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But if the watchman see the sword come, and blow not the trumpet, and the 

people not be warned; if the sword come, and take any person from among 

them, he is taken away in his iniquity; but his blood will I require at the watch-

man’s hand.  - Ezekiel 33:6
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a  l e t t e r
ongratulations, Halifax—we made it. We 
beat the recession, we’re beating the 

swine flu, and we’ll beat the rain.

It seems as if we’re running out of things to worry 
about. Our fellow student publications—the Ga-
zette and Commoner, to name names—have 
been harping on diversity themes, primarily here 
at King’s, prompting copy editor Adrian Lee to re-
alize himself more socially awkward than he al-
ready is (page 5).

But there are other, more tangible pandemics 
spreading across the country—take the spread 
of free copies of Darwin’s “The Origin of Species” 
by creationists across North America, for example 
(page 14). This story was brought to us by the stu-
dent journalists over at the University of Saskatch-
ewan, and we later learned that it was affecting 
universities in New Brunswick and British Colum-
bia, as well. A national religious debate? Finally, a 
pandemic King’s kids might pay attention to.

Though the media’s swine obsession may be 
done to death, we’re still concerned for public 
safety (page 20), and we’re anticipating even 
more epidemics to be suffered in the future (page 
19). T’is the flu season, after all, and despite the 
waning amount of articles on the subject, we felt 
it necessary to address these legitimate issues in 
the most professional manner possible.

Our gym, on the other hand, is suffering a crisis 
of its own—check out our weight room and try to 
find more matching dumbbells than you can count 
on two hands (page 12). It’s a challenge made es-
pecially daunting when you consider how much 
we’re paying to have this gym in the first place.

We don’t have much by way of Christmas con-
tent, but we figured that would be one pandemic-
mention too many. Suffice it to say, we here at The 
Watch would like to thank readers for picking up 
any issues this semester. We’ll see you in the new 
year.

Sincerely,

Michael & David
Editors-in-Chief
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Production Manager             
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Publisher
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Dear Sirs,

I write to provide background for “Short Stacked” on the pu-
nitive and destructive cuts in the Library budget. Seen in this 
perspective, they are shortsighted. Our Library exists within 
a network of obligations to Dalhousie University, Novanet, 
and our donors, including the federal and provincial govern-
ments. Not meeting these will have very negative long-term 
effects for the College.

Dalhousie and Novanet. When King’s came to Halifax, it 
brought its rich library. Andrew Carnegie included it in what 
he built for us. Under strict conditions, Carnegie also gave 
the endowment enabling King’s to form one joint faculty with 
Dalhousie. Except for part of the School of Journalism, all 
King’s students and programmes are now either within that 
faculty or in association with it. Keeping what Carnegie gave 
us depends on meeting our obligations under the Articles 
of Association with Dalhousie. They oblige King’s to meet 
Dalhousie’s costs for educating our students and supporting 
our teachers—they also dictate the pay scale of King’s pro-
fessors. In return for maintaining our own library, the costs of 
Dalhousie’s libraries are deducted from our bill. To prevent 
having these added, we must maintain the library services 
for King’s and Dalhousie students and faculty and keep up 
the collections for which King’s is responsible to Dalhousie 
and in Novanet. Closures sending our students to the Kil-
lam to work, and cuts depleting the collections which we 
must maintain, provide very short-term budgetary gains but 
threaten the long-term. An increase in our bill from Dalhou-
sie looms as a prospect. Much of the endowment income of 
our library is dedicated to the collections for which we are 
responsible to Dalhousie. The cuts leave little or nothing for 
supporting classes taught at King’s in FYP, CTMP, EMSP, 
and HSTC; in consequence, there can be no new classes in 
these programmes.

Donors and Endowment. The financial campaign for the 
King’s library was the most successful in the history of the 
College and, in per capita student terms, in Canadian uni-
versity fundraising. It paid for the new building and added 
very substantially to the endowment of the College. Among 
other things, protecting and displaying all those treasures we 
brought to Halifax was very attractive to donors—count the 
names etched on the glass wall of the library foyer. Heritage 
Canada gave us more than $800,000, but here, as with all 
donations, keeping faith is absolutely essential. The federal 
government requires us to display and provide access to our 
treasures, otherwise the funds are returnable. Here we con-
front another great threat to our finances; the most important 
in the long-term. For centuries, the library has been the most 

potent fundraising tool King’s possesses. Thus, the Librarian 
and I attempted several years ago to raise further endow-
ments but were stopped by Bursar Gerry Smith and the last 
President, who judged that administering the funds would 
be too much trouble. This was before the budget crisis and 
the cuts! Because the cuts break faith with our donors by 
diminishing the library, raising further endowment becomes 
impossible.

Breaking trust with our Library benefactors, who gave every-
thing from incunabula to buildings, from galleries to endow-
ments for books and bindings, is destructive in the extreme. 
The Nova Scotia government has a financial crisis of its 
own; students cannot afford tuition increases. Dalhousie will 
not allow growth at its expense. Donors provide the only way 
out. We must keep faith with them and our academic work by 
restoring the library budget.

Yours truly,

Dr. Wayne Hankey
Librarian of King’s College and Curator of the Museum, 
1981-93.

Dear Editors,

I am writing this letter to formally express my disgust with 
the lack of journalistic integrity on display in the most recent 
issue of The Watch.

Okay, maybe that first sentence came on a little strong, but 
I do think that it speaks volumes about a publication when 
a feature article ("Frosh Four Fight For Freedom"; Volume 
XXI, Issue III) is so rife with gaffes and improprieties that I 
feel the need to write a letter.

In an article on the apparent "police crackdown" on campus, 
I found it more than a little disturbing that the Watch didn't 
require Mr. Needles and Mr. Clements to actually interview a 
member of the Halifax Police. Understandably, there is bound 
to be a certain amount of editorializing in any article, but this 
particular piece is far too unbalanced. The closest thing to 
comment from the HRM was a second-hand quote from DJ 
Rossi. Certainly, Rossi's position as Chair of Bays makes 
him a trustworthy source, but does not mean that he can 
speak on behalf of Constable Brian Palmeter, nor the Halifax 
Regional Municipal Police. If Mr. Needles and Mr. Clements 
are willing to claim that there was an unfair crackdown on 

Clearing up the Library Blues

An Issue of Balance
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I’ll preface this by acknowledging that I’m writing in the wrong 
place, arguing a potentially wrong opinion—that is, against 
the Dalhousie Gazette’s ham-handed treatment of the Uni-
versity of King’s College and its of this school as having an 
undercurrent of institutional racial tension.

I’m Chinese. But I’m also in my third year at King’s and, 
other than the traditional hesitance and backtracking during 
my FYP year, I have never once considered going to school 
anywhere else. The school has given me so much, and in 
return I find myself overwhelmingly willing to give myself 
back to it, working in the students’ union, the newspaper, 
the theatrical society, on student patrol, on various school 
committees, and promotional events for King’s. I came here 
knowing no one, and now I feel completely at home.

So when I read last week’s issue of the Dal Gazette and 
learned that this entire time I’ve actually been singled out 
in classes because of my race, that I’ve been treated differ-
ently, that I haven’t grown or felt that I’ve gained any new, 
formative experiences at King’s, I became suddenly self-
aware. Was I doing something wrong? Was I not feeling the 
way I, a minority, should be feeling? Because the fact is that 
I have, from nearly day one, felt absolutely at home at King’s 
College.

While I do not know Monica Mutale, her opinions are valid 
and really, understood. I’ve been there; I recall the first day 
of Frosh Week 2007, when I squinted at the students pack-
ing Alumni Hall in front of me and could only see white.

the student right to party, as they seem to be, I would hope 
for some effort on their part to get the full story. Instead, I 
was subjected to one side of the story, skewed unfairly, and 
riddled with lame jokes (I find it a bit unnecessary to know 
which particular movie Adrian Lee appeared to be in. Cute, 
but not for an article that should be taken seriously).

I know that The Watch can do better than demonizing the 
police. I'm not defending any alleged actions on the part of 
the HRP, nor the "Frosh Week Four". I'm just acknowledging 
something that's gone unacknowledged - the full story was 
not told.

Sincerely,

John DuLong

And I respect El Jones, in both her work as a slam poet and 
her stance on making our school’s curriculum slightly more 
diverse. Indeed, some of my best classes at King’s—Simon 
Kow’s Early Asian Thought course, for instance—occurred 
when a chord was struck and a revelation made about my 
own cultural identity.

But the issue—titled and themed “Dal Diverse?” even 
though a large portion of the articles actually concerning that 
topic was related to the “white-washed foundation” of King’s 
College—forced to me consider whether I was but a sore 
thumb amongst my friends, my peers, my school. While I 
was obviously conscious of the fact that I was among the 
very few visible racial minorities attending King’s, I was hon-
estly never discomfited by it. If anything, it was the article’s 
assertions that made me feel like I didn’t belong. I think there 
is something to be said about the inherent contradictions in 
forcing people to feel racial tensions and note cultural hues 
when I was largely colourblind. Isn’t that, after all, the goal—
equality for all? To make race a non-issue, shouldn’t we 
avoid picking at healing scabs?

I’m not saying that we shouldn’t bring up the issues where 
they do exist, like Jones’ quest for a more globally reflective 
FYP curriculum, or acknowledge and fix those problems if 
they do exist institutionally, which I feel, to this day, they do 
not.  I’m not arguing for us to ignore when oppression oc-
curs. But I feel the picture painted in the Dal Gazette’s “Dal 
Diverse?” issue doesn’t so much note the issue as it does 
push it.

Further, the Gazette misses the point of the Foundation Year 
Programme. It doesn’t advertise itself as anything else—the 
website says it’s a “seamless survey of Western civilization 
from its ancient-world beginnings to contemporary times”. 
It’s canonical, and complaining about its Eurocentric attitude 
is akin to complaining about the lack of biology lectures in a 
chemistry class.

If university is supposed to be about education for its own 
sake—and it is, and always has been—then the people who 
decide to come here make up their own minds and stay 
because they are, at the end of the day, learning. I have 
never felt the racial make-up of this school—a product of 
people’s choice to come here, rather than any intention by 
this school—has made that any less of a priority. Contrary 
to Mutale’s opinion, I do think I belong here, and I think you 
really want me here.

It could be otherwise. But then maybe I truly am in the mi-
nority.

- Adrian Lee

Something out of Nothing



6 News

WARDY     BIG TITLE FOR 
  THE WARDROOM ARTICLE

BCash is finally 
flowing at the 
HMCS Wardroom.

Evelyn Hornbeck 
writes about the 
new attitude 
that’s turning 
the bar’s fortune 
around. 

ar. Lounge. Coffee shop. Dance floor. Meeting 
venue. The Wardroom is many things to the King’s 
community. But what about a successful business?

According to the latest report to the Wardroom 
Board of Management (WBOM)—the committee of 
Wardroom directors—the bar has made a little over 

$2400 in the first two months of this year.

This is exciting news for King’s Students’ Union President David Ether-
ington, a member of the WBOM and co-author of the report. 

“The bar has never seen in a stable place,” he said, leafing through 
the glossy report. “In past years, the KSU has had to bail out the bar, 
around $10,000 to $12,000.” 

That’s just in the form of a lump sum loan. With the $10,000 the union 
also pays in salaries and insurance, past years’ contributions have 
been closer to $22,000.

This year there has been no such bailout. The union continues to pay 
management salary, insurance and some entertainment costs (about 
$10,000 total), but that’s it. 

What’s changed?

“I think a lot of it had to do with this year when my (KSU) executive came 

Back in the Black

     [Photo courtesy of Evelyn Hornbeck]

The Wardroom, hard at work.
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on, we wanted to turn the bar around,” Ethering-
ton said, explaining that hires were made at the 
end of winter term, beginning at the top. 

In August, Karen Seaby began work as bar man-
ager, bringing with her years of experience in the 
service industry. Coming from Ottawa to study 
accounting at Dalhousie, Seaby found a “great 
match” with the Wardroom.

Seaby started serving in Ottawa when she was 
18 and she was made a bar manager by the 
time she was 22. “I just worked my way up,” she 
said, sitting in the Wardroom during a particu-
larly busy Friday early happy hour. Garrison is 
hosting a promotions night and staff are busy, 
but they pause to ask questions or shoot Seaby 
a grin as they move past.

During the four short months she’s been with 
the Wardroom, Seaby has accomplished a great 
deal. With Etherington and the junior manag-
ers—head bartender George Ciobanu, head 
door staff Blake Prendergast and promotions 
manager Justis Danto-Clancy, who will give way 
to Tynan Dunfield in the second semester—Sea-
by has established a firm foundation of profes-
sionalism and operations savvy for the Ward-
room to run on.

“When I came on, there wasn’t even glassware,” 
Seaby said. “I came in blind. There was noth-
ing laid out there were no guidelines or anything.  
Just, ‘Here’s your project and this is where we 
need to take it.’”

Seaby has taken the bar she calls a King’s “club-
house” and injected her experience. The main 
change? What Etherington calls a new “culture 
of professionalism”.

“We wanted [that] because there were a lot of 
complaints last year about bar staff,” said Ether-

ington. “Bar staff wouldn’t take their managers 
seriously.”

That’s changed. The communication hierarchy is 
much stronger this year than in previous years, 
with everything filtering through junior manage-
ment to Seaby and on to the WBOM. “This way,” 
said Etherington, “when I hear about a problem, 
I know it’s a problem. And I can act on it.”

“Karen is a catalyst for most changes,” said 
Danto-Clancy. “She brings that attitude of pro-
fessionalism. It’s really easy to follow her lead.”

On its own? The new team’s ending of previous 
years’ tendency to “lose” stock has increased 
the Wardroom’s profits. Now, bartenders take in-
ventory at the beginning and end of every shift.

he new school year has 
brought some price in-
creases. To conform to 
new provincial legislation, 
the minimum price of 12 
oz of beer, 5 oz of wine 
or 1 oz of spirits was in-
creased to $2.50, making 
illegal the former $7.50 
price for a pitcher dur-

ing the Wardroom’s happy hours. This change 
was actually implemented late last year, but the 
King’s Students’ Union and Day Students’ Soci-
ety subsidized the difference every time a pitcher 
was bought. Pints now cost $3.25, but Ethering-
ton points out that the “pints” last year were ac-
tually smaller than a pint. Bottled beer has also 
increased by 25 cents. This increase means the 
Wardroom no longer loses a few cents per bot-
tle, and it helps to cover April’s minimum wage 
increase to $8.60/hour.

Draft sales are up this year. Etherington at-
tributes the increase to the switch to Garrison 

“We’re not swimming in money... we’re at a comfortable point 
where everything is getting paid”

T
[continued on page 9]
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 ander no more, vagrant day stu-
dents:  the Day Bay is now open 
at King’s. The Day Bay,  an ongo-
ing project for the past year, has 
finally come to fruition. Located in 
the dean’s former suite in Alexandra 

Hall, the Day Bay will serve as a 24-hour study space for all 
of King’s day students. It will benefit day students during the 
times when the campus library is closed, or whenever they 
need a quiet place to focus away from home.

A number of societies were vying for the vacated suite, 
but the Day Students’ Society (DSS), the largest society at 
King’s, won the fight.

Now that the Day Bay is opened, the next two years will be 
used to evaluate the student reception and experiment.

The original date for its grand opening was Frosh Week 
2009, but this and other potential dates have come and 
gone. Recently, on November 24, the beds were removed 
from the dean’s suite and temporary desks were arranged in 
the space. The Day Bay will be available for use by day stu-
dents as they study for exams this semester. More furniture 
will hopefully arrive in 2010.

“The Day Bay is an example of the failure of [King’s College] 
administration to deliver something that was promised to the 
Day Students’ Society before this summer,” says Wesley 
Petite, Vice-President (Financial) of the DSS. “This is some-
thing that could potentially provide comfort and academic 
support for day students.”

Petite has faith in the Bay: “I just hope that it is handled 
better once it’s up and running than it has been during the 
initiation.”

The Day Students’ Society itself, however, is functioning 
very well this year. Trivia nights in the Wardroom—events 
that residence dwellers can also enjoy—are co-hosted by 
the DSS. Social dinners at various local restaurants have 
been well received by first-year day students.

The day student lifestyle can be challenging, especially for 
first-year students. Residence provides more opportunities 
to get involved and make friends at King’s. Lindsay Logie, a 
first-year residence student, says it is harder to get to know 
day students “because you never see them around in meal 
hall or at activities.”

First-year residence student Laura Holtebrinck has had no 
problem making friends with off campus first-years: “I just 
hang out in the Wardroom. And I made friends with the day 
students in my tutorial.” Holtebrinck has taken advantage 
of the perks of having day student friends, including home 
cooked meals.

Living off campus, however, is no excuse to avoid the King’s 
scene. Second-year day student and DSS Communications 
Vice-President Alexa Dodge ate in Prince Hall every day and 
became a member of the King’s Theatrical Society despite 
living in Dartmouth, going the distance to become an active 
member of the King’s community.

“This is something that could poten-
tially provide comfort and academic 

support for day students”

The dean's old suite finally has a new purpose. Rebecca MacDonald 
takes a look at the Day Bay, King's new 24-hour study space.

With the Day Students’ Society, the Day Bay and the wel-
coming community, if you’re going to live off campus, the 
University of King’s College has a place for you.

W
G O  A H E A D ,  M A K E  M Y  D A Y  B A Y

w.

The newly opened study space, operated by the Day Students’ Society.                                                            [Photo courtesy of Pamela Gill]
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through a fountain system and staff will no longer have to 
move kegs around.

The renovations of the main space are moving forward too. 
A request for proposals has been put out and soon design 
plans will start coming in. Etherington believes that once the 
renovations begin, the lower-than-expected alumni contribu-
tions will spike. 

The students’ union is also considering increasing their con-
tribution. The profits earned by the bar, however, probably 
won’t go toward the renovations.

“It’s important that it’s a student voice that decides what to 
do with the profits,” said Etherington. The KSU Council has 
indicated the money be kept in a contingency fund to help 

prepare for years when sales might be lower or when mini-
mum wage increases again. The Wardroom will also likely 
start paying for its own insurance, which would further de-
crease KSU funding.

Because the Wardroom doesn’t have an owner collecting 
the profits, said Etherington, any profits are good for stu-
dents. “Students are going to see it coming right back to 
them... it’s being invested right back into the bar that they 
have a stake in.”

Seaby believes the bar will only improve from here.

“A thing I was told when I came in was: our goal is to not be 
in the red. We’re not in the red. And that’s really the most 
important thing.  It’s staying alive, within our means...I don’t 
feel we’re going to go down from here. We’re just going to 
keep going up and up.” 

tap and the legislated price increases, which have translated 
to higher profits.

But the profits are closer to “break-even” than huge, accord-
ing to Seaby. 

“We’re not swimming in money... we’re at a comfortable point 
where everything is getting paid.”

The real goal is to keep the momentum that has started this 
year. Better record-keeping will likely contribute to this, as 
will the planned changes to the space.

“The future of the [Wardroom] is very much contingent on 
the renovations,” said Danto-Clancy. “It doesn’t matter how 
professional you are until the space is better.”

He went on to explain the struggle just to get the job done 
every shift. Currently, there is no office for the bartenders to 
count money in at the end of the shift, and it’s hard to keep 
the space clean. Storing and moving kegs is also a problem; 
kegs are stored in the vault, then moved to the cold room 
down the hall and finally into the keg fridge in the bar. 

“It’s a jigsaw puzzle to fit them in,” Danto-Clancy said. “If I 
didn’t like the people, I wouldn’t like tending.”

Seaby agrees: “As much as things have changed, a lot hasn’t 
changed and can’t until the renovations happen, so the bar 
can work at its full potential.”

A firm has been chosen to build the planned cold room be-
hind the bar and construction will begin in the spring. Once 
it’s built, the bar will be able to offer more beers on tap 

“Students are going to see it coming right back to them... 
it’s being invested right back into the bar that they have a 

stake in”

w.

Call For SubmiSSionS
Hinge, the contemporary studies undergraduate journal, is looking for 

essays, poems, art, and fiction about the contemporary world.

Please send your submission, with a short abstract, to Hinge2010@gmail.com 
by January 18.

[continued from page 7]
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The Philistine will allow King’s students to share their cre-
ative endeavours with the school community. Editor-in-chief 
Markus Liik believes it is important to give students this op-
portunity: “There is so much potential and talent waiting for 
something like this to come along.”

At his high school, Liik was involved in a publication that fea-
tured student writing and artwork. Upon entering first year, 
he was “taken aback that King’s, being what it is, didn’t have 
a publication like this.”

This year, Liik and his team decided to fill the void by launch-
ing The Philistine. When asked about the name, Liik explained, 
“We wanted something Kingsy: learned, but a little playful 
and ironic as well.”

The Feminist Collective Zine stemmed from another society con-
ceived this year: the King’s Feminist Collective. According to 
editors-in-chief Kate Hazell and Jess Geddes—also known 
as “The Dream Team”—the zine is “another medium to ex-
plore the issues discussed by the Collective.”

Though the zine is closely affiliated with the Feminist Collec-
tive, it is in no way restricted by it: “The Collective is there 
to support us,” said 
Geddes, “but it has 
given us our own 
space.”

The Dream Team 
does not think false 
perceptions of femi-
nism will impact the zine’s readership. “King’s is open and 
accepting,” explained Geddes. “If anything, we will be push-
ing the stereotype farther away.”

Both publications want to be as inclusive as possible. “We 
don’t want to discriminate,” Liik explains. “We want to take 
the best of what King’s has to offer, so we thought we’d throw 
open the doors and accept everything.”

The Feminist Collective Zine has a similar philosophy. Hazell be-
lieves that “you have to meet every submission as you come 
across it. It’s the same as the Collective—all are welcome.”

Despite this commonality, there is a slight difference to their 
approaches. Each issue of The Feminist Collective Zine will fea-
ture a theme that has been taken up by the Feminist Col-
lective. In November, the Collective hosted a talk entitled 
“Reflections on the Sex Trade”, so the first issue of the zine 

fittingly deals with “Sex 
and Sex Trade Work.”

The Philistine, on the 
other hand, has shied 
away from themes: 
“We don’t want to put 
arbitrary limits on peo-

ple’s creativity,” said Liik. The Philistine team is aiming to pro-
duce two to three issues this year, while The Feminist Collective 
Zine will be a monthly, themed publication.

The magazines have received extremely positive responses: 
so much so that both publications estimate that their first is-
sues will consist of 20 to 30 pages. The number of responses 
they have received is remarkable, especially considering the 

midst the longstanding 
magazines at King’s, two 
new publications are trying 
to prove their worth. Al-
though they are currently in 

their early stages, The Philistine and The Femi-
nist Collective Zine aspire to become an integral 
part of the King’s community.

Just when you 
thought King’s 
couldn’t get any 
more literary...

Hilary Ilkay sits 
down with the 
visionary students 
at the helm of 
The Feminist 
Collective Zine 
and The Philistine.

“The magazines have received extremely positive re-
sponses: so much so that both publications estimate that 

their first issues will consist of 20 to 30 pages”

A
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fact that contributors are not paid. “The zine is a springboard 
for people’s thoughts,” said Hazell. “People who do submit 
have something to say.” Added Liik, “If people really want to 
contribute, payment shouldn’t matter.”

So far, the publications have stuck to traditional forms of pub-
licity, such as posters and lecture announcements. “After the 
first issue, we will be more creative. Right now, we’re sticking 
to the bread and butter,” said Liik. In November, The Feminist 
Collective Zine held an informative zine-making session. They 
also hosted a launch party for the first issue, which featured 
musical guests such as Jenocide and The Caravan. Mainly, 
Geddes and Hazell want to “keep rolling with the initial ex-
citement of the Feminist Collective.”

acebook has also been a significant 
source of publicity for both magazines. 
The Feminist Collective Zine group, in ad-
dition to providing pertinent informa-
tion about the zine, has become a safe 

space for people to share their stories and offer support. “I 
didn’t realize how capable a Facebook group is for connect-
ing people to a cause,” said Hazell. Even people outside 
of the King’s community have contributed to the group and 

expressed interest in the zine.

Encouraged by this response, The Feminist Collective Zine plans 
to expand into the community: “When the first issue comes 
out, we will leave copies on buses, in restaurants, and per-
form other spontaneous acts of distribution,” said Hazell and 
Geddes. They would especially love to see a copy in the 
Anchor Archive Zine Library: “We want to carve out a niche 
for King’s.”

The Philistine, however, wants to remain a uniquely King’s en-
terprise. In Liik’s view, “It’s more special if it’s just a King’s 
thing: it will be by King’s kids for King’s kids.”

Both parties are optimistic about their progress thus far and 
have not faced any serious problems: “So far, everything 
has been going smoothly,” said Liik. “We’re trying to create 
a profile and raise awareness.” Hazell and Geddes say their 
biggest challenge has been figuring out how to put a zine 

together, since they are 
new to the zine world: 
“We have to keep it as 
visually interesting as 
possible. The text and 
images have to be ar-
ranged in a way that is 
aesthetic and easily di-

gestible: that’s the nature of the beast.”

The Feminist Collective Zine is currently working on its second 
issue, “Gendered Violence”, which is set to come out be-
fore winter break. The Philistine is preparing to publish its first 
issue. Liik estimates a publication date within the first two 
weeks of January. “It will be a nice way to welcome everyone 
back to King’s after the holidays,” he explains. He also of-
fered an exclusive sneak peek: the first issue will feature an 
introduction by none other than Dr. Thomas Curran.

Though these blooming publications are still trying to get 
off the ground, both teams believe in the potential of their 
creations and hope they will be carried forward by future 
Kingsfolk. “The Philistine is something King’s needs,” said Liik. 
“Eventually, I would love to see it become self-perpetuating.” 
The Feminist Collective Zine shares similar goals. Hazell and 
Geddes want to see their zine well-circulated and well-read: 
“We want people to hang onto it, and for somebody at King’s 
to carry it on.”

The future of these publications may hang in the balance, 
but one thing is for certain: with dedication and enthusiasm 
such as this, King’s has a lot to look forward to.

You Ain’t

w.

F

Zine
 Nothing Yet
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xercise for your body is as important as the 
workout your brain receives in class.” This is the 

statement a curious prospective King’s student would find in 
the athletics section of the King’s College website. However, 
students who visited the King’s gym in real life may get an 
entirely different impression.   

Over the past few weeks, the “state of the art cardio equip-
ment” that the website describes has been deteriorating.

As of November 22, only one treadmill of five works properly, without squealing or sliding 
backwards. Three of six stationary bikes have functional digital displays, while three of the 
five elliptical machines and one of the two stairmasters are functional. Including the row-
ing machines, which are both working properly, the King’s gym houses 50 per cent broken 
cardio equipment (10 of 20 machines).  

Christian Pollard is a first-year student employed by the gym 
to work security. Although he has noticed some problems 
with the cardio equipment, he is especially displeased with 
the weight room.

“It’s a mess. The mirror’s cracked, a bunch of weights are 
missing... some people want to go in there and work out, and 
they can’t. I’ve had to start lifting weights that are heavier 
than I would usually lift. You want to promote healthy exer-
cise, and when you don’t have the proper equipment, it’s 
really hard.”

Neil Hooper, the Athletic Director of King’s College, said 
he was not aware of the current state of the cardio equip-
ment. Although he knew the treadmills had seen better days, 
Hooper said he didn’t know the other equipment was suffer-
ing as well.

According to Hooper, a large part of the issue is under-
staffing. While in previous years the gym had at least two 
full-time staff positions, Hooper said he is running the de-
partment alone this year due to budget cuts. With fall sports 
playoffs and winter sports just beginning, Hooper said he 
has a lot on his hands, and doesn’t have time to check every 
machine.

Student security workers were generally responsible for 
alerting him when the equipment wasn’t working properly, 
said Hooper, and when these positions were cut last year, 
the gym suffered.  With the recent reinstatement of these 
positions, Hooper said he will be more aware of issues, and 
will be able to respond in a more timely fashion.

However, a lack of awareness of the broken machines isn’t 
the only problem. While Hooper said “a lot of the machines 
probably only need a simple fix,” some will require much 

out of
SHAPE

As the King’s workout 
facilities deteriorate, 
Charlotte Harrison 

looks at the lack of 
upkeep on campus.

E
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“It’s a mess. The mirror’s cracked, a bunch of weights 
are missing... some people want to go in there and 

work out, and they can’t”

more costly repairs, or even replacements.  While 
King’s students pay $106 per semester in athletic fees, which 
is the highest in Nova Scotia, it also grants them access to 
the Dalplex ($87.75 
per semester). This 
leaves under $20 per 
student, per semes-
ter to the King’s gym. 
According to Hooper, 
the fees students pay 
don’t cover the cost of repairs, only the costs of operating  
programs.

The treadmills specifically present a cost issue. “These 
machines need to be cleaned and serviced regularly,” said 
Hooper. For the machines needing a replacement belt, the 
cost would be around $1500 each.

“I think what we need to do is invest in a new product,” said 
Hooper, describing the newer models, which use special lu-
bricants to keep them working properly for much longer than 
the current models. However, this replacement could cost 
up to $12,000 per unit, a hefty investment for the university 
during a recession. 

As far as Hooper is concerned, “better service for students 
has got to be a priority.” However, he can’t promise anything, 
he said, because he doesn’t make the executive decision on 
this matter. If he wanted these repairs to take place, Hooper 
said, “I’d bring it up with the bursar or the president and tell 
them ‘we should strongly consider this change.’” Hooper 
said he thinks this purchase is within the reach of the univer-
sity, but students might have to wait until spring.  “If we wait 
until second term, it gives us some time to step back and 
consider things, do a cost-benefit analysis,” he said.

For smaller repairs, which involve only the digital display on 
the machines, Hooper’s response is more promising.  Hoop-
er said that repairs will take place over the next two to three  

weeks: “The more 
[the maintenance 
team] hears about 
these things, the 
more likely they will 
be to come in here 
and have a look.”

As for the weight room, Hooper said “the issue is more the 
[limited] space and the age, not the equipment”. He also 
acknowledged the issue of theft in the weight room as sig-
nificant. Since the gym is unsupervised before 5:00 p.m. on 
weekdays, “We rely on honesty,” said Hooper.  “In a room of 
30 people, you might have one who thinks it’s okay to slip 
some weights into his bag, and that’s an issue.” Although 
they can’t be there all the time, Hooper said the student se-
curity workers will help reduce theft and unauthorized pres-
ences in the gym.  “If a student cannot produce a valid ID, 
they will be asked to leave,” he said.

“We’re an older university,” said Hooper. “Any time you have 
hard times [economically], you just have to manage. But our 
programs are running and our students are enjoying them-
selves. We’ll fix [the gym] up one way or another.”

Pollard is less optimistic about the state of the gym. “It’s a 
bit of a joke, unfortunately,” he said, referring to a recent 
incident where two drunken students were found sleeping in 
the gym. “If it’s going to be improved, it’s got to be improved 
across the board,” he said. He sees no sense in increas-
ing security for broken equipment, or improving equipment 
without better security to protect it. “Somebody, somewhere 
has to sit down and really think about the future of King’s 
athletics.” w.

Can you spot the duds?                                 [Photo courtesy of Adrian Lee]
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n November 19, to 
celebrate the 150th 
anniversary of the 

publication of Charles Darwin’s “The 
Origin of Species”, Kiwi evangelist Ray 
Comfort distributed a special edition 
of that work for the benefit of students 
everywhere. On over a hundred uni-
versity campuses across North Amer-
ica—including Dalhousie—volunteers 
handed out hundreds of thousands of 
copies of Comfort’s edition, which was 
trimmed down and, by design was less 
convincing than the original.

According to the website of Ray Com-
fort’s organization Living Waters, “Noth-
ing has been removed from Darwin’s 
original work.” However, on page 255 
of the printed edition, readers will find a 
note mentioning the omission of chap-
ters ten through thirteen. Also missing, 
when compared to another edition, are 
Darwin’s appendices and glossaries, 

O
A revised edition of Darwin’s “The Origin of 

Species” was distributed on campus this month. 

An Uncomfortable Truth

Don’t show this to Ray Comfort.                                                    [Image courtesy of Alexander Hay]

as well as the first word of the title—
increasing its chances of commercial 
success.

The edition, titled simply “Origin of 
Species”, contains a 50-page intro-
duction written by Comfort.

The website also alleges the book to 
be 304 pages, when the copy we ex-
amined contained only 276.

The introduction, which is in a much 
more readable font than the text and 
can be downloaded for free at living-
waters.com, includes a short biogra-
phy of Charles Darwin, a collection of 
arguments against the theory of evo-
lution, and a sermon comparing death 
to jumping out of a plane and Christ to 
a parachute.

We cornered Mr. Hubick, a young 
earth creationist who was distributing 
the books outside the “Kill ‘em” library.

Hart Needles and 
Reed Clements 

examine Ray 
Comfort’s 

deliberately 
diminished 
version of 

evolution’s most 
compelling 
argument.
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Hubick purchased 80 copies of the 
book, and was sent 80 more as gifts. 
In 45 minutes they were gone, “I quite 
easily have got rid of a thousand in 
probably three hours.”

He admitted he had not yet read Com-
fort’s introduction, but said he “would be 
shocked if there was something in that 
introduction that I haven’t read over the 
last ten years.”

He also said that he had not read “The 
Origin of Species” “cover to cover”. 
Though he did not claim any formal sci-
entific education beyond high school, 
Hubick, who believes the world cannot 
be older than ten thousand years, has 
“probably read more science books than 
most of the graduates of this school.” 
He gestured 
at Dal, and we 
agreed.

Asked why he 
was handing 
out Comfort’s 
book, he said: 
“I believe edu-
cation is hear-
ing all sides and making a good deci-
sion based on what you feel is the most 
reasonable argument. I believe indoc-
trination is hearing one side and one 
side only to the exclusion of all others. 
I encourage these kids to get educated 
rather than indoctrinated.”

At other campuses across North Ameri-
ca, students ripped the introduction out 
of the book, or sounded a call for book-
burning. But Dalhousie and King’s stu-
dents were well-behaved: “The student 
reaction was overwhelmingly positive. 
I had maybe two or three people bring 
the book back to me.”

r. Gordon McOuat, an 
expert on Darwin and a 
professor at King’s, found 
Comfort’s arguments 

comfortably refutable and nonscientific. 

For example, to the claim that certain 
biological systems are too complex 
to have come together by chance, he 
says, “those parts are not particularly 
designed to do that... [they are] slapped 
together in a very slaphazard manner 
from things that have been selected for 
other circumstances.”

The introduction also argues that Dar-
win was racist and sexist, but McOuat 
explained that Darwin was simply “Vic-
torian.”

Comfort further demonizes evolution by 
asserting that “the legacy of Darwin’s 
theory can be seen in the rise of eu-
genics, euthanasia, racism, infanticide, 
and abortion”, which McOuat longwind-
edly explained was “just false.”

He added, “Abortion? Oh my God, I 
wonder how that comes into it!”

In a section entitled “His Most Famous 
Student”, Comfort uses a Reductio ad Hit-
lerum argument by following some Dar-
win quotes with those of the infamous 
Adolf Hitler. This is followed by a sec-
tion arguing that Hitler’s ideology was 
inspired by the theory of evolution.

McOuat disagrees: “[Nazism] was su-
per hostile to that modernist movement 
that the Catholic Church identified as 
liberalism, materialism, and evolution-
ism.”

Living up to his Laura Penny Award for 
Profanity, he exclaimed, “It’s a fucking 
lie that Hitlerism had anything to do 
with Darwinism!”

On Comfort’s omission of Darwin’s 

“If you’re going to read it, you should be allowed 
to read whatever he published and not some trun-

cated version. Obviously, this book has another pur-
pose than to introduce you to Darwin’s ideas”

three chapters, McOuat commented, 
“He is shortening some of the most im-
portant evidence Darwin gave for evo-
lution.”

McOuat and Hubick would agree on 
one point. When we asked them if it 
was an issue of science versus reli-
gion, they both answered, “No.”

To get a theological perspective on this 
issue, we approached Dr. Thomas Cur-
ran, who, in addition to being a FYP tu-
tor and soon-to-be noodle bar CEO, is 
also a priest with the Anglican Church 
of Canada.

With regards to Comfort’s edition, he 
said, “If you’re going to read it, you 
should be allowed to read whatever 

he published and 
not some truncated 
version. Obviously, 
this book has an-
other purpose than 
to introduce you to 
Darwin’s ideas.”

He also made it 
clear that the book 

of “Genesis” was not a countertext to 
“The Origin of Species”, and that to 
make it one “makes Genesis into a 
form of history, which is to say it de-
nudes it of its true sense, which is that 
of a myth... the point of myth is it’s an 
account of human personality and the 
human condition, which is always true, 
and the only reason it can always be 
true is because it never actually hap-
pened that way.”

Drawing upon Augustine and Galileo, 
he declared young earth creationism to 
be “absolutely ridiculous.”

While for most students this event 
passed over unnoticed, for the aca-
demic community, Ray Comfort’s use-
less edition of Darwin’s classic text is 
cause for discomfort. w.D



Opinion

Traveling is inherently educational but is usually thought of as a 
“good experience” rather than good education or training. I pro-
pose traveling with a twist that can provide additional benefits.

Currently, the job market is not exactly lively. Perhaps this is espe-
cially true for philosophy students. King’s equipped me with great 
skills and experiences that are, of course, relevant to post-post-
secondary employment. Until companies wake up to their need 
for a full-time philosopher on the payroll, King’s students will wring 
their hands at the options in front of them.

The usual outlook is something like this: one, continue your edu-
cation and pursue a masters (paving your way to being a TA, pro-
fessor, etc.); two, go back to work at your summer job (or some-
thing like it); or three, get serious, “join the real world” and shoot 
for the increasingly elusive “career quality” job.

A caveat: I am not dumping on the noble and acceptable paths of 
continuing to grad school or gunning for jobs that pay an adult sal-
ary. What I am advocating is that you consider deferring and con-
sider travel as a way of circumventing the usual routes into these 
obvious options. Or, consider travel as a slingshot into something 
completely different. What you do with your journey is really up to 
you and depends largely on your interests.

As a nod to my time at King’s I should say that this article isn’t 
normative. It is prescriptive. The illness, in this case, is a weak 
resumé and malaise at a lack of prospects. The cure is some good 
air and the open road. Allow me to describe what I prescribe.

Thanks in no small part to Dr. Gordon McOuat’s class in brewing 
history, I have seen that the beer industry is where I want to be 
and so I spent a large part of my trip exploring the world of beer. In 
your case, you need not know what you want to do with this much 
certainty. Instead, focus on skills that translate to the job market 
and speak to employers. I am unlikely to impress an employer 
with an essay on Hegel. That said, I never managed to impress 
Ken Kierans either. What will impress is instead your ability to 
think, write and analyze. Think skills. My “travel philosophy” is an 
extension of this.

The inherent value of travelling will remain as long as you keep 
an open mind. You will benefit if you go and see the world no 
doubt. But the additional values of travelling need, of course, to be 
added. This is where some creativity and a mind for challenging 
yourself vis a vis skills comes in to play. You can tweak your time 
on the road to get more out of your travels.

oing on the road is perhaps the best thing you can do for yourself. This is espe-
cially true if you are going to graduate soon and are weighing your options for 
what to do after. This is even more especially true if you have weighed these op-
tions and are discouraged, disheartened, dismayed, or disheveled by the “real 
world” that beckons you.

Travel
for

Thought

G

King’s graduate Aaron 
Brown returns from 
his trip to China and 
shares his thoughts on 
the value of travel and 
his passion for beer.
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What do I mean about tweaking travel, skill building and 
challenging yourself? Let me give some concrete examples. 
On my trip I tried to work on gaining beer and beer industry 
knowledge, interpersonal skills, networking and writing.

I drank many a brew, of course. Any serious beer nerd must 
develop his or her palette. I also spoke with and sought ad-
vice from brewmasters, managers, bartenders, beer festival 
organizers and beer scientists the world over. I even met an 
amateur beer historian, beer judge and pub-guide writer. I 
wrote some articles about dipping my tongue into the many 
beer cultures of Europe and New England and New York. 
I became a brewer’s apprentice in a small English town, 

brewed my own beer recipe and saw it sold and loved in 
an English pub. I took a training course in the keeping and 
serving of proper English Cask Ale. I drank smoky beer in 
Bamberg with the brewmaster and CEO of a 600-year-old 
brewery who taught me about the challenges of sustaining 
a family business. I learned how to get my calls returned. I 
now know how to send an email that busy people will actu-
ally read.

I worked the phones, asked for face-time and asked ques-
tions I wanted the answers to. I got advice and recommen-
dations. I networked my ass off and have set up meetings 
back home that I would have fumbled my way through nine 

“I am unlikely to impress an employer 
with an essay on Hegel. That said, I 

never managed to impress Ken Kierans 
either ”

months ago. Will I get a job? This remains to be seen. I can 
guarantee you, however, that my odds are better than when 
I graduated. Enthusiasm is great, but I already had that. Now 
I’m in a position where I have gained confidence, insights 
and a degree of credibility I lacked before.

Do you have to travel? Clearly not. You could stay home 
and give yourself the same sorts of challenges while working 
full- or part-time. To some degree perhaps you already do. 
The difference is that you will have less free time and mobil-
ity and you won’t get to see so much cool stuff. You will not 
have the mysterious advantage of being a curious traveler 
that seems to open people’s doors and will make you stick 
in their mind. And, afterall, if you want to be more worldly, 
shouldn’t you see the world?

You don’t have to be obsessed with employment the entire 
time you are away. God knows I never felt that way (even 
now as I write this on a flight from Beijing to Toronto) despite 
spending a lot of time and effort on things which clearly fur-
ther these ambitions. Taking time to sit on the beach certainly 
isn’t going to detract from the awesomeness of talking beer 
marketing with the rep for Thailand. The difference is that 
you put one on your resumé and one in your photo album.

So what is my concentrated prescription for the ailing stu-
dent? Pick several skills you want to improve or love to use. 
Think of professionals in several fields, events that will edu-
cate you and places you have always wanted to see. Think 
of ways you can exercise these mental muscles while on the 
road. Think of questions you would ask people who you ad-
mire, people who you think will have the answers. Pack your 
bag, get a ticket, find these people and see those places. 
Find a quest and go. w.

A glimpse of China.                                                [Photos courtesy of Aaron Brown]
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idney Crosby carried the Olympic torch through 
downtown Halifax on a crisp Wednesday eve-
ning. But he wasn’t the only one carrying a torch, 
as the hearts of thousands of fans were ablaze.

Admirers of Crosby and the Olympics lined 
the foot of Citadel Hill on November 18. They were there for 
a glance of the Olympic torch, but even more enthused by the 
prospect of seeing their hometown hockey hero. 

Earlier that day, the Olympic torch made its way through the 
streets of Halifax, held tightly in the red mitts of various Haligo-
nians. Crosby stressed that his iconic status didn’t make him 
any more important than the other 12,000 torchbearers across 
Canada.

“It’s not just about me carrying the torch… this is a celebra-
tion of the whole country and just to be a part of that, I feel so 
honoured.”

It was a celebration of the Vancouver Olympics, but on Bruns-
wick Street in front of Citadel Hill, it was all about Crosby.

The captain of the Stanley Cup champion Pittsburgh Penguins 
was as excited as the crowd: “Whether I was playing hockey or 
whether I was someone here locally who just got the chance 
to do it… it’s a tremendous opportunity and we’re proud to be 
able to do it.”

It’s a rare thing for Crosby’s family, friends, and fans to see him 
home mid-season. Luckily, he didn’t have a game that night.

He ran his 300m relay on Brunswick Street just 20 km away 
from where he grew up in Cole Harbour. The short distance to 
his family home allowed him a brief half-hour visit. Crosby was 
glad he didn’t have to pass up this opportunity to come home—
as he said, “I’ll take it. Even to get in for a few hours feels good, 
and I’m really happy the way it worked out.”

The fans felt the same way, some skipping work and school to 
find a good spot before the crowd gathered.

From Pittsburgh With Love 

S
The hockey phenom from Cole Harbour 
was back in Halifax this month. 
Julia Greer Black stood with a throng of 
cheering fans waiting to see Sidney 
Crosby and the Olympic Torch.

    http://www.storetodoorhalifax.com

simplicity in ragged circles
wallets hang fat
like a snot-nosed youth
in a yellow-walled past.
weight felt
in the form of inaudible time.

I curse the complications
of this rustic and low-tide politic
and feel Manhattan-large:
creeping low in cities
stunted by the urban.

child-like forests feel
the superstitious cough
finding split bones the splintering 
ideal.
I couldn’t walk in just one direc-
tion

this age says wisdom
and I say irrationality
steps gained by rigid sequence
never felt wonderful
and nothing reasonable
ever felt good enough.
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One group of Crosby-jersey wearing fans showed up as ear-
ly as 3:30 p.m., almost four hours before his scheduled torch 
run: “Sidney Crosby is the best hockey player in the world,” 
said middle school student Courtney Harnish, who skipped 
the whole day of school to attend. “I know he’ll be picked for 
the Olympic team, he just has to be!”

Dalhousie student Samantha Buckle, who missed a lecture 
to see Crosby, oozed excitement: “I wouldn’t have missed 
this for anything.”

The cheers began well before Crosby arrived. Coca-Cola, 
a main sponsor of the Olympic Games, played a key part in 
keeping the crowds energized. Their promotions team was 
busy in the crowd giving out glow-in-the-dark coke bottles, 
flags, and driving up Brunswick Street in a Coca-Cola Zam-
boni.

The city also participated in keeping the thousands of waiting 
people entertained. Parade Square’s festive music rocked 
the downtown city streets.

Sidney Crosby lit snowboarder and Olympic hopeful Sarah 
Conrad’s torch on the corner of Brunswick Street and Car-
michael Street near Town Clock. Conrad then made her way 
down the hill to light the community torch by City Hall.

w.
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For Crosby, it was a “once-in-a-lifetime opportunity” to share 
the Olympic spirit with his fellow Nova Scotians in his home-
town.

If all goes according to plan, Crosby will be sharing much 
more of that Olympic spirit come February. He is considered 
a lock for Canada’s Olympic hockey team.

His smitten fans are now waiting with hearts aflutter to see 
him hit the ice in Vancouver.

Puzzles                                 by Niko Bell

Last month’s answer: 
“coll reg nombae scotiae unibersitae”

Congratulations to Gabe Hoogers for 
deciphering the puzzle first.
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t has come to my attention recently that Max 
Brooks’s “Zombie Survival Guide” has been added 
to the burgeoning stack of ephemeral crap (found 
next to the lovely, organized, well priced mainstay 
of colourful and useful books and merchandise) 
to be found in the King’s Bookstore. That this has 

been historically the only book entirely addressing defence 
against the zombie menace has always been distressing to 
me, because I have many reservations on that “work”, and 
am concerned that if a King’s student went into the zombie 
apocalypse armed only with the knowledge coming from Mr. 
Brooks’s book, he would find himself quite dead indeed, or 
worse.

Brooks’s work does not offer practical advice for the aver-
age college student zombie survivor about town, let alone 
address certain facets peculiar to the King’s student’s life. It 
is fraught with contradictions, which, for a work of humour, 
I understand; as an authoritative work, however, I can not 
get behind any book which at one point says that life in the 
city would be impossible and in another says that life in the 
country would be unliveable.

To hell with that. I’m writing my own zombie guide, but that’s 
hundreds of pages away; for now, a message for Christmas. 
In this article, I hope to impart some reflections I’ve made on 
the subject, and pray that you take enjoyment, yes, but most 
importantly the message from what I have here written, that 
your brains stay firmly implanted in studious endeavours for 
at least several years to come.

e at King’s face a particularly 
heightened level of threat given our 
proximity to Dalhousie, and her al-
ready flesh-hungry student body. I 
assure you that it is only my search 
for a true liberal education that now 

keeps me from the safety of my woodland cottage in the 
Muskokas—our position is hardly a safe one. The thought 
of Dal students clawing at my door intent on feasting on my 
sweet innards keeps me awake at night. In fact, even the 
thought of non-zombified Dal student at my door, no doubt 
with even ruder intentions, terrifies me. So many sleepless 
nights. But I digress.

It is necessary that we arm ourselves; hand-to-hand combat 
would quickly turn to hand-to-teeth, and then to no combat 
at all. Someone might have some sort of sledgehammer I 
could find somewhere, which on some reflection might do 
quite well, but I cannot assume that everyone is as well pre-
pared as I. Look around you, and ponder: what’s around you 
that you could use to give a stout clubbing to Dal students, 
providing they were zombies of course? I am a residence 
student, and can only for the moment speak of the aver-
age dorm room. Even the most stately, spacious and elegant 
dorm room is only sparsely furnished; but even in the few 
mean, uniform, only vaguely wooden sticks of furniture can 
we find some meaningful devices of defence. It was sug-
gested to me that admirable bludgeons could be crafted from 
the legs of our desks, though I would recommend shaping a 
handle to make them more manageable. The desk chair is 
another option, easily pressed into use even unadulterated. 
Lion tamers prove precedent. The most potent weapon that 
we must press into our defence, however, is our own body.

At King’s, we have no shortage of creativity, but we suffer 
from the convenience and enjoyment of the King’s lifestyle. 
We smoke, we drink, we eat at Sodexo, we write, we veg-
etate. Sometimes we manage to sleep for some hours be-
fore we get caught up in this cycle again. Physical fitness is 
not something which I can from experience describe, but if 
nothing else, stay active, stay focussed, and question the 
prudence of that third Cinnamon Toast Crunch Marshmal-
low Square. Zombies are, for their nonexistence, a clear and 
present danger to our beloved King’s, the old Humbug.

Merry Christmas, and a happy New Year.

w.

Lamenting the Living Dead 
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An open letter by DJ Rossi
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f you’re not a pregnant First Nations professional 
hockey player with a child and a chronic disease, you 
should be afraid. Very afraid. It’s flu season, and if 

you’re not that person, it’s damn near impossible to get a 
vaccine for H1N1.

Two weeks ago, I was scared too. Terrified. Frantically, I 
poured over medical studies and government press releases 
searching for information on the imminent pandemic. I didn’t 
eat. I barely slept. And what fitful sleep I had was fraught 
with dreams of warm blood dripping from the pink snouts 
of maniacal hogs tearing pieces of flesh from the trough of 
my grizzled carcass. I became malnourished. Exhausted. A 
shadow of my former self.

Then, suddenly, for some reason I still can’t figure out, it hap-
pened. To me!  I contracted the virus. The Swine Flu.

Ahem. Excuse me. H1N1.

It is now Day 14 since first contact and I’m happy to report 
that I’m still alive. And it has since dawned on me that I no 
longer need to brave the mass of people and never-ending 
lines of the vaccination clinic. In fact, I’m now much happier 
and I generally lead a more fulfilling life.

So, with the interests of public service in mind, I’ve compiled 
a list of home-grown vaccination methods, so that you too 
need fear no more:

   1. Do not, under any circumstances, wash your hands. 
Groping the faucet and taps, however, is encouraged.
   2. If possible, try to block other people’s sneezes and 
coughs with your hands. It’s polite and practical.
   3. Go spend a day at a flu assessment centre. Bring your 
homework and iPod and snuggle up to strangers. The near-
est centre to King’s is at 6209 Almon Street.
   4. Try to avoid the “sanitized” washrooms at King’s. In-
stead, check out the port-a-potties at the construction site on 
the corner of Coburg Road and LeMarchant Street.
   5. If anybody tries to give you props as a greeting rather 
than a handshake, feign ignorance: grab their hand anyway 
and kiss them on both cheeks for good measure.
   6. Make it a habit of licking every doorknob you pass.
   7. Spend some time with pigs. You won’t catch H1N1 from 
them, but they feel slighted for being blamed as the virus’s 
originators, so it’s just good form. Mexicans too, if you can 
spare the time.
   8. Use as much hand sanitizer as you can. If you can get 
enough of the stuff, light some candles, grab a good novel, 
and take a bath in it. This way your body will be free of any 
bacteria that might prevent H1N1 from latching itself to you.
   9. Think, read and write as much as you can about H1N1. 
In particular, send in related freelance articles and letters to 
the editor to any publication that’ll take them. The more you 
obsess over the virus, the better your chances of getting it, 
I hear.
  10. If nothing works for you, just find me and we’ll make out. 
Tongue not necessary but highly recommended.

WHEN PIGS FLY                             by Griffin McInnes 

w.
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here are few dictators 
who have much of an 
affinity for books. It’s a 
job dominated by brash, 

vulgar men, usually with some sort of 
military background.

But Robert Mugabe, who never donned 
an officer’s uniform, stands out among 
modern despots because he is the 
quintessential intellectual. In “Dinner 
with Mugabe”, journalist Heidi Holland 
traces how a soft-spoken schoolteach-
er from rural Rhodesia became the ty-
rant who brought to ruin the country he 
helped create.  

Holland, who has written extensively 
on Africa, is an insightful guide, partly 
because there is a personal element to 
the story she is telling. She was born in 
Zimbabwe—formerly Rhodesia—and 
she lived a great deal of her life there. 
Her investigation of Mugabe begins with 
an illicit dinner she had with the free-
dom fighter while he was being hunted 
down by the white police during Zimba-
bwe’s fraught independence struggle, 
and a phone call Mugabe made sev-
eral months after the dinner thanking 
her for her generosity. The picture that 
emerges is of a quiet, bookish man who 
exuded intelligence, good manners and 
even charm. 

Mugabe was born in rural Zimbabwe, 
and his childhood was beset by tragedy. 
His two older brothers died, after which 
his father abandoned him, leaving the 
young Robert the man of the family. His 
headstrong mother Bona had a near-
messianic belief in the abilities of her 
son. Young Mugabe was very soon 
recognized by his teachers at the mis-
sionary school for his intelligence, and 
this became something that singled 
him out. While other kids were playing 

in the fields, he would sit under a tree 
and read. From a young age, books al-
lowed Mugabe to find an escape from 
the hardships and humiliations of the 
outside world. 

Thanks to his talents, Mugabe went on 
to university, where he became radi-
calized by the anti-colonial politics of 
the time. That is also where he met 
the love of his life, Sally Hayfron. At 
the time, Zimbabwe was a breakaway 
state known as Rhodesia, where a 
small white minority led by Iain Smith 
suppressed and exploited the native 
population. Mugabe became a leader 
in the independence struggle early on, 
and was jailed for it. While in jail, he 
amassed several university degrees 
but was also exposed to the full brutal-
ity of the white government when he 
was not allowed to attend the funeral of 
his youngest son. It is this brutality that 
hardened Mugabe and strengthened 
his resentment. 

olland hits her stride 
when she delves 
into human psychol-
ogy to trace how 
Mugabe the man 
became a monster. 
She reveals how 

Mugabe’s tendency to escape into the 
world of ideas is not in and of itself dan-
gerous, but can translate into dogma-
tism without the ability to form healthy 
human relationships that would force 
him to recognize complexity and dis-
sent. Once Mugabe had reasoned his 
way to a conclusion, his mind could 
not be changed. He has a Robespier-
rian certainty about his opinions. This 
was reinforced by narcissism, which 
Holland identifies as a support vulner-
able individuals tend to lean on in order 

to escape their sense of inadequacy. 
Mugabe’s inadequacies were constant-
ly reinforced by both circumstance and 
a discriminatory regime that humiliated 
talented people like him. To avoid all of 
this, Mugabe used his intellect to con-
struct a logical, self-contained world 
that revolved around him. Anyone who 
breached its boundaries would earn his 
resentment. 

After Zimbabwe achieved indepen-
dence in 1980, Mugabe became its first 
president. His authoritarian attitudes 
were on display from the get-go, but the 
outside world chose not to notice. Zim-
babwe enjoyed two decades of pros-
perity, to the point where it was con-
sidered as an expatriate destination by 
this reviewer’s family (along with South 
Africa and the Gulf States). During this 
time, Mugabe’s distaste for criticism be-
came even more entrenched because 
of his uncontested hold on power, and 
the death of his beloved Sally, which 
left him isolated and emotionally numb. 
It would resurface most destructively 
when he began the seizure of the na-
tion’s most productive farms, sending 
Zimbabwe into a tailspin from which it 
has not recovered to this day. 

Besides immersing the reader in a 
highly informative journey through Zim-
babwe’s troubled past, Holland shows 
that despots like Mugabe are not born 
monsters. Young, bright Mugabe is 
shown as an admirable and deeply 
tragic individual, someone who, under 
normal circumstances, could have led 
a quiet life as an unassuming school-
teacher. What is perhaps most pertinent 
for students in this text is its illustration 
of what happens when thoughtful peo-
ple become so embittered by this world 
that they decide to create their own.

T
Krum Dochev reviews Heidi Holland’s book, examining the mind of the 

Zimbabwean dictator with seven degrees.

From Man to Monster

H
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o, it’s Saturday morning, and you wake up 
feeling like Plato’s cave has collapsed on 
you; your stomach is growling like a she-
wolf. Prince Hall doesn’t sound appealing 
and neither does the stale cereal sitting on 

top of your empty fridge.

You consider Starbucks, but, in this case, you would be 
forced to decide between a grande iced soy easy ice cara-
mel macchiato with extra caramel drizzle or clean underwear 
for the next week. Strangely, the choice isn’t obvious.

Rather than worry about your sanity, a better and cheaper 
option is The Ardmore Tea Room located at 6499 Quinpool 
Road. Open seven days a week, from 5:00 a.m. to 8:00 p.m., 
the Ardmore will give you more food then you can handle at 
a price you can.

The Ardmore is your typical greasy spoon, with black and 
white pictures hung askew on the wood panelled walls and 
cushioned vinyl booths. This diner has been serving Haligo-
nians since it first opened in 1959 at its Quinpool and Elm 
location. For those of you who aren’t big fans of chains, by 
going to the Ardmore you are supporting a small business.

The staff are congenial and attentive. They banter about fa-
vourite customers while waiting for orders to be served up 
in the kitchen. At the Ardmore, the staff are always around 
serving coffee, so you won’t have to sit there with an empty 
mug for long.

On weekend mornings, be assured that you will have to wait 
for a table as the Ardmore is a popular location for hungov-
er university students and families alike. Also remember to 
bring cash, since the Ardmore does not accept debit or credit 
cards, though if you are forgetful—or still drunk—there is an 
ATM across the street.

The Ardmore offers all-day breakfast, with a palette of eggs 

benny, french toast, cereals, pancakes and omelettes. The 
side orders are available in small and large, although if you 
get a small, it’s pretty much a large. It’s a massive plateful 
for only $1.99. Three Thick Slices of french toast are only 
$4.99 compared to Smitty’s which is the same amount but 
for $7.99.

The Ardmore also offers fair trade organic coffee, and health-
ier alternatives such as egg beaters.

The lumberjack’s combo plate is one of the most popular 
on the menu. For $7.49, you can get country-style ham, two 
eggs, two sausages, hash browns, three strips of bacon and 
toast. 

Two standouts on the menu are the pancakes and the hot 
chocolate. Two pancakes priced at $4.95 could easily feed 
a small country. Though overwhelming, they are wonderful. 
For an extra 50 cents, you can get blueberries, and the ratio 
of blueberries to pancake is far from stingy. The hot choco-
late comes with an unexpected but entirely welcome topping 
of thick chocolate whipped cream.

At the Ardmore, not only do you pay a decent price but you 
also get a lot for that small price. It’s a great place to eat if 
you have a large appetite, or want to share a big meal with 
some friends.   

Kyle Fraser and Ian Stewart, beloved professors at King’s, 
have been known to frequent this establishment. Ian Stewart 
often brings his two children to the Ardmore for breakfast.

“It’s funny listening to him because he’ll structure their gram-
mar,” said Barbara Salkin, an employee at the Ardmore and 
a History of Science and Technology student at King’s.

And honestly, if it’s good enough for Ian Stewart, it’s good 
enough for you.

Hashbrowns and Hangovers

Emma Romano and Leena 
Ali review The Ardmore Tea 
Room’s delicious menu.

[Photo courtesy of Emma Romano and Leena Ali]S
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