and an 
opportunity for expression to the community, 
York University’s Community Newspaper 
experienced one of the most exciting and pow
erful periods of its 20-year life.

I:
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THE IMPERIALISTS.
IT’S GOOD TO KNOW THEY’RE IN TOWN.
From Winters College to the Humanities building - and practically everywhere in between - 

The Imperialists are there when you need them. Their assignment: to mold you into a 
compliant branch plant intellectual - capable of rationalizing Canada's political, social and 
economical system, while having some ot the skills needed to keep the shit machine running.

They have what it takes: behavioural sciences, ivory towers, ‘'value-free'' scholarship, 
meaningless lectures, politically castrated courses on “social problems", exams and the BA 

and BSc. The Imperialists have the know-how (and the cops) to make branch plant capitalism 
enslave us all — and make sure we will never, ever rebel. No matter where vou are. The 

Imperialists are never far away. Agents have control of every academic department. All set to 
really mess up your head. With branch plant scholarship from American Empire,

AMERICAN EMPIRE, LTD. 
WASHINGTON, D.C.&

Washington Ottawa London u .ton Madrid Rome Bonn Bern The Hague Copenhagen Brussels Vienna Oslo Dublin 
Canberra Saigon Manilla Bangkok Seoul Rangoon Kuala Lumpur Taipei New Delhi TeiAviv Karachi Johanesburg Lagos 
Braziha Buenos Aires Quito Panama City Lima Bagota Santiago Mexico City Tegucigalpa San Juan Guantanamo Pans 
Vientiane Caracos and many many more to serve us you
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SRC—paperwork 
or leadership?

Who were oat 
of touch uritK 

the Student Body !
The Students’ Representative Council is in a 
sad state. It depends on the colleges for han
douts. It has no specifically defined role in the 
university and because of this it’s even unrec
ognized by the adminstration.

A week from today elections will be held for 
seven positions, including that of President of 
the SRC. What kind of council will the students 
be voting for? It is imperative that the candi
dates make clear what kind of council they 
want to sit on.

It should be a council which can effectively 
represent the students as a whole. To this end, it 
must insist on financial independence from the 
colleges. No more doles.

It should demand that it and it alone appoint 
||| students to the administration-faculty-student 

Advisory Committee on Student Affairs 
(ACSA) being set up now by President Ross. The 
colleges will already be represented on the SRC 
(2 members each). There’s no justification for 
the independent college representation on 
acsa unless it is to undermine the src’s role of 
the voice of all the students.

The src must be more than a mere “paper
work” organization, serving the college coun
cils. It should be a dynamic initiator of policies 
promoting the interests of York students.
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Ron Graham/Mannie Zeller z
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End hypocrisy—legalize marijuana
; • : Social norms of human behaviour change rela

tively slowly, even when they are influenced by 
fashionable waves of behaviour.

Normative legislation develops even more 
slowly. It has been argued that this very fact 
ensures the individual the guarantee of his 
basic human rights, which are more static and 
less needy of constant change.

In the case of the increasing use of marijuana 
(and other drugs) the slow and timid response 
of legislators and the law-enforcement agencies 
warrants serious criticism.

Any first year student at York learns in his 
Social Science courses that a major source of 
deviance from a norm is the discrepancy 
between the value of an established norm and 
the constant neglect of these values by some 
parts of society, the hypocrisy of preaching one 
norm and executing another, can be most 
harmful if it is allowed to persist.

We plead for the legalization of marijuana. 
Our reasons are obvious. Even if one believes 
that individuals do not have to resort to mari
juana to feel free to “do their own thing,” it 
would be blind to suggest that this warrants the 
prohibition of its use. For, if the ultimate aim is 
to become better human beings, we can only 
work towards this aim by educating the indi
vidual thoroughly and unhypocritically. Edu
cation means presentation of true alternatives 
and actual provisions for the individuals to 
select according to their own rational and emo
tional standards.

use and consequently its distribution.
It is obvious that the legal distribution of their controlled use by psychiatrists and doc-

marijuana will result in a higher quality and tors since such drugs can provide valuable clues
lower price of the product. Once everybody can in research,
legally use this stimulant, its use will regulate 
itself, and lose much of the artificial excitement

individual user. Provision should be made for

But the problem is not solved yet: society is 
in dire need of complete information and edu-

and criminal implications which now surround cation (as opposed to paternalistic guidance) 
'*• on marijuana, drugs, and for that matter, on all

The case of hallucinatory drugs is different. 
We do not encourage the legalization of these 
drugs, because their obvious danger to the

stimulants.
January 30, 1969 

Ross Howard/Rolly Stroeter

Soft pornography not so harmless
Recently, Excalibur received a spate of letters 

to the editor on the issue of pornography. The 
author of one such letter suggested that Play
boy magazine is a harmless publication and 
that its readers are merely looking at beautiful 
women.

the message is this: Women are but playthings 
of men, to be admired only when they are (at 
least close to) air-brushed perfect, do not speak 
(except to heap praise on “their man"), and 
care only for their outward appearance.

There is no reference to the personalities, 
intelligence, or opinions on issues such as polit
ics or finance (“men's realms’’) of these 
women. Isn’t that the most important part of a 
human being?

We do not advocate full censorship. We rec
ognize that erotica can be an important part of 
an individual’s sexuality. Images portraying 
sexual acts between or among consenting 
adults in a spirit of sharing and caring should 
not be censored.

But when human beings are exploited and 
used merely as objects, we must draw the line. 
In order for women to be treated as three- 
dimensional people, they must no longer be 
considered in one dimension—on the pages of 
Playboy.

We disagree.
In fact. Playboy is the most insidious of por

nographic material—it may seem innocent 
compared to some of its competitors, yet it’s a 
strong part of an industry which seeks to retain 
men’s dominance over women and portray 
human begins as things.

This type of pornography is not as blatantly 
hurtful as the obvious instances where women 
are shown being beaten, bound, or raped (and 
enjoying it).

To further add to the facade of harmlessness, 
Legislated norms should only be used to pro- Playboy publishes articles by respected writers, 

tect society, and have to be balanced against 
the basic right of the individual.

Since the use of marijuana is not more dan
gerous for the individual or for society than the 
use of cigarettes, alcohol, or sex, we cannot 
reach any other conclusion but to legalize its

mm offering its readers the perfect excuse to buy it: 
“I only read it for the excellent writing.” Read
ers think they’re getting a taste of the sophisti
cated 1980s lifestyle.

But still, there is a very clear message relayed 
to consumers of all types of pornography, and

February 23, 1984 
Roman Pawlyshyn/Bernardo Cioppa

An editor’s tearful farewelly

W'
- 7

y Imperfect as it is, though, the Excalibur has become an exten
sion of myself and the untiring staffers who work so diligently 
week after week. It is our baby and despite the flaws and imper
fections we embrace each issue like a doting mother. When the 
baby is good we all beam with pride and when it’s bad and gets a 
spanking from our readers we rush to its defence, because we can 
appreciate Excalibur's good points when no one else can. We 
know that we owe a debt to the paper for allowing us to work in 
the best possible medium.

So to all the people I’ve met and worked with and who’s 
presence has enriched myself and the paper, my gratitude and 
affection go out to you. I’ll miss you all.

To all the people who’ve made the job so tough and, at times 
unattractive, I hope your conditions clear up soon. Until then 
remember not to throw the baby out with the bathwater.
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April 8, 1982 
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Tentanda agnus (The sheep must be tried)
for the establishment of the York flock—about think on a large scale. Experiments running 
there are other spin-offs as well. rats through mazes pale in comparison to a ram

Most important would be the great quantity in Complex I. 
of wool which would be gathered. Administra- It has been suggested that residence oil bills 
tors and professors will readily admit to frus- could be reduced if room temperatures were 
tration because of spending too much wasted lowered to 60 degrees Fahrenheit and a warm, 
time in committees. In committee meetings, snuggly sheep assigned to each residence room 
you always have your hands free. But with for warmth.
sheep on campus, just imagine the President’s There are two disadvantages to this prop- 
Advisory Committee on University Policy: a osai: first, in most colleges, this would result in
room full of middle-aged men in three piece, three in a bed which is against health regula
ble pin-striped suits. One of them drones on lions. Second, in one college, which shall
and on while the others spin the wool into yarn, remain nameless, there would be some danger
or work diligently with their hand looms while 
listening to the speaker.

Committee work would still get done and yet 
we would finally have a measurable benefit 
from our bureaucrats as well as occupational 
therapy for them. This is not a new suggestion, 
of course. Gandhi tried a similar proposal in 
India.

It has been suggested that the product could 
be misused by the administration to make 
thousands of extra-large toques as a compul
sory uniform for undergraduates. We think it 
unlikely, however, that even York's adminis
tration would expect the students to pull the 
wool over their own eyes.

There have been more whimsical sugges
tions, of course. Because rats are expensive.
Psychology students might be encouraged to

York’s financial difficulties show every sign of 
continuing in years to come. Therefore, we 
must look for unused resources and find 
innovative ways to cut costs and increase effi
ciency in all of the University's endeavours.

For this reason, Excalibur is strongly in 
favour of the proposal to raise sheep on 
campus.

Now, gentle readers, before you say Bah, 
congratulate yourself on your wit, and dismiss 
the idea, think of the advantages.

The most obvious gain would be the aboli
tion of the wastefully expensive maintenance of 
the grounds. We would, in effect, have self- 
cropping, self-fertilizing lawns.

Speaking of the self-fertilizing aspect, this 
would also eliminate the need for the yearly 
resodding of the paths which students wear in 
the grass by taking short-cuts across the lawns.

With our sheep on the job, you may be temp
ted to scamper across an inviting lawn on your 
bare feel some bright Spring day—but it just 
won’t be worth the risk.

In the past Calumet College has expressed 
interest in starting its own farm. The proposed 
programme could be a step in this direction. It 
would provide practical vocational training for 
students as shepherds. Have you ever heard of 
an unemployed shepherd?

The saving of money by Physical Plant may 
he one of the main considerations in arguing

to the ewes. This may calm some of the Stong 
students down but it is definitely illegal.

The only real danger will come if the admin
istrators realize that sheep are more profitable 
that students. They will rub their hands with 
glee as enrollment drops but the flock 
increases. Would anyone notice if the lecture 
halls were turned into sheep pens? It may not be 
educational, but the York sheep station is a 
good, sound, business proposition.

January 31, 1980 
Hugh Westrup/Mark Monfette
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Keep bleating sheep faculty out of 
our Student Centre-to-be U*-

m =,
Club as professors enter their oasis of quiet and 
escape. The Club’s managers say the pesky stu
dents don't have enough money to deserve this 
privilege. We may be swarms of locusts, but we 
can afford the canneloni.

Revenge will be ours. When the Student Cen
tre is erected we will not forget. The doors of 
our building w ill be guarded against vapid pro
fessorial drivel.

There will be no exceptions. If we let even 
one frisbee toting purveyor of knowledge in, 
other less savory types will follow like bleating 
sheep, polluting our environment with tweed 
dust and malodorous pipe fumes. Once they 
are allowed into the Student Centre they will 
then mount an incursion into other student 
lairs. Everything we hold dear to our existence 
will soon be in danger of being swept away as 
domino after domino topples.

We’ve already lost the Faculty Club. What's 
next? The tanning salon?

It seems it was only yesterday that York’s 
architects and planners were building a ramp 
outside the Ross building that some historians 
maintain was intended to aid tanks in quelling 
student outbreaks of violence.

The times they are a changin’. Last week 
nary a word of protest, not even a Molotov 
cocktail to be heard whistling across campus as 
the Faculty Club was officially declared off 
limits to students.

While days of sit-ins and riots are now mere 
memories, and briefcases and flannel have 
replaced yesterday’s frisbees and denim, how 
could the student body put up with this blow to 
their freedom? It seems we have forgotten Kent 
State.

In its obnoxious quest for ‘excellence’ yet 
another barrier of elitism has been raised by the 
University and no one seems to care.

We demand a call to arms. Storm the bastille 
Faculty Club. Bring knives, forks, and yes. 
even spoons.
“Let them eat fettucine” one hears emanat

ing through the marble walls of the Faculty

A? V mz

m
F Harver

Reflections of an Excalibur Editor
feel is most important to emphasize.

We have not been able to cover every event 
we wanted to. Reporters pick stories to cover 
according to their interests. (They’re not get
ting paid and you can’t force volunteer workers 
to cover something they don’t want to.) If some 
of our readers feel that different events should 
be covered, we encourage them to come in and 
work on the staff next year. We’ll take all the 
help we can get.

In a discussion on bias a frequently asked 
question is: Do you feel you represent the cam
pus? (Implicit in this question is a suggestion 
that the newspaper’s editorial policy should 
represent the mood of the campus.)

In answering this question I can only recall a 
personal experience I had in my first year at 
York, 1967. It was then that I joined a very 
small group called the Committee to End the 
War in Vietnam; hardly a radical group, at best 
a small “I” liberal organization. But we were 
despised. Scarcely a day went by at our litera
ture table when people didn’t stop and tell us 
how we were “dupes of the communists”, how 
the Americans were “fighting for democracy,” 
and we should be supporting them. I think it’s 
safe to say that our group did not represent the 
campus mood over the years has, of course, 
changed—changed to such an extent that last 
year’s Vietnam moratorium drew 2,000 
students.

My point is that there are people working on 
Excalibur who feel it is more important to 
adhere to a set of principles, which they believe 
to be honest, than it is to sway with every 
campus wind.

In short, some of us feel that the role of 
Excalibur is to raise issues, stimulate discussion 
and, in cases, to change—not reflect—the 
mood of the campus.

The important feature about Excalibur is not 
whether we do or do not represent “the cam
pus” but rather whether or not the paper is 
open. And, in that regard, our policy has 
always been one of printing all articles regard
less of their political points of view.

Next year the campus will be larger and our 
information gathering and reporting job will be 
even more difficult. Consequently, we’ll be 
looking for recruits. Even if you don't always 
agree with everything we say don't think you 
can’t work for the paper. Some of the most 
vocal critics of Excalibur (i.e. Edwin Roth
schild) ended up writing for us. No experience 
is necessary and, as Barry Lerner and David 
Chud will assure you, it’s easy to move up into 
a position of responsibility. So when you come 
hack next year drop in and see us. There’ll be an 
opening waiting for you.

It’s not always easy to fulfill the two essential 
functions of a campus newspaper, that of 
encouraging participation from the campus 
community and at the same time producing an 
end product that is journalistically and techni
cally competent. For the past two years Exca
libur has, therefore, hired two full-time editors 
to handle these functions.

This year the editor and managing editor 
spent most of t+ieir time training new staff and 
co-ordinating the basic production (layout, 
etc.) of the paper. For a number of reasons the 
results of our efforts became most apparent in 
the second term.

Of first significance was the fact that a hard 
core of staff had become fully trained at this 
point. News editors, Barry Lerner and David 
Chud, for instance, who started the year as cub 
reporters, were now competently organizing 
and editing the news. This was undoubtedly 
one reason why 65 percent of our news copy 
this term was on York events. (We have done a 
content breakdown of Excalibur copy for the 
issues running January 8 to March 11.)

Also instrumental in increasing the quality 
of the paper this term was our success in 
improving layout techniques. This added 
greatly to the overall appearance of the 
newspaper.

But the most important factor in the general 
improvement of the paper’s second term was 
student utilization of Excalibur. For some rea
son students started using the paper more fre
quently. This influx of “viewpoints” and other 
small features enabled us to create the “Univer
sity Forum” page, which is now set aside exclu
sively for opinions from York community 
members.

Increased submissions by students also 
helped boost our number or original features to 
a point where they represented almost 60 per
cent of feature content.

Also of interest is the fact that original Exca
libur features this year have been reprinted in 
other campus newspapers across the country, 
including universities in Montreal, Winnipeg, 
Calgary and St. Catherines.

This year Excalibur at tempted to break down 
its hierarchy and allow more staff participa
tion. The creation of the two news editor posi
tions is a structural indication of this. In addi
tion, a loosely organized editorial board 
composed of all editors is now responsible for 
writing editorials. If the staff as a whole dis
agree with an editorial policy it can be dis
cussed and altered at the next regular weekly 
staff meeting.

Discussion of staff participation also brings 
up the question of “bias” in the newspaper. In 
terms of news coverage we have always insisted 
that reporters make their stories factually cor
rect. As in any newspaper, reporters pick their 
own “angle”, that part of an event which they

April 3, 1986 
Elliott Shiff/David Byrnes
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Bob Roth (signed)
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nothing but weaken York’s position. 
Your stands in virtually everything 
have been so absurd that you have 
little, if any, credibility left, a dis
grace for a university paper in the 
largest city in Canada.

Whereas you could offer viable 
alternatives and co-ordinate the

colourful adjectives included in my 
vocabulary?

Whenever you carry a story with a 
direct quote from me it always con
tains various streams of four-letter 
words and other suggested obsceni
ties that I might use from time to 
time.

Needless to say, this has not 
pleased me a great deal.

In the future I wish that you would 
lend your writing ability to the more 
accepted nature of my speech, so 
that my sparkling image might 
remain unscathed.

Women demand 
equal big thrills

thirties. Of course the present rulers 
of Soviet Russia employ people of 
his ilk and ignorance to silence the 
dissidents of that enslaved country; 
and he most certainly would be at 
home there for he would find them 
using the same perverted language 
and tendentious nationalistic tripe. I 
am left w'ondering what two-bit 
backwater college in yahooville 
spawned him. It’s been years since 
I’ve encountered such a pure and 
well-preserved specimen of Cana
dian philistinism and obtuseness.

I shall not dignify dishonesty, 
pompous vulgarity, and smugness 
by attempting a point-by-point refu
tation. Anyone who’s interested 
might read ALL that I’ve written 
about Americans and Canadians 
and decide for himself whether I 
have a “colonialist mentality”. 
(Migawd. how can one go on using 
these verbal chestnuts without gag
ging!) But to Cannon and his ill- 
trained ilk I merely want to say this: 
no amount of moronic or adolescent

1
I!

Your cover photo by Dave 
Cooper gave all the "tough” men of 
York their big thrill for the day with 
those cute York Festival buttons so 
neatly placed just right over each 
pink nipple. So what do you suppose 
all us girls are?--lesbians?

I sure get a big thrill out of seeing 
some dear with her blouse off.

How about giving the girls of 
York a big thrill next week? Let’s 
have a front cover photo of some 
magnificent young male of York all 
aglow in his birthday suit with a 
York Festival button of course deli
cately placed over his overworked 
sex organ?
A Believer in Equal Rights for 

Women (VIII) 
October 24, 1968

I education crisis in Canada, you offer 
stupid positions, i.e. “give us money 
for school,” forgeting [r/c] that the 
majority of youth do not attend and 
that this position reenforces [.tic] the 
spoiled-brat image of universities [j/c] 
dissenters', you urge big business to 
pay for all, forgetting the precarious 
state of Canadian business and you 
publish gloating stories over a use
less demonstration (I guess you 
would be happy to find other out-of- 
touch aged “hippies” like your self 
[tic] making one last stand) yet offer 
no alternatives, no compromises; an 
extremely unrealistic approach.

This paper has tremendous poten
tial in this critical time of post secon
dary education. Yet by this 
extremely short-sighted group we 
students at York are suffering. I urge 
you to support Mr. Chodikoff in his 
efforts to make the paper not a joke 
as present, but a powerhouse.

I also urge you to join me to w ork 
for the paper because if we don’t get 
our views accross, [ v/c] nothing will 
change but have this minute but 
naive hyperactive group continue in 
Don Quoxité [sic] style.

If you don’t do this then you can 
all FUCK OFF.Il Rick Leswick 

CKRY—FM 
January 30, 1975

«

IB

Excal a bastion 
of effluvium

flag-waving will deter me from indi
cating the less agreeable aspects of 
my compatriots, let the knuckle
heads and yokels howl as loudly as 
they please. Though hidden under a 
maple leaf, an asshole is still an 
asshole.

-''felt r

As the sphincter of rhetoric opens, 
the shit of inconsistency begins to 
pour out. The repressed anal-fixated 
attitude of the "Canadian colonial 
mentality” (whatever that is) has 
been released and with it a flood of 
diarrhea diatribe instead of purpose
ful phallic penetration into the pitui
tary penthouse of power. The power
less often want to mimic the 
dominant instead of actually striving 
for power. How sad!

cysf decries the fate of continued 
Canadian subservience to the giant, 
USA and his prodigal son. Ltd. Exca- 
libur, whose ongoing policy it is to 
consistently support this position, 
reflects its journalistic incompetence 
by being unable to develop any clear 
idea of “Canadian consciousness”.

Let me elaborate: In five editions 
it has reviewed only two Canadian 
produced films and 10 foreign films, 
six of which are American.

It carries advertising paid for by 
American-owned corporations: The 
Villager Shoe Shoppes, Arnold 
Palmer Dry Cleaners, Tampax, 
Levi's, Hair, an American tribal- 
love-rock musical, and Coca-Cola...

This is extremely seductive and 
Excalibur perpetuates this evil, 
unconscious, degenerate, social- 
psychological destructiveness, 
although it maintains at the same 
time that American domination 
must be thrown off. Wow! Unbe
lievable! Far out! . . .

Excalibur is still in the "American 
context”. Look at any American col
lege newspaper and you will be sure 
to find articles on “American Impe
rialism”, drugs, sex, sports, enter
tainment. These are crucial, relevant 
issues, but somehow they reek of 
America.

Excalibur is still stuck in the stone, 
constipated so to speak. Arthur, 
come forward, take the “vorpal 
sword” in hand and slay “the Jab- 
berwock”. In other words, cut the 
bullshit!

ill
Irving Layton 

November 1, 1972 a>: ■ i
Campus needs 
torture chamber

Mass castration 
urged by reader

James Wesson
Ed not. re” post-hippies"... Wellman 
... hey. I mean tvotv. that's really far- 
out ... wanna buy a candle?Iff 1 was surprised to find out about 

the chapel. It’s just what this place 
needs. My big question is, when do 
we get the cemetery? Do you know 
that once they put the lake in we can 
have burials at sea, and of course, a 
York Undertaking Club. Then the 
Osgoode studênts can spend some 
time on last will and testaments 
instead of alimonies. But let's not 
stop here York . . .

As a conscientious student, I’d 
like to know what denomination the 
chapel will be? Now this is my plan, if 
we let the Jewish Student Federation 
amalgamate with the Christian Fun 
Club we can save on taxes, use mat- 
zoh wafers, and use Mogen David 
wine for holy communion. We can 
fit the Hare Krishnas in the B’nai 
Br’ith lodge as long as they leave 
Saturdays free for Bar mitzvahs and 
the Rosicrucians can share the east 
wall with the Egyptian Aton 
Club . . .

Let’s not stop this monumental 
growth with only a chapel. How 
about a museum and planetarium. 
Then there’s the aquarium, amuse
ment park, torture chamber, 
delicatessen . . .

March 30. 1978Well really! I think your irrespon
sibility m publishing that exploita
tive photograph on page three of last 
week's Excalibur is unpardon
able! . . .

Burlesque shows are directly 
parallel to the oxen and bullock type 
of parading carried on during the 
period of slave-trading in the colo
nies. on arrival of a cargo of human 
chatel for sale. And this advocation

II

Prisoner pleads 
for pen-palsill

I have been in prison for the past five 
years for bank robbery. At the pres
ent time I am in the segregation unit 
of the prison. I was stabbed and for 
my refusal to identify the person that 
stabbed me the officials have 'eft me 
to rot in the segregation unit. Seven
teen months now I have been locked 
in this cage.

A little mail from some of your 
good people would be a big help. I 
am a while male, 32 years old. I like 
good rock music, pretty girls good 
weed. All I can say is I w ill answ er all 
that take the time to write.

Jackie Martin 04025-156 
Box PMB 

Atlanta, Georgia 30315 
U.S.A.

February 14, 1980

m

of the contemporary prototype of 
slavery (to male chauvinistic 
piggery) should merit castration on 
sight.

Slavery is not only inhumane, but 
also wicked and unjust! After all, 
every animal in Toronto has the 
Humane Society to protect it from 
undignified treatment by man. So 
why shouldn't woman have the right 
to that dignity too?

I mean. WHY NOT?

y
i

.
a

i
1
:

ii Mary Quan 
March 27, 1975

Is this guy [sic] 
or what? Reader not into 

fetal pig sceneFred Potts
January 18, 197311 After reading your most recent 

edition (March 23) of Excalibur, 1 
could not help but be dismayed at 
the lack of irresponsible journalism 
this paper manufactures. [Sic, we 
assume. ) The largest problem is that 
the paper is controlled by a smug 
group of "post hippies” whose naive 
idealism is reflected by the barest of 
minorities at York.

This one-sided group is seldom, if 
ever, open to other points of view in 
the paper, but instead runs’ [s/'r] arti
cles that hopelessly overwhelm in 
terms of length, dissenting articles. 
With the quality of education being a 
major concern your paper has done

111ill Regarding “Coed Comix” of 
October 22. It was the most debased, 
revolting, lewd, subverbal, cynical, 
snide, immature, replusive, nauseat
ing, obnoxious, reprehensible, hor
rid, offensive, unsavory, odiferent, 
pernicious, smutty, irresponsible, 
feculant, invidious, execrable, icky, 
unutterable, hateful, hateful, repre
hensible, horrid, offensive, unsa
vory, odiferent, malodouros and 
pewy piece of excrement I have ever 
had the misfortune to read.

Exeat’s shortest 
letter of all time!

Is!
Gosh would you please recheck 

the author. I would have sworn it is 
by F.W. Nietzsche.

||
1

Ausma Strauss
March 15, 1973

Edwin Rothschild 
Graduate Sociology

October 22, 1970
•Ufevxl

Pitou! Pitou!An asshole by 
any other name

Peter Fennison
October 29, 1981An premiaire paje deux vautre 

feuye de choulx du 15 marce, vou 
zave ose aimprimme “La Bilingu- 
ism, A Quoi Ca Saire?”

Jeu meu leu deumende biain ossy! 
Surrtou, oh Canada!

Veuye kroir, chair Meussieu, an 
mon netairnel reconaicance, aincy 
ka sayl de tous lai phrankofones de 
Glendonne.

Oh bAWD ! !
I WISHED HE'D( 

Look Closely 
Over This 
Specimen, j

HERE !!

■Py .BETORE DlSSECT-
WeiIino. Look Closely 
■age Over The BODY OF

THE SpECI-^^—
MEN... JJlds

f\vThe piece on me which appeared 
in Excalibur(Oct. 19) has convinced 
me there are more assholes in this 
country than I had surmised. Its 
author, I note, is an assistant profes
sor in physics but I can assure him he 
has a brighter future in yellow jour
nalism. If he will contact me person
ally I can supply him with the names 
and addresses of several magazines 
that will pay him good money for his 
talents.

Someone who in 1972 still wants 
to dictate to a poet the subjects he 
ought to write about should be put 
on display beside the fat bearded 
lady and the dancing bears. The last 
time I heard such cuckoo sounds was 
way back in the frenzied totalitarian
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Jean-Claude Guedon 

Multiplication des scianses natu
relles Glendonne

March 29, 1973
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Is it really necessary when quoting 
me to continually use the more

m
compiled by Zena McBride
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York-based periodicals flourish

Critical, literary and academic journals fill void
or another. Associate editor Ray Ellenwood, a Wood said that he approached the Dean of still struggling." Davies added that publication
former Atkinson student, has been with Exile Fine Arts for funding and support but received costs run at about $5,000 for every Borderline
“from almost the beginning,” Callaghan said. no response. “There was no interest from the issue.
Atkinson College continues to provide secret- York film department,” Wood said,
a rial support to handle the quarterly’s mailing.

The early to mid-70s proved to be a “wond
erful moment in York’s (publishing) history,”
Callaghan said. “For about six years there was 
an extraordinary amount of energy and 
accomplishment that came out of York 
devoted to contemporary writing. It’s surpris
ing that such publications came out of such an 
architectural wasteland like York,” Callaghan 
added.

By LAURA LUSH
Despite an economic climate that has never 

been favourable to literary and critical periodi
cals, York-based publications continue to 
flourish thanks to the efforts of a hearty few 
who believe their magazines are filling a void in 
the publishing marketplace.

As Atkinson College English professor and 
author Barry Callaghan put it, “Journals are 
independent and by and large come out of the 
devotion of the people who start them.” Cal
laghan, who has been teaching at York since 
1966, founded his literary journal Exile in 1972 
on this very principle.

While the University encourages the growth 
of journals, it does not have a specific funding 
policy for literary publications. Vicki Hodgkin- 
son of the Office of the President said that York 
“does not have the money that is needed to 
sustain a journal for a continuing time." Jour
nals should “plan to be self-sustained” by sec
uring funds from other sources such as the 
Canada Council (CC) and the Ontario Arts 
Council (oac) Hodgkinson said.

There is, however, a President’s Ad Hoc 
Fund that will provide initial seed money for 
new journals. “It is a last resort committee,” 
said Noli Swatman of Research Administra-

Probably one of the most interesting endea
vours initiated by a York faculty member is 
chairman of the English department, Frank 
Davey’s electronic literature magazine Swift 
Current. Initiated solely by Daveys, the elec-

“cineAction is the only one (magazine) of its 
kind in Canada,” Wood claims. “It is the only 
serious film criticism magazine that exists 
today.”

Jg-. m ---------------- —-
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Summer/ 

Fall 86

One such magazine that arose out of this 
milieu was the Canadian Theatre Review (CTR) 
in 1974. Founded by Don Rubin of York’s 
theatre department, the magazine set a prece
dent in Canada by being the first professional 
theatre journal devoted to theatre criticism. 
"York was a very strong influence for Cana
dian theatre studies," Rubin said. The national 
magazine featured such articles as cultural 
politics, theatre for the young, homosexuals in 
the theatre, and Quebec theatre. “It was a York 
publication by the Faculty of Fine Arts,” 
Rubin said. “We used lots of York faculty for 
editing and writing.”

The CTR received seed funding from the 
Faculty of Fine Arts and further monies from 
subscriptions and advertising. The cc and the
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lion. “If you can’t get money from other com
mittees, we will help, although the money is 
more of a means of support rather than a large 
investment." While York can offer very little in OAt provided funding after the magazine s first
the means of funding, it can and has offered year °* inception, Rubin said. Rubin estimated
other support like office space and secretarial that the CTR s circulation rose from 800 in 1974
services to handle the publication’s mailing. to as high as 4,000 in 1979.

The relative ease or difficulty of beginning a Rubin left his editorship in 1982 when he 
publication is often determined by one’s in- went on sabbatical. Although the publication
house support system. Callaghan’s Exile, for rights were sold to the University of Toronto
example, seemed to grow out of the natural press at that time, the editorship is still held by
enthusiasm and support of Atkinson College. a York professor, Bob Wallace of Glendon

“Atkinson is a remarkable and quite a uni- College,
que college in regard to the business of jour- One of the more recent publishing initiatives 
nais,” Callaghan said. "The creation of Exile to arise out of York is cineAction. Calling itself 
Callaghan said, came out of a five minute con- ^ magazine of radical film criticism and the-
versation with the late Dean Harry Crowe OD’ but one °f the present 10 member
which culminated with Callaghan proposing to collective are involved with the Atkinson Col- 
Crowe, “How would you like to have one of the

best literary quarterlies in the world?” of the Atkinson College film studies program
Crowe then agreed to provide f unding for Exile ant*a teacher in the York film department, said
for the first year until outside support from the the first issue of cineAction came out in May,
CC and OAC could be secured. “I don’t think *985- The first issue was largely funded by pri

vate donor John Anderson, Wood said. The 
quarterly also received a small subsidy of $200 
from Atkinson College and other donations 
from “generous film supporters and film mak
ers,” Wood added. cineAction has since 
received funding from the CC’s Exploration 
Fund and the oac.
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lege Film program. Robin Wood, co-ordinator
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that (the support) could have happened in the 
University proper,” Callaghan said.

Although Exile now subsists solely on council 
funding and monies from its close to 900 sub
scriptions, Callaghan still considers it a York- 
based publication because two of the three edi
tors have been affiliated with York at one time Ironic magazine provides a data base for about 

100 writers who access each other’s ongoing 
work. Currently there are 20 to 30 subscribers 
to Swift Current, Davey said. While York does 
not provide any funding to Swift Current, it 
does provide technical assistance and space to 
house the data base, Davey said.

York-based publications are not limited to 
just faculty and students. Nick Powers, owner 
of Gesture Press and employee of York’s book 
store has aligned with former York student 
Chris Warren to publish Tandem Ten, an 
upcoming poetry anthology featuring 10 poets 
of the York community.

Recognizing the number of serious writers at 
York, Power said that the anthology aims to 
provide a format for aspiring writers. “There 
are a lot of good writers at Y ork, both past and 
present,” Power said, “who are trying to get 
published. We thought it was a good idea to put 
together an anthology.”

Power said that the range of writers 
included in the anthology consists of past and 
present York students and one staff member. 
Power and Warren will distribute a dummy 
copy of Tandem Ten to the various bodies of the 
York community in hopes of securing the 
approximately $500 needed for funding. “If we 
get support from the University first,” Powers 
said, “it will help when we look for outside 
funds.”

Power and Warren also plan to hold both a 
York and outside reading and benefit evening 
in an aim to “seek a bridge to a wider 
audience.”

Tandem Ten will be published under Powers’ 
Gesture Press with an estimated initial print- 
run of 250 copies. Power is determined to 
publish the anthology regardless of whether he 
gets funding support, but says the amount of 
funds will ultimately determine the production 
quality of the anthology. The 45-page publica
tion’s estimated price will be around $3.00.

Maintaining a simple mandate. Power said 
the anthology hopes to capture the “time and 
space continuum" of the various writers that 
have come to and left York.

Wood said that cineAction has published 
articles from both undergraduate and grad 
students in the film department as well as free
lance writers. Having both a national and 
international scope, the magazine has reached 
a circulation mark of 1,600 with 300 subscrib
ers from Canada and around the world, Wood 
said. “That’s very good,” he said. “It's much 
more than most specialist magazines (obtain).”

Another publication to sustain the crucial 
funding hurdle is the critical interdisciplinary 
magazine Borderlines. Celebrating its second 
anniversary this month, the Borderline initia
tive was “stimulated by York people,” says 
York sociology professor loan Davies. Davies 
is also one of the only York-affiliated editors 
on the dozen membered editorial board. A 
mixture of York grad students, past and pres
ent from the departments of film, social science 
and mass communications, plus writers from 
other universities and freelancers have all con
tributed to Borderlines at one time or another, 
Davies said.

Published at Bethune College, Davies said 
the funding for Borderlines came primarily 
from the Faculty of Arts, Dean of Graduate 
Studies, the President’s Ad Hoc Fund and 
individual donors. The magazine also took out 
a bank loan and has since received both CC and 
oac grants.

Davies said that Borderlines has a “York 
imagination,” growing out of the “work done 
here at York.” He said that Borderlines is uni
que in that it attempts to explore “all the 
aspects of Canadian culture” while “providing 
a bridge between academics' perceptions of 
what culture is and the real experience of peo
ple who are making culture.” Davies said that 
“most universities are only concerned with 
academics; they don’t want to reach out to the 
artist, copywriter and other people working in 
the field.”

The last issue of Borderlines came out in July 
and had a circulation of 1,200 with 700 sub
scribers. “We want to have at least 1,500 sub
scribers,” Davies said “to break even. We’re

fA ________

fevfh
t

?!j

■
I

zi«Ï v...../ ’

*

m

i!

m
JOHN f I7.

fawcft't^CV' 

luce IRIGARAY

V
l '

0

9
J;

mm Wmft

SPECIAL 20TH ANNIVERSARY FISHWRAP EXCALIBUR Page 9



Yet they would no longer garner President Slater’s 
support: “Upstairs shuffle, Slater quits post” was the 
front page headline January 25, 1973. Slater or no Slater 
(the general consensus was that his resignation was an 
admission of the earlier budgetary error), students were 
already riled and on February 11, close to 6,000 of them 
withheld fees in support of the Ontario Federation of 
Students’ (OFS) strike, which in part protested inequita
ble OSAP procedures. Meanwhile Canadian Union of 
Public Employees (CUPE) workers also threatened to 
strike, and later that term there were fears that residence 
fees would be raised.

By spring of’73, both York students and Excalibur staff 
were in precarious positions. Students could not estimate 
the full extent which provincial cutbacks would later 
affect them, and the university administration and the 
CYSF were “not happy with Excalibur’s coverage of the 
campus,” according to Brian Milner whose election by 
Excalibur staff members for 1973-74 editor-in-chief was 
contested (for the first time in Excalibur history) by newly 
elected CYSF president Michael Mouritsen.

“It was us against them,” Milner said of that year’s 
Excalibur/CYSF relationship. Milner made peace by giv
ing Mouritsen a regular column in Excalibur, but des
cribes this move as “a determined action ... he (Mourit
sen) screwed himself.”

During his year as editor with Warren Clements, now 
also with the Globe & Mail, Milner made Excalibur more 
accountable by changing the masthead to read “York 
University’s Community Newspaper; ”by helping to estab
lish a Board of Publications to pull the paper away from 
CYSF interference; and by “selling” Excalibur “as the 
only journalism course on campus,” he said. Milner and 
Clements also shortened production time in order to get 
the paper on the stands earlier and thereby double 
circulation.

“There was a commitment to craftsmanship,” Milner 
stressed. “We were more concerned with craft rather than 
politics. Excalibur was one of the most professional pap
ers among student papers with a volunteer staff.”

In an Excalibur article titled “Uptight in the ’70s, From 
demonstrations to disco,” James Carlisle wrote, “IfExca
libur is assumed to reflect student thought and opinion, 
then it is evident that the only event which aroused 
vehemence and indignation in the York student of the late

’70s was his dinner.” While this is a rather gross exaggera
tion, it does obliquely allude to the fact that large-scale 
political concerns gave way to more cultural matters. It is 
no coincidence that one of the most contentious issues in 
the mid-’70s was Vice President John Becker’s eviction of 
student clubs in 1974 with only 24 hours notice and no 
formal alibi.

Throughout the past decade of Excalibur, it has been 
the paper’s unofficial mandate to make campus issues and 
events a priority. From 1974 onward, Excalibur took a 
more humourous editorial slant, allowing more columns 
and cartoons, and also making “Nocaliburs,” “Localib- 
urs,” “Cosmicalibur” et al a regular annual feature (the 
changing name is dependent upon editors’ whims).

The paper’s Entertainment/Arts sections expanded 
and in the ’80s, the Sports section followed suit. Perhaps 
the greatest asset of Excalibur during the late 1970s was its 
irregular interviews. In 1976-77, Excalibur staff inter
viewed such people as William Davis, John Saul, and 
Henry Morgentaler; in 1979-80, Margaret Atwood, Jean 
Cretien, and Barbara Amiel were among those 
interviewed.

With the expertise and sound financial judgement of 
Excalibur's new Business Manager, Merle Menzies, 
advancements such as the advent of typesetting equip
ment in 1979, a stat camera in 1981, and new light tables 
(made by 1983-84 editor Roman Pawlynshyn) enabled the 
staff to improve the newspaper’s look. Layout changed 
and became more regulated, making Excalibur apear 
more like a newsmagazine than a newspaper tabloid.

In 1984, Excalibur took first place for General Excel
lence among college and university newspapers in the 
Ontario Community Newspaper Association Awards 
Contest. The paper also won three Special Awards: Edi
torial, News and Features, and Advertising.

Today’s Excalibur is a far cry from that of October 7, 
1966, with its Miss United Appeal front page focus, com
plete with missing headlines and bylines. Yet York Uni
versity and its present constituency would also likely 
shock someone returning after a 20-year interval.

Excalibur is a testament to all that happened and failed 
to happen in the past 20 years of York University’s devel
opment. While attempting to be “an agent of social 
change,” York’s Community Newspaper is foremost a 
reflection of those who have made its news, and those who 
have cared enough to print it.

The gills and guts of quality fishwrap

Politricks and cannibalism
«eUt! Our fundamentalist roots

Fashion, and hung a banner reading “Excalibur Motors" campus and believed it had a sense of purpose.” 
above the site. Editorial meetings in the late ’60s were open to all staff

The photograph was published October 9, with “Exca- members, which consisted of up to 40 people. Howard 
libur expands” as the headline, followed by “The Exca- described the meetings as “chaotically democratic,” with 
libur Staff has been forced to sell their company fleet due weekly fights. “We didn’t have the political sophistica
te lack of ad revenue ....’’ Cooper claims that potential tion, but we did have the energy,” he stated, 
buyers called both of them weeks afterward. Brian Milner, Excalibur editor in 1973-74 and now a

The most outrageous hoax ever pulled by Excalibur was Gl°be & rePorter- suPP°rts Ho*ard’s ‘laim- “To Put 
the tunnel scam of 1967. On the front page of the °ut a *0°d PaPer’ y°u "e,?d an enthusmsfic core and a
December 15 issue, the lead story proclaimed “Frve stu- bating Su^sTh^esemedlo stïff m!mbeis.C ^

SCa d™ In its first five years of publication, Excalibur not only
ling themselves the “Tunnel Rats” were rejected student 1 *ts viewhs butals° substant.a ed them through
li foremg them to live in York’s steam tunnels. (At “if

SrS^Rlts’’ November 1967 to find out if they wanted b.rth control 
(disguised Excal staffers) lying in the tunnel, surrounded 'nfon"ation. Every student PoHed was .n favour of access 
by essential equipment: a candle, sleeping bag, blanket, t0 such '"formation, and m March 1969 ExcalibwRisked
typewriter, books ashtray and cigarettes, a ketfle, and-a Pr°T w ïr Jf l r S "8 ^ ?,rth €°T‘ 
telephone. Few people noticed the inconsistancy of a handbook (published at McGill University) from its office
telephone in a steam tunnel, not even the Canadian Press , Sîn^,°r pa<?e, • • ■
(CP) wire service, who immediately picked up on the story , In 1968: Excalibur initiated and organized York’s first 
and came to Excalibur to cover it. homecoming, then called the York Festival, which fea

tured Gordon Lightfoot in the Tait Mackenzie gym. The 
paper designed and made York Festival buttons (strategi
cally photographed by Dave Cooper and printed on the 
front page of Excalibur, October 17, 1968), and also set 
aside many promotional pages for the event which cost 
over $7,000. The York Festival was a critical success and 
even made a profit of close to $1,000.

Another social issue that concerned Excalibur in 1969 
was the lack of a licensed premise. After discovering the 
historic Green Bush Inn at the Steeles and Yonge Street 
intersection, Dave Cooper suggested that it be relocated 
to York campus and become our first put. A Green Bush 
Inn (GBI) Committee was established, which included 
Excalibur members Pete Reeder, David Blain, and Anne 
Wright. In May of 1968 the GBI became incorporated, 
but eventually dissolved in 1974 due to mismanagement.
(The original pub itself was also later demolished.)

The turn of the decade, Excalibur's fourth year of publi
cation, witnessed the paper’s first major growth spurt in 
terms of professionalism. Editors Bob Wall and John 
King were given full-time paid positions. Previously, edi
tors had taken full course loads with their Excalibur posts.

1969-70 also marked the first full-time advertising and 
business position, by former Managing Editor Roily 
Stroeter. “I made them (Excalibur) a deal they couldn’t 
refuse, by offering full-time advertising attention,”
Stroeter said, “and our advertising revenue almost tripled 
that year.” In 1972, after difficulties with the Council of 
the York Student Federation (CYSF), Stroeter and Brian 
Milner were afraid the CYSF might try to start its own 
paper, as had previously happened at the University of 
Waterloo. Stroeter and Milner then “went to the depart
ment of Consumer Relations, paid $10, and registered 
Excalibur as a partnership.”

In the beginning of the 1970-71 year editors Bob Roth 
and Delores Broten channeled most of their energy 
towards informing the York community about the infil
tration of American professors and bias against equally 
trained Canadian professors, on campus. Their attention 
was quickly diverted however by the October Front de 
Liberation Québécoise (FLQ) crisis and the War Mea
sures Act. Approximately 1,500 students rallied in front 
of York’s flagpole in support of the War Measures Act;
Excalibur expediently published a special supplement,
“Quebec and the Québécois,” in the October 22 issue. The 
three-page feature outlined both the historic and recent 
chain of events leading to the Quebec crisi. Campus 
nationalism hit its sharpest peak in this year, but Exca
libur also gave space for dissenting opinions, often from 
York professors.

Yet all claims to public accountability were shattered 
for Excalibur when in October 1971 editor-in-chief Andy 
Michalski falsely charged a prominent human rights 
advocate, Walter Tarnopolsky, with anti-semitism. Tar
nopolsky, Dean of Law at the University of Windsor, was 
nominated by York President David Slater for the posi
tion of Academic Vice-President of York, and was sche
duled to meet with the Board of Governors four days after 
Michalski’s libelous article was published. Michalski 
charged Tarnopolsky with discrimination against Jewish 
students.

In the following week’s paper, October 14, 1971,
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Supplied with desks, chairs, a telephone, and coathooks, a 
large cloakroom in Founders College was the incubator 
for “The Student Weekly of York University,” Excalibur. 
Founding Editor Ron Graham, “an ideological type who 
wanted a forum to editorialize,” according to his manag
ing editor Mannie Zeller, posted notices in the Founders 
Common Room to recruit newspaper staff. “We figured 
that anyone who had time to spend in the common room 
also had time for the paper,” Zeller said.

With an initial staff count of 10, a meeting was held to 
determine the name of the paper. While no one is sure who 
first suggested Excalibur, Zeller claims that there were 
seven English Literature majors at the meeting, who pre
sumably had great respect for the legend of King Arthur, 
or at least for Alfred Tennyson, whose poem made Exca- 
libur's first front page on October 7, 1966.

“The paper was incredibly Mickey Mouse the first 
year,” said Ross Howard, who later became Editor of 
Excalibur (in 1968) and now works for the Globe & Mail. 
Few original staff members, with the exception of Zeller, 
had experience with producing a newspaper. A two-hour 
training seminar at Glendon’s Pro Tern office and a sub
sequent session at Ryerson Polytechnical Institute pro
vided Excalibur staff with ground rules for layout.

The University of Toronto’s Student Activity Council 
(SAC) agreed to typeset, paste-up and print Excalibur for 
a reduced fee, since it was able to include Excalibur with its 
other college newspapers, all on one bill. While Excalibur 
had about 1,000 readers in 1966, Zeller said they had to 
publish 3,000 copies of each issue in order to gain badly- 
needed national advertising subscriptions. “It 
Catch-22,” Zeller noted, that Excalibur had to either 
throw out excess papers or sacrifice advertising revenue.

Excalibur staff proceeded to learn by trial and error; it 
wasn’t until the December 9 issue that page numbers were 
included in the paper, and the masthead had changed 
three times in the interim. Columns were also introduced, 
such as “Student’s Say:” and “Opinion,” which Excalibur 
still features 20 years later. (“Student’s Say:” is now “The 
Question Engine.”)

According to Zeller, news was often sparse, since 
York’s student population in 1966 was only 5,000. “We 
had to cannibalize stories from other campus papers in 
order to get national news," he said. Yet Excalibur did 
more than reprint stories; it also fabricated them.

“Once we were so desperate to publish eight (instead of 
four pages), that we wrote a story about a panty raid at 
Glendon,” Zeller said. “We then took the paper to Glen- 
don, before it was published, and paragraph by para
graph, staged the raid. It was all in a pioneer spirit,” he 
added.

Excalibur's “pioneer spirit” also manifested itself in 
benevolent activities, such as arranging for the Red Cross 
to set up blood donor clinics on campus, and starting a 
United Way campaign at York. “Slave auctions” were the 
fund-raising method concocted by Excalibur staff for the 
United Way. Students volunteered to be auctioned off, 
usually for small tasks, in the Founders’ “Bam" (cafete
ria). Excalibur publicized the annual event profusely (until 
1971, when it suddenly criticized the United Appeal for 
being “York’s pimp in Toronto”).

During the late '60s, Excalibur walked a fine line 
between fabricating news for filler and sponsoring real 
events, such as homecoming, on its own initiative. Press
ing issues were often propagandized, usually using out
rageous photographs or graphics. In 1969, for example, 
Excalibur photographer Dave Cooper (now with the 
Toronto Star) and Ross Howard (a Globe reporter) drove 
their Minis through Central Square at 2 a.m. one morn
ing, unnoticed. (To this day, neither Cooper nor Howard 
will disclose the mechanics of such a feat.) They parked 
the cars in an empty store, now Dr. Labib’s Sports and
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NOW, NOW: An anonymous response to Excalibur’s 
request for funding. This was printed one week after our 
"Atkinson Evils" editorial February 9,1984, with regards to 
questionable money management, specifically a $9000 per
sonal loan granted to the President of the ACSA, Ms. 
Rogers.

-

February 23, 1984

Michalski published a front-page retraction. He had 
apparently obtained his information from a singled, 
biased source, a disgruntled student, and had not con
firmed the allegations he received.

Excalibur staff members were unsuccessful in their 
attempt to impeach Michalski, although he won by only a 
narrow vote. “Excalibur lost some of its professional glit
ter,” according to Stroeter. “It was embarrassing," said 
Milner. “The paper’s name was downsized at least 15 
points.”

To worsen matters, or perhaps because he felt he had 
nothing more to possibly lose. Michalski then decided to 
try publishing Excalibur twice a week. Since the paper had 
received an unprecendented $27,000 from the CYSF, 
almost 30 per cent of the council’s budget, funds were of 
no major concern for Michalski.

On November 15,1971, Excalibur doubled the size of its 
flag, which now read “the York University bi-weekly.” 
The eight-page paper was followed four days later by a 
12-page paper, and continued to run eight pages each 
Monday and 12 pages on Thursdays until December 13. 
The issues were sparse and contained much filler such as 
comics and restaurant reviews. News Beat advertisements 
(by the Department of Communications), made up one 
sixth of the paper’s volume.

In January 6 edition, a front page headline announced: 
“No Money—Excalibur goes back to weekly.” Business 
Manager Stroeter had said that the paper couldn’t afford 
to publish bi-weekly because there wasn’t enough adver
tising revenue.

While Excalibur struggled to recoup its reputation in 
1972, York itself suffered a near-fatal blow when Presi
dent Slater announced on October 12 that the university 
had incurred a $4.1 million deficit as a direct result of an 
enrolment shortfall. Slater later planned to cut expendi
tures by $2.7 million and was prepared to dismiss 200 
instructors to achieve this cut.

Fortunately, the deficit turned out to be greatly exag
gerated and employees were not dismissed. Students, 
however, were affected: the monetary squeeze coupled 
with increased course fees generated action amongst the 
student body. On November 23, 1972, about 120 York 
students and President Slater joined close to 400 others in 
a march at Queen’s Park to protest fee hikes. Two months 
later, students at both Glendon and York’s main campus 
occupied their respective admissions offices to discuss 
withholding second term fees.
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measure. We hear the ploy was successful.

Order your York Festival buttons made to

mmOctober 17, 1968 • -'tf
“You have to remember that student housing was a big 

issue provincially,” Howard noted, in retrospect. Frank 
Liebeck, an Excalibur staff member from 1967-69, cauti
oned: “It taught us that you have to watch what you write 
because people believe everything in print.”

The issue of Americanization in the early ’70s promp
ted Excalibur to launch a full-scale propaganda-against- 
American-propaganda campaign, in 1970-71 under the 
editorship of Bob Roth. Full-page advertisements 
sponsored by “The American Empire © Canada Ltd.” 
featured scathing, satirical commentary alluding to York 
as a branch plant of American (Empire) Imperialists (see 
page 5).

For a feature article on Americanization, Liebeck went 
to the American Consulate and requested to borrow an 
American flag for a week. “I was amazed that I got in,” 
Liebeck recalled. “I told them the truth, that we wanted to 
recreate the Iwo Jima scene (of when Americans landed 
on Iwo Jima in the South Pacific).” Excalibur staff pulled 
the Canadian flag down from York’s flagpole and hoisted 
the Consulate’s flag in its place, managing to get a rare 
photo or stars and stripes flying high above the Ross 
Building, before Y ork security arrived on the scene. Exca
libur “really believed it was trying to be an agent of social 
change,” said Howard. “It reflected more than just the
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TUNNEL ‘EXCALT RATS: Ever wonder where those rumours of people living in the tunnels originated? A subsequent 
rumour has it that renovations imprisoned these two faithful reporters for 2 weeks without their phone books.

December 1S, 1967
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Our former staffers reminisce
The joy of shish kebabing 
university’s sacred cows

Poultry RaisingTHE SEQUENCE:
By GARY BLAKELEY

, From week to week, Excalibur hobbled 
along, a tin-can-and-string operation. Just 
prior to the revelation of the debt, we had 
purchased an expensive typesetting machine so 
that the newspaper could be produced entirely 
on campus. But now that we were broke, we 
couldn’t buy any of the necessary back-up 
equipment. Unable to afford a ‘‘waxing 
machine,” for example, we depended on the 
generosity of the York communications 
department. God knows how many thousand 
elevator trips we took, most of them in the 
middle of the night, to the communications 
department’s office on the eighth floor to use 
the waxing machine there.

Looking back, some people might blame 
Excalibur s financial crisis for the new “conser
vative” tone of the newspaper that year. Per
haps so, but the year was 1980. the start of a 
new decade. Students were feeling hostile to the 
mind-set that had ruled campus politics for so 
long. Marches, strikes, sit-ins—the old forms 
of protest seemed little more than worn-out, 
vacant gestures. And the campus groups that 
had formed years ago to protect the students' 
interests had themselves become powerful 
institutions with their own reactionary politics.

At Excalibur, our editorials dutifully lanced 
all the usual targets: the York administration, 
the Ontario government, the Atkinson student 
council. But our real pleasure lay in shish 
kebabing all those sacred cows which for too 
long had safely grazed on Excalibur's goodwill.

And so, it was the York Women’s Centre 
that Excalibur labelled “censorious” when the 
women there called for “guidelines" to limit 
the availability of erotica on campus. Excalibur 
deplored the “trade union mentality” of the 
Graduate Assistants Association when it won a 
job security clause in its new contract. And 
when a group of students occupied President 
Macdonald’s office in protest over tuit m fee 
increases, our editorial “Unoccupied minds” 
let out this blast: “The student occupation of 
the President’s office . . . has to go down as 
one of the most mindless and misdirected activ
ities to have occurred at York in recent memo
ry .. . Undoubtedly, the‘occupiers’ regard 
themselves as quite radical. They are radical 
only in that they have discovered yet another 
means of expressing lack of intelligence.”

Encumbered by debt and with a pack of new 
enemies growling at our doorstep, Excalibur 
nevertheless survived the year. Among the staff 
there prevailed feelings of joy and camarad
erie—a sense that we were genuinely working 
together. These feelings animated the countless 
trips to the eighth floor, the numerous battles 
with creditors, and all the four-o’clock-in-the- 
morning sessions when the editors would 
almost choke to death on their own laughter 
while dreaming up silly headlines for the 
upcoming issue.

That’s how I like to remember it.
Not long ago, I met a woman who studied at 

York while I was there.
“Oh yes, I remember the year you were edi

tor,” she said.
“Really?” I replied. “What thing in the 

newspaper do you best remember?”
"Well,” she said. “It was a front-page article 

on the thousands of cockroaches getting 
exterminated in grad res."

Hugh Westrup was Editor of Excalibur in 1979. 
At present, he is a freelance writer for publica
tions such as Canadian Science News.

H

V *

By HUGH WESTRUP
Student newspaper editors are lucky. Years 

later you read through the old yellowed copies 
from your year, and there it is: your life spread 
out before you on paper. For eight full months 
you poured every ounce .of passion into the 
newspaper, and now. thumbing through the 
pages, the memories flood back.

It was mid-September of 1979 when York 
University Vice President John Becker asked 
me how I would enjoy feeling the toe of his boot 
pressing down on my face.

Poor Mr. Becker. So early in the school year 
and already showing the strain of dealing w ith 
another obstreperous Excalibur editor.

1979-1980 was indeed a time of strain for 
Excalibur and the York University administra
tion. It was my first week on the job, in fact, 
when Excalibur's business manager announced 
that the newspaper had fallen $40,000 into 
debt, of which $25,000 was owed to the York 
administration. The university was now 
demanding repayment and we had not a penny 
to give them. We hadn’t a penny, either, for the 
company that printed Excalibur every week or 
for our own salaries!

Desperately in need of money to tide us over 
until the mess could be straightened out, I con
sulted Vice President Becker about a loan. 
That’s when he showed me the toe of his boot.

2. Add high quality soil to pot.I. Gather your materials.

o Rr

4. Nuture, two months, in a warm environment.3. Sow. small end down.

k:%

6. Virgil Stump (Treadmill, Ont.) “It changed my life."5. Result.

2 a.m. editorials and toothpick-propped eyes
nas), grape and lettuce boycotts (Richard 
Wagman) and African studies (Chris Gates).

We also had fun. There was Travel Club in 
1973, the magazine for Trekkers—a parody of 
club newsletters based on the shuttle service 
from York to the subway. Later came Pinballer 
(the magazine for pinball players), The 
Toronto Scum (based on a certain tabloid, with 
the headline Toads Wreak Havoc, Thousands 
Homeless) and a special section on the end of 
the world. Still, we weren’t always a match for 
the real comedy on campus, including a gen
tleman called James Smith of the Subterranean 
Miners Rugby Union who ran for cysf presi
dent by urging students, “Don’t vote, and 
don’t eat my campaign posters.”

I can't end without a bow to the light 
columns of Ralph Ashford (who went on to 
become a policeman) and the excellent illustra
tions of Peter Hsu (who went on to produce 
science-fiction comic books populated by 
naked women, a constant obsession. Keeping 
them and Rambo-style weaponry out of Peter’s 
editorial cartoons was a running battle.)

But that way lies nostalgia. It was a terrific 
period, and it gave a lot of us a feeling for what 
we wanted to do in life. Many of us are still 
doing it. Here’s to Excalibur s anniversary.

trame, Oakland Ross, Michael Hollett, Jen
nifer Hunter and Rick Spence.

Second, close to every article has a story 
behind it. Maybe a new writer was trying out 
his or her skills for the first time, asking for 
guidance and working gamely to rework a 
piece that showed promise. Maybe we had a 
scoop. Maybe we let our enthusiasm get away 
with us. I remember a photograph of George 
Dunn, director of safety and security, pointing 
to the white space on a wall where a stolen 
painting had hung. Unfortunately, in the pub
lished photo you couldn’t tell the space from 
the rest of the wall, with the result that he was 
“indicating the original position of one of the 
paintings stolen last week” by pointing at a 
blank wall. Very helpful.

The advertising manager in 1974-75 was 
Jurgen Lindhorst, who did his job so well that 
the paper had a healthy surplus at the end of the 
year; but as in every paper, we editorial types 
didn’t gladly suffer the constraints of a 12-page 
paper when we had copy to fill 16 pages, and 
there was much wailing and gnashing of teeth. 
When we did persuade him to give us 16 pages, 
we ran some excellent centrespreads, on cam
pus art (Anne Camozzi), the cysf (Oakland 
Ross), urban conservation (Anna Vaitieku-

Warren Clements, Excalibur editor in 1974, is 
perhaps best known as the creator of the Nes
tlings comic strip. But to make ends meet, he had 
to become an editorial writer for the Globe & 
Mail

By WARREN CLEMENTS 
If this were an Excalibur editorial, written circa 
1974,1 would be struggling at 2 a.m. to find just 
the right words (and settling for the wrong ones) 
to assail the cafeteria food or the student coun
cil. Others on staff would be cramming loose 
articles into the unfilled corners of layout 
sheets and making excuses to the typesetter 
who, in those days, was situated some distance 
north of the campus.

Then, hours after we had finally crept away 
to our beds/couches to dream about student 
counsellors jumping out of Versafood cakes, 
the alarm clock would ring. Two or three staff 
members would drive to the typesetters at noon 
of the same day, eyes propped open with 
toothpicks, and sit down at a table covered 
with proof sheets of the typeset pages. We had 
to read those pages and correct the mistakes. 
Half-asleep, we were lucky if we caught any of 
them. If we were really lucky, we didn’t create 
more.

We told ourselves that these all-nighters 
built character and were part of the golden 
memories we would have of the place after we 
left, which was in part true. 1 mean, I’m writing 
about it. But it takes a certain madness to per
suade yourself that staying awake so long that 
your body trembles and shivers with the dawn 
is an integral part of turning out a weekly 
newspaper, I’ve resisted the impulse since then, 
that’s for sure. Brrr.

At home I have two bound volumes of Exca
libur from the mid-70s, one year when 1 was 
entertainment editor under editor Brian Milner 
(who is at The Globe and Mail now) and one 
year when I was editor with assistant editor 
Doug Tindal (now working with the United 
Church of Canada). What strikes me on look
ing through the pages is, first, the number of 
budding writers who happened to be at York in 
those years and were drawn to the paper; many 
have gone on in journalism, including (and 1 
apologize for an incomplete list) Julian Bel-

€x««ny\ 
it our p#Si ffdn on A

f-hf ouftlWa UttriJ ?J

PHOTOGRAPHERS!OJL
EXCALIBUR XEEDS YOU!.v-FvV WlC..

«!**• • to cover sports, concerts, news events, rollies, 
noked women and all kinds of other crap.

See your name in print — mispeled over 
7,000 times!

Work in one of North America's newest 
darkrooms!

Moot all the groovy people behind the lens 
this Thurs. (today) 3 pm at a general meeting.

You don't have to be good — we aren't!
All photo staffers and potential staffers 

must attend •
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An ode to coffee
1 will remember instead what Excalibur 

taught me, that writing is hard work and 1 
graduated into journalism without illusions. I 
eventually learned that coffee upsets my stom
ach and gives me insomnia. Luckily, my col
leagues and I managed to gulp down ideals by 
the gallon; ideals that remain with us. They 
caused us to strive for perfection and overcome 
limitations, to ask more questions and seek 
life's truths with great determination.

Coffee fueled the ceremonial discussions, in 
which we pounded our knuckles on cafeteria 
arborite and recited our political and aesthetic 
judgements on the topic of the day. Between 
sips, we pondered world affairs: El Salvador, 
Afghanistan, Quebec, the Middle East, Bruce 
Sprinsteen and the latest sale at Cheapies.

The emotion-laden editorial meetings were 
conducted over a cup of you-know-what. 
Always held the morning after the layout night 
before, staffers jolted themselves awake with 
hits of caffeine to fend off weariness.

Those days when we distributed bundles of 
Excaliburs across the campus, hot ofl the press, 
were special indeed. We experienced that mys
tical feeling of being that much closer to what 
we assumed was journalistic sainthood—we 
gave it our all, got no sleep and drank too much 
coffee.

Now, pass me another cup. Here’s to you. 
Exeat'.

Lydia Pawlenko was Managing Editor in 1980. 
She began at Excalibur in 1978 and is currently a 
technical writer for an aerospace firm.

By LYDIA PAWLENKO
On this venerable occasion of Excalibur’s 20th 
year, we owe at least an ounce of gratitude to 
coffee.

Without coffee, 1 doubt that a single issue of 
Excalibur would have been put to bed. In the 
most desperate hours of layout nights, we per
formed absolute miracles armed with only an 
X-ACTO knife and a cup of coffee.

1 am writing this without delving into my 
hard-bound volume of Excalibur s, a prize 
rewarded to editors as they vacate their posts. 
There is no need to review clippings on budget 
cuts, tuition hikes, cafeteria boycotts and van
dalism attacks to give testimony that one year 
was more tumultuous than the next. These 
events probably still challenge the reporting 
skills of Exeat staffers. But I feel ashamed to 
admit that after being away from campus for a 
few years, they’re muddled in my memory.

For clarity’s sake. I’ll keep my old Excaliburs 
on the shelf next to the outdated sociology texts 
I can’t bring myself to part with.
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Former sports editor finds 
journalism job-hunt frustrating
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♦ ♦%capable of doing news and have been doing 
feature articles for many community newspap
ers in the metro area.”

These calls are usually followed by a 
“Hmm?” on the other end, and after a slight 
pause, “We’re looking for someone with at 
least four years experience with hard news. 
Keep in touch.”

These are not just isolated cases.
1 knew of a job opening with the Aurora 

Topic, a small community paper that is based 
in Newmarket. The position required that the 
reporter cover the area between Newmarket 
and Lake Simcoe. I thought I would be perfect 
for the job and condsidering that the news
paper was so far away from the city, I assumed 
that only a few people would apply.

Nineteen people applied. A short list of six 
was made and I wasn’t on it. The people who 
were on the short list lived in the area or had 
worked for the paper previously. Some were 
journalism school graduates.

In Aurora for crying out loud!
The journalism field is just as hard as any 

other to get into, and probably harder than 
most. The problem lies in everybody thinking 
that they can write for a living, just like me.

I haven’t given up yet, it’s just that if I don’t 
crack somebody’s starting line-up soon I may 
go back to driving a truck and make twice as 
much money as I would at a newspaper.

But this story doesn’t have a sad ending, 
it’s just depends on the way you look at 
things. I have been working part time 
for a couple of newspapers and selling the odd 
story here and there. Nothing to,settle down 
on, just enough to bounce, bump and scrape 
my way from day to day.

And someday 1 will pass that strip-search 
they call an interview and join the ranks of the 
fully employed.

But more importantly, in Excalibur’s 25th or 
50th anniversary year, my name will be added 
to the honour roll of former Excalibur volun
teers that have rise to prominence in the field 
of journalism.

Only then, in select company, will I consider 
myself a success.

1Edo'Rambo" Van Belkom started his Excalibur 
career in 1984. and became Sports Editor the 
following year. These days. Van Belkom is writ
ing part-time for local community newspapers, 
although he likes to be considered "currently 
unemployed."
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By EDO VAN BELKOM 1 *IfI was, fora time, the sports editor at Excalibur.

I had the pleasure of cheering for the home 
team with more than a passing interest.

After two years I left, thinking 1 had all the 
marketable skills to sell myself to an employer 
in the journalistic field.

And why shouldn't I have thought that?
The sports section was running well. I was 

doing the odd story on the side, and I had 
everything I needed to know to become a top 
(light journalist.

And then I went out into the real world and 
the wheels fell off.

It is rather easy to distinguish yourself at 
Excalibur. simply because there are only a few 
people at York crazy enough to sacrifice every- 
thingjust to work on the paper. All you have to 
do is give up the hunt for good grades, anything 
that resembles a social life, part time jobs and a 
little bit of sleep.

With these things done, you become a spoke 
in the wheel and if you do just a bit more you 
become part of the hub.

In the real world, there are scores of people 
who are willing to do this and many can do it 
better. Everything that made you special sud
denly makes you average.

I don’t know how many times I’ve been 
through this; it must be more than 100 times 
because 1 could rattle it off in the middle of the
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$night without skipping a beat. 

“Hello Mr. ( place name of editor 
here) my name is Edo van Belkom. I am calling 
to ask if you have any job openings. I was sports 
editor of Excalibur, the York University Com
munity Newspaper, for two years. In that time I 
was responsible for every aspect of the section 
from story assignment to layout. I’m also quite
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IHIIVE LICE!
Triple X has proven to be a lice killing 
liquid. It is effective on all three 
types of lice. It is sale and easy to 
use. Triple X may be purchased 
in pharmacies without a Doctor's 
prescription.
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Marijuana: the second most favorite 
Chemical in the whole, wide worldmm

H was endless—for time and space were 
endless. I walked along beside the 
tennis court, and an hour later, I 
looked back. I had walked only a few 
feet, and not more than a minute had 
passed. The sun was setting, and I 
stared at it until it went down. The 
colours were beautiful—the reds and 
yellows were brilliant.'

people, thoughts, everything. Then, 
I began to feel cold. It was winter, 
but the room was well-heated. Still, I 
felt cold, and my heart speeded up.’

Interviewer: ‘When was this?*

Pat: ‘About twenty or thirty minutes 
after inhaling. After that stage, a 
relaxed, faintly languorous feeling 
came. Then a heightened sense- 
awareness. Colors seemed vivid, and 
merged. Music seemed distorted, 
and then very clear. I became very 
sensitive to different scents about the 
room. Or did I imagine them? They 
seemed very real, though. I was 
overcome with awe. And this awe

By GARY GAYDA Pat: ‘I’d rather not say.’ (There were
5)

III
Pot and Pat
‘My first experience with marihuana 
was at York last year,’ the student 
said. Pat (not the student’s real 
name), had consented to tell me 
about a ‘pot’ experience. ‘It was a 
quiet, friendly pot party.’

Interviewer: ‘Where did you get it?’

Pat: 'Well, it’s available quite readily 
in Yorkville.’ (At least one student 
was getting it last month) ‘But we got 
it from Chicago by mail.'

Interviewer: ‘How many were at the 
party?’

Interviewer: ‘Was it planned?’

Pat: ‘Yes. It’s very important to have 
a familiar atmosphere, and people 
around you when you take it.’

Interviewer: ‘What effect did mari
huana have on you?’

Pat: ‘Well, it's hard to describe, 
although 1 am aware of its effect on 
me. (Pause) 1 noticed a repetitive 
rhythm, with six stages. A slight 
uneasiness quickly gave way to the 
first stage—a hilarious high. Every
thing was so damn funny: objects.

from ‘‘Marijuana: The Second 
Most Favourite Chemical in the 
Whole Wide World”

December 9, 1966

Birth control book:li

in It’s here at Excalibur, but it’s illegalIn hi

If there aren’t enough copies of the 
handbook for every interested stu
dent, Excalibur hopes the Federation 
Council w ill purchase more copies.

Until now the Federation Council 
has shown no interest in making 
birth control information available 
on campus even though several Can
adian and American universities and 
Excalibur contributed towards pub
lishing the handbook.

tions under the present law in recent 
decades.

In 1938, a Kitchener woman with 
the birth control agency was acquit
ted when it was proven to the judge’s 
satisfaction that her distribution of 
birth control information was for the 
public good.

More recently however, a Toronto 
man who called himself a pharmacist 
and ran a mail-order birth control 
business, was convicted.

Excalibur will distribute the 2,000 
copies of the handbook it purchased 
from McGill for 10 cents a cop>

By VAL GRANT while their bill is tied up in Parlia
ment.

The Association feels the McGill 
handbook is a very good pamphlet, 
but they caution students against 
using the facts without first develop
ing their own individual philosophy.

The Association indicates that 
pressure from universities on the 
government could provide the extra 
push needed to get the badly needed 
new birth control legislation 
through.

The Planned Parenthood Associa
tion could name only two prosecu-

Every time a girls takes a birth con
trol pill she is legally put in the same 
category as a back street butcher- 
abortionist.

That’s what Section 150 (2c) of the 
Criminal Code of Canada says. By 
this federal law it is a criminal 
offense to “sell, advertise, publish, 
use, have for sale or disposal any 
means, instruction, drug or medi
cine” for birth control or abortion.

Even a Roman Catholic priest giv
ing instruction on the rhythm of 
birth control could be prosecuted 
under this law.

Despite the law, Excalibur feels it 
is the right and the responsibility of 
every university student to know 
about the various methods of birth 
control. It is stressed however, that 
each individual must make his or her 
own decision on whether to engage 
in pre-marital sex.

Excalibur will begin distributing 
copies of the McGill university 
“Birth Control Handbook” for a 
token price of 10 cents a copy today.

The handbook provides detailed 
information on all methods of birth 
control from oral contraceptives to 
the rhythm method, and clearly out
lines the side effects and safeness of 
each. It also has a section dealing 
with abortions.

The chances of Excalibur being 
prosecuted for their criminal offense 
of distributing the handbook are 
slim.

March 6, 1969
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Airline exploits women

id By BOB WALLER
This is an Air Canada stewardess. 

Nice company .coast-to-coast!
She smiles, she Huffs up pillows for 
you, she wears shorter skirts.

That’s the line of one Air Canada 
advertisement that appeared in 
Globe andMaiFs Report on Business 
on February 19.

In the ad, which appears below, 
the government-owned airline 
appeals to executives to fiy Air Can
ada because “We try to make busi
ness trips a pleasure!"

And how do they do so? Why, of 
course, they offer “an Air Canada 
stewardess. Nice company coast to 
coast!”

In the ad, as you can read, the 
company presents their ‘typical’ ste
wardess as a butcher would—as a 
prime piece of beef.

The objectification and dehumani
zation of women to serve commer
cial purposes is nothing new in 
advertising. Corporations disco
vered a long time ago that capitaliz
ing on one of the basic needs and 
pleasures—sex—to sell their wares 
was effective.

Naturally, however, they didn’t 
exploit men as well as women. 
Simply put, the reason why is that 
most of the people who began utiliz
ing women for profits were men and 
with some exceptions, objectifying 
men in advertisements was not par
ticularly attractive (i.e. it wouldn’t 
sell).

jigs

A pretty smile.
Goes a long way to Booths 
the business mind. Ons 
cl our greatest assetsl

Her hair.
Looks great. She’s now 
allowed to fix it the way 
that makes her look best. 
Which iskindXjycel

I :il

Our schedule.
With more flights to more 
places In Canada than any 
other airline. Businessmen 
particularly like the extra 
convenience! See your 
Travel Agent

Her new uniform.
It makes a big difference to how 
she looks. She looks better. She 
knows it. So she shows it — in 
tots of little ways.

Mrs. E. Jocelyn of the Planned 
Parenthood Association says her 
organization tried unsuccessfully to 
force the issue in a test court case two
years ago.

A reporter from a Toronto paper 
bought a book on birth control from 
them and took it to the police, asking 
that the Association be prosecuted. 
The police refused to lay a charge. 
They said no judge would ever hand 
down a conviction.

So, our present outdated law on 
birth control, although up for revi
sion, is still on the books.

There is new legislation before 
Parliament which would take birth 
control out of the Criminal Code 
and put it into the Food and Drug 
Act. But this bill is being held up in 
the House of Commons. With 49 
other pieces of legislation waiting, 
chances are slim for the passage of 
the bill this session.

This bill, the “Bill to Amend the 
Food and Drug Act and the Narcotic 
Control Act,” lumps birth control 
with narcotics. The hold-up is in the 
inclusion of LSD and the exclusion of 
marijuana in the bill.

Meanwhile, every doctor and 
clergyman who instructs in or pres
cribes birth control and every person 
who practises it is breaking the law.

The Planned Parenthood Associa
tion fought hard not to have birth 
control included in the new “Omni
bus Bill” which covers abortion and 
homosexuality. Now, ironically 
enough, this bill is about to be passed

Her lege.
The pride of Canada!
A sight for many a sore 
businessman's eye!

Her hands.
They fluff up your pillow;
hand you magazines, and
serve you delicious Connoisseur ‘
Service on all our
North American DC-4
and DC-9 flights
of over 2 hours.

I

0
1

Also, it should be added that our 
society is dominated by men; our 
culture is patterned by men and con
sequently works to reinforce their 
dominant positions; and finally, our 
profits-first society is controlled by

It
I

vdj
We try to make business trips a pleasure!

AIR CANADA ®X
men.

Needless to say. however, the ills 
of this situation will not be remedied 
by objectifying men along with 
women. Unfortunately, a trend to do 
so seems to be appearing (remember 
the groin deoderant for men, 
Braggi?) in recent advertising. Two 
exploitations have never made a 
liberation.

That may seem a little general to 
apply to a roasting of an AirCanada 
advertisement. What is important is 
to see that a crown corporation 
which is supposed to run in the inter-

We’re going places I
1

I corporations. If it will boost profits, 
use it.

They recognize that themselves. 
At the bottom of the ad they say: 
“We’re going places!"

ests of all the citizens of Canada is, in 
fact, exploiting one-half of the popu
lation by running the ad below which 
dehumanizes women as some sort of 
pleasure machines.

In doing so. Air Canada reveals 
itself as being basically as oppressive 
as car companies and other largeU1 li

il
February 26, 1970
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Women must discard 
sex roles, seduce men
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■PIBy RALPH ASHFORD 
The average woman may have come 
a long way in changing her social 
status in the past several years, but 
she still hasn’t reached the point 
where she will ask a man out. It's 
time to drop this stupid indoctrina
tion. There’s no reason a girl 
shouldn’t take the initiative in 
respect to dating and sex.

For the purpose of this article 1 
will overlook the few guys that 
would find it objectionable if they 
were asked out, and also the few girls 
that already do take some of the 
initiative.

tain guy. She asks him out and he 
says ‘yes’. She tells him she will pick 
him up at 8 p.m. on a particular 
night. No problem.

any money or any available car? This 
may not be a problem in the summer, 
but in the winter you can’t go on 
picnics or for walks on Toronto 
Island. But there arc girls with 
money and, in some cases, an under
standing father with a car. There is 
no reason a girl shouldn’t use her 
resources or at least pool hers with a 
guy’s so that they can have some 
money and a car. And a date that 
might otherwise never have been 
possible.

Evening. The girl buys the tickets 
or pays the admission and buys any 
drinks they may have throughout the 
night. Again, no problem.

Home. The guy asks her if she 
would like to come in and she says 
‘okay’.

Couch. They beam away at each 
other so she decides to put her arm 
around him.

Together. Twinkles and smiles. 
She plants a kiss on him.

Heat. She puts her hand down his 
shirt to see if he's a man. He keeps 
moaning ‘no’.

Bed. Not necessarily. But this is 
where the girl gets the upper hand 
because most guys can’t say ‘stop’.

Ill ■
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But the crux of the problem is that 
girls are looked upon as sex objects. 
Something to salivate over in a mag
azine. Something you must have in 
order to prove your masculinity.

So, for a change, why can’t guys be 
sex objects? Playgirl and Viva have 
taken a step in this direction by 
showing us what a limp stud looks 
like when he’s building a house or 
sailing his boat in the nude. Of 
course the girls in the pictures are at 
least half-dressed. But that’s all 
right. Girls shouldn’t get all the 
glory. And it’s a step in the right 
direction.

111
Rule one: Guys. Don’t think that 

because a girl asks you out she is of 
little moral fibre. ,1

D
Rule two: Girls. Don’t think that 

because you spend money on a guy 
he will let you take him to bed.

x
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CLBecause this will be relatively new 

to most girls, you may need a few 
good lines to get his clothes off. 
Remember. He’s a sex object. Ask to 
see his circumcision. Or tell him he 
needs a sperm count. The possibili
ties are endless.

All right. Now the first question 
you may ask is, “What is wrong with 
the present system?’’

Well to begin with, not every guy 
has the nerve to ask a girl out. So 
there he is sitting at home with his 
hand on a Saturday night because he 
fears rejection. Why should girls 
have the last word? Why shouldn’t 
they be open to rejection?

Now assume that the guy does 
have the nerve. What if he hasn’t got

1974 Excalibur columnist/poster boy Ralph Ashford puts his money 
where his mouth is. Ashford, while not covering Miss Canada page
ants, used his unique talents and charms to entertain Excalibur readers.

It may be only one facefof sexual Ralph Ashford was a weekly humour
equality, but if you wish to equalize columnist for Excalibur towards the 
the sexes, then it’s as good a project end of its first decade. In a recent 
as any.

So now let’s imagine what would 
happen if guys were passive and 
demure sex objects.

All this may sound ridiculous, but 
I assure you the problem is real. If 
girls are going to lose their sex object 
stigma they must take the offensive 
and make guys the sex objects.

telephone interview, the demure Mr. 
Ashford revealed that he will attend 
the 20th anniversary bash fully 
clothed. Sorry, girls!

Proposition. The girl is attracted 
physically (or intellectually) to a cer November 21, 1974

Forget the warts—remember the new sex
office, Excalibur soft-pedalled the 
issue. Let Barbara Frum worry 
about the beavers, we reasoned.

In a recent issue, Excalibur dis
guised a staff ad with a phony 
account of the discovery of a “new 
sex”. Shortly after the issue hit the 
stands, we received a call from a pro
fessional gentleman.

“What is this new sex, please?” he 
wanted to know. You can fool some

During rhe year Excalibur has often 
had occasion to be more than just a 
newspaper.

Staff members have by turns 
adopted the roles of ombudsman, 
sob-sister, sounding board and 
information officer. The newsroom 
phone lines have, for example, been 
virtually ablaze all year with queries 
from Downsview housewife-secretar
ies about the going rate for typing 
essays. (The rate is currently 50 cents 
per double-spaced page.)

it. It was the last straw in another 
man’s fight to keep mind, body and 
Versa Food together.

The photo of a Versa Food pie 
complete with complementary 
insects which we ran on the front 
page several issues ago was the result 
of a tip provided by two nauseous 
students who groped their way into 
the newsroom and managed to spill 
their stoma . . . sorry . . . story 
before collapsing, in disgust, on the 
floor.

And our list would not be com
plete without a brief mention of 
York’s official calligrapher (he does 
the printing on all York degrees), 
Georges Steffen. He warmed our 
hearts and cooled our typewriter 
keys with story after story after story 
after . . .

buttons thrived long after our supply 
had ended.

Our most popular feature of the 
year was the Save the Whale poster 
displayed in the lounge window, 
fronting on Central Square. The 
office was inundated all fall with 
requests for copies which, unfortu
nately, we were unable to provide.

After the poster disappeared one 
night (under mysterious circumstan
ces), we received a multitude of 
complaints about its absence.

One weekday morning during the 
winter, an obviously distraught 
young man strode resolutely into the 
office waving what appeared to be a 
morsel of farmer’s sausage skewered 
on the prongs of a fork.

“You call this a farmer's saus
age?” he demanded, with almost 
maniacal intensity. “I don’t call this 
a farmer’s sausage.”

Apparently, the offending sausage 
had too much, or too little, grain in

a
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of the people all of the time.
Our second most popular feature 

of the year was probably the two 
bushels of “Why not” buttons which 
were dropped off at the office to 
promote International Women’s 
Year. The buttons, several thousand 
of them, were snapped up by eager 
women and men within a couple of 
hours after we put them on display in 
the staff lounge. Feelings of Canadian national-

We had to refer people to the 'sm ran high as New York consi- 
Obiter Dicta office in Osgoode for dered making the beaver its state 
days afterward, as demand for the animal.

t,Among the many uncommon 
things that have happened to us on 
our way to the printer’s this year are 
the following:

Bernard Birman, a member of 
CYSF and a perennial candidate for 
cysf President, made frequent sor
ties into the Excalibur office to 
enquire if anyone knew anything 
about “you know, ‘Scalibur, that 
newspaper thing.”

April 3, 1975

Excaliburger Interview
with President H. Ronald Macdonald

A young woman made several 
phone-calls during a week-long 
period to complain about the quality 
of the air on the ninth floor of the 
Ross building.

“President Macdonald's office 
smells like someone is dying in it,” 
she said. The woman went on to 
warn of an outbreak of planter’s 
warts in the gymnasium.

By MICHAEL HOLLETT happens that the bored can veto 
absolutely any decision made by 
anybody about anything on this 
campus but I wouldn't say they have 
any real power.

ize efficiency you can cut costs, make 
profits and still turn out a reasonably 
good product. There’s no reason tui
tion fees should be in the hundreds of 
dollars and there is definitely no rea
son it should take three to four years 
to get a ba. If I had my way we would 
be turning people out with degrees 
every four weeks.

EXCALIBURGER—How?

MACDONALD—Simple. Let’s 
say you’re a student and you want to 
enrol in the September semester. The 
first thing you would do is show up 
at the university and pick up a big 
styrofoam box full of all the books 
you would need for your courses. 
This would eliminate the expense of 
the bookstore and cut down on the 
number of staff.

You would also get another styro
foam box full of course materials, 
essay topics, tests and so on.

Students would then take the stuff 
home and periodically show up to 

continued on page 16

they don’t like the decisions the bored 
makes so it’s better we don't let 
anyone in, then no one complains.The York University bored of gov

ernors announced this week the sur
prise appointment of a new president 
of the university. The bored 
appointed H. Ronald Macdonald to 
take over as chief administrator of 
York.

Macdonald was formerly the head 
caterer to Ontario Premier, Swill 
Davis.

Excalibur spoke with Macdonald 
Tuesday in his styrofoam furnished 
ninth floor office.

EXCALIBURGER—Really?

Just this week, a harried young 
man rushed into the newsroom and

EXCALIBURGER—Would you 
say the bored is a democratic body?

MACDONALD—Sure. 1 
elected president for example.

MACDONALD—Uh, no. Oniy 
kidding. Actually there is no reason 
for anyone to attend the meetings 
because nothing that important 
happens at them. If anything impor
tant did happen, you can be sure we 
would tell everybody. Anyway, now 
we do publish double-decker, pre
screened neo-confidential minutes of 
the meetings.

EXCALIBURGER—What do you 
think of the recently announced $100 
tuition fee increase for next year?

MACDONALD—I t’s totally unneces
sary. The problem is, and I’ve talked 
with Swill about this, the Ontario 
University system is inefficient. I 
came up against this same problem 
in the burger business and we 
handled it easily. When you maxim-

asked for the sports editor. Upon 
learning that the sports editor was 
not in, the man left the room only to 
reappear several seconds later with a 
pair of jeans clutched in one hand.

“Give him these,” he panted, and

was

EXCALIBURGER—Would you 
say yours was a fair election, consider
ing the fact that the only other candi
date w as a box of french fries?

MADONALD—The best man

left.

On another occasion, a deter
mined young woman stormed into 
the office demanding that Excalibur 
rally support for the Canadian 
beaver.

“The Americans are taking over 
everything,” she declared. “The 
beaver is going to go down the drain 
like everything else in this country!”

Short of a predictably abortive 
phone-call to Pierre Trudeau’s

EXC ALIBURGER—We may as 
well start by discussing the body that 
selected you as the new president, the 
bored of governors of York. Do you 
see the bored as the power of the 
university?

MACDONALD—I wouldn’t say 
they are the power. Many people in 
this university have areas of author
ity and responsibility. It just so

won.

EXCALIBURGER—What justifi
cation is there for the bored holding all 
their meetings in secret?

MACDONALD—If the meetings 
were open people might attend and 
hear things they didn’t like. People 
might come to meetings and decide
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A whole education—just $19.95 Secretary files
grievance against 
bookstore boss

continued from page 15 
stuff their essays and tests into big 
boxes with happy faces on them in 
Central Square.

As I said the whole course of study 
would take about four weeks to fin
ish. Students would get really nice 
degrees at the<end of it all. I know a 
guy who could print them up for 
cheap. Anyway, the whole thing 
would cost about $19.95. You’ll get 
change back from a twenty. Poorer 
kids could get discount coupons or 
something from the government. 
We’d be graduating them faster than 
you can fry an egg.

MACDONALD—Let me put it 
this way, if the United Left Slate gets 
elected they’ll probably change the 
name of the place to the Red Barn.

MACDONALD—Jesus, that 
changes things. I thought it was the 
‘ Bun Canada’ conference. Christ, I’d 
made all these plans. 1 was gonna 
cater the thing, I thought I’d sell tons 
of burgers. I was going to make a 
killing.

EXCALIBURGER—What does 
the initial ‘H’ in your name stand for?

MACDONALD—Hamburger, of 
course.

By LYDIA PAWLENKO 
A grievance against bookstore man
ager Rafael Barretto-Rivera has 
been filed by secretary Ingrid Degas 
following his request that she bring 
him coffee.

“I filed a grievance not only 
against getting coffee, but as a gen
eral protest against what appears to 
be a widespread practice at York— 
secretaries having to run personal 
errands for their bosses,” said 
Degas.

She was aware of the clause in the 
new YUSA contract which states: “If 
an employee is required to perform 
any duties of a personal nature not 
connected with the approved opera
tion of the university, he/she may 
file a grievance.”

When Barretto-Rivera asked her 
to bring him coffee, Degas refused.

“To me this is work of a personal 
nature, I had a talk with him, and he 
suggested that I file a grievance with 
the union,” Degas said.

Such duties as writing personal 
letters, handling service representa
tives and getting coffee, not to men
tion walking the dog, were not tabu
lated in her job description. After the 
new clause was added to the con
tract, Ingrid Degas felt there became 
a unique opportunity to do some
thing abut it.

“In the informal step, Mr. 
Barretto-Rivera said he was going to 
fight it all the way to the top. In effect 
he is saying that his secretary should

provide personal services. The union 
has also made it clear that we are 
going to fight,” said yusa president 
Lauma Avens.

The grievance has gone to the 
Director of Personnel Services D.J. 
Mitchell, and is now awaiting arbi
tration by the Ministry of Labour, a 
process that could take three to five 
months.

Lauma Avens explained that this 
is a “black and white issue” that has 
been brought up in yusa for the past 
three years.

“Mitchell says that any order 
given by a boss is by definition an 
approved operation of the univer
sity,” she noted.

Ms. Avens strongly objects to the 
expectations that secretaries are to 
fill a “mother role”.

“Ingrid is the first to dispel this 
whole myth. It starts with the thing 
that women don’t have to work. 
Attitudes towards secretaries need to 
change," she said.

Lauma Avens said that in terms of

EXCALIBURGER—Do you fol
low student politics at York? April 7,1977

mk fEXCALIBURGER—What do you 
think of the college system at York?

MACDONALD—It’s got some 
potential. I especially like McLaugh
lin College. It has inspired me to 
make some changes in the other col
leges for next year.

I
I
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EXCALIBURGER—Like what?
MACDONALD—Some name 

changes for example. The colleges 
will be called: McStong, McBethune, 
McFounders and so on.

i: eiw
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EXC ALIBURGER—We have also 
heard you are planning on changing 
York’s motto from “Tentanda Via” to 
something else. Is this true?

MACDONALD—That’s right. 
The new slogan will be “Tu-deservas 
a degree-as today.”

university cutbacks, secretaries 
already have too much work and 
shouldn’t be expected to carry out 
extra duties on top of their specified 
jobs.

Bookstore director R. Barretto-
EXCALIBURGER—Tell me 

about the ‘One Canada' conference?
MACDONALD—Did you say 

‘One Canada’ conference?

Rivera refused to comment. “It is a 
personal matter that I am not pre
pared to discuss. It will be handled 
legally as it should be," he said.

January 25, 1979
EXCALIBURGER—That’s right.

Flintstones on the mythopoeic wheel
By PROFESSOR PHYLLIS STEIN 

hâve no intention of retracing 
the steps taken by I.A. Elliott in 
his brilliant but overpriced Myth 

and Metaphor: Fred and Barney— 

Adam and Noah (Princeton, 1978), 
but rather shall concentrate on the 
inherent difficulties of so ephemeral 
an approach as Elliott’s, and then 
look at possible alternatives to the 
puzzle The Flintstones present.

More than one critic has noted 
that Elliott borrowed heavily from 
the pioneering Hanna-Barbera scho
lar, the French pataphysicist Ubu 
Beau-Shitr, whose 1972 study Les 
Flintstones: S-Z went largely unrec
ognized on this continent until its 
translation in 1976 by University of 
Toronto Professor Emeritus Roland 
(1971), His Boy Elroy (1972), and 
Daughter Judy (1972) so influenced 
Eliott’s long-time partner and ex- 
wife Oedipa Maas-Elliott.

The Flintstones: S-Z opted for a 
quasi-Frazerian view of The Flint
stones, going so far as to suggest that 
what Hanna-Barbera had in mind 
was an attempt to demythologize 
our subconscious notions of prehis
toric society, in particular, and over
all patterns of technological advance 
and human adaptation to same, in 
general. The approach, needless to 
say, was an unpopular one, particu
larly among North American critics 
more familiar with interpretations 
such as this one from Gary Gerani’s 
Fantastic Television:

Adapting modern technology in a 
prehistoric setting was a gimmick 
that eventually wore thin, but the 
characters never did. (174)

The idea that the universe was man- 
centred and man-directed was itself 
the very core of Hanna-Barbera crit
icism at the time. With Roland’s 
translation came the beginning of a 
new appreciation, one which shat
tered the very foundations of early 
Barberism, and led an otherwise 
recalcitrant Enos Cabell to write, 
prior to his trade to the Mariners, 
“We doubt not but that The Flint
stones wanted one final season to

destroy our long established mitts." 
And while, on the surface, Beau- 
Shitr, and later Elliott, seem to have 
got hold of the crux of the matter of 
The Flintstones, we must ask our
selves, along with Roy Batty, “Tyrell 
Corporation?” Hanna-Barbera, in 
short, must have had something else 
in mind.

If we think of Elliott’s “Time out 
of time” and “Time past and time 
future” phraseology, we get an idea 
of how important such concepts 
become to any consideration of The 
Flintsones. Think in particular of the 
theme song:

Flintstones, meet the Flintstones, 
they’re a modern stone age family, 
From the town of Bedrock, it’s a 
place right out of history

driving through crowded purgator
ial streets with one or sometimes two 
background patterns repeating end
lessly, points to such an interpreta
tion.

. % n ' * ' 
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If The Flintstones are on Elliott’s 
wheel, moving cyclically to the mid
dle, we must accept that theirs is not 
an attempt at demythologizing, but 
remythologizing: that is, the confir
mation of past types, past stories, 
past patterns. Is, for example, the 
Grand Puba of the Royal Order of 
Water Buffalos a denial or affirma
tion of religion? Is Barney Fred’s 
Shadow? If so, is the Great Gazoo 
his Oversoul? The often agitated set- 
tos between Fred and Wilma have an 
overwhelming resemblance to Freud’s- 
Id-Ego conflict, with Barney/Betty 
often serving as the arbitrator, 
Superego.

We would of course be remiss in 
ignoring a completely different and 
equally valid approach to this ani
mated enigma. In the spirit of Jun- 
gian and eastern philosophies, critics 
like Enoch Bendley have completely 
rejected the dualistic approach of 
traditionalists in favor of a more 
profound paradoxical one. Though 
less utilitarian than others, Bendley’s 
approach is eloquent and convinc
ing. As he says in his conclusion to 
his masterwork Yabba Dabba Tao 
(1981):

Fred and Barney are, then, the 
quintessential paradox; Fred the 
dark sensual source of human 
passion, Barney the epitome of 
human reason and ethics. In 
Taosit Language they are Yin and 
Yang: together, the symbol of 
spiritual unity; apart, the shat
tered halves of a now chaotic 
whole. Who could ask for a better 
symbol of the twentieth century 
Western dilemma. Their dreams 
are our dreams; their failures, our 
dilemmas; their successes, our 
hopes.
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I’M HUME? Coincidence or typo?
An obvious, if somewhat over
worked allusion to Elliott’s concep
tion of a time away from time, where 
action and suffering only will be 
understood, where peace will be had, 
where all will be still, where the boys 
are. The constant and consistent 
images of Fred and Barney running 
through domestic scenes of hell or

Translated by Kevin Connolly 
and Jason Sherman 

Oct 25,1984
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Ladies warmly welcomed
at

Toronto-Dominion.

Glendon Campus Branch 
TorontoDominion Bank 
Open Tuesday St Friday

York Campus Branch 
Toronto Dominion Bank 
Normal Banking hours
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ft Dick & Jane and life in AmericaI

! Jane generally drags it is important 
to stick through this part of the story 
in order to fully comprehend the 
social impact of this book. Despite 
the fact that she has been dealt a 
tough lot in life Jane still believes in 
the American dream. When Jane 
relates to Jessica how she sells 
Amway products it is downright 
inspirational. (I almost broke down 
crying at this point.)

The story picks up as the reader is 
whisked to the West Coast to be reu
nited with Sally. Sally is no longer 
the drooling baby crawling along the 
rug. In fact it is the reader who is 
moved to drooling as Sally is 
revealed as a hot-to-trot twice 
divorced sexpot, dressed in snug fit
ting leotards which she stretches to 
the limit in every conceivable 
direction.

The scene moves from aerobics to 
weight lifting but one thing remains 
constant—Sally has clearly been 
around the track a few times, in 
every sense of the term. Sally how
ever is not all cheesecake, as Gallant 
once again dips into the well of allu
sion, blatantly characterizing her 
along the lines of Diotima of Manti- 
neia, Plato’s daemon in The Sympo
sium. This heavy handed plagiarism 
is acceptable only for the simple rea
son that it allows the plot to take a 
somewhat bizarre turn. Jane’s 
daughters, who are visiting Sally, are 
encouraged to draw abstract paint
ings as opposed to the concrete 
“house” which they are used to con
structing back home in Dayton.

Alas, Sally is a well rounded 
woman, and following her enlighten
ing drawing session with the girls she 
slips into a bare back dress for one of

reincarnated Spot is taken for a 
walk, while Dick trails faithfully 
behind, Pooper-Scooper in hand.

In the confusing world of Macin
tosh computers and allusions to Mr. 
T, the story still preaches down- 
home values, as Dick’s wife Susan 
brings their thirsty children some red 
kool-aid, something readers of all 
ages can relate to. It is timeless 
scenes such as this that will grant this 
book instant immortality.

While everything seems to be com
ing up roses for Dick, his sister Jane 
has had a significantly rougher ride 
down the turnpike of life. While she 
is not openly bitter about her failed 
marriage there is a distinct look of 
tension on Jane’s face as she stands 
by the cuisinart, measuring-cup in 
hand. Her youngest daughter Jessica 
is already at the rebellious stage, 
dressing up as a punker complete 
with green hair.

Although the section devoted to

the cat, grandfather, and Zeke, the 
man who was always raking leaves, 
are six feet under. Grandmother is 
still alive and kicking, living in a 
retirement home just outside of Day- 
ton, where she spends the majority of 
her time bowling and leading tours 
to the Holy Land.

Gallant wears his influences on his 
sleeve as the short, punctual senten
ces are clearly Hemingwayesque in 
nature. Some scenes are only one 
page long with no more than three 
sentences to a page. A typical exam
ple is the return to the farm se
quence. Taking a page out of Tho
mas Wolfe’s You Can't Go Home 
Again, Dick hustles his family into 
the K-car to go search out their roots 
only to find that the farm has been 
transformed into a Pharmaceuticals 
factory. The pathos is clear. Heavy 
scenes of this nature however are 
cleverly balanced with lighter ones 
such as the scene where the newly

her suitors, a slick dude named 
Craig, who brings her a flowering 
cactus. Craig is unabashedly straight 
forward, evoking every tiresome 
compliment imaginable Sally’s way. 
He even cries out, “You are such a 
gourmet.” Fortunately Gallant uses 
better judgment, sparing the reader 
the inevitable closing page of this 
scene where the unrequited Craig 
limps back to his car after a frustrat
ing evening at Sally’s.

Although the story ends rather 
abruptly, the reader is left with a dis
tinct “feel good” attitude. The 
unfortunate Craig is left behind 
quickly as the scene switches to Sal
ly’s party, a mixture of networking 
and fun. For those who criticized the 
early Dick and Jane books because 
of the lack of racial representation, 
your fears will be assuaged. At Sal
ly’s party we meet Winston, Sally’s 
black broker, Hisako, her oriental 
friend from fst, and Daryl, her dan
dified accountant who glances 
knowingly at young girls. In two 
pages, Gallant has made up for 50 
years of white middle-class stereo
types, while creating new ones 
almost instantly.

While one may feel suddenly cut 
off at the end of the story it certainly 
leaves an open option for future 
adventures of Dick, Jane and Sally. 
Perhaps next time we meet up with 
them it will be Dick and Jane in 
Space. But until then treasure your 
copy of More Fun With Dick and 
Jane. It will rest comfortably in your 
bookcase next to Sartre and Tolstoy.

■V

More Fun

By ELLIOTT SHIFF
In today’s hifalutin world of semio
tics and post-structuralism it’s 
encouraging to see a book that 
probes the depths of society without 
using words longer than two sylla
bles. Marc Gallant’s Fun With Dick 
and Jane consists of a series of 22 
enlightening vignettes which bring 
Dick, Jane, and Sally into the ’80s 
with a vengeance.

When we last left the trio they 
were North America’s role models 
for young people growing up in the 
world of white picket fences and 
milkmen.

Dick, the hero of the family, is 
now an aspirin munching father, 
who helps his kids 11 y kites and 
drives the family around in a K-car. 
Jane is an up and coming divorcee 
who divides her time between the 
cuisinart and Amway. Sally, now liv
ing on the West Coast, is a twice 
divorced modern day Helen of Troy 
who has left the sleepy world of Day- 
ton far behind.

Not all of the original characters 
have survived the last 20 years. Puff
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Good Clean Fun
Sally said. Oh. girls!
Isn’t thin fun?
Isn't it fun to be vretttiver 
“V«k yes!" said Jessica.
“It is fun. Aunt Sally.
But what will we draw» 
Will we draw a house7"

"< »h. no*” said .Sally.
"ft is boring to draw a house.
We will do an abstract”
’An abstract?” said Robin. 
lk> we have abstracts in Ohio?”
< *f course you do, ” laughed Sally. 

“Of course you do,” March 6, 1986<

Pizzagate: Excal hacks uncover mock mozzarella
Resident prince of verbosity R.D. 
Macphgrson and trusty sidekick 
Gary Blakeley recently made a hor
rifying discovery in the newly- 
decorated Winters Dining Hall. So 
sit down, and if you have a weak 
stomach . . . beware!

mecca on the first Tuesday of the 
new term.

Those fresh, lovely hand-made 
shells (or crusts) were gone. Before 
us was a machine-made, pre
fabricated, once-frozen hollow 
reminder of the past glory of the 
Winters Pizza. The toppings, once 
garden-fresh, and present in extrav
agant proportions, were distinctly 
born of cans and w'ere applied with 
an unprecedented parsimony. The 
result? A noticeably depreciated 
and, in fact, unsatisfactory product. 
In a few short weeks. Winters’ only 
reason for existing, the very epicu
rean rock upon which the founda
tions of the college had been laid, 
had disappeared.

What heralded the change, the 
digression, this trend away from 
fresh to frozen and canned? Blakeley 
and I wanted the facts before we 
began drawing conclusions.

First, we sought to corroborate 
our findings; we surveyed other din
ers informally and found a consen
sus of dissatisfaction. One sagacious 
consumer—who wished to remain 
unidentified, for she was going to 
continue ordering the pizza irrespec
tive of its decline and feared 
"selective-slice retaliation”— 
illuminated us to the fact that the 
digression had coincided with a 
redecoration of the cafeteria. 
Indeed, new ambient lighting had 
been surreptitiously installed over 
the Xmas break.

Simultaneously, the very aesthetic 
appeal of the pizza-making process 
had been withdrawn. We were short
changed as the cafeteria withdrew 
the felicitous performance 
dough-kneading, and through 
cleverly-designed visual barriers, 
had rendered secret the topping 
ceremony. The consumer is pres
ently fully alienated from the pro
cess: s/he might, if lucky, view only 
the finished raw product being 
popped from its packing crate into 
the oven. What the new counter is, in 
actuality, hiding is the absence of 
Pizza's traditional labour-intensive 
base. With Winters' reluctance to

disclose to the public their contra- 
humanistic, machine-fabricated 
product, we might infer thusly that a 
sense of shame has been felt at the 
managerial level. No; a measure so 
pervasive and unethical as this one 
perpetrated by Winters cannot be 
solely an economic one, one which 
could be flimsily concealed by low 
lights and new staff and justified 
only by the final balance sheet: there 
is a larger principle at work here.

Winters cafeteria has saliently 
shifted to the political right. In an 
appeal to the changed consumer face 
at York, it has sought to match the 
different political/economic ideolo
gies of the customer. The new right

Some rumblings, a basic urge, and 
tile stomach signals its readiness for 
a slice or two of Winters pizza. 
Blakeley and I would honor that call 
willingly, and Winters would always 
satisfy. Whether one chose the 
Deluxe or the Vegetarian slice, one 
was in for a veritable plethora of 
tastes, textures and toppings. With 
such anticipation, Blakeley and I 
made our weekly pilgrimage to pizza

at York, burgeoning and evidenced 
by the growing popularity of Ayn 
Rand, are being given the clarion call 
by Winters. These people appreciate 
the means over the end. These people 
prefer the idea of Pizza over its taste, 
gladly surrendering the old coopera
tively-made pizza for the new, 
mechanized, individual-run pizza 
parlor.

As disparate as these factors may 
seem, Blakeley and I could only con
clude collusion. Given the continua
tion of the present pizza-making 
infrastructure, things will not likely 
improve. Ayn Rand munches on a 
McCain frozen pizza and smiles a 
rare smile.

"Although you're grievin' 
don’t think of leavin'.
Now that I’ve got you by my side."
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Cosmicalibur
Akron Theta-7The Pan-Galactic NewspaperVol. 6.02x1027 No. 27

WORLD ENDS 
BILLIONS HOMELESS

By FRANKLIN SIFTON ggj. a

In one of the most savage im
molations seen in centuries, the 
world exploded today at 11 03 
sidereal time 

Billions were injured 
"1 never even saw it happen." 

sobbed Theresa Cribbins. a 
schoolteacher in Fenlon Falls. On-

'
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tario, "although I peeked a bit 
through my fingers."

Hellfire and flame ravaged the 
planet Earth, leaving behind billions » fire* 
of frightened, homeless humans. 5. .
Most of the population perished in *
the holocaust, many seriously. |

No toads were affected K

r

mi

j

The end of the world follows a 
number of similar blasts throughout 
the universe. The planet Pluto im
ploded last week, sucking thousands 
of cosmic shards into its core; 
several molecules escaped to Nep
tune, infecting it with an alien virus 
which caused all life on the planet to 
wither and decay.

"It hasn't been a good week." ad
mitted the Lord yesterday. "I've 
been run ragged trying to keep up 
with the destruction Only last night 
1 was sitting up with a sick Saturn."

That planet had contracted an un
fortunate case of ringwort. and is 
recuperating in another galaxy.

While the armageddon enveloped 
the earth, hundreds of political 
leaders converged on Baffin Island 
to discuss the havoc. Before a deci
sion could be reached, however, the 
island sunk

No toads are believed to have been 
involved in the incident.

The precise nature of the end of 
the world was at first only suspected 
by the majority of the terrestrial 
newspapers.

In Toronto, the Globe and Mail 
carried a banner headline reading 
"Holocaust may be skeleton in Tory 
closet”, while the Star’s headline

ran. "Metro rocked by explosions : the Sun's publisher, 
girl. 12. injured ."

The Toronto Sun completely an imminent snuffing of their lives 
remade its front page with pictures prayed vigorously to their respective 
of local disasters, but decided to save gods 
the colour shots for the Sunday 
paper

"There’s nothing like the end of Lord laughed "I didn’t say anything 
the world to boost circulation." said about spontaneous combustion "

Wrenching nostalgia 
deluges eye-witness

Across the world, citizens fearing

"I promised them only that I 
wouldn’t send any more floods," the

passed by me. not a dozen feet away 
The day of judgment was at hand 
Suddenly, with a fearsome quak

ing. the earth opened up before my 
very eyes and swallowed them all 
For a moment there was no sound, 
save the gnashing of teeth 

And as quickly, the rift closed. 
Soon, from an empty sky. rain began 
to fall In torrents 

("est la guerre

While other papers scrambled 
to publish garbled wire service 
reports ot the planet Earth's re
cent demise, Cosmicalibur quick
ly dispatched its seasoned pundit 
and newshawk, Nat Hawthorne, 
to the scene ot the accident 

He tiles this first-hand, eye
witness account:

As the sun. scarcely recognizable 
in its blazing nova form, burst across 
the horizon. I could hear the final 
throbbing notes of what could only 
be the horn of Gabriel.

The end had come 
Forced to shield my eyes in the 

radiant light. I peered out to see an 
earth barely recognizable Parched 
soil, smoldering flames; off in the 
distance, dragons began to rear their 

As the world ends, hundreds of drivers decide simultaneously to pull ia66ed heads as swirls of lava filled 
off the road and mull the situation over. Before the Big Heat swept the hollow valleys which, only

yesterday, had been lakes 
Slowly, methodically, the dragons 

set about consuming the barren 
earth.
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i v Aaway the firmament, the ensuing gaggle of cars was purchased by the 

Museum of Modern Art. "7
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The last traces of the atmosphere 

disappeared hours ago, and yet. 
there was a darkening in the western 
sky. Off in the distance, there was a 
sound. Faint at first — so faint I 
could barely hear it.

Before long, I could hear voices 
Human voices. Straining my eyes. I 
could just make out a procession of 
darkly clad figures advancing slowly 
in my direction.

The heat was almost unbearable, 
and yet a shiver ran up my spine. 
The agonized moans of the company 
reached a wailing crescendo as they

m
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•around THE world One politician recommends that 
people try to sleep in their 
refrigerators during the fiery 
onslaught. There is a run on 
frozen daiquiris, iced lollies and 
chilled Dubonnet.
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•f.‘As fires sweep the earth, television networks report 

news of the inferno, pausing only for commercial 
breaks (Fried chicken and baked Alaska score a 
big hit.) Charcoal-broiled homes make a come

back. followed by charcoal-broiled nome-owners 
In the late news, the sun is eclipsed by a great 
horned furry thing, and doesn't return Some 
citizens express surprise

;
i

Since few people know that tires exhale oxygen, colonies of toads live 
safely and undetected in abandoned junkyards such as this one

April 3, 1975
Page 18 EXCALIBUR SPECIAL 20TH ANNIVERSARY FISHWRAR



U of T/York rivalry at heart of college hockey
BjUH—Ih-Bv Mel D. Broitman

::: :
"If you've never seen a college hockey game or 
known the excitement of a good hard-nose, fast
skating match you should have been at the York- 
Toronto final. . . Varsity Arena held a loud, 
bursting enormously competitive crowd that 
would have taken the roof off if possible. "(Roger 
Hudson/Peter Woods, Excalibur March 13. 
1972)

"The hockey season is over for the Yeomen,' hut 
their spirit lives on. As Varsity Blues' captain 
Dave McDowall was receiving the Queen’s Cup 
at centre ice. after taking the OUAA final 6-2. the 
deafening chant of ' YEOMEN. YEOMEN' 
drowned out the presentation." (Phil Cranely, 
Excalibur March 13. 1972)

Old dreams may die a hard death, but new 
dreams are always born. When York lost its 
first ever Ontario University Athletic Associa
tion (OUAA) hockey championship to the Uni
versity of Toronto Varsity Blues back on 
March, 1972, it was a bitter defeat. Butas Exca- 
libur writer Phil Gran ley so correctly pointed 
out fourteen years ago. “for the Yeomen, the 
spirit lives on.”

The York and University of Toronto men’s 
ice hockey rivalry is one of the greatest in the 
history of Canadian college sport. Games 
between the two schools have continually 
placed hockey on the highest plane of competi
tion. The rivalry between the two clubs has 
become synonymous with excellence in athlet
ics, ferocious intensity and a dramatic tension 
that has often times driven the supporters of 
the two teams into a frenzy.

The roots of York hockey have very humble 
beginnings. While the Unviersity of Toronto 
was building a dynasty that would claim seven 
national championships in an eight year period 
beginning in 1965, the Yeomen hockey tradi
tion was slowly evolving in the great outdoors. 
York hockey first began as a club in an open-air 
rink at Glendon College. York's first hockey 
coach. Bill Purcell, had his team practice and 
play in freezing temperatures and on snowy 
evenings.

Although both schools enjoyed enormous 
success in the 1960’s, they competed at dis
tinctly different levels. The University of 
Toronto was a major force in the Ontario- 
Quebec Athletic Association (o-qaa) the fore
runner to the OUAA and the finest athletic con
ference in the country. York on the other hand, 
joined the Ontario Inter-University Athletic 
Association (oiaa) in 1961, a league designed 
for competition among the newer and smaller 
Ontario universities.

Both Toronto and York were the class of 
their respective leagues. York however, never 
came close to achieving the notoriety of the 
legendary Varsity Blues. For the Yeomen it was 
always an uphill battle, with the Blues standing 
all alone at the top of the heap.

The two schools did nevertheless engage in 
exhibition games, with December 9, 1968 
marking a historic occasion in the annals of 
Yeomen hockey. York defeated their cros
stown rivals 3-2 at the then relatively ‘new’ Ice 
Palace. Right from the outset a friction 
between the two teams developed as the Blues 
would not allow the Yeomen to bask in their 
glory. Paul Carson, Sports Information Direc
tor for the University of Toronto, recalls those 
early confrontations. “York won a couple of 
exhibition games, partly because our people 
didn't take it too seriously. We would take it as 
training camp and play borderline people.”

Regardless, a true sporting rivalry was evolv
ing. Two years later and again in December, 
the Yeomen and Blues exploded their battle 
into the public eye. Maple Leaf Gardens played 
host to the first ever Hockey Canada Tourna
ment, and the Yeomen and Blues treated over 
six thousand fans to one of the greatest Cana
dian college games ever played. In the tourna
ment semi-final, York outlasted Toronto 2-0. 
A scoreless tie was broken with less than five 
minutes remaining in the third period, when 
York forward M urray Stroud poked a rebound 
home as he was falling to the ice. That goal 
established the York/U ofT hockey rivalry for 
all time. “That game at the Gardens put York 
on the map,” says Bill Purcell, who was then 
coach of the Yeomen.

Once again an air of bitterness permeated 
York’s victory, as in the tourney York used 
players that were yet ineligible for regular 
league play.

It was not until 1971, when York and 
Toronto would finally play for keeps. A new 
league, the OUAA, was formed involving 
schools only from Ontario. York joined and 
immediately became the main challenger to the 
perennial national and provincial champions, 
the Varsity Blues.
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A FIGHT? No, Murray Stroud (under the pile) was mobbed by his teammates after scoring the winning goal in York's 2-0 
victory in the Hockey Canada tournament in January of 1971.

played in their (U of T) rink,” Chambers 
recalls. “In 1976-77 we were first by about eight 
points last time in their building.” York lost 
3-2.

The 1976-77 final is known as ‘The 3-2 
Game' to all those who witnessed it. “Most 
people say that ‘the 3-2 game’ is one of the best 
hockey games they ever saw in their lives,”
Chamber says. “It was just a classic and the 
most memorable because it was sudden-death 
for the OUAA championship.” It was especially 
frustrating for Chambers and his Yeomen 
because they were a far superior team. “The 
‘3-2 year’ York definitely had the better team 
on paper,” Carson said. “Blues’ coach Tom 
Watt always regarded that championship as 
one of his major coaching victories.”

Of course Varsity Arena has never been a 
favourite place for York teams. According to 
York’s first coach Bill Purcell, “U ofT(Varsity 
Arena) was always a tough place to play in.
They always found a referee to lean towards 
them. I can honestly say that, because I 
coached there. It was a very intimidating 
arena."

The ‘3-2 game' marked the end of Dave 
Chambers’ first tenure as York’s coach. It was 
not until he returned eight years later that the

Yeomen enjoyed any real success and met the 
Blues again in the playoffs.

In the meantime, seven years and five 
coaches left York’s hockey program at an all 
time low. The Yeomen actually missed the 
playoffs entirely on two occasions and never 
beat the Blues in a regular season encounter. m 
The rivalry appeared to be dying; it still takes 
two to tango.

In 1984, not only did Dave Chambers return 
to York, but Tom Watt resurfaced as head 
coach of the Varsity Blues. The Blues were 
defending national champions and the rivalry 
was ready to be born again.

If there were any questions about Dave 
Chambers’ house-cleaning at York (19 new 
Yeomen), the critics were silenced on Novem
ber 21,1984. The Yeomen blasted Toronto 7-2 
right in Varsity arena to capture the Sesqui 
Cup, emblematic of college hockey supremacy 
in Toronto.

Right from the beginning it was fate that 
Chambers and Watt would meet again in the 
playoffs. Memories of the three game semi
final series in 1984 will always be cherished by 
York hockey fans. The Yeomen finally shed 
their traditional burden and for the first time 
beat the Blues in a playoff game. York opened 
the series with a solid 5-3 win again at Varsity 
Arena. Game Two provided the counter-punch 
for nearly twenty years of frustration. York* 
swept the Blues in two straight with an incredi
bly dramatic 4-3 victory in sudden-death over
time. Adam Parson's goal at 2:37 of the first 
extra period christened a new era in York/U of 
T athletics.

The Yeomen eventually rode the momentum 
from their conquest of the Blues right through 
to the national championship game. Fittingly, 
it was in Varsity Arena, where York would ^ 
down Alberta 3-2 and claim their first ever 
national championship.

Last year the Yeomen and Blues met again in 
the OUAA semi-finals. The series marked the 
return of college hockey to the limelight in 
Toronto. With all three games decided by one 
goal, and two in overtime, the playoff encoun
ter captured the imagination of hockey enthu
siasts at both schools.

As has been the history between the two 
teams, the telling blow came at Varsity Arena.
In front of a near capacity crowd, the Yeomen 
prevailed 2-1 in another classic match-up. 
“Last year was very much a Toronto/York 
series in reverse. It was exactly opposite to the 
series of the I970’s,” Carson says. More impor-

That first (ouaa) York team sported nine 
law students from Osgoode who were eligible 
because no ‘transfer’ rule existed. As a result, 
Murray Stroud, Steve Latinovich, Bill Holden 
and others, allowed York coach Bill Purcell to 
immediately ice one of the finest teams in 
Canada.
“At that time every regular season game was 

a sell-out,” Carson says. “For the playoff 
games, the arena was full half an hour before 
the game started.”

York’s first loss in the 1972 ouaa final began 
a series of frustrations at the hands of the Blues. 
In 1973 the new York coach, Dave Chambers, 
enjoyed great success except for the playoffs. 
From 1973 to 1977, York finished the regular 
season in first place twice, along with a pair of 
seconds and a third place finish. The Yeomen 
reached three ouaa finals only to lose every 
time by a single goal. Twice York were the 
victims of the University of Toronto Varsity 
Blues.

The culmination of Dave Chambers’ five 
years at the helm of the Yeomen came in 1976- 
77. The Yeomen ran away with the league only 
to once again have to overcome one final 
hurdle—the Varsity Blues. “In those days the 
ouaa final was sudden-death and always
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n O tantly as Chambers says, “We are back t<^ 
< where the rivalry was expected to be. It is one ol 
- the great ones in all of college sport."
° The calibre of Canadian college hockey has 
£ improved tremendously in the last few years. 
^ There is a trend among good young hockey 
§ players to seriously consider the University 

studcnt/athlcte experience. Even the pros arc* 
dipping into the Canadian college talent pool.

Riding the upswing arc the Yeomen and the 
Varsity Blues. Their rivalry lies at the heart of 
Canadian college hockey.

<

NATIONAL CHAMPIONS: The York Yeomen win the University Cup downing 
the Alberta Golden Bears, 3-2, to claim their first ever national championship. 
The Yeomen beat the U of T Blues in the best of 3 OUAA semi-finals where each 
game was decided by one goal.
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THIS UNIVERSITY
BELONGS
TO THE STUDENT!

We need people who care about what’s 
happening at our university.
We need people who are probing and 
opinionated.
We need people who give a damn 
about this university.
We need people who think the system 
here at York is wrong and should be 
changed.
We need people who think we’re not 
getting a good education.
We need people who feel the faculty is 
ignoring us.
We need people who want administra
tion changes.
We want change.

DIG IT
>
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