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The Nationa?'lpstitute on Mental Retardation offers two types of awards to
students entering or pursuing graduate studies at a Canadian University and
planning to pursue a career in the field of Mental Retardation in Canada.

Candidates may be selected from any area of study within the field of mental

retardation, however special consideration will be given to those whose

studies relate to the following areas: '

* Organization Dynamics * Current trends in programminge-

‘ ’ - specifically those reflecting the con-
tept of normalization as it relates to
changing.needs in human services

* Comprehensive Human Service = -
System Planning

TYPE A
Burnsary Supponrt
$1,500
pblus a travel and training award to attend a one-week period

of orientation at the National Institute on Mental Retarda-
tion in August 1975

TERM OF AWARD: 1875 - 1976 academic year
CONDETIONS :

VALUE :

Pursuing graduate studies in Canada

Amnouncement of awands will be made by: MARCH 1, 1975
DEADLINE forn neceipt of applications: JANUARY 31, 1975

TYPE B
For Study and/on Reseanch Suppont
$2,500

plus a travel and training award

VALUE :

TERM OF AWARD: Three year period commencing August 1975

CONDITIONS : Successful candidates will be required to attend basic and

advanced orientation at the National Institute on Mental
Retardation in August 1975, and again during August 1976.
Travel and living allowance will be prepaid for thesge symposia.

$500 will be available the first year (1975~76) with $1,000

per year for the follewing two years to offset the costs of
dissertation research,

The objective of this award program is to provide supplemen-
tary support to promising and gualified students who are able
to secure their own basic bursary, stipend or other personal
support, and whose selected course of study or research pro-
gram would benefit from the additional orientation training
and financial support. :

Applications will be accepted directly from students or may
be submitted by faculty on behalf of students. Applications
received from students will be submitted to their department
for endorsement prior to adjudication.

Announcement of awards will be made by: MAY 51, 1975
DEADLINE for neceipt of applications: APRIL 15, 1975

FOR APPLICATION FORMS (specify Type A or Type B) AND INFORMATION CONTACT:

Awards for Research and Study in Mental Retardation
Hational Institute on Mental Retardation, Kinsmen NIMR Building
York University Campus, 4700 Keele Street
Downsview (Toronto), Ontario M3J 1P3
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FOR SALE

1871 Toyota Coroclia 1200 c.c.
4 speed, shag, stereeo, new tires
brakes and shocks - phone Glenn
488-0896

ROMAN CATHOLICS, weekend
of prayer and encounter with
other students. Theme: recon-
ciliation. Calgary Nov 8 - 10
Call 488-1613 or leave name and

1 pr Webcor SP 36 speakers 35

watt capacity - Akai 330 cassette

" tape deck with Dolby., 2 months
old - Brian at 488-1226

FOR SALE

19639 Ford Falcon 2 door HT
good tires and rims 260V38
automatic, interior redone -
closest offer to $300 - takes
phone 488-7751 afier 5

CTYPEST.

Do you nesd somesns (o type
your termpapers, reports and
sssignments? Phone 47%-0032.
Only 75¢ per page.

13294 - 81 Street.

CANADA'S LARGEST SERVICE
$2.75 per page
Send now for latest catalog. En-

close $2.00 to cover return post-
age.

ESSAY SERVICES
57 Spadina Ave., Suite #208
Toronto, Ontario, Canada
{418) 366-6549
Our research service is sold
for research assistance onfy.

Term Papers! Canada’s largest service.
For catalogue send $2 to: — Essay Ser-
vices, 57 Spadina Ave., #208, Toronto,
Ontario, Canada.

by LIZ MEERVELD

Did you know that November
1 was once the beginning of the
New Year? The ancient Celts
of Britain celebrated Hallowe’en
as a harvest festival commem-
orating the end of their year.

On this day, the ghosts ofthe
dead returned to visit friends
and families. By custom they
were greeted with banguets pre-
pared from the summer’s crops
At the end of the feast, costumed
villagers representing the souls
of the dead paraded to the out-
skirts of the town leading the
ghosts away.
The Irish adopted Hallowe’en

.MODELS!
Photo students would like models
for aesthetic nude photography.
Phone randy at 452-9459 in
the evening, or Bill at 465-2448
ing the evening.

THE MAF
NUGGET NEEDS

) little people.

and added fairies and goblins

to the old superstitions. Irish

children took advantage of the

evening to play pranks and
engage in general mischief which
could easily be blamed on the

And it was the

Irish too, who gave us the pop-

ular Jack-o-Lantern.

According io their folklore
there was once a stingy drunk-
ard of anIrishman, Jack by name
who tricked the devil into climb-
ing an apple tree to get one
of the juicy pieces of fruit. He
then guickly cut the sign of the
cross into the trunk of the tree
preventing the devil from coming

. down. Jack made the devil swear

that he would never try to claim
Jack’s soul.

This did not stop Jack from
dying, however, and when he went
to the gates of heaven he was

. turned away because all his life

he had been so tightfisted, mean
and excessively thirsty. That
left Jack only one place to go,
but even in Hell he was not
accepted, but was told by the
devil, “Go back where you came
from.”

The way back was windy and
dark and as a final gesture the
devil threw a live coal to Jack
straight from the fire of Hell.
Jack had been eating a turnip
and he put the coal inside it.
Ever since then he has been
travelling over the face of the
earth with his “jack-o-lantern”
searching for a place of rest.

Witches and demons did not
arrive on the scene until late in
the 700’s when the Catholic
Church declared November I, a
day to honor all the lesser saints.

Medieval beliefs accepted
that the devil and his minions
would ride out to do their worst
and on the eve of this holy day

Hallowe’en arrived full force
in Canada and the States in the
1840’s with a flood of Irish immi-
grants. Im some paris of the
States it is celebrated as a city
wide carnival with parades and
parties for everyone.

QOther costumed festivals
such as Mardi Gras or Mexico’s
Day of the Dead also originated
as year end celebrations with
.a similar belief in the return of
dead spirits.

But Hallowe’en today, is a
might for the living, and living
it up. So disguise yourself and
play the part you please. Don’t
miss any of the fum. Happy
haunting. :
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Princess Anne Parking

by 5/SGT. JOHNSTON

That little school located
east of the Institute has a small
parking lot designated for staff
only.

Of late some moior vehicles
have been tagged for parking
in this area. The recipients of
these fines could not understand
why they received a fine.

This lot is clearly marked
staff only. It must be kept clear
to ensure renters of stalls in
that area are abletohave a clear
access and exit to the lot. This
area also contains a garbage tank
and access must be maintained
to ensure garbage pick-ups can
be carried out.

So, 2 spot check is carried
out periodically and visits are
also made on request of stall
owners and garbage removal
people to have the area cleared.

It is felt only fair to warn
those who may be unaware of
this area by using this column
to further stress the area as
a no parking zone. -Staff only.
However, most do read the signs
on lot entrances.

Once again -~ when in anarea
where you are ynfamiliar with
the parking regulations - check
out the possibilities of parking
by - asking a commissionaire on
duty. Thank you.

MAIT NUGGET

Dear Mr Editor,

i my memory serves me ri-
ght ,during the Shinerama cam-
paign in September a sizable
challenge was extended by our
southern flunkies at S.A.LT.I
believe the challenge was that
five kegs of beer was to be
given to the institute raising
the most money for Cystic
Fibrosis by the losing College.
It is now the end of Oct-
ober; both NAIT and SAIT’s
Shinerana’s are over and we

Dear Editor:

I didn’t think, before, that
spprentices were just some low
kind of humans, but after read-
ing your letter I now know for
Sure.

I don’t know what happens
in those cattle pens in the north
east area of N.A.LT. but ob-
viously intelligent . life does
not exist there as previocusly
supposed.

I imagine there are a few
intelligent beings in that area,
other than the instruciors, but
they must be few and far

Racm briver EL WEH@

RKO , SAYS THE @
¢ |

rentices vs. childres

have not yet heard who won the
challenge. Have we won and
been rooked out of 5 hkegs of
beer or did we lose and NAITSA
is too embarrassed to publicize
the resulis? }

Could you possibly enlighten
those of us who shined so hard
that rainy day back in Septem-
ber? Possibly a statement from

‘Miss Greilach could be obtained.

Looking forward to some hasty
results [ remain,
Very Thirsty

between. This person who
wrote that letter is not one
of those people.

In reply to his remark
that we are“lazy little child-
ern” who live off of men like
pim, 1 wish to say that there
are many students, such as
myself, who are putting them-
selves through NAIT with no
help from anyone, not even
the government, excepi them-

selves. Also many of these
“childern” have families to
support. :

The students in Nait that
he refers to as “little child-
ern” also pay taxes to keep
this institute going, plus
student association fees which
help pay for many of the
social functions and athletic
facilities that he doubtlessly
enjoys. .

In closing I wish to say
to that apprentice to keep

- his mouth shut in the future

and not to open it and prove
that he is ignorant. ?

P. R. RANKIN
Telecom I

Nothing. 1 haven’t been exposed
to Halloween. I’ve heard that
there’s razors in apples for
kids.

JEFF ROYER
Civil H

Dressing up and going to the
bar. Everybody else is dressed
up and it’s just more fun. You
meet a lot of new people.

DARLENE SMITH
Secretarial §

Phe pariies. Last year’s BAS
party was good. You drink, you
dance, you have a good time.

By dressing up you can be

different.

WOLFGANG JUCHEM
Finance H

I like the little kids. They'rs
really cuie in their innocence,
they’re so excited and they act
out the costumes they wear.
For that night they actually are
‘what they wear.

LAURIE SHAW
Blue Room

The dances and the cabarets
and the idea of people having
fun. They have special dances

and stuff for people dressing
up. [t provides some variety
in life.

BOUG PARKER
E@simmematim X

Dressing up, because you don’t
have to worry about looking
funny. It’s one time in the year
you can go out and look weird

and no one notices.

CAROL BOWMAN
Marketing II
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Women have always been
healers. They were the unli-
censed doctors and anatomists of
western history. - They were
abortionists, nurses and coun-
sellors. They were pharma-
cists, cultivating healing herbs
and exchanging the secrets of
their uses. They were midwives
travelling from home io home
and village to. village. For
centuries women were doctors
without degrees, barred from
books and lectures, learning
from each other, and passing on
experience from neighbour- to -
neighbour  and mother to
daughter. They were called
‘wise women’ by the people,
witches or charlatans by the
authorities.  Medicine is pari
of our heritage as women, our
history, our birthright.

Today, however, medicine
is the property of male pro-
fessionals.
cent of ‘the  doctors in the
US are men; and almost all of
the top directory and adminis-
trators of health instititions.
Women are still in the overall
majority -~ 70 perceént of health
workers are women -- bul we
have been incorporated into an
industry where - the ' bosses
are men. We are no longer
independent  praciitioners,
known by our own names, for
our own work.,. We are for the
most part, institutional fixtures,
filling faceless job slots: clerk,
dietary aide, technician, maid.

The suppression of women
health workers  and the rise
to dominance of male profess-
ionals was not a ’natural’ pro-
cess, resulting automatically

from changes in medical science
nor was it the result of women’s

Ninety-three per -

failure to take on healing work.
It was an active takeover by
male professionals. And it was
not science that enabled men to
win out:
took place long before the de-
velopment of modern scientific
technology.

Witches lived and were

burned long before the develop-!

ment of modern medical tech-
nology. The great majority of
them were lay healers serving
the peasant population, and their
suppression marks one of the
opening sturggles in the history
of man’s suppression of women
as healers. i .
The other side of the suppre-
ssion of witches as healers was
the creation of a new male

medical profession, under the

the critical battles

 the ‘age of reason’.

“the accused
was Strﬁbped
naked and
shaved of all

her body hair”

protection and patronage of the
ruling classes.

The age of witch-hunting
spanned more than four cen-
turies (from the 14th to the 17th
century) in its sweep from Ger-
many to England. It was born
in feudalism and lasted --
gaining in virulence -- well into
The witch

craze tock different forms at
different times and places, but
never lost -~ its  essemtial
character: that of a ruling class
campaign of terror directed-
against the female peasant pop-
ulation. Witches represented a
religious, political and sexual
threat to Protestant and Catholic
Churches alike, as well as to
- the state. '
Two of the most common
theories of the witch hunts are
basically medical interpre-
tations abtributing the  witch
craze to unexplainable outbreaks
of mass hysteria. One version
‘has it that the peasantry went
mad.  According to this, the

- witch craze was an epidemic of

mass  hatred and panic cast in
images of a blood-lusty peasant
mob bearing flaming torches. .
Another psychiatric interpreta-
tion holds that the witches them
selves were insane.

But in fact, ‘the craze was
neither a lynching party nor a
mass suicide by hysterical
women. . Rather, it followed
well-ordered procedures. The
witch hunts were well organized

~ campaigns, initiated, f{inanced

and executed by Church and
State.
Commonly, the accused was

‘ stripped naked and shaved of all

her body hair, then subjected to

thumb-screws and the rack,

spikes and bone-crushing
“boots”, starvation and beatings.
The point is obvious: The
witch-craze did not arise spon-
taneously in the peasantry. I
was a calculated ruling class
campaign of terrorization.

The most famtastic accusa-
tion of all was that witches
helped and healed those who
had no doctors and hospitals,
and who were bitterly afflicted

“bleeding was

a common pﬁ"acﬁse
especially in

the case of

wounds”

with poverty and disease. The
church told these sufferers that
their torment was a mark of
sin. !

But the gout and apoplexy of
the rich got plenty of attention.
Kings and nobles had their court
physicians who were men, some-
times even priests. The real
issue was control:. male upper
class healing under the gaze of
the church was acceptable,
female healing as part of a pea-
sant subculture was not.

The wise woman, or witch,
had ‘a host of remedies which
had been tested in years of

use. Many of the herbal re-
© medies developed by wiiches
still have their place in meodern

- witch wan an empiricist:

~with disease,

" thought to be

pharmacology. They had pain-
killers, digestive aids and anti-
inflammatory agents.

The witch-healer’s methods
were as great a threat (to the
Catholic Church, if not the Pro-
testant) as her results, for the
She
relied on her senses rather than
on faith or doctrine, she be-
lieved in trial and error, cause
and effect. Her attitude was
not religiously passive, but
actively inquiring. She trusted
her ability to find ways to deal
pregnancy and

childbirth -- whether through

- medications or charms. In.
short, her magic was the science
of her time. -

Meanwhile the ruling ¢lasses

- were cultivating their ownbreed

of secular healers -- Euro-

" pean medicine became firmly

established as a secular science

and a profession that excluded
.women.

Confronted with a sick per-
son, the university- trained
physician had little to go om
but superstition. Bleeding
was a common praciice, expec-
ially in the case of wounds.
Leeches were applied according
to the time, the hour, the air,
and other similar consider-
ations. - Medical theories were
often grounded more in ’logic’
than inobservation. Incantations
and guasi-religious rituals were
effective. A
freguent treatment for leprosy
was abroth made of the flesh
of a black snake caught im a
dry land among stones.

Such was the stateofmedical
‘science’ at the time when witch
healers were persecuted for
being practitioners of ‘magic’.

It was witches who developed
an extensive understanding of

bones and muscles, herbs and

drugs, while physicians were
still deriving their prognoses
from astrology and alchemists
were trying to turn lead to

gold.

ealers

Universities were closed
almost - without exception to
women wishing to study medi-
cine, and licensing laws were
established to discredit the
better off, more educated women
healers. In trials they were
convicted on the grounds that as

-explicitly

women they dare cure at all.
By the 14th century male doc-
tors had won a clear monopoly
over the practice of medicine
among the upper classes (except
midwivery). They then turned
their attack on the great massof
female healers, the witches,
The parinership between
Church, State and medical pro -
fession reached full bloom inthe
witch trials. The doctor was
held up as the medical expert
giving an aura of science to the
whole proceeding. The Church
legitimised the
doctor’s professionalism, de-
nouncing non-professional heal-
ing as eguivalent to heresy:
“If a2 woman dare to cure without

these ones were
often either

fatal or more-
injurious than
the original

disease”

.Cess

having studied she is a witch and
must die.” (Of course, there
wasn’t any way for a woman to
study.) Finally, the witch craze
provided a handy excuse for the
doctor’s " failings in everyday
practice: Anything he couldn’t
cure was obviously the result
of sorcery.

The proliferation and suc-
of  the witch-hunis led
straight into an assault on the
last preserve of women’s med-
icine -- midwivery. Inthehands
of the non-professional barber
surgeons who wielded forceps,
obstetrics was transformed into
a lucrative business which ‘real’
physicians entered in force in the
18th century.

In the US the male takeover
of healing roles started later
than in England or France, but
ultimately went much further.
There is probably no industri-
alized country with a lower per«
centage of women doctors than
the US today. England has 24
per cent; Russia has 75 per cent;
the US has only seven per cent.
By the turn of the century,
medicine here was closed to all
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but a tiny minority of necessarily
tough and well-heeled women.
What was left was nursing, and
this was in no way a substitute
for the autonomous roles women
bad enjoyed as midwives and
general healers.

In 1860 the US was ripe for the
development of a full-fledged
“medical profession”. The
majority of practitioners consti-
tuted anyone who could demon-
strate healing skills.

But a growing number of for-
mally trained doctors began to
take great pains in distinguish-
ing themselved from the host of
lay practitioners.

The most important real dis--
tinction was that the formally
trained, or ‘regular’ doctors as
they called themselves, were
male, usually middle class, and
almost always more expensive
than the lay competition. The
‘regulars’ were taught to treat
most ills by ‘hercic’ measures:
massive bleeding, huge doses of
laxatives, calomel (a laxative
containing mercury) and later,
opium. (The European medical
profession had little better to
offer at this time either).
There is no doubt that these
‘cures’ were often either fatal
or more injurious than the
original disease.

The lay practitioners were
undoubtedly safer and more
effective than the ‘regulars’.
They preferred mild herbal
hand-holding to heroic interven-
tions. Maybe they didn’i know

| “th@f@ Wef@
professors

who wouldn’t
discuss anatomy
with a lady

present”

any more than the “regulars”,
but they were less likely to do
the patient harm.

Let alone, they might well
have displacedthe ‘regular’ doc-
tors with even middle class con-
sumers in time. But they didn’t
know the right people. The
‘regulars’, with their close ties
to the upper class, had legis-
lative clout. By 1830, 13 states
had passed medical licensing
laws outlawing ‘irregular’ prac-
tice and  establishing the
‘regulars’ as the only legal
healers. This early grab for
medical monopoly inspired mass
indignation in the form of a
radical, popular health move-
ment which came close o
smashing medical elitism in
America once and for all.

Viovement

The Popular Health Move-
ment of the 1830°s and 4€’s
is usually dismissed in conven-
tional medical bistories as the
high-tide of guackery and med-

ical cultism. In reality it was
the medical fromnt of a general
social upheaval stirred up by

cand the

class

feminist and working
movements.

The Movement was a radical
assault on medical elitism, and
an affirmation of the traditional
pecple’s medicine. “Every man
his own doctor,” was the slogan
of one wing of the Movement,
and they made it very clear
that they meant every woman too.
The ‘regular licenmsed dociors
were attached as members of the
“paracitic, non producing,
classes,” who survived only be-
cause of the upper class ‘lurid’
iaste for calomel and bleeding.

The peak of the Popular
Health Movement coincided with
the beginnings of an organized
ferninist movement, and the two
were so closely linked that it’s
hard to tell where one began and
the other left off. The health
moverment was particularly con-
cerned with women’s rights in

general, and the, women’s move

ment was particularly concerned
with health and with women’s
access to medical training.

At its height in the 1830°s
1840’s, the Popular
Health Movement had the ‘reg-
ular’ doctors -- the professional
ancestors of today’s physicians
running scared. Later in the
19th century, as the grass rocts
energy ebbed and the Movement
degenerated into a set of com-
peting sects, the “regulars’ went
back on the offensive. In 1848
they pulled together their first
national organization, preten-
tiously named the American
Medical Association (AMA).

The rare woman who did
make it into a ‘regular’ med-
ical school faced one sexist hur-
dle after another. First there
was the continuous harassment
‘often lewd of the male students.
There were professors who
wouldn’t discus anatomy with a
lady present. There were
textbooks like a well-known 1848
obstetrical text which stated,
“She (Woman) has a head almost
too small for intellect but just
big enough for love.“

In the late 19th century, the
“women’s health movement”
began to dissociate itself from
its Popular Health Movement
past and to strive for respect-
ability. Members of irregular
sects were purged from the
faculties of the women’s medical
colleges. Female medical lead-
ers such as Elizabeth Blackwell
joined male ‘regulars’ in
demanding an end to lay mid-
wivery and a ‘complete medical
education’ for all who practised
obstetrics. Allthis atatime
when the ‘regulars’ still had
little or no ‘scientific’ advantage
over the sect doctors of lay
healers.

Money and
germs save
the regulars
Though no longer faced with
organized opposition (they could
not claim to control any special
body of knowledge), the profess-
ional victery of the ‘regulars’
was only made tangible through a
lucky coincidence. Science and
ruling-class support became
available about the same time,
at the turn of the century.

French and especially Ger-
man scientists brought forth the

germ theory of disease which

provided, for the, first time in
human history, a rational basis
for disease prevention and

t

therapy.

Meanwhile the US was emerg-
ing as the industrial leader of the
world. Fortunes were ruthlessly
built. The Rockefeller andCar-
negie foundations appeared in the
first decade of the 20th ceniury.
One of the earliest agd highest
items on their agenda was med-
jeal reform, the creation of a
respectable, scientific Amer-
jcan medical profession.

Naturally the money to set
up such institutions as John
Hopkins was firmly behind the
scientific elite, of the ‘regular’
doctors, leaving the smaller
poorer schools (often special
schools for blacks and wormen)
to close. Medicine was estab-
lished once and for all as a
branch of ‘higher’ learning acc-
essible only through lengthy and

expensive umiversity training.

Medicine hadbecome a white,
male, middle class occupation.
The doctor had become ‘the man
of science’ beyond criticism,
peyond regulation, very nearly
beyond competition.

All that was left to drive
‘out the last holdout of the old
‘people’s medicine -- the mid-
wives. In 1910, about 50 per cent
of babies were delivered by
midwives -- most were blacks
or working class immigrants.
Potential profits for ‘profes-
‘sional’ obstetricians were golng
down the drain. 7

Publicly, however, the obst-
etricians launched their attacks
on midwives in the name of
science and reform. Midwives
were ridiculed as ‘hopelessly
dirty, ignorant and incompetent”

A truly public-spirited ob-
stetrical profession would have
been to make the appropriate
preventive techniques known and
available to the mass of
midwives. This is in fact what
happened in England, Germany
and most other European
nations: midwifery was upgraded
through training to become an
established, independent occu-
pation. '
|  But the American obstetri-
cians had no real commitment
to improved obstetrical care.
In fact, a study by a Johns

Hopkins professor in 1912 indi-
cated that most American doc-
tors were iess competent than

_the midwives.

Under intense pressure from
the medical profession, state
after state passed laws outlaw-

“pursing had
not always
existéd as a
paid occupation,
it ha‘dm be

invented”

ing midwifery and " restricting

_the practice of obsteirics to

doctors. For poor. and working

. class women, this actually meant

worse ~-- or no -- obstetrical

. care. Forthenew, male medical

profession, the ban on midwives
meant one less source of com-
petition. Women hadbeen routed
from their last foothold as inde-
pendent practitioners.

The only remaining occupa~’
fion for women'in health was
nursing. Nursing hadnotalways
existed as a paid occupation --
it had to be invented. Credit
for-the invention of nursing goes
to a small handful of upperclass
women reformers whose prime
interest was not in improving
opportunities for women but in
improving hospital conditions.
In the view of nursing leaders
like Florence Nightingale, the
filthy and archaic hospitals of
the time needed a ‘woman’s
touch’. “The Nightingale nurse’

who set the pattern for nursing

education in this country as well
as England, was conceived as
the embodiment of ‘Temininity’
as defined by Victorian seciety.
For all the glamorous “Lady
with the Lamp” imagery, nursing
at the time imvolved little more
‘than household drudgery, with
the patriarchal husband replaced

by the lordly doctor. But just
as the late 19th century women’s
movement had not opposed the
rise of medical professionalism,
it did not challenge nursing as an
oppressive female role.

Women have not been passive
bystanders in the history of
medicine. The present system
was born in and shaped by the
competition between male and

' fernale healers. The medical
profession in particular is not
just another institution which
happens to discriminate against
women: It isa fortress designed
and erected to exclude us. This
means to us that the sexism of
the health system is mnot
incidental, not just the reflec-
tion of the sexism of society

in eeneral or the sexism of
individual doctors. It is histo-

. rically older tham the medical
" science iiself; it is deep-rooted,

institutional sexism.
Professionalism in medicine

is nothing more than the insiitu-

tionalization of a inale upper

" class monopoly. We musinever

. confuse professionalism with

‘expertise. Expertise is some-
thing to ‘work for and to share;
‘professionalism - is by definition
elitist and exclusive, sexist,
racist and classist.

Our oppression as women
health workers today is inexiri-
cably linked tc our oppression
as women. Nursing our pre-
dominate role in the health sys-
temn, is simply a workplace
extension of our roles as wife
and mother., The nurse is

*.socialized io believe that re-

* pellion violates not -only  her

» ‘professionalism,” bul her very

- femininity. “This means that the
male medical elite has a very
special stake in the maintenance
of sexism in the society at large.
Doctors are the bosses in an
industry where the workers are
Jprimarily women. Sexism in
the society at large insures that
the female majority of the health
workforce are ‘good’ workers,
docile and passive. Take away
sexism and you iake away one
of the mainstays of the health
hierarchy.

What this means to us isthat
in the health system there is
no way to separate worker or-
ganizing from feminist organ-
izing. To reach out to women
health workers as workers is {0

“veach out to them as women.
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On October 30, 1938, the United
States was in a state of panic.
According to radio broadcasts
they were being invaded, by
Martians! - '

Here is the story of the events
. surrounding that fateful night,
written by Howard Koch, the
original writer of the most
thrilling hoax ever broadeast.

by HOWARD KOCH

This Hallowe’en will mark
the thirty-sixth anniversary of
that extraordinary night when
the submerged anxieties of tens
of thousands of Americans
surfaced and coalesced in a
flood of terror that swept the
country. Between nine o’clock
Eastern Standard Time and
dawn of the next day men, women
and children in scores of towns
and cities across the nation
were in flight fro bjects that

had no existance except in their
- imaginations.

I was an asionished contri-
butor to this bizarre event which
still occupies students of social
psychology searching for clues
why rational behaviour was sus-
pended on such a vast scale.
In the course of forty-five
minuies of actusl time - as
differentiated from subjective
or fictional time- the invading
Martains were presumably able

0. blast off from their planet,

land on the earth, set up their
destructive machines, defeat our

EFach week by rehearsal time
I was responsible for sixty pages
of script dramatizing some lit-
erary work - usually a novel or
short story - assigned to me
by Orson or his co-prodacer,

John Houseman, both of whom
had pretty exacting standards.

~ They also considered sleep a

luxury which, for the most part,
they denied themselves as well
as their staff. Early morning
until late at night my pencil
sped and, as energies dwindled,

army, disrupt communications,
demoralize the population and
occupy whole sections of the
country. In forty five minutes!

At the time [ was anunknown
young playwright doing my first
professional job which was to
write the radio plays for the
Mercury Theatre’s Sunday even-
ing programs sponsored by CBS
and built arcund the name and
talents of Orson Welles. [t
was an experience lasting six
months I wouldn’t have missed
nor would I ever want to go
through It again.

crawled over the yellow pages

of my pad to be transcribed by the
young college girl-of-all-work
who somehow learned to read
my scrawls, afeat more difficult
than translating sanskrit. Each
batch of fifteen or twenty pages
would be rushed over to Welles
and Houseman for their erit-
ticism and suggestions. Then
came the revisions, and the
revisions of the revisions and
infinitum until the deadline Suii-
day moon when Orson took over
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-at rehearsals and worked his

particular magic. The Girl-
Friday and I used to ponder how *
our two bosses were apparently
thriving on this grueling regime,
gaining weight while the pounds
were oozing off us. And for
my part inall this [ receivedthe
lordly sum of seventy - five
dollars a week. (only later
did I realize that the fringes

_ benefits of training and dis-

cipline were worth many times
my salary.)
Then came a day when a

' ghort novel was handed me -

H. G. Well’'s “War of the

Worlds - with instructions to
dramatize it in the form of news

bulletins. Reading the story,
which was laid in England and
written in conventional narrative
style, I realized I could use
practically nothing but the
author’s  idea of a Martian
invasion and a description of
their appearance and machine. In
short I was being asked to do
an almost entirely - original
hour-length play in six days. I
called John Houseman, pleading

isn't t y

Little did I suspect when I

made that haphazard choice,
that in the days following the
broadcast an enterprising
farmer in Grovers Mills would
be charging a [ifty cemt parking
fee for the hundreds of cars
that swarmed on his farm bring-~
ing tourists who wanted to see the
spot  “ where the Martians
landed.” And over three decades
later a news item in the Times
reported a real estate develop-
ment in Grovers Mills in which
building lots were being sold at
fancy prices because their loca-
tion was advertised as the
historical site of the Martian
invasion. ]

The six days before the
broadcast was a nightmare of
scenes written and re-writtenin
between frantic telephone calls
and pages speeding back and
forth to the studio and, all the
while, that Sunday dead-line
staring me in the face. Once
the Martians landed, I deployed
the opposing forces over an
ever-widening area, made
moves and counter-moves be-
tween the invaders and us and,
eventually, found myself actually
enjoying the destruction I was
wreaking like a drunken general.
Finally, after demolishing the
Columbia Broadcasting Building
perhaps a subconscious wish-

Smy

In a sense I, myself, wasone
of the victims of the “Halloween
prank” as Orson later called it
in a masterly understatement.
After listening to the broadcast
in my apartment, I wentto sleep,
blissfully unaware of what was
happening outside. Houseman
called later that night to break
the news but I was too exhausied
even to hear the telephone ring.
The next morning - blessed
Monday when I could afford the
time for a haircut - I walked
down 72nd Street on my way to
the barber shop. There was an
air of excitement among the
passersby. Catching ominous
snatches of conversation with
words like “invasion” and
“panic”, I jumped to the stariled
conclusing that Hitler had

invaded some new territory and

that the war we all dreaded has
finally broken out. - When I

amxiously questioned the barber
he broke imto a broad grim,
“Haven’t you heard?” andhe held

wé%@%

to have the assignment changed
to another program. He talked
to Orson and called back. The
answer was a firm “po”; this
was - Orson’s favorite project.

On my one day-off, Monday,
I made a quick trip up the Hudson

to see my family. On the way

back it occurred to me I needed
a map to establish the location
of the first Martian arrivals
from where the action would
far out over the country. I
drove into a gas station and,
gsince I was on Route 9 W

where it goes through a part of
New Jersey, the attendant gave
me a map of that state.

Back in New York siartingto
work, I spread out the map,
closed my eyes and put down
the pencil point. It happened to
fall on Grovers Mills. Grovers
Mills, I liked the sound, it
had an authentic ring. Also it
was near Princeton where I
could logically bring in the
astronomical observatory and
the astronomer, Professor
Pearson, who became a leading
character in the drama.

?

fullfilment, I ended the holocaust
with one lonely ham radio voice
an the air, “Isn’tthere anyone...
isn’t there anyone...Anyone?”
By that time it seems that
only the hardiest souls, or those
with the presence of mindiotune
into another station, were still
listening. People were fleeing
blindly in every direction on
foot and in all kinds of vehicles.
The scene in Newark, as it was
later described to me was com-
plete chaos; hundreds of cars
racing down streets, disregard-
ing traffic lights to the
balflement of police like a key-
stone Comedy of the silent
movies. Since by this time my
fictional Martians were landing
all over the countiry, it is @if-
ficult to undersiand the advan-
tage of flight. But evidently the
pature of panic is the failure
of the reasoning faculties to.
function. Adrenalinbecomes the
metor power governing actioms.
And just as thirst creates
mirages on the desert, fear can
conjure up sensory images that
have no objective reality.
People in the Riverside Drive
area reported to the bewildered
police the sighting of Martians
on their giant machines poised
on the Jersey Palisades before
wading the Hudson and taking
possession of New York City.

up the front page of a morning
newspaper with the headiine
“Nation in Panic from Martian
Broadeast.” This was a moment
that still seems unreal evennow
thirty years later. I stared
hypnotized at the paper while
the confused barber stared at
e. - Center page was a picture
of Orson, his arms stretched

_im a gesture of helpless inno-

cence, and underneath was the
opening scene of my seript. 1
had mever had anything Fd
written published before and
here I was on the front page of
a New York newspaper! Since
then the play has appeared im
numerous anthologies and in the
Princeton University study of -
the anatomy of a panic.

It should be saidhere that my
radio play was only one ele-
ment in the creative effort which
brought about this explosive re-

continued
page 10



NAIT NUGGET , PAGE SEVEN

Wednesday, October 30, 1974

this poetry was taken from the

‘book,

%Em e:ould aaewr cateh: mm f@r »&w Was. ﬁfe&mmgm@ﬁ
And so, thﬁug,h she qmb&ﬁed he guawed and he nikbled.

“CREATIVE PLAYS AND
PROGRAMS FOR HOLIDAYS”,
by Rowena Bennett.

1gv a écuundml and scamp,
old woman’'s: house

And he gnawe
Where the‘d 1

The witch.said, “L won't bave sy house takew mmme

" PH search in my mag}cal ook

For a spelz Itan weave and a charm 1 can mumbm
To get you away from this nook. o

I will be a good warning to other bad mlce,

Who won’t earn their bread but go siealingg slice,

= “Your charms c:mx’sm hurt,” sam the mmxse, }-.mkmg g}ert

‘Weli s%xe locked m har &mok and sh@a wzwed her rlgm arm,

And she said the most magical things.

THl ma mmﬁse, feelmg strange, locked about in alarm,
And found ke was growing some wings, =
He: i'mgaped am he flgttered the longer she muﬁere@

: «m now, my fine fellow, you'd best be aloof,”

Said the witch as he floundered around. :
“You can’t stay on earth and you can’t gnaw my. mof

1t’s loilipop- hardand its burricane-proot.

S0 you'd'botter take off from the gmmad

If youare wise, &tay in the skies.”

Then in went the woman of Willowby Wood,
In o her hearthstone and cat. -

She pit her gid.wolume up high on the shelf

..&6ig fanned her hot face with her hat. ) W
“Then she said, “That is that! [ bave }ust made a bat;'”

{ demmmg owls-and ﬂuttermg bats s
.+"That lived along our street.
I thought I’d ring the doorbells, too,
And spookily retreat.
But in a doorway, dim, there sat
A mirror on a shelf.
Oh, how I screamed and ran away,
for I had scared myself!

_Although 1 d

hat. .She left her- m@e, v
from me@mh

& 'When ms%mdy will hcare

Whe rides wpon a broomstic

Every Halloween,

Who purrs when she is tak
Just like a purring plane; -

..And doesn’t mind a tailspin

" Even in the rain. e

ng off,

I want a cat who daﬂf;:s to lght
The candle of the moon
o Am’i set its jack-g’ -Ea;mem face
«iaughmg hke - kmn

I wam & cat 'who Haps me mllk
. .Aleng the Milky Way,

A cat.of sgmmi: and cham@zi;er
daiing as the day; o
e-looking kittens
" Are in the stores to sell
* And which cal is a witch eat,.
e maily cannot teu

e g&x&@ a wmnmg smile-
A smile tha nivetched across his face
And puﬁ: Eans cheeks all ﬂut of place.

An early dusk had vmade the day
+ Melt imto dark z2ad fade away,
“And yet 185w, to my dismay,
He was a scarecrow stuifed with hay.

. ZHow can it be, sir,” I said then,
“That scarecrows walk about like men?”
He winked his eye. (His eye was green.)
And said, “My dear, it’s Halloween!”

' Each with'a broomstick for a steed
) ’I‘h&tv gallops at tremendous speed.

X iapprove of witches

Who wear (4il'hats and live in ditches,
Still I am glad there is a day

When broomsticks have a chance to play.
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these tales

of terror

were written by
students in
Grades 4 10 6,

from St. Leo’s

Iy
H

Elementary

The fellows 6n
Halloween night

by KEN WERSTER

On Halloween night the
witches come out'at 10 at night
with gnarled fingers and warts
on their noses and face is
wizened for everyone  Knows.
With their screaming cackles
you hear all night but besides
the witches there are ghosts.
The ghosts are as wizened as
the witches but much more for
you can see right through them.
Their eyes pop out like frying
pan handles, but besides the
ghosts there are the cats. The
‘cats are as black as space
for all you can see is there
pitch white teeth with screaming
meows that they make at night.
They fly through the air on the
end of a broomstick but besides
the cats there are the bats.
They sleep day and they fly at
pight. They get tangled in hair
and then they bite. Their as
mean as the witch, the ghosts,
and the cats. They are as
means as anything on Halloween
night.  But besides the bats
there is a Count Dracula
When ever he is thristy, he
bites someones neck. Iis very
nutritions for that’s what he
gaid for he hardly eais any-
thing. He usually drinks and
that’s what the Count does on
Halloween mnight. 1 know all
this for they are all my friends
pecause I am a wolfman who
bites at night. I have hair all
over me and I’'m piteh black
for what you can see is my teeth
that stick out an inch and a
half. So these are the fellows
on Halloween night. '

What happened on
Halloween night

by CAMERON McCULLOCK
I went out on Halloween

night. There were lots of catls
meowing and prowling around.

There were dogs that bayed and

dogs that were fighting. I saw
a haunted house that had ghosts
witches, vampires, and bais.
Witches with no legs or arms.
There were squeaking doors.

Outside this house was & grave-
yard., A goblin with dynamite
was blowing up the graves.

Thers was a vampire just waking
. He had a wizened old

ugly looking face. The vampire
had a black cape. There was
a skeleton that was half visible
and balf not. The skeleton

- put

ran right into a wall. A few
blocks away there was a
suspension bridge and that was
the omly way to get to the other
side. WhenIwas walkingacross
a board broke. When I looked
around and saw a space ship
1 got into it but something
pushed me out. I ran away
as fast as I could go. Some-
body met me but I didn’t
know who it was, so I tried
geiting away: but the person
out a long cane and
grabbed me by the neck. We
were by a cliff about 100 feet
deep. Someone else came
barrelling through it and hit

this other persom by me down

the cliff. The one who did
it fell off the chiff too. 1 got
scared and ran home. That

was it for Halloween night for
me. And maybe every night.

- It happened on
‘Halloween

by PATRICK HEUER

One day after some kids
went halloweening, they started
to play ball and a storm started.
The wind blew the ball uparoad
and into a haunted grave yard.
The childern went to get the
ball and 2 dead man hanging
by his neck kicked the ball
into the house.

The childern went to get the
ball inside the house and when
they got in the door squgaked
closed. The childernknew it was
a haunted house when they went

to pick up the ball. Then they

all tried to open the door and
they couldn’t. They all went to
try and find the back door when
they heard a squeak, turned
around and saw a door staried
1o open so everybody ran and hid.
And a skeleton came out of the
closet with a huge cup of tea.
He put it in his mouth and it
went down to his toes and out.
Then he went back into the closet
and . the childern came back out
and were so scared. They went
to the closest window around
but it was locked. They looked
outside and saw a witch flying
on a broomstick. Then a bad
storm started and it had hail,
thunder and lightening and the
windows started opening and
closing, ‘'The kids ran up the
stairs and went into the wash-
room. There was a tall and
ugly vampire washing his fangs
and all the kids took off again.
They all went to the bedroom
and straped to the bed was a
wolfman ecating a mailman.
Then they ran down the stairs
and one fell and the vampire
got him and killed him. The
others found the back door and
ran out. But they were back
in the grave yard. :

The haunting predators
by SHERRY KRAWEC

1 was sitting by the fire
when there was a goblin by our
window with green slimy oki
and a tail as long as lght
He had a wizened face, gnax
fingers and eerie eyes. He was
creeping towards out house
waiting to scream a horribie
sound when some witches cams
crackiing on their brooms and
wolves howling like thunder and
skeletons rattling their bones
and bats were charging through
the air, ghouls were digging up
dead people in graves.
Vampires climbing out of coffins

mummies lifting tables, and
phantoms lifting their capes over
their faces.

Guillotines were chopping off
heads and the goblins witheerie
eyes, gnarled hands and wizened

face was .fading away with the

witches, vamvires, ghouls,
skeletons, bats, phantoms,
mummies inside the dark clouds.
OOOThey were waiting till Hal-
loween comes ONCe more.

The witch’s party
by KIM BOGDEN

It was Halloween night!

It was silent and spooky at the
haunted houses until the witches
and ghosts came back with the
devils and demons behind them.
They were screaming, howling,
with squeaking voices and with
screeching and crackling yells!
When the childern saw their ugly
wizened face and their gnarled
hands and pointed noses, they ran
as fast as they could go.

The witches were making a
potion in the cauldrons. They
brewed it for a half a hour. At
last it was ready to drink cackled
one of the witches. FEveryone
had a liitle of it but not the
black cat.

The skeletons rattledoutside
and the owls hooted and hooted.
The mumimies and ghosts danced
all afound. Bais got in the
cauldrons and drank the potion.

" They got drunk from it. Spiders
.crept around the rooms of the

house and all over the place.
Fven in the cauldrons and pots
and pans. Black eerie shadows
were all over the place. The
zombies ran around and bumped

. into the furniture and walls.

So beware on HALLOWEEN
NIGHT!

Witch’s house
by CHAROTTE ANTAL

On a cold Halloween night
I went to a house. [ knocked
two times at the door amd it
opened. Out came an old witch.
She had a black cat beside her.
She asked me to come in so
I ¢id. In the house there were
crecking windows and all kinds
of colored candles. The wind
was blowing in the windows.
it was raining ouiside. She
asked if I wanted any red tfes
and I saidno thank you. The witch
showed me arcund,we went in a
pig room. In this room was an
old wollman who was howling.
{ asked the witch why he was
howling and she sald it was
because he had not ealen. So
we went down some sieps, then
down a rope. We came (o a room.
% was even bigger that the
other room . [ asked her what
this room was for and she
said it was her laboratory. The
Joor opened. In the room was
some mumimies and coffins.

‘hid in the closet.
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Out came
The witch told
him to go back in his coffin

One coffin opened.
Frankenstien.

and he did. Then the witch
asked me if I wanted io help
her cut out a pumpkin. I

said yes, but I should go. So
the witch gave me some candies
and I said thank you and I

went home.

Going Halloweening

by MARK BORDIGNON

One Halloween, Dracula and
wolfman were living in a old
black house. No friends wanted
to go in but I did.

Luckily Dracula and Wolfman
missed me. Unluckily they found
me. So I ran. Luckily I
Unluckily
they were in the closet. So
I ran and the floor creaked.
So 1 stopped and crept along
it slowly. I found the door and
went out and told my friends.

In Dracula’s house he said

good evening in a low voice.
Wolfman said we will play some
records and have many bats
come out and play. Dracula
said, “No, we will go to the old
black room. The last time
we were there was 1,000 years
‘ago and we left on the light.
We had better go and turn off
the light, okay?”

It was scarey. I wanted o go
so we were lucky we found the
door. Unluckily Darcila came
to the door. Luckily we wemnt
in the closet. Unfortunately
Wolfman was playing with the
bats. We .ran. Luckily we

. found the door. Unluckily

Dracula caught us and took us
to the guillotine and my friend
was on the strecher and I was
in the guillotine. We got caught
trying to find the door and I
found it and we were aboui to
go home and Dracula found
us. Luckily we found the door
and unluckily Wolfman came.
Luckily we got out. The police
came and took them to jail.
We went home and told about
the adventure. We went to bed
and heard Dracula say “Good
evening. May me and Woliman
stay with you?” “No. You go
away!” In the morning I woke
up and found it was just my
imagination. BEWARE ON

Halloween night
by ANGELA TAGLIAMONTE

One scarey day im a very
frightening house lived a witch.
She wore a black dress, black
hat and her face was wizened.
She used to pick up her cat with
‘her gnarled hands. It always
was thundering and lightening
loudly. There were shkeletons
that had no skin, ghosts with
wizened faces, stoutly built, with
red and black spots. There
were always scarey sounds,
there were bats, golbins and
werewolves. The witch was
always nosey so when someone
talked she would creep to the
house and listen. There were
dead bodies in the house. The
skeletons were always ratiling
their bones when someone came
i, Sometimes spooks were
making noises.  There were
dynamites in the house but they
never noticed it. When she
cooked supper in the hbig pot
this was what she used: eggs
with the shell, flour, sugar and
cheese. On Halloween night
when kids cane knecking at the
door she.gave them some candy
that was poisined. The cat went

meow when all the kids came
in. But the mean old witch
took all the kids that came
to the house onHALLOWEEN
WIGHT.

On halloween night

by MELINDA CUMMINGS

On Halloween night, dogs
howl and cats screech. Ghosts
go for walks in the graveyards
and the thunder bangs and makes
very loud sounds. You can
‘see wiitches go past the moon
There is lots of ghosts flying
in the air making eerie sounds.
You can hear something creeping
“in the night. - Pumpkins glow
in the dark. Then you hear a
sound coming from the grave-
yard. It sounded like a heart
beat. A witch -lives in the
haunted house and for supper
she eats spider webs and lots
of beetles. For dessert, she
‘eats  toads legs. To drink,
she drinks blood. Her friend
Frankenstien lives in the chest
and the werewolf lives next
door. Watch out, for on the
Halloween - night, the wolfman
walks.

On Halloween

by DEIRDRE NOLAN

One Halloween night all the
people were shivering. Most
were scared of ghost like sharp
pins glowing in the darkness. .
Some people where scaredhalfto
death with doors sgueaking and
cats crying. In all of this g
most children were scared but
one person was not and thats
Jim McNillen. Well, Jim heard
witches crackling like chips and
said he was not scared. Most
people are scared of vampires
and skeletons but not Jim.

When Jim went out trick
or treating something happened.
Jim went to aboutthe thirdhouse
when a gnarled hand reached
into his bag. Jim turned a-
round and there stood a vampire.
A vampire with teeth like pins
and blood on his gnarled hands.
Jim just walked away. AlL
of a sudden Jim heard thunder
‘and lightening. Thunder like iwo
howling balls hitting together
and lightening like shells of
steal. Jim ran home like a
Bullet. .

The spogkiest night
in the vear

by LORNA "ZAPLOTINSKY ‘

Halloween just arrived.
The crackling witches are out
and goblins and vampires are
out sucking blood from the
childern. The bats are getting
tangled in the childerns hair.
The dead skeletons are out to-
might. s thundering and rain
is pouring and lighteming. OH!
What a night! The doors on
the haunted house are croeking.
m so scared to go out. The
ghosts with no eyes are catching
people and puiting them under
a guillotine. The Dracula iz

' sawing the heads off of people.

The cats and their squeaking
noises, the woll’s and dogs
howling at night. Iis so scary.
The frankenstiens are fallin
off the bridges into the water.
The devil has a wizened face
and gnarled fingers. The
witches are flying on theiy
brooms and laughing away.
There are vampires mahing
wax potions. Then everyiling

y
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went away. It seemed like I
“was the only one around. 14
stopped raining and was just
like any . other mighi. Buf'boy
what a night that was!

Where I went on
Halloween night

by DENEEN HACKMAN

Tonight when I came to this
house nobody answered so I
just walked in. I bad a very
insatiable curiosity and I moved
warily. All of a2 sudden a cat
came up to me, man, did that-
ever frighten me! Suddenly [
heard the doors slam and the
windows shut. Some ghost voices

" started to come closer {0 me.
‘When I was moving cautiously
‘2 mummy caught me. She took
me: to a ghost. The ghost was
kind and was & bright whits.
He showed me around.

There were heads cut off
at the guillotine, hanging from
‘the walls. A man was stretched
on the stretcher. A cat was put
in'a fire-pot to burn. Just then
a witch put her knarled fingers
on my head. She had a wizened
face. The the ghost boss yel-
led, “leave her alomne!” We went
on and came to a tall orange
goblin sawing a lady in half.
I opened a closet door when
a skeleton with bony fingers fell
out. There was a tomb where
they put people in and poinis
go right through them. The
ghosts took me to their garden.
It had beautiful trees and pum-
pkins, jack-o-lanterns, ghost
snacks, witches potions, but
where did the ghosts go to?
I beard a man scream. Maybe

“he fell in a deep pit and I
was right. His neck was bro-
ken alright, his head was bro-
ken right off. All of a sudden
I heard a  wolf how!
screamy voice.

Black bats were coming
towards me. A vampire, with
his teeth as red as blood, was
coming to suck all my blood.
Werewolfs were coming another
way and mummys another. I
was trapped. But there was one
way 1o go.

I heard the kind white ghost
call, “Run for your life!” and
then I saw his head rolling
towards me saying, “go before
it’s too late.”

So I ran. But then [ saw
Frankenstein, with green skin,
and a crack in his head coming
towards ‘me. He caught me. [
thought this was the end of me
when my dog jumped on fop
of me and I found out I was
only having a dream.

But today is. Halloween day.
So at Halloween might I never
went into a house where some-
one wouldn’t come out and give
me a treat, when I yelled owt
“Halloween apples!” or when

I screamed out, “Trick or treat!”

Halloween night
by JAMES VanENGELEN

There was a boy named Bob
who lived with his parents. He
had been adopted two years ago.
He loved to go trick or
treating so he got dressed up
as dracula. Then he went very
guickly because at 12 o’clock
the werewolves come out io .
attack. At 12:30 the werewolf
attacked. ‘That’s why on hal-
loween nights, no one walks
out their back door or front.
yards because the people think

in a

that the werewolf was hungry
early and came nut early

waiting for his supper.  Bob
always walked cut backwards and
if he forgot he had a knife
in his pocket.

So he went out trick or
treating and he got three big
bags full of candy and he came
home. No ome was home S0
he went looking for his mom
or dad but did not. find them
s6 he tried to go home but
was lost. He did not know
where 1o go so he iried at
this house. It was just like
his house so he went in it °
and found it was a haunted
house so he got ouf. Then a
police picked Bob up and drove '
away. The police said your
mom and dadare dead. They
were gotten by the werewoll.
S0 Bob got adopted again and
lived happily ever after.

 The witch’s house
by JANET PRUSKO

Once upon a'time, there was
a crochety old witch. She had’
knaried bands and 2 wizened
face. Her shoes made a erack-
ling noise. She had a raucous
yoice which made everyone
scared, that came by. Shewasa
menace to everyone. Her sha-
dows were very creepy. She
had skeletons in her cauldron.
Her skeletons rattled om Hal-
loween like they never rattled
before. She had ghouls which
would do as she wished. Her
zombies would come out of
nowhere and would give you such
a scare that you would scream
so loud that people would jump
out of their coffins. The bats
would flty all around you. The
_bats had webbed feet and their
wings looked like rubber and
‘they had eyes like marbles.
Their mouths are as wide
as a door. Remember, the next
time you go out there, you had
better watch out.

Halloween
by MICHEAL BRINDZA

One summer night my friends
and I went halloweening to the

big red house and I stepped
on a trap door and we went

~down a hole and we came out

at a ghostiown. It was foggy

out and I went to the house
where a werewolf opened the
door and grabbed me and took
me to a haunted room. Then
I saw my friend and then they
-put my head on a guillotine

and pulled the rope down. The

knife hit my head and I  was

dead. Then a vampire put mein
a coffin with 2 mummy and I
became a killer. I killed lots

of childern and they turned into
devils. At midnight wolfman

howl and demons scream. Bats)
Then

eat animals and people.
in five years the killer and no
one went (o the big red house
again.

The monster’s party
by RENATA MARTENS

One day in Dracula’s castle

lived a family of monsters and
spooks. Grizilda was the cook.
One night on Halloween, the
cook was cooking a2 special

brew for halloween. In came

Ugly and asked Grizilda for some
since she wanted

bat wings,
some, and CRUNCH went Ugly.
“What was that loud noise?*

said Dracula, “Don’t you know

I am trying to read my book?”
“Yes I do but it was an ac-

cident.”

 Well tell me how it happened.”

Well I gave Ugly a bat wing
and she crunched it.”

“Well be more quieter.”
“Okay.”

When it siruck twelve, the

party began. ‘There was a
band, cider, dances; food and
games and all the things you
do on Halloween night.

Halloweening
by MARK STUMPH

On Halloween night when the
ghosts  are out, you gO
Halloweening. You had better
not go alone or you will be
scared  out of your wits,
especially when you reach the
haunted house which has the
pumplkin patch outside!

People have said they have
seen the pumpkins wiggle, roll

.and glow in the might. They do
160, ‘

- For when you go halloweening
you go in the yard walking
slowly, slowly, slowly. You go
up the stairs which are creeking’
up the stairs which are
creeking, creeking, creeking.
Then you shout “Halloween
Apples”, the creeky door opens
very slowly. -An old witch with
wrinkled hands puts an apple
in your bag and invites you in.
You run away, the witch trys
to grab you, you run down the
crecky steps out of the yard
and run home, very scared,
running, running, running.

Halloween
by DANNY SLOBINYK

One night it was lightening
and raining outside. A witch
named “Nutty Putty” with a
wizened face and gnarled hands
and snarled bhair walked with
a limp. She did not want any
Halloween for childern be-
cause she hated childern.

For servants she had skeletons
and mummies. Just about a
block away lived a vampire anda
witch but they  did not want
the other witch to do this to
the childern. The vampire and
the witch also had servamis.
They had more servanis than
the other old witch. They had
servants like were-wolves and
six wolfmen and five franken-
steins. The nice witch made

a. potion that would kill the
old witch. One of the old
witch’s servants came to the
nice witch’s place amd the nice
witcl? gave the potion to the
servant and the servant gave it
to Nutty Putty and Nutty Putty
drdnk it and got killed. Then
everybody had a happy
Halloween. _

The six witches
by JAMIE MeKAY

Once there was a ékirmy
witch who did not kmow which

potion to drink. She drank
any one and won a2 witches

broomstick race. She was so
happy she won. She decided

to have her self a drink of
oil. When she did she was
so oily she was called the
cilyest witch that ever oiled
a witch. After that shadows
were appearing on the wall.
It looked like her five sisters;
Dynamite, Messy, Werewolf,
Clumsy and Bullet. The first
one, Dynamite, was called that
because she was always making
potions that would blow up like

- 000Ps.”

the time she was spocked by a
wolfman. She made some
dynamite and blew up the wolf-
man.  Messy the second sister
was S0 messy one time that
the castle was clean. She mest
up the castle and said “I hate
clean houses so take that and
that. There thats more like
it. The house looks betier.”
That’s why she was called
Messy. Werewolf was such a
werewolf. She even went out
with werewolves. She would
by them blood to. drink,lip
stick-to eat and humans to eat.
That is why she was called
‘Werewolf. Clumsy, the fourth
sister was so clumsy one time
there was a big bowl of human
Campbells soup. She wemnt over
and said “this smells good...
She spilt it over
and had to have some crackers
with human flesh on the bottom
of them.  Bullet was called
Bullet because she was even
faster than a bullet.  One
time 2 man shot at her with
a shot gun. FEverytime he shot
he missed because she was s0
fast.. “Well,” says -~ Bullet, -

“that does it!”, and turned the

man into a bulifrog.

Halloween
by BRANT PODLOWSKI

One day we went strolling
in the woods when it started
to rain. We saw a house.
We did not know it was haunted.
We went into it.  After we got
in, the door slammed shut.

When [ walked up the stairs
I saw something coming.

“What is it?” “Is it a ghost?
Let’s run!” After we got rid
of the ghost, a vampire came
after us. Ifound aball with

spikes on the end so 1 swung
it at the vampire.
was still moving a litile bit
so I found a hammer and
spike and hammered the spike
through the vampire’s heart.
The vampire is dead. [ locked
behind me and saw dynamite.
‘I saw a hole and dropped the
dynamite into it and it blew
.up. There were another pair of
stairs. My friend and 1
walked up the stairs. I heard
a howl and then I saw a shadow
of a zombie. The zombie

tried to kill me but [pushedhim
down the stairs. He fell in a
deep hole in the ground.

Bats were coming out of the
hole. One tried to swoop down
and pick my friend up but I
hit it with my hand. We ran
down the hall to a door. We
went in this spacious room and
we shut the door. [Inside we
heard a cat but we couldn’t see
the cat. So we went down the
hall and opened a door and saw
& dragon. We went to the next
door. We opened it. There
were some more hallways to go.
in. When we opened one door,
I saw a slide. I slide down
and 1 was outside and it was
not raining anymore. So we
went home.

Halloween

by ROMAN BOYCHUK

One haunted night there was
a vampire who got owt of his
‘coffin and started walking io
another one. The vampire
opened the coffin that belonged
to the gnarled, wizened ghost.

The witch made a dinner that
‘was made of frog head’s and

The vampire

gnaried old fingers of the old
men. ‘The wolfman had brought
his seven demon dogs to the
dinner. The seven demon dogs
started after the skeletons for
for his bones for their dinner.
Frank Frankenstone came out
of his eoffin and staried toward
the seven demon dogs and
grabbed them by the necks and
killed them for the potion that
he was going to. wake every
one out of their coffins with.

_ the witches came flying down

for their dinner. It was time
for everyone to their coffins
untit next halloween.
GOOD NIGHT...and before you
go to bed make me some hot
bklood. :

Scary Halloween night
by FRANKY TWIN |

The door slammed and I
hbeard the creepy sound behind
me and I turped around angd
I saw a mammoth ghost with
big eyes and a werewolf bit me
and. I had 2 bleeding arm and
a mummy caught me and I had
to. see Dracula. and someone

screamed and it was a skeleton

.and I started io go and a storm
© came and thunder and hail and

lightening and a flying saucer
and a werewolf howl, and a man
sawing a mans head off and asa
train crashed on a bridge and
the bridge fell in a big hole
and the hole is getting filled
with water. The bais attack you
every time you get killed you

are flying in a rocket and the
men are getting eaten up.

Halloween
by GUY DUBOIS

In the old haunted castle a
witch lives and a black cat,
with eyes glowing in the dark.
And a mysterious scientist. He
had a lab. In it are monsters
bats, ghosts too. The scientist
has a machine that makes
people go crazy. Everytime
they have visitors haunt them
they kill them. Sometimes they
do experiments with them. In
the dungeon there are millions
of bodies lying on top of cach
other, big piles of them.
There are eight different labs.
One on each floor.

The haunted house
by PATRICIA KRYWIAK

There once was a spooky
witch named Crackle. She had
gnarled fingers and a wizened
face. She had a friend ghost
named Wolf. He also had
gnarled fingers. The night on
Halloween three kids came to
the door. Crackle got the door
and  pushed the kids inside. .
The kids cried for help but they
could not be heard. Wolf pushed.
them on the couch and Bullet
the vampire came ¢

“of the dungeon. He Y
wizened face and gnar od fingers
and pointed ears. Th= little girl
screamed for help. The phone

_then rang. Cracklez: weredthe

phone and then bu
little girl opened =
and saw skeletons ar:
Ghe fainted. Cra-
potion and killed

1ied too

brother and sister z

by a guillotine. TV ught was
over. The next ning  the
police came and i the
bodies. - Crackle » | to jail
Bullet got killed an nlf went

to another city.
Halloween came o
happened like that a
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by ALEX VARTY

In the hands of 2 skilled and
creative musician, a single
acoustic guitar is as effective
as an entire symphony or-
chestra. For years European
artists such as Andres Segovva
Julian Bream and Carlos Mon-
toya have astounded audiences
with the beauty of their synthe-
sis of flamenco, barogue and ro-
mantic elements; now a group
of young American masters are
mixing blues and bluegrass with
European technigues to create
an entirely new style of acoustic
guitar,

Une of the first to apply
classical hnowledge io Amer-
ican folk music, John Fahey,
has used the phrase “American
classical guitar” to describe the
style, but he has also referred

te his own music as “primitive” -

Both are misnomers. The music
isn’t classical, because it em-
bodies the improvisatory guali-
ties of jazz, and it ceriainly
isn’t primitive, being  both
- complex and subtle.

Fahey’s music is the most

emotionally charged of the three

artists under scrutiny. Listen-
ing to a typical Fahey piece,

one can pick up such a strong
impression of mood that one’s’
outloek vanbe completely rever-
sed for hours. Fahey has been
supremely influenced by the
couniry blues guitarists of the
American south, but his tech-
nigue is secondary tothe atmos-
phere of relaxed temporal dis-
tortion that he wishes to project.
However, careful listening
reveals how cléverly sach song
has been comstructed and how
much control is exerted over
each note. Some of Fahey’s
earlier recordings have been
rereleased on 2 Vanguard spe-
cial coliection, and on that set
ke is revealed as a stylistic
innovator, experimenting with
the new forms he invented. His
more recent issues on Reprise
records are more mature, and
use a variety of stringed and
brass instruments (0 add depth
and to develop his peculiarly lan-
guid, southern sound. OF

RIVERS AND RELIGION is per-

- to many of his tunes.

haps his best offering to date,
and it has the stately andmajes-
tic qualities of the best ofhis
title subjects.

Leo Kotthe is the best known
of the three composers and is the
only one with a mass populax
following. Only John McLaughlin
plays acoustic with equal speed
and clarity, and I doubt if any ~
non-classiscal guitarists can
match Kotthe’s right-hand tech-
nigue. He has primarily been’
influenced by bluegrass not bluss
‘which explains the speedy edgse
Blues
songs are inherently loose and
spacy, bluegrass is rhythmically
less complex but relies more on
intermeshing sounds; therefore,
Kotthe’s music is less dense and
intricate.  Leo’s best album is
GREENHOUSE, on-Capitol: a
rarity now, but well worth seek-
ing out. MY FEET ARE SMILING
(also Capitol) is more common
and is almost as good an intro-
duction to the Kottke sound.
Although it’s a live album, the
recording is crystal clear and
the periormance is flawless. I
can think of few records as plea-
sant to hear.

Peter Lang, who records for »

Fahiey’s Takoma records, is
perhaps the most intriguing mel-
odist of the school. To the best
of my knowldege, he has only

issued one complete album (THE

THING AT - THE  NURSERY
ROOM WINDOW)which coniained
some beautiful and fragile clas-
sicalisms, as well as a few
amazing improvisations on stan-
dard bluegrass themes. Lang
usually conveys an intense
melancholy and is best for re-
flections and quiet mood musice,
but his technical prowess is
as -remarkable-asany of the
other guitarists,

Takoema records has recently
issued an album with four per-
formances by each of Fahey,
Kottke and Lang; it’s a fine
introduction to their individual
styles. Perhaps when record
stores realize thatthereis more
to the music biz than bubble-
guin, country and hard rock

. we’ll be able to buy copies here.

“Nightmares...And Other Tales
From The Jungle,” marks the
sixth album release for The J.
Geils Band on the  Atlantic
label. Once more produced
by Bill Szymczyk, this one was
recorded at hoth the Record
Plant and at the Hit Factory.
Nine new selections are pre-

sented, eight written by vocal-
ist Peter Wolf, and keyboard
performer Seth Justman. Pos-
sibly their best album to date,
all fans of the J. Geils Band
will enjoy “Detroit Breakdown,”
“Must Of Got Love,” “Funky
Judge,” and “Gettin’ Out.”

of t

sult. The  brilliant Mercury
production with a talented cast
under Orson’s direction pro-
vided the alchemy whichirans-
formed written words into a
living experience.

For twenty four hours after
the broadecast the fate of all of
us who participated hung in the
balance. The public couldn’t
make up iis collective mind
whether we were heroes or vil-
lains. While there were num-
ercus injuries, miraculously noe
one actually died in the mad
scramble to escape the Martians
although one woman was n'eportf
ed in the act of taking poison but
stopped in time by herhusband..
Then Dorothy Thompson came
owi in her influential column

rl

with the view that we had done
the country a service in show-
ing how vulnerable we were (o
a panic reaction in the event
of war. From that time on the
tide turned in our favor, offers
began to pour in and, for better
or worse, the course of all our
lives was changed.

Orson, an instant world
celebrity, transported the Mer-
cury players to Hollywood and
made the classic “Citizen Kane.”
Joseph Cotten achieved stardom
while John Houseman produced
several distinguished films and
helped to establish the Stratford
Conn. Shakespearean Theatre.
As for me, I was catapulted to
Hollywood and a seven year con-
tract at Warner Brothers. At

has the following chaplains
ready to assist you. ‘

" Reily Newman
Capilano Baptist Church
- 10604 - 76 Street
466-4380

Cy Martin :
Central United Church
112 Street and 169 Avenue
426-1860

Phil Redd

Latter Day Saints Institute
8704 - 116 Sireet

439-2419

Frank Stempfie

St. Patrick’s Roman
Catholic Church

11811 - 96 Sireet

477-8876

Marjorie Long and/or

]

The NAIT Chaplaincy Service

Baptist

United Church

Latter Day Saints

Roman Catholic

Don Posterski Inter-Varsity Friday
8611 - 109 Street Christian Ham. -1p.m.
433 - 4916

Fellowship

ment with one of the chaplains,
please call Judy in Stndent
 Counselling at 416 (grey).

Tuesday
Ham - Lpm.

Wednesday
Ham -1p.m.

Wednesday
lfam. -1p.m.

Thursday
am -1p.m.

If you wish to make an appoint-

by GARY EVERETT

Monday evening § had the
“free” cpportunity to attend the
Righteous Brothers Concert at
the Edmonton Gardens. This was
my first exposure to anything
other than hockey inthe Gardens
and, hopefully my last. 1 thought
the NAIT arena was bad ac-
coustically....

The sound reproduction
was so bad that I completely
missed the name of the warm
up singer. That was no great
loss as the only talemt the guy
had was in his feet. I would
guess that he had a handful
of wildwood flowers for supper -
anyway, after half a dozen of
his own compositions he finally
departed.

The accoustics really went
to hell when Bill Medlay and
Bobby Hatfield, The Righteous
Brothers , finally made their
appearance an  hour into
the concert. Backing them was
their own nine member band
including vocals and brass.
Their act consisied of a
medley (pun!) of their most pop-
ular songs from the early six-

’ ties to their very latest.

" In the Jubilee Auditorium

the show would have been
excellent - in the gardens it
was. bad. Less than 1600 turned
up for the concert but of this
number most seemed very loyal
fans. Allinall, it was a good
show, except that for anyone
who had to pay - you were
ripped - off. .

first the studio was at a loss
how to use me. Accustomed to
typecasting writers as well as
actors, they had no previous ex-
perience with Martians with
whom they identified me. ¥Fin-
ally I fell heir io some assorted
scenes and scraps of dizlogue
written and then abandonded by
two previous writers, [ was
told to construct a story incor-
porating these fragments for a
production that was scheduledto
start in two months.. After

concluded
page 11

Men's and Women's

intramural Bowling

deadline for eniries

Thurs. Oct. 31/74

more information
on the
intramural board

oustside E136
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for Wodnesday, Qc?abar 30 to Tuesduy November 5

ARIES

Changes are due in your re-
lationships with the opposite
sex. Working with another
person assures harmony and
the best end results. You
avoid blocks on your own path.

Will find romantic interludes
developing in the oddest places.
Cancel out-of-town plans and
throw aparty instead. It will
break the tensiop for all con-
cerned and keep you out of
trouble.

LEO

VIRGO

Unless you are willing to work,
keep away from the neighbour-
hood commiitees. Shop for a
party outfit, you will need it
and buy needed items as you
can get quality at a bargain
DOW,

Interests are changing. You
pick up on something you have
wanted to do for a long time,
Older hobbies and recreations
could turn out to have money
making properties.

PISCES

Lost articles turn up, favours
are returned and your money
seems to have a mind of its
own, - You will spend more
time redoing than in actual

* accomplishments but you do

get A for eifort.

LiIBRA

‘being alive.

Its time to leave the doldrums
behind and get rid of inferior-
ity complexes. Interests and
understanding have deepened.
You are now more aware of
it shows and
others take notice.

Social affairs are highlighted.
- Your company will be appre-
ciated and demanded more
often now. Work loads lighien
proportionately. Sibling will
have good news.

TAURUS

You may be doimg a rerun omn
all recent experiences. You
get a chance {o recoup on

mistakes and this is one of

the few times that opportunity
will knock twice.

SAGITTARIUS

GEMING

Could have new cares and
duties thrust on you from an
unexpected source. Maintain
hobbies if at all possible, they
are your key to peace of mind.
Purchase guality while you
can.

LCAPRICORN

Pleasant news of an old aquaint-
ance. Its a particularly busy
time as a number of things

come to a head all at once.
You will be able to cope as

long as you don’t panic.

Latent gualities are brought out
by present events. You are
shown appreciation for value
given in the past. You are
subject to strong attractions
and repulsions through renewed
awareness.

CANCER

A highly restless time but

everything seems to slow you
and you are sure to be irri-
table. You need to finish

projects regardless so look

to friends for help. They’ll
be willing. i

AQUARIUS

end of the worid
concluded

another gruelling experience
with the camera breathing down
my neck and with my shert
career in the balance, Imanaged
to come up with something that
loosely resembled 2 story which
I kept re-writing while the film
was being shot. Againamiracls
came to my rescue, this time
in-the shape of a skilled action
director, Michael Curtiz, and a
superb cast headedby Humphrey
Bogart and Ingrid Bergman. The

-film that emerged from this un-

likely start was ‘Casablanca.’
And what of the Martians,
those formidable beings finally
laid low by bacteria, “the smal-
lest of creatures which God in
his infinite wisdem, had placed
on the earth.” Well, Ihavea
plan for any new arrivals from
that distant planet. They will
be transmogrified, at least in
my imagination, into those Un-
identified Flying Objects which
we refer to as Flying Saucers.
And if and when they come, I shall
run toward them not away from
them. The martians among us
alarm me much more than any
from outer space. T think it is
safe to assume that any creature
evolved enough to spanthe time-
space between the planets will
be intelligent enough to share
a peaceful existence with other
living beings. They may even
be necessary to save us from
ourselves.

e

k 1
and now

the film

A NORMAN JEWISON Film

AUniversal Picture - Technicolor® Todd-AQ 35

adnitz / MATTEL Productions
Presents

A Robert B. Radnitz/ Martin Rite Film
PANAVISION®COLOR BY DE LUXE®

O A T R O i i
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With a combination of 2 good
pass rush and solid offensive
line, Exploration hammered out
an 8-7 victory over Marketing B.
The victory culminated a long
football schedule in which Ex-
ploration, who lost the ™ first
game of the season fo Mar-
keting A, never looked back.
 They came in second in their
division and later stomped
Marketing A, 24-0 in the play
offs before thaking on Market-
ing B for the league champion-
ship.
Behind 7-6 inthe secondhalf,
the Exploration line came thro-
- ugh to block a pass by marketing
in their own end-zone. The ball
was recovered by the Marketing
QB who was then tagged in his
ewn end zone. Result: 8-7
for Earth who hung on to win
‘the game. '

Front - Brich Belmer, Dale Baw .
Jack Marsh, Howard Hebson. Back - Reg Marguardt, Brent Hogue,
Don Murrsy, Byres

Try-outs for the team wil
eommence next Tuesday, Nov-
ember 5, in the souwth gym,
from 5:00 to 7:00 pm, and on
Thursdays at noon. These times
are open mainly for practise
as the team won’t be chosen
until December.

The team consists of five
men and five women who will
play one only of the following
evenis:
men’s singles
ladies singles
men’s doubles

i

TEQUILA

Margarite SAUZA

1% oz. TEQUILA SAUZA
V5 0z. Tripls Sec

1 0z. lime ar lemon juice
Shake with cracked ice
Moisten rigs of cham-
pagne glagg with lemon
rind, thengip

Sip
cocktail s
over saliest
edge.

QUILA
: SHVEA
| NUMERO
| UNO

\ inCanada, |
% arid Mexico.

by TED POWER

So everyone is getting ready
to go skiing? 'The first NAIT
ski trip is_on Dec 6. This
will be hosted by both the
Marketing Activities Society and
thé HBusiness Administration
Society. The trip will be fo
Marmot Basin and information

can be aguired now.

ladies doubles

mixed doubles

plus one male andone female

spare )

Events played in will include
the Alberta Colleges Athletic
Conference (ACAC) Tournament
on February 14 - 15 and two
or three exhibition tournaments.

Winning members of the
ACAC go to the 4-West Cham-
pionships in Sashkatoon.

‘For @ further information
contact Eileen Harle, S-108.
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Sunshine opens up this com-
ing weekend for Ski Ssotructors
and Ski Pairols only. It will
be in operation io the public
for the November $-1¢ weekend.

5S4l haven’t recelved any
guestions or ideas for topics
from anyone so ifthere is some-
thing you would like amswered
drop the guestion into the box
in front of the Nuggei office.
I have to know what you are
interested in on the sulject of
buying boots. Boots have chang-
ed as much as skis in the past
few years. No longer are they
“stiff” or “locked-hinged.”
Instead they have found that
a boot that incorporates a par-
ticular amount of “flex” gives
the skier a greater feel for the
terrain making the sKiing smooth
-gr and more controlied.

One of the most important
features of any boot is how it
fits. Your foot should feel
“hugged” or “comfortably snug”.
H should not cramp your ioes
nor should it let your foot move.
Your heel and ankle should be
very firm. When you bend your
knee forward the heel should
not lift off the insole of the
boot. Once you have a boot
that vou think fits, walk around
in it for 10-15 minutes. Wiggle
your toes, rock back and forth,
the boot should not have any
pressure points. I any develop,
the time to announce them is at
the store. The boot can then be
heated and the pressure point
pushed out with a machine.

¥ the heel or ankle begins
to feel loose after the boot has
molded to the shape of your footl
this can be remedied by putting
L-shaped pads under your ankle.
The heel must be firm as the
control over your skisis devived
from there.

Finally you must place your
trust in the sales person. If
you are in any way unsure of the
fit through his experience he
should be able to fix it. For
this reason going to a specialty
ski shop rather than a depart-
meni store ensures you that who
you are dealing with is a profes-
sional rather than someone whe
was selling cameras the week
before.

I hope this will help you in
your purchases in the future and
again [ must ask if anyone has
any questions about shis, boots,
or bindings to drop a note into
the Nugget office. :

WOMEN'S
VOLLEYBALL

NEW MEMBERS
WELCOME

practise on Mondays

and Thursdays at 5:15

to 7:00 pm.

contach -

8ok Buchan

student service
office or

Lovis Davidek

grey phone 554




