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QUOTE OF THE WEEK: 
 
"I respect faith but doubt is what 
gets you an education." 
             --Wilson Mizner’ 

 
  
 

A Bug In Your Ear… 
 
LETTER TO THE EDITOR 
 
 
I wanted to thank Tamra Ross Low for her excellent commentary 
on legalization of pot.  Shortly after I read it, we were watching 
Much Music, and a video from the new Jay and Silent Bob Strike 
Back movie came on - a song by Afroman entitled "Because I Got 
High".  It had my daughter and I rolling on the floor laughing, since 
it so clearly identifies exactly what is wrong with smoking 
marijuana.  

 
The song opens with the lyrics,  
 
"I was gonna clean my room until I got high;  
I gonna get up and find the broom but then I got high;  
my room is still messed up and I know why 
because I got high, cause I got high, cause I got high"*  
      
It then proceeds verse by verse to explain that in spite of good intentions to the contrary, the 
singer: failed his semester at school; lost his job promotion and ended up selling dope; forgot to 
pay his child support and got his cheque garnisheed; ran from the cops and ended up a 
paraplegic; had his car and boat repossessed; lost his wife and kids; and ended up living on the 
street - all "because I got high, cause I got high, cause I got high"  
 
Personally I am in favour of decriminalization of pot.  I have not made up my mind on the 
legalization part yet.  I will even admit to having tried it once myself - as part of a psychology 



experiment to see how it would affect me.  It tasted rather nasty (like burning rubber) and did not 
get me high, leaving me to wonder just what the attraction is.   
 
In spite of my own experience, however, I know many who do get 'high' and enjoy smoking it 
for purely recreational reasons.  Of those I've seen only a very small percentage who appear 
totally unaffected in some way.  Most seem to simply "get high" much in the same way they do 
from alcohol.  A few others, however, show highly negative consequences.  One 40 year old 
long-time smoker I know is highly paranoid, and when desperate for a joint becomes violent and 
abusive until he gets one.  He is a brick-layer with no ambition in life except to work 
sporadically, then come home and get high.  A young woman of my acquaintance who gets high 
regularly, experiences significant memory lapses, which did not occur prior to her marijuana 
usage.  A 16 year old I know of who smokes regularly, has become highly unstable and started to 
exhibit some frightening indicators of serious mental illness.  As Tamra pointed out, there are 
many who are seriously at risk from the consequences of pot.   
 
Of even greater concern is the prevalence among teenagers.  It is common practice in some high 
schools to go out and smoke a joint together between classes.  Highly popular musicians and 
movie stars such as Snoop Dogg and Jay & Silent Bob make it seem like the cool thing to do.  
Are these children, like "Afroman" going to be failing their semesters and losing their ambitions 
"because they get high"?  It is a very real possibility.  It can be argued, of course, that detrimental 
affects are in the minority, and that legalized alcohol causes much greater damage.  But it is not 
an issue that should be decided without adequate prior thought.  A law that legalizes marijuana 
will affect every Canadian, and it would be wise for each of us to make sure we have all the facts 
needed to make an informed decision, rather than being swayed by emotional arguments from 
either side.  Articles such as Tamra's go a long way towards helping us find a balanced 
perspective.     
 
*("Because I Got High".  Soundtrack from Jay & Silent Bob Strike Back, Dimension Films, 
Kevin Smith Producer) 
 
 

 
Marijuana:  No Different from Alcohol? 
Part two on the issue of legalizing 
marijuana. 
By Tamra Ross Low 
 
 
… continued from last week. 
 

People who support the decriminalisation of pot say that it is no different from alcohol.  The one 
benefit of alcohol, however, is that it can be used by a solitary person, without directly affecting 
anyone in the vicinity.  Fathers and mothers can have a few drinks in the living room at night 
without intoxicating their children.  Designated drivers can spend hours at a bar and remain 
sober.  If we legalize pot, it seems natural that people would use it in bars, as an alternative or an 
addition to drinking.  Who can be the designated driver in a bar filled with pot smokers?  The 
offensive smell would undoubtedly cling to anyone who enters the bar for even a few minutes, 



and the bloodstreams of all exposed would no doubt test positive for cannibinoids.  This could be 
disastrous for an athlete and a real problem for drivers.   
 
A study in Consultant, (May 1999 v39 i5 p1488(1)) noted that "the primary acute effect of 
marijuana use is decreased psychomotor performance," which would have a significant and 
direct effect on the ability to drive or operate machinery.  We have not yet determined the legal 
safe limit for cannibinoids in a driver's blood, or whether their effects on response time are more 
or less significant then with alcohol.  Also, we have no idea of how marijuana and alcohol 
interact in the blood, and if the combination of the two is more debilitating that one alone.  We 
cannot even consider legalization without first deciding exactly how we will legislate drivers 
who use pot.  Is there even a simple test, comparable to the breathalyser, which the police can 
use to detect cannibinoids?     
 
What of the possible side effects of pot?  I am talking about the potential for triggering mental 
illness (see last week), which would surely affect the passive recipient as well as the smoker.  
The resulting illness may be long-term, plaguing the victim long after exposure to marijuana is 
stopped.  More importantly, how can we protect children from being exposed to the smoke 
whenever people smoked in the home, or at the family picnic, or campsite? 
 
Many people support legalization because it would reduce law-enforcement costs.  They also 
point out that the war on drugs has been largely ineffective and should be discontinued.  
However, the complications inherent in enforcing a policy of responsible pot use would be vastly 
more complicated than they are for alcohol, and the number of children and passive recipients 
affected would be impossible to count.  I am not even considering the lingering stench that 
remains long after a pot smoker has left a room.  I have often found myself in the midst of these 
cloying vapours in my local Mac's store, and other places.  For those who get sick from breathing 
pot fumes there is little escape.  Besides, would we support a government that would legalize a 
dangerous substance simply because it is too hard to control?   

  
Of course, many of these concerns could be alleviated if we outlawed the smoking of pot, and 
legalized its other forms.  This would also reduce the health risks for users, as many of these, 
such as the risk of lung cancer, are caused by the inhalation of smoke, rather than by the 
cannibinoids themselves.  The Consultant  article also notes that "smoked marijuana is not 
recommended for long-term medical therapy, because of the dangers associated with marijuana 
smoke…research should focus on the development of delivery systems that use purified or 
synthesized cannibinoid compounds, perhaps in the form of an inhaler." 
 
So why is no one talking about legalizing pot with the restriction that it cannot be smoked?  I 
would not really care if pharmaceutical companies were allowed to sell pot brownies to people 
who have valid prescriptions for the substance.  This way they could use it without affecting 
others.  What worries me is the woman with glaucoma who was in the news last year for 
smoking her joint in a public place, and those who support her right to do this.  The inhaler 
option would be an acceptable alternative, but a pill or a lozenge form, which does not even 
become airborne, might be even better.  I realize that some medicines must be inhaled, but if pot 
brownies work, then clearly cannibinoids enter the blood though the stomach and a pill should 
work too. 
 
I don't think the government likes this idea, though.  Once cannibinoids are separated from the 
cannabis plant and are available in pill form, they are a completely new substance, and 



pharmaceutical companies could possibly sell them and make all the profits.  Right now pot in 
the plant form is controlled, and thus the government can oversee grow operations.  This means 
some tidy profits for the country when they start providing cannabis leaves for prescription use.  
Maybe they are looking for a way to replace the lost profits from cigarette sales. 
 
I don’t think recreational pot users like the idea of cannibinoid pills either.  Taken in its pure 
form, cannibinol may not produce the same high as smoked marijuana.  But if the purpose of 
legalization is to help those in need of medical marijuana (and I suspect that some of them have 
no desire to be high all the time), then the concerns of drug abusers should not be relevant.  My 
concern with the movement to legalize pot is not so much a moral issue, as a concern about the 
way that people are using medical need to push for the decriminalization of a drug that they 
enjoy using recreationally.  We must separate these two issues, and offering cannibinol in pill or 
inhaler format by prescription is a good way to do that.  It is about time that we start assessing 
pot as we do any new drug - with rigorous testing, empirical observations, and honest risk 
assessments, without regard to the subjective claims of recreational drug users. 
 
 
 
Grade Nine Social Won’t Prepare You for This 
By Michelle Mungal 
 
After dropping my overloaded backpack and sleeping bag off at the Ste.-Foy YWCA, we 
immediately headed for Laval.  We were going there for many reasons. First, we wanted to meet 
up with everybody else –our friends from Edmonton and all over Canada— at the CLAC/CASA 
Convergence Center.  
 
Second, we wanted to take part in the decision-making 
for the weekend. Much planning goes on beforehand, 
but there is always room for changes and details at the 
spokes councils. Also, the spokes council are really 
great to watch if you’re a political science geek like 
myself. Imagine a room of 75-150 spokes (people) 
from different affinity groups sitting in a circle making 
decisions based on consensus, that means everyone 
gets a say, and a veto. The capitalist powers-that-be try 
to say that this doesn’t work. They really should check 
out the spokes council. It works across various 
ideologies because people have respect for the 
collective and other groups principles. 

 
The third reason we immediately went to Laval was to take part in the night vigil march to the 
most amazing place in Quebec City that whole weekend, Île de Fleurit. The march was a great 
building of our spirits. Together we felt strong, and we knew that we had a persevering power. 
We marched. Under some overpasses, in a maze of concrete pillars decorated by the most 
amazing graffiti art, was the Île de Fleurit. There, some people from Winnipeg gave up marching 
all weekend in favour of cooking free vegan food for the thousands of protesters in Quebec. 
Generosity of time, energy, food and love like this were certainly not found within the wall. This 
space was ours. 



 
On Friday morning, at 7:00am, I woke up on the 
hardwood floor of the YWCA with about 30 
other people from Edmonton. People from other 
Prairie cities were staying in other YWCA 
gymnasiums and were doing the same thing as 
us. We all quickly got dressed. We put on layers 
of clothes, and packed extras in our backpacks. 
No sunscreen -- that bonds with the gas. Scarves 
around our necks and heads, raincoats, good 
walking shoes, water bottles, snacks. I had a gas 
mask and a megaphone to keep in my backpack 
too. I would come to dread putting on that 
backpack’s weight.  

 
We marched from Laval that day of Direct Action. I was part of the Teddy Bear Catapult cluster, 
and Jaggi Singh was not. How he got charged with my friends’ deeds and mine is an interesting 
story that grade school social classes could not prepare me for. We marched in the heat all the 
way to the fence. THE FENCE IS DOWN!!!!!!! As the cops backed up, we launched a pink 
elephant and glitter. How do you react to a pink elephant and glitter? We all learned that the 
state’s response to humour was tear gas, rubber bullets, brutality, kidnappings, arrests, 
harassment, intimidation and threats. 

 
There are so many stories to tell amongst the tear gas. 
My view greatly differed from that of the corporate 
media that doled out horrendous stories of riots and 
protestor violence. It must have been nice to sit in vans 
and amid rooftops rather than be on the front lines with 
protestors and independent media, feeling the reality of 
the gas and loss of human rights. In those vans, on those 
rooftops and behind the fence, the media corporate 
media didn’t hear our message, but we had one all the 
same. 

 
We may have only delayed the Summit meetings rather than shut them down as we had hoped, 
but that does not mean we didn’t succeed. We were part of a growing movement expressed in 
our communities, our nations, our activism and in our defiance at Summits like the FTAA, 
WTO, WPC, OAS, APEC, etc. We are a part of that movement for democracy.  We protest and 
advocate for many things, but to sum it into one word, we go for democracy. 
 
Democracy is more than just voting in the odd referendum and periodic elections. Voting is a 
minimalist means to express our political voices. Democracy involves political debate and 
decisions to which we should all have equal access. Currently, we live in a social system that 
denies equal access to the decision-making process. As individuals, we should all have the same 
ability to access the decision-making process, either directly, through advocacy groups, or 
through accountable representatives.  As members of various political identities, we should see 
our groups’ interests voiced, heard and included in the important process of building and 
fostering democracy. However, this is not the reality. People are denied access to the political-



decision-making process and debate based on gender, race, class, culture, ethnicity, sexuality, 
ability, and ideology. 
 
Formal and systemic equality in the sense of access to political and social participation are 
integral aspects of building democracy. Currently, the policies these trade deals implement add 
to the systemic exacerbation of social inequalities that deny many people access to the political 
debate and processes of deciding what benefits the community. The primary way in which these 
deals do so is by allowing corporations to sue the public’s government for potential loss of 
profits. Such lawsuits result when governments attempt to implement regulations for 
environmental protection, social equality and access to publicly funded social programs. 
Neoliberal free trade deals disallow governments from fostering a democratic society based on 
equal access to political decision-making. These deals are not about democracy because they 
systematically make it more difficult to build. These deals are about capital profits, high GDPs 
and GNPs –all inadequate and questionable measurements of human development. 
 
Nevertheless, our governments are the very institutions buying into deals that tie their hands 
from building democracy. Many of these deals are discussed in secret and demand little to no 
public input while demanding a policed, militarized fence. This being the case, our governments 
are failing democracy by ignoring public input and public concern. At the same time our 
governments ignore us, they are implementing policies and trade deals conducive to the 
corporate agenda of capital gain and monetary profit. 
 
No longer in the institutions (if it ever was), democracy is taking to the streets. This is what 
brought so many of us to Québec City. We are taking part in a movement grounded in our streets 
of democracy. We want to prioritize people instead of profit, we want to see fair trade rather than 
free trade, we want to see public control over public needs, the public’s interests, and the 
public’s society. The power to achieve democracy is within the people, and we will continue to 
take democracy to the streets when we march through the State’s tear gas, police force and fence.  

 
 

 
On Writing 
Written by Stephen King 
 
Reviewed by Patricia Bjornson 
 
 
If you are looking for thrills and chills in the author's trademarked 
style, this book isn't for you.  This book is  about 'the language' 
writers use in their craft. 
  
He starts with a brief biography of his writing - how he got where he 
is today, some of the trials that he had to face.  It is a brief, honest 
look at that man behind the books he writes, told with a frankness 
resents a realistic portrait of what a new writer can expect - hundreds 

of rejection slips and if you are lucky - some small encouragement or slip of wisdom from the 
publishing companies.  He is also very honest at the end of this section; telling the reader that 

that is refreshing.  It also p

you can't make a bad writer into a good one, but you can make a passable writer into a good one.   



 
The second section of this book is about mechanics and rules.  Terming this as the writer's 

olbox, he covers everything from grammar to style, adding wisdom in between. This is written 

e good bits 
f advice on how to work your first draft and second draft; as well as how to find an agent. 

to get 
e basics of writing neatly into a package that is a very good read as well as some instructions 

  
FROM MY PERSPECTIVE – 

nt 

bbour 

Edmonton Journal 
is week, under the byline "Alberta 

alling 
o ople 
 

s that the majority of the more than 8,000 children in Provincial foster care 
re well treated.  This may be so, but even one child abused while in government care is one 

 in foster care is, unfortunately, not a new phenomenon.  When I was a child I 
member a woman in our neighbourhood who always had a houseful of children.  The woman 

hy 
y 

hat I really understood the implications of this, and 
omprehended the difficult life these children in foster care must have had.  Much later I was to 

to
in a blunt style that is easy to read and understand. 
 
In the third and final section he covers the writing and drafting process; dropping som
o
 
Overall this book is very well written.  It is informative, honest, and funny.  King is able 
th
and ideas for how to pursue the craft of fiction.  You can visit Stephen King's offical website at 
www.stephenking.com. 
 
 
 
 

Foster care and the Immigra
experience. 
 

y Debbie JaB
 
I read a disturbing article in the 
th
Disadvantage".  Alberta social workers are c
f 122 children in foster care.  These young pe
social workers deemed they were in need of 

protection, and instead of being safe while in government care, were subjected to further 
mistreatment. 
 
The government claim

for an immediate investigation into the abuse 
had been removed from their families because

a
child too many.   
 
Abuse of children
re
was overweight and slovenly, and would sit around the yard smoking all day while the children 
ran around unattended, unkempt and dirty.  I remember one older girl in particular, who was 
perhaps 12 or 13 years old.  She seemed to have total responsibility for taking care of the other 
children and the household as well, and was always being yelled at.  I could not understand w
this young girl was being mistreated until my friends enlightened me in secretive whispers.  The
told me she, along with several of the other children, was a "foster child".  They explained that 
this woman took in foster children to do all her work for her, and received "lots of money from 
the government" for doing so.       
 
It was not until I became an adult t
c



discover that my own grandfather had been in foster care when young, and had suffered
experience that could easily have scarred him for life - indeed, almost cost him his life.   
 
In last week's Voice, I shared the story of my Grandfather's arrival in Canada in 1915 dur

 an 

ing 
W1, at the age of 10.  He and sister Mabel had been made wards of the Government because 

l.   

agistrate of Moorfield, Ontario - Mr. Wescott.  Bob describes him as a "burly six-foot Scot, 

 yet 

al at the farm, he was given a tiny attic room, with washing facilities outside, 
onsisting of a basin beside the rain barrel.  It immediately became apparent that Bob was 

nny and 
ne 

s no 
ind, however, Bob had to pump water for the cows by hand, working the heavy pump handle 

ttle shrimp like me.  My arms and back would ache for days 
after…..I prayed every night for wind so I wouldn't have to get up early and struggle with 

 
A railro ailway to 

e pasture to graze.  Bob was assigned to round them up each evening and get them back to the 

e. 

sadistic brute.  He took much pleasure in causing pain: physical or mental….he would 

W
his mother was working as a military nurse in England.  Both Bob and Mabel were sent to 
Canada to live with foster families for the duration of the War, and were separated before arriva
 
Bob was placed on a train to meet up with his assigned caretaker, the County Reeve and District 
M
with a red beard, a potbelly, many pounds of excess fat and huge hands and feet."*  Mr. Wescott 
met him with horse & buggy, and rather than warm words of welcome, rudely said, "my god 
you're skinny.  Are you strong enough to climb into the buggy by yourself?"*  Bob felt a sinking 
feeling in the pit of his stomach.  Was this how Canadians treated each other?  But worse was
to come.  
 
Upon arriv
c
expected to be a farm labourer, and since Mr. Wescott considered him "too small, too ski
too ignorant to learn,"* he was assigned to cleaning the stables, and any other dirty job no o
else wanted.  When Mr. Wescott finally bothered to send him to school, he was forced to attend 
in the only clothing he had - his filthy overalls and stable boots - which earned him the 
immediate nickname 'stinky' and the accompanied scorn and mockery of classmates.   
 
The Wescott farm was a big, modern one, with a windmill.  On the days when there wa
w
for over half an hour.  He says,  
 

"it was hard work for a li

that darn pump.  Sometimes I would wake up in the middle of the night to hear the 
howling of the wind around the eaves.  It was beautiful music to my ears"*    

ad track divided the farm, and each day the cows had to be driven across the r
th
barn for milking.  The railway crossing had heavy wooden gates that Bob's skinny little arms 
could barely lift.  But Bob was an enterprising little guy.  He  found a piece of abandoned two-
by-four, and managed to pry up the gate so he could open the latch and get the cows back hom
 
Bob soon learned that Mr. Wescott liked his beer and had a vicious mean streak.  He says,     
 

"It didn't take me long to discover that Wescott was not a normal human being; he was a 

often come up behind me without warning and grasp one of my ears in each hand.  He 
would twist and pull them until I yelled in pain. 
 
"What is that for?" I would cry. 
 



"That will squeeze the wax from your ears so that you will be able to hear me next time I 

 
r. Wescott had huge feet and wore heavy work boots.  He enjoyed kicking anything that was in 

urt 

ne day Mr. Wescott was preparing to go to town and Bob headed out to bring the cows back.  

.  

oaking wet, scared and crying, Bob stumbled through the bush in the increasing dusk.  He knew 

"Wescott must have seen me coming--he was ready for me.  He came charging out of the 

You lazy bugger, where have you been?"  As soon as he could reach me, he started 

You left the railway gate open," whack, whack, whack. 

All the cows got onto the tracks,"  more whacks. 

They could have all been killed if a train had come along."  He kept beating me with 

 
he beating finally stopped and Wescott left.  Bob remained huddled in a ball, crying,  raw and 

 

Somehow, I must escape this place.  But how?  I have no money, no warm clothes.  

 

My Rugged Road, R.W. Johnson. Unpublished memoirs. 

EXT WEEK:  Rescue arrives.   

call you" he would laugh"* 

M
his way - human or animal.  After Bob watched him brutally kick a stray calf to death, he began 
to wonder if he would soon meet the same fate.  His small backside was a favoured target of 
those boots, and his body was already covered with bruises, his spine so sore that it "always h
to sit".      
 
O
He went to prop up the heavy railroad gate with the two-by-four, but this time the two-by-four, 
old and rotting, broke in half.  Try as he might, he could not relatch the gate.  So he desperately 
propped the pieces up against the gate, hoping it would stay shut, and went in search of the cows
It had been raining, and Bob found himself slipping in the mud down a hill, losing his bearings 
and eventually becoming quite lost.       
 
S
that even if he found his way out of this bush, he would be in serious trouble with Mr. Wescott 
for not getting the cows back in time for milking.  Finally he located the fence and managed to 
make his way back to the farm.  As he approached, he says,    
 

stables with a stout stick in hand.  He was fuming. 
 
"
pounding me with his stick. 
 
"
 
"
 
"
every word.  I don't know how long he kept it up, I just crouched there with arms 
protecting my head, as he pounded my shoulders, back and bottom"* 

T
bleeding, arms still over his head in expectation of more blows.  Finally he dragged himself to 
the rain barrel to wash some of the blood off, and climbed up to the attic, sobbing, wondering 
what he had done to deserve such a beating.  As the small boy cried himself to sleep in spite of
the pain, his last thoughts were; 

 
"
There is no one in all this vast country that I can ask for help."* 

 
*
 
N
 



  
 
ANNOUNCEMENTS FROM AUSU 

pplications are currently being accepted for a Club Organizer Assistant, who will help maintain 
 use 

 

 
A
database information regarding student clubs and students. Applicants should be familiar with the
of computer databases, have access to email, and be aware of FOIPP issues. The amount of time required
for this position will vary, and may be between 1-5 hours per week, depending on the interest expressed. 
For further information or for an application form, please contact the Volunteer Coordinator by email at 
mgueffroy@ausu.org. 
  
The Volunteer Coordinator of AUSU is currently accepting applications for Academic Committee 

. 

 

 

Members. These members are needed to address academic concerns of students requiring advocacy
Some research is involved, as well as the maintenance of a database of the concerns and their current 
status. Members will also be expected to provide support for student academic activities and inter-
committee cooperatives, and to monitor student discussion boards and course reviews to pinpoint 
areas of concern. Applicants should be able to attend monthly meetings, and must have an interest in
academic issues. They should be able to work cooperatively and in a spirit of mutual respect within a 
group, as well as having an understanding of the importance of maintaining a productive relationship
with AU, and approaching advocacy issues in a non-conflictual way with AU at all times. For further 
information or for an application form, please contact the Volunteer Coordinator by email at 
mgueffroy@ausu.org. 
  
Applications are currently being accepted for a Volunteer Coordinator Assistant, who will be responsible 

licant 

for maintaining a database of persons who have contacted the Volunteer Coordinator for information 
about volunteer positions at AUSU. This person should be familiar with the use of computers and 
specifically databases, have access to email daily, and be aware of FOIPP issues. The successful app
may be required to complete an Oath of Confidentiality. The amount of time will vary, but ranges from 
about 1-5 hours per month, depending on the interest expressed by potential volunteers. For further 
information or for an application form, please contact the Volunteer Coordinator by email at 
mgueffroy@ausu.org! 
  
DEADLINE FOR APPLICATIONS: September 15, 2001 
 
 
 

Pizza Guy:  Chapter Two 

 
imagine that every city of any size has areas that are less desirable than 

ne evening, around 21:00, I was unfortunate enough to draw a delivery to said establishment 
and upon pulling into the parking lot, made note of the numerous Harley Davidson motor cycles 

 

By Wayne Benedict 
 
 

I 
others. Greater Vancouver is no exception and as a 16-year-old pizza 
delivery driver, there were certain addresses that I would dread to see on 
an order form. One of the most intimidating in the region of coverage 
for my job was a pub-hotel that sat near the Pit River Bypass in Port 
Coquitlam. 

O

mailto:mgueffroy@ausu.org
mailto:mgueffroy@ausu.org
mailto:mgueffroy@ausu.org


that were lined up in a row. I climbed out of the tank (my 1968 Pontiac) with large steaming 
pizza in hand and pushed through two heavy wooden doors that opened into a room reminiscent 
of the Star Wars bar scene. After enquiring directions of the barkeep—who bore an incredible 
resemblance to Vlad the Impaler—I was directed toward a narrow flight of stairs leading to a 
small hallway above the pub. There were several doors, one of which displayed the same number 
as was on my delivery slip. 
 
I knocked, and the door opened to three “gentlemen” inside. One of them snatched the pizza 

om my hands and climbed out the room window with the second “customer”. The third stood 

 bouncing off the pavement and making 
ents in the police car. The trio of customers were yelling obscenities and tossing literature of 

f their 
wn pockets coupled with the voracious appetite for fuel that the tank possessed, I likely didn’t 

FED WATCH 

ion Receives Federal Boost 

fr
blocking the doorway and proclaimed that he didn’t know the other two and hadn’t ordered a 
pizza. I decided that in consideration of the location where these circumstances were playing out, 
I had better let those more qualified than myself handle the situation. A phone call and fifteen 
minutes later, I found myself standing in the parking lot, explaining the entire scenario to an 
RCMP officer through the open window of his cruiser. 
 
Suddenly it began to rain hardcover books. They were
d
dubious quality at us from the window of their second-story room. At that point, the officer 
advised that I leave the area and spoke into his radio’s microphone to elicit backup. I left. 
 
As a result of my employer’s policy of forcing delivery drivers to pay for lost pizzas out o
o
break even that night. Did I quit and move on to a better job? Not yet, more convincing was 
needed… 
 
 
 

By Karl Low 
 
French Educat
 
New Brunswick announced how a special agreement was 

tified to promote post-secondary education in French. The 
the 

. 

la
linguistic duality that characterize t and soul of this country. This 

nd 

er going to the Federal Government directly to seek 
dditional funding. After all, our students are not merely located in Alberta, but across the entire 

Canadian Heritage Minister Shei

ra
Province of New Brunswick is putting in 13 million while 
federal government will be contributing 10 million to the 
creation of the "New Brunswick Community College" and to 
further development projects at the Université de Moncton
 
 Copps, who was responsible for the funding, says "The 

s us is deeply rooted in the hear
investment demonstrates the Government of Canada commitment to promoting the growth a
development of both linguistic communities."  She goes on to say how the funding will ". . . 
make it easier for the workforce in the Acadian Peninsula to access technical and professional 
training in high economic growth sectors." 
 
Perhaps Athabasca University should consid
a



country. As a result, our institution benefits whatever province a student happens to live in - this 
is the type of national program that the Liberals supposedly support.   
 
When you consider how we already have a strong French undergraduate program in place, with 
dditional federal funding we could expand that into a graduate program and work on providing 

 
 

eclared

a
some bilingual instruction for a variety of the other courses and programs Athabasca offers. This
would not only benefit Athabasca University but would also serve to promote the Federal agenda
of, well, federalism. When they can support one institution that simultaneously benefits 
provinces all across Canada, I'd expect that fits right in with how they'd like to spend our money. 
 
Nova Scotia Technical Institute goes Bankrupt 
 
The Information Technology Institute in Nova Scotia has d  insolvency. Fortunately the 

rovince will be stepping in to allow those students already enrolled to complete their 
 

hy. A private institution is by its very nature market driven. While supposedly this means that 

 
d, if 

when they start their 
ducation. It's a contract that basically says they'll be able to complete their program, or if not, 

 

al institution goes into bankruptcy, students 
an not file as creditors of the institution. They receive no compensation for the interruption of 

f 

 an 

 parents in Ontario should stand up against their Provincial government's plan to 
ut the tax of parents who use private schools.  

P
curriculum.  It's estimated that this move could cost Nova Scotia as much as 1.2 million dollars.
 
I've always been leery of private educational institutions, and this is an excellent example of 
w
private institutions will be quicker to adapt and place more focus on practical education and 
research, it also means that sways in the market can affect the entire institution.  If you habitually
shop from a grocery and it goes under, it's an inconvenience but not critical. On the other han
you're taking a long-term program from an institution, and it goes under, you're left not only 
without the money you paid, but without the education you paid for.  
 
In a way, a student enters into a long-term contract with an institution 
e
that a suitable alternative program will be made available. In a publicly funded institution, a
student can rely on this, even though it's unwritten. 
 
However, because it's unwritten, when an education
c
their lives unless the government is willing to step in.  This is why I cringe when I hear of private 
educational systems gaining ground. I don't want to see a student's future risked on the whims o
investors. This is why the combination of NAFTA and the upcoming Free Trade Agreement of 
the Americas (FTAA) scare me so much.  It is entirely conceivable that given the over-broad 
Chapter 11 of NAFTA, which is rumoured to be strengthened in the FTAA, private educational 
institutions from the United States could make a case that our public funding of Universities is
unfair subsidy. 
 
This is also why
c
 
Ontario Seeking Tax Credit Input 
 
In this news release the Ontario Government is seeking advice on their new Tax Credit for the 

arents of children going to private school. They call it the Equity in Education Tax Credit.  
 

p
Exactly how they feel it's equitable I'm not sure I understand. After all, parents with no children

http://www.newswire.ca/government/ontario/english/releases/August2001/30/c3593.html


won't be receiving a tax credit from this. Neither will those parents who choose to home school 
their children, despite the extra costs incurred when going that route. 
  
If you do live in Ontario, I urge you to read the release and to send in a written submission as to 

ility 

The Indignant Journalist 

 has been so hot in Alberta this summer that I have begun 

eppermint Herbal Tea - peppermint has been acknowledged by world-renowned alternative 

dd the teabag. Allow the tea 

 
ot Shower - a hot shower will increase your body temperature and the air around you will feel 

ommon Appliances - if you have access to air conditioning, fans, or other cooling devices, they 

lothing - avoid wearing dark (especially black) clothes, as well as cotton clothes, as they retain 

ater - ensure that you have consumed the proper amount of water each day. To calculate how 

he above suggestions for how to cope with the heat of Alberta’s summers are not intended as 

why the Ontario Government should not be supporting private schools in the guise of a tax-
credit. This legislation can still be effectively stopped by making the requirements for eligib
impossible to meet. After all, this legislation effectively means that the Ontario people are on the 
hook twice. Once because of the reduction in income the province will take from parents using 
private schools, (parents who typically are in a better financial situation to begin with) and a 
second time because if a private school ever fails, as the ITI in Halifax did, you can be pretty 
sure that the Ontario Government will be pressured to bail them out. 
 
 
 

 

It’s So Hot-It’s a Sin! 
by Mark Gueffroy 
 
 
It
wondering if our fine province may be like the land down under 
(not referring to Australia!). After suffering from the heat for a 
couple of weeks now, I compiled a short article of techniques to 
deal with this sweltering temperature. 

P
medicine practitioners as an herb that lowers the temperature of your body. Either make yourself 
a hot cup of tea, or use this technique to make iced peppermint tea.  

Pour a small amount of hot water into a teapot or mug, and a
to steep until the water is well-coloured, and add ice-cold water (or ice cubes).  

H
cooler. 
 
C
work great and can make the heat seem more bearable in minutes. 
 
C
heat more than lighter or synthetic materials.  
 
W
much water you should be drinking, use this formula: your weight in pounds, divide by two, 
divide by eight=number of eight ounce glasses per day! 
 
T
medical advise. They are compiled by Mark Gueffroy, Writer/ Reporter, who completed the 



Emergency Medical Responder program at Portage College in May 2000, but is not a registered 
EMR. 
 
 
 
 

COUNSELLING SERVICES AT ATHABASCA UNIVERSITY 
 
The student life is not an easy one, particularly for AU students who are often working full or 
part-time and/or trying to raise a family while squeezing out blocks of study time where possible.  
AU recognizes the challenges facing its students and provides a variety of support services 
through its counsellors - Julia McDonald, Julia Nielsen, and Ken Dickson, as well as through its 
other Student Services areas.   
 
When students have been out of school for many years or even decades, the return to formal 
learning can be confusing and overwhelming at times.  Counselling Services has a number of 
Study Skills resources, which it makes available through AUSU.  Students can also book an 
appointment with a counsellor to work through specific difficulties they are experiencing in their 
studies.  This can be done by contacting Rhonda Guay or Monica Wolanuk in the Counselling 
Services intake unit either by phone (1-800-788-9041, extension 6723), by e-mail 
(counselling@athabascau.ca), or by using the Online Counselling Appointment Form on the AU 
Student Services web site (http://www.athabascau.ca/html/services/counselling/apptForm.htm).   
 
In addition to helping students strengthen their study skills, counsellor also offer learning support 
in exam preparation, reducing exam anxiety, time management, overcoming procrastination and 
other areas of a student’s life that may be interfering with greater academic success.   
 
Proper alignment between program choice and career aspiration is important if a student is to 
maintain a strong sense of purpose and motivation in their studies.  Career interest exploration 
and testing, career vision re-evaluation, appropriate program choice, and occupational 
information and awareness are other areas where AU’s counsellors can assist students in a more 
rewarding AU experience.   
 
The problems that students run into often become more difficult to resolve successfully because 
students do not access the learning support services available to them while there is still enough 
time remaining.  Counselling Services is raising its profile through articles like this so students 
will have a greater chance of academic success by using our services as soon as the need arises.  
Don’t ignore the problems that obstruct your academic progress.  Such problems typically do not 
go away.  Rather, they tend to get worse as less and less time remains to resolve them or learn 
new skills to overcome them.  Call us as soon as you recognize that our learning support services 
could benefit you. 
 
So, check out the Counselling Services web site at  
http://www.athabascau.ca/html/services/advise/conserv.html or contact us by phone or e-mail if 
we can assist you in achieving greater academic success, because your success is our goal.   
 
Phone:  1-800-788-9041, extension 6723 
E-mail: counselling@athabascau.ca 
 

mailto:counselling@athabascau.ca
http://www.athabascau.ca/html/services/counselling/apptForm.htm
http://www.athabascau.ca/html/services/advise/conserv.html
mailto:counselling@athabascau.ca


 

ENLIGHTENING INFORMATION: 
 
 
$7,000 in scholarships to be awarded to Métis students at 
Athabasca University 
 

Edmonton, July 24, 2001 -- The competition is now open for seven $1,000 scholarships to be 
awarded this fall to Métis students who have demonstrated scholarly merit in studies at 
Athabasca University. 
 
The awards, funded by Canative Housing Corporation, are available to Métis students who have 
completed at least three credits (normally, one course) through Athabasca University.  Canative 
Housing Corporation director Herb Belcourt presented the University with the scholarship 
monies -- and a commitment to fund the new awards for at least 10 years -- two years ago. 
 
The application deadline is October 31, 2001.  To apply, contact: 
 
Janice De Girolamo 
Office of the Registrar 
1 University Drive 
Athabasca, AB, T9S 3A3 
 
T:  1-800-788-9041 (ext. 6249) 
E:  janiced@athabascau.ca 
 
 

 
 
Are you an Artist?  AUSU supports the arts! 
 
AUSU is interested in purchasing original works of art from students for use in promotional 
purposes.  These promotions may include: gifts from AUSU to graduates at convocation, tokens 
of appreciation for volunteers, special presentations, etc.   
 
The works of art must: 
 
-be created by an AU Student 
-be within a value range $0-$500. 
-be accessible or easily transportable to Alberta 
 
If you are an artist of any kind who creates a product you feel we would be able to use for such a 
purpose, please contact djabbour@ausu.org.  Supply a brief description of the art object, a 
picture if you have it, and its market value.     
 
 
 
 

mailto:janiced@athabascau.ca


International Year of the Volunteer 
 

2001 is the International Year of the Volunteer, and the title recognizes the contribution that 
volunteers make to our lives every day. Our communities would not be whole without 
volunteers.  
 
As a Writer/Reporter for The Voice, I would like to include a profile of a worthy volunteer in 
each week’s issue of this newsletter. I invite you to contact me by email at 
markgueffroy@hotmail.com if you know someone who has made a contribution to their 
community, or to the AU community, by volunteering their time. This person may receive an 
honorarium for their volunteer efforts, but cannot be a paid staff member or considered an 
employee. 
 

Celebrate Volunteers with the staff and volunteers at The Voice! 
 

 
WRITE FOR THE VOICE!  
Fill on our online application at www.ausu.org/voice/write.html or contact Tammy Moore at 
tmoore@ausu.org. 
 
 

mailto:markgueffroy@hotmail.com
http://ausu.org/voice/write.html

