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represent ation
by CAROL HALSTEAD
Some classes are in serious
danger of losing both their Student
Administrative Council representa’tive and their voice in the student
governing body.
Herb Kirkconnell, advisor to SAC,
questioned a section of the SAC
constitution concerning attendance
of each representative. ’
President Cathy Lawton said that
representatives who have missed
three consecutive meetings and did
not send an alternate, have been
warned. These classes were informed that they had to have a
representative present at the next
SAC meeting.
If the representative does not
attend, that class will be dropped
from the SAC roster.

In other SAC business, Annette
Thiebaud, Vice-president of Finance, reported on New Year’s Eve
activities. The dinner and dance
which will be on New Year’s Eve, is
scheduled from 9 p.m. to 1 a.m. in
the Durham cafeteria.
The evening’s festivities will cost
$9 per couple. Miss Thiebaud said
that the price of the meal is $3 per
person. The remaining $3 will go
toward the cost of the band and
decorations.

The band is charging $500. Bands
cost double their normal fee for la
holiday dance, according to Miss
Thiebaud.
Tickets will be sold in the SAC
office until the maximum of 175

couples have purchased tickets.
Any person interested in decorating for the New Year’s dance should
meet Sunday, Dec. 30 at 10 a.m. in
the cafeteria.

Nurs ing
s tu de n ts
g e t cap s
Yvonne Kirkwood, a first year Communi- cation Arts student at Durham College, buries
herself in her studies for the Christmas exams which began Monday.

Mon ey puts s ki club on hills
OUR MISTAKE
In our last issue, we listed
the staff of the Yearbook Committee incorrectly. So we’re
going to give it another shot.
Rick Button, G2D. is the
General Editor. The Literary
Editor is Betty Lou Ismond of
Lll ; Gisele Sequin. C13, is
Social Editor; and Terry
Boyle. C12, is Sports Editor.
Tibor Szep of C12 and Sandra
Lovely of Cl3 are the Layout
and Copy Editors. Distribution and financing are being
handled by Student Administrativf Council Treasurer
Annette Thiebaud.
We apologize; for any inconvenience caused by the error.

by BLAKE PURDY
The Student Athletic Association
has allotted $487.15 to the Durham
Ski Club for operation during the

winter.

At the Nov. 5 meeting of SAA, Rick
Button, Treasurer of the ski club,
presented the request for the money.
In his detailed report. Mr. Button
outlined the various costs that make
up the total.
The most expensive items on thi
budget were three trips which the
club has planned for the skiing
season. The $200 will cover a small
portion of the costs of one trip to
Orford in Quebec and two trips to
Collingwood. Those going will have
to foot the remainder of the bill.
The tow tickets for the club will

cost $115. These are tokens which
cut the cost of the tow rides by 50 per
cent.
A ski, boot and pole repair kit will
cost the club $97.15. This kit will be
availzHe for use by members of the
varsity ski team and members of the
ski club.
The 100 identification buttons for
the ski club members will cost $35
and have the slogan ’I’m a Durham
ski bum’ imprinted on them.

Telephone calls to ski clubs to
check on weather conditions will
cost $25 and bonding of the club
another $15.
To join the ski club all you must do
is attend one meeting.

Elsewhere, SAA is looking for
volunteers to serve on the Activities

Banquet Committee. Committee
members are responsible for obtaining a hall and purchasing trophies
for the banquet, held at the
conclusion of the year to acknowledge people who have made special
contributions to the college.
The SAA also needs volunteers to
help set up a display for the Open
House on Feb. 10 and 11.

Classes who wish to enter an
intramural team in women’s basketball, volleyball, floor hockey and
ringette should notify their SAA rep
as soon as possible.

All are reminded of the SAA swim
at the Civic Auditorium this Sunday
(rom 7:30 to 9:00 p.m. People may
bring any aquatic gear they have
tanks and boats excepted.

by DANN LUNNEY
"I’m glad, the cap will make me
feel like a nurse," said first-year
nursing student Mimi Sony.
"I don’t care, one way or the
other," said Sandy Shiels, also a
first-year nursing student.
These were just a couple of the
comments from nursing students
about the recent announcement that
nursing caps were to be made
available to the girls upon

graduation.
Kathleen Murphy said, "I’m glad,
it’s a traditional thing. It’s a sign of
distinguishment. Even if it’s just a
cap, it has significance to patients
and nurse."

Rosemary Vargyas said. "It’s all
right, it’s good."
Bonnie Beattie said, "It’s great
that it has finally again been
recognized that caps are a part of
nursing tradition."
Nick Corneal, first-year male
nursing student, said "Caps are an

important asset between the patient
and nurse. The cap is a sign of
education and help regarding

health."
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Reg arding students

New Year ’s Eve

on Board of
universities and colleges have been
compelled by student pressure to have some
form of student representation of their Board of

Governors.

Selected students are capable of making
intelligent and informative contributions from

an entirely different viewpoint.

While the College Council now acts as a
buffer and an outlet for students’ suggestion as to
policy or problems, it is not always an adequate
facility.

Many important decisions regarding student

It would seem feasible to consider a
representation of two or three students on the
Board of Governors as spokesmen for the
student body.

The relevance
of marks
Every semester, at examination time, the
question of marks and their relevance to the true

evaluation of the student’s abilities is
questioned.
Some say that marks are not accurate
measures of the individual student’s effort. Some
students are disoriented by exams. Others find
them a challenge.

Some educationists take the stand that term
work, tests essays and projects serve as better
measures. Others argue that only an examination reveals the extent of a student’s
understanding of a particular subiect.
Some students are unaware until it is too late
that an employer or perhaps someone at an
institution of further learning examines one’s
record of "marks" for many years previously, to
measure the achievement of the person.
Each division has its own policy towards
examinations it seems. However, most stress the
fact that examination marks form only a
percentage of the total assessment.

In Nursing and Business Divisions graduating students are required to write outside
examinations set by professional bodies in their
specific fields.
What courses you choose and what goals you
aim to achieve determines examinations and the
value of employing examinations as
measurements.

T h e D u rham C hronic l e
The Durham Chronicle is published by the Applied Arts
division of Durham College as training for students in
journalism and as a campus news media. Opinions expressed
are not necessarily those of Durham College or of the Board
of Governors of Durham College.
Policy regarding content is set by the editorial board of the
publication with representation from all divisions of the
college. Members are: Nursing, Pat Andrey; Business,
Bruce Tuck; Technology. Clive Lilwall, Dean Glover;
Applied Arts, Robert Wing. William Swan.
Student staff members are: News Editor, Blake Purdy;

Campus Editor, Peggy Foster; Editorial and Feature Editor,

Marjorie Thompson; Sports. Leo Mueller, Peter Melnychuk;
Photo Editor, Ralph Bridgland; Reporter. Noe. ’-sy ; Editor
in chief, William Swan, journalism instructor.

-

Our man behind the scene William Swan
"Journalism consists of buying
white paper at two cents a pound and
selling it at 10 cents a pound."
Charles A. Dana

If this statement were true
everyone would be capable of
producing a readable newspaper
with interesting and intelligent
material in it that would educate its
readers. This is not the case.
It takes a certain talent to
produce a meaningful, worthwhile
publication for the public to read and
appreciate.
The birth of The Durham
Chronicle a few weeks ago was the
result of many long hours of
meetings and negotiations with the
Administration of the College, of the
Applied Arts Division and one man

who masterminded the operation.
He gave life to a publication which
had. previously been on the brink of
death and instilled a new vitality
into his staff of writers anrf editors.
He sought to provide Durham
College with a publication which
would cover the whole campus,
taking all aspects of College life and
presenting with in a viable format
for the benefit of the students
involved in its publication and the
reading public.
We, the staff of the Durham
Chronicle, would like to thank
William Swan, Editor in Chief, for
his labors on our behalf and his
continuing efforts to instruct us in
(he field of journalism. His patience
and
guidance
have
been
appreciated.

Letter

Sour notes
The music that the students are
subjected to in the school cafeteria is
not only hard to listen to, it is
obnoxious when you do get a chance
to hear it.

In a cafeteria that seats approximately 300 students, there are bound
to be a large number of varied music
tastes. How can one radio station
hope to please the majority of the
listeners?

In my opinion, the station is being
run by a few people who are
dictating to us the music we shall

The speaker volume is controlled
from the station, not by the
individual, as in the case of the
conventional radio program. If
ci number of speakers were installed. each having a separate volume
control, then each person could
listen at his own level of volume, or
not at all.

Any service that operates on the
premise that what they offer is
interesting and acceptable to all, is
not worth continuing, and should be
replaced.

Comments
The editorial staff of the Durham
Chronicle welcomes your letters and
comments.
Whether you disagree or agree
with us we would like to know so
don’t be bashful
write.

to the Editor

^an 9t p lease

everybody
Jim Chaplin, Station Manager of
Radio Durham College RDC has

submitted the following reply in
answer to criticism of the station
and its policy:
"How irfanyTadio stations does
Brad Savage think Durham College
should have?
Granted, we have many real
problems. First of all Durham
College does not have a true radio
course and for this reason or some
other unknown reason they will not
buy records for the existing radio
station. It is not that we are dictating
what music shall be played it is
simply that we have nothing else to

play.
As for the time of presentation,
students are all volunteer and can
only broadcast when they are free.
Brad is one of the volunteers.
I must agree with him however, on
the point about the volume in the
cafeteria. We are not dictating the
level because we have no way of
monitoring it but it is a major
problem. The installation of volume
controls on the speakers and an
increase in the number of speakers
would be a definite asset.
A proposal has already been made
to install volume controls on the
existing speakers. Additional speakers have also been requested but
administration does not seem to
want to spend any money to improve

RDC.

This is the first year the college
has had a radio station which
operates with any regularity and, as
with anything new, there are bound

by KEN SMITH
Jim was dozing, not caring that this was the
last day of the year. The irrigation tube which
he had endured since the partial removal of
his bladder had been removed today.
In the bed beside Jim, Carl was reading,
occasionally lifting the hospital gown to
examine his injured organ. "The head of the
house is in bad shape", he complained,
replacing the gown.
Supper had been served, the trays had been
picked up by the kitchen staff, and
conversation was lagging. Voices became
audible in the hall.
"I’m afraid of no man", said the old voice
with a slight quaver. "I used to box".
"Yeah, you boxed oranges in Florida",
came the reply.
"Have you got a match?" asked the older
voice.
"You shouldn’t smoke," replied the other
voice, "it’s no good for you."
"Go to hell", replied the old voice, "I’ll
smoke if I want to," and the shuffling steps
started along the hall, scuff-scuff, scuff-scuff scuff, approaching the ward door and
stopping,
"Have any of you gentlemen got a light?"
he asked holding an unlighted cigarette in his
fingers.
"I don’t smoke" said Carl, "but I can give
you a pinch of snuff."
"Sorry" smiled Danny, "I’m out of
matches.
"I have some" said Jim from his bed, "here
on the table."
Joe was on his way to the washroom, but
hobbled over to Jim’s table, returned with the
matches and lighted the white-haired man’s
cigarette.
"Thank you" said the old man, "I had a
lighter you know. My mother gave it to me,
but some dirty bastard stole it. I’m watching

Photo by Alex Scott

hear, and its volume and time of
presentation.
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hosp ital

"Nurse , n urs e , g et me out o f here "

Governors
Many

activity and welfare come about as a result of a
Board of Governors decision. The students, not
having any form of representation, have no way
of presenting student reactions before the fact is
accomplished.

in a
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to be problems.
Where Mr. Savage got the
impression that we operate on the
premise that what we are offering is
interesting and acceptable to all I
don’t know. but I do know that
nowhere in the world will he find ?
radio station that meets that
criteria.
Certainly the station is being run
by only a few people because like
everything else at Durham College it
suffers from student apathy."

No Admittance
Dear Editor:
On May 25, 1972 I graduated from
DURHAM COLLEGE OF APPLIED
ARTS AND TECHNOLOGY. From
that date I was alumnus! I therefore
considered like my other alumni
that I would be able to make
frequent visits to the "Old DC"
but what a "lunch bag let down"!
On November 10, 1973 I was
refused entry into the College.
Although it was a Saturday I felt I
would like to take a stroll down the
halls of rny most cherished memories. Only after much convincing did
a friendly guard agree to sneak me
in. He explained that this policy of
not letting people in unless they were
a present student at DURHAM was
due to stupid abuse that non-students, who had entered with
DURHAM COLLEGE students, had
given the college equipment.
I know we must life with a certain
amount of red tape but not all
graduates are irresponsible and
should have to suffer for those who

are.
I therefore feel that alumni who
want to visit the College should be
given a pass of some sort.
This will control alumni traffic
and help develop alumni loyalty.
Charktte F. Clay,
, ,
:
Journalism ’72,
,

for him though."

Scuff-scuff, scuff-scuff, as he shuffled off
with ten inch steps, his head held high.
Jim looked across at Carl. "I hope I never
live long enough to get like that," he
remarked. "I wonder why they don’t put him
in a home?"
"Someone said he was 82," replied Carl,
taking a pinch of snuff. "I’d sure hate to get
like that."
"Those other old fellows shouldn’t aggravate him like they do." said Danny, "he’s
getting senile."
"I never want to get senile or become a
burden on any one." stated Joe. He was now
back in bed adjusting the ice pack to his
swollen testicle.
His operation had been two days ago. He
and Carl and Jim had c.11 came in the same
day. and all had surgery on the next day,
Danny was the only untouched one of the
group. He was being prepared for bladder
surgery, with a probably prostate too. "Can I
get you fellows anything?" he asked, being
the only really mobile one in the room.
Conversation lagged as all but Jim returned

to their reading.
"How about me straightening up your
beds?" asked the attractive young nurse, as
she entered with fresh linen. Her cheery
manner brightened the room, and conversation began to flow again. In a few minutes she
was followed by a husky Jamaican girl.
carrying (he oils, alcohol and powder for the
nightly rub-down. With her energetic manner
and brisk pleasantries, the room became
pleasantly busy. Draw-sheets were tightened,
covers re-folded, and pillows fluffed up.
And finally, that relaxing back-rub. How we
purred, with all that personal attention.
From the hall came a voice, loud and

angry. "Nurse! Nurse!" No reply. "Nurse!
Get me out of here. I’ve got to go to the
toilet! " Still no reply. "You mean bitches! I’ll
punch every one of you mean bastards when I
get free."
"Mr. Randall you can just stop talking like
that," said the senior nurse as she started
wheeling him toward his private room. "If
you wouldn’t try to run away we wouldn’t
have to tie you in this chair."
The old man was still fuming as he was
wheeled into the depths of his room.
"He tried to run off," said one of the girls.
"And he smokes in the halls and gets dizzy.
Only this afternoon he fell and bumped his
head."
The men all looked at Joe, but nothing was
said.
"Good evening gentlemen," said the
Filipino orderly, with a wide grin. "I have
some good news for you Mr. Atkinson and
some bad news. The good news is that you
must have three bed enemas. The bad news is
that you must go from the bed to the
bathroom, and hold them as long as you can."
And with (his information delivered he
removed the cover from the tray, displaying a
two quart container and various hoses and
accessories. The curtain round Danny’s bed
was drawn and the purge begun.
In a few moments the curtains parted and
Danny sprinted for the washroom. You could
hear the sounds of relief as he made a fast
landing. Even Joe. who was having his
incision dressed, joined in the merriment.
Poor Danny. Each flight to the washroom
thereafter was accompanied by unwanted
and often rude advice, by the three bed
patients. At the end of the ordeal, exhausted,
he was given a sleeping pill, and a sign
Nothing By Mouth was hung on his bed.
Carl wondered out loud if this sign meant
(hat Danny would henceforth be fed in
reverse. His amusement quickly vanished as
the nurse drew his curtain and began to
change the dressing on his damaged organ.
The catheter had kept the member irritated,
and the torn parts which had been stitched
were livid and swollen. Without doubt Carl
was gritting his teeth in pain and resolving to
never again brush against an unprotected
electric broom without shutting it off.
By 10:30 all patients had received their
bed-care, their medication and a "Happy

New Year" and the lights were switched off.
Except lor (he light coming under the
washroom door. And from the partly open

hall door.
Danny was already asleep so Joe got up and
quietly closed the hall door, and once again
made himself comfortable in bed. The ward
was almost quiet. Except for the radio
playing somewhere in the distance. And the
muted voices from the nursing station,
punctuated by peals of feminine laughter.
And the scuff-scuff, scuff-scuff of the old
man’s shuffling steps passing and re-passing
(he door. Carl rustled his covers, moving
about trying to find a comfortable position
with the ice pack.
Drowsiness overcame Joe and he slept. But
no sooner was he asleep that be began to
dream. People invaded his sleep. Charlie and
Mabel were chattering at him about the
garage (hey were building. Appearing from
nowhere, clad in a close fitting evening gown,
with briglit red lips, Charlie’s first wife
embraced him and kissed him a greasy kiss.
People moved about vaguely in the

background.
"Dammit, what’s going on," Joe mumbled
groggily, awake by now.
Over at Jim’s bed a light shone dimly. A
nurse was attending Jim. Dousing her
flashlight, she rustled out, leaving the door
ajar. Carl was stirring, mumbling softly.
"Might as well give up," said Joe snapping
on his light.
"If you can’t beat them you may as well
join them," said Carl and turned the radio on

low.
"Confound it,’ said Jim, "You just get to
sleep and they waken you to give you a needle
or a sleeping pill. I just got to sleep when that
bloody flashlight hit me in the eyes."
"The crowd in Nathan Phillips Square is
unbelievable" the announcer was saying.
"The time is one minute and fifty seconds till
midnight. Some of them are whooping it up,
but most are waiting on the stroke of
midnight. The square in front of the twin
towel’s is full. The east tower is 325 feet high,
and the west tower is 265 feet above the
ground. Five seconds to go."
In (he background you could hear the horns,
whistles and hooting. Then the din began.
Happy New Year the crowd roared. Happy
New Year. Then came Auld Lang Syne sung
by the whole mob, followed by a general din.
From (he narrow confines of a hospital bed it
all seemed a bit silly.
Danny was still sleeping, but becoming
restless. Carl snapped off the radio, and Joe
switched oft his light. Silence descended. Joe
moved drowsily but did not sleep.
The door opened with a burst of light, and a
nurse entered. "Can I help you?" she asked,
switching off Carl’s call light.
"Could you get me a needle or a pain pill?"
asked Carl. "What time is it?"
"Ten to one," replied (he nurse, bustling
about. Finally Carl is settled and the nurse
walked out, leaving the door ajar.

Come to your local hospital for a good rest
thinks Joe silently as he tries to ease the ache
in his groin. At a quarter to three he had to
rise to go to the washroom, and fell asleep
soon after.
"Wake up Mr. Jackson." The nurse on Joe’s
right shoved a thermometer in his mouth,
while one on the left took his pulse.
"What’s (he time?" asked Joe.
"6:30" smiled the nurse, moving on to the
other beds. After every patient had been
roused the nurses swept out, leaving the lights
on and the door open. At seven the day shift
took over and the housekeeping staff began
their cleaning duties. The hospital began to
hum with subdued activity. Sleep was out of
the question now. Shortly after the housekeepers left, the nurses arrived, anxious to
change the bed linen and start on the patient’s
personal care. At 8:30 breakfast was served.

"Hey what’s this?" cried
was placed on his table.

Danny as a tray
"I’m not even

supposed to have water. Look at the sign on
my bed." And he walked round the bed to
show them. "It’s gone," he said with surprise.
"I’m going to find out what’s going on," he
said, heading for the nursing station.
In a few minutes he returned, full of
indignation. "Somebody goofed," he said, "I
don’t go to surgery till tomorrow. I’ve got to
go through that whole bloody enema routine
again."

"You’ll be pretty good at the sprint when
you get finished" drawled Jim with a grin.
Sounds of a cart in the hall preceded the
return of the kitchen staff to pick up the
empty breakfast trays. Happy New Year they
said without emotion as they departed.
"There’s a fresh ice pack Mr. Jackson,"
said the nurse, setting it on his bed. Carl was
already adjusting his.
"Good morning Mr. Atkinson," said the
Fi.lipino orderly, with a wide grin. "We have a
little thing to do. I’ll need your help."
"What’s that?" inquired Danny.
"I have to give you three more enemas,"
replied the orderly, his grin widening. Danny
groaned but obediently shed his pyjamas.
"There goes the roadrunner again,"
bantered Jim from his bed. Guffaws all
around followed his remark.
"Have any of you gentlemen a light?" came
an old voice from the doorway.
"What’s that tape with the writing on it on
his robe?" asked Joe. "I can’t read it without
my glasses."
"It says Please Do Not Light His
Cigarette," said the orderly.
And a Happy and Prosperous 1974 to you all,
from ward 12

Ken Smith is enrolled in
Creative Writing for Publication in
Durham’s night school program.

Fon d memories from the little re d sc hoo l house

KNOPF
by WEN/I4:!. L-V’/^Hl,’
Kids today have it rough!
They have to get up at eight every morning
to attend classes at (he giant, ultra-modern
schools, all equipped with (he latest
conveniences such as telephones, television,
washrooms, thermostatically controlled heat,
libraries, and other items too numerous to
mention. If they live a little farther from
school, they are transported back and forth in
h,- \\’t.’\.’Vt.’1

large, modern school buses.
As I sit here in this gigantic building my
mind wanders back to the little country school
I attended to learn the three R’s. It wasn’t red
as the story goes; the sun bleached wooden
siding showed signs of one day having been
painted cream.
At the crack of dawn I’d throw the old army
saddle on my pony, tie a bag of chop to the
saddle horn for his noonday snack, and trot
off to school. He wasn’t much of a horse, just a
nag too old and too tired for farm work, but to
me ’he was Trigger, Silver, and Thunder
rolled into one.
One teacher taught’ ’all eight grades,

carefully splitting her time between ..the
different grades. She also rode to school on
horseback from her home six miles away.
Electricity was something read about in
books, and the ’washrooms’ were two little
brown shacks in the far corner of the yard.
Once a year or so, they would dig a couple of
new holes and move the little toilets. A wood
furnace kept the building warm during the
long, cold winter months.
The most exciting times at school were the
first day, the last day and the annual
Christmas Concert.
On the last Friday in November, a school
dance was held to raise money for presents
for the pupils. The whole country would turn
out for this event. While the kids were busy
with the fishpond or playing bingo, the
grown-ups would kick up their heels to the
latest two-step or fox-trot.
Then through the month of December,
school work was all but forgotten as the kids
carefully rehearsed their lines for the plays
and designed their costumes. A pine or spruce
tree was selected by the entire class to serve
,,.,^.,.l..ll.,
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as the Christmas tree. A wooden plattorm
was set up at the front of the room for the

stage. Crepe paper streamers were hung
diagonally across the room and the numerous
handmade decorations placed on (he walls.
The presents the teacher had ordered with
the proceeds from the dance had been
carefully hidden from the prying eyey of the
class.
On the last Friday before Christmas, the
big event took place. Every farmer in the
district turned out. They came by horseback,
sleigh, cutter, caboose, and sometimes even
by automobile if the roads were open. They
squeezed into the liny, one room building to
watch the performance with greater enthusi-

asm than most people attending a Broadway
musical.
The kids came onstage in their homemade
costumes and crepe paper angel’s wings and
gave the performance of their lives for the
appreciative audience. Tlie yule tide spirit
filled the room along with the notes of Silent
Night and Away in the Manger.

Then came the big moment. Santa Claus! In
his familiar red suit, the jolly old man with
me white beard, handed out the presents to
the excited youngsters. The show was over
but the spirit of Christmas remained as the
crowd slowly made its way home.

The little frame building is gone now. Has
been for twenty years. Only a weed-filled hole
remained, yet nary a Christmas goes by that I
don’t think back to those great moments so
long in the past when Christmas greetings
were given from the heart and people knew
what was meant by ’peace on earth
goodwill to man’.

Wenzel Knopf is
enrolled in Durham’s
night school course in
Print Journalism held
Wednesdays from 8: 10 -
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Women9fi

Women

liberation
on

campus

byJ. RANALLI
Believe it or not, Women’s Lib has
moved into Durham College and
those "Libbers" can be seen
infiltrating the halls and cafeteria
Tuesday evenings. Beware; they do
not have purple skin nor red feet, in
fact you may find it hard to
recognize them; nevertheless
they’re there probably trying to
spread their disease to our helpless
little girls. For all you husbands out
there in family land you may find it
wise to keep your females at home
Tuesday evenings even if it means
locking them in the bathroom all
night. You certainly don’t want your
charming, everpleasing little lovelie’s to become confident and
successful women with a proper
perspective on housework and
motherhood would you? You must
perpetuate the myths: woman’s
place is in her home, babies make
women out of girls and all the others
that keep her in her place. Once she
catches the disease, that’s it. She’ll
no longer want to iron your shirts:
clean up your vomit, or sanitize youi
toilet bowl while singing charming
songs of love and devotion.
She’ll begin to think she has a right
by BRIAN SUTER
There is much more to the elusive
to control her own body even though
she has promised to "love, honor Peter Evanchuck than meets the eye
and obey" you. She may even in the darkroom.
Mr. Evanchuk, 34, teaches photodemand a joint bank account, or
graphy
and film production to
worse, to be compensated for the
work she has been born and bred to Applied Arts students, is now in his
do without a moment’s thought of all third year of teaching at Durham.
Born and raised in west Toronto.
the joy unlimited you’ve doled out to
her with your big beautiful body and Mr. Evanchuck studied Electronics
and Auto Mechanics in high school
your charming personality.
She’ll no longer believe how much but quit when he was 15. He worked
she is needed- at home, how for the Canadian Pacific Railway in
important her work at home and her Toronto for a year cleaning coaches.
looks are to your success and During this time, he took grade 13
happiness. She’ll no longer be happy courses at the University of Western
knowing you are happy. There’s no Ontario in London. Working 40
reason for it, it’s just part of the hours each weekend, then living in a
tent in London during the week, Mr.
"disease".
If you’re wise you’ll keep your Evanchuck did not succeed in
women tied to home, interrogate obtaining the proper marks for
their friends, scan all their books, admittance to a full-time university
keep them pregnant and most of all course.
He then went to Africa and worked
ignorant. The more ignorant they
are the happier they are and what as a free-lance photo-journalist in
could be more pleasant than coming Africa and Europe.
Upon returning, Mr. Evanchuck
home from work to a happy little
began work as a manager trainee
housewife and mother.
To the husbands who have failed to for a finance organization. He then
keep their wives, happy little doers decided that he wished to become a
at home Tuesday evenings, our high school teacher and started
sympathy! And to the fathers of the studies at the University of Waterloo
rest of the women in our group, our as an adult student. Finding the
studies not too difficult, he started tc
sympathy!
hold down three part-time jobs as
J. Ranalli is enrolled
veil as attending university.
in Women’s Studies
Mr. Evanchuck obtained his
class "Looking at
iegree in two years and started
Women", Tuesdays
teaching for one year at Leamington
from 8:10 10:10 p.m.
High near Windsor.
He then started the theatre and

as equal

to males
by JACQUES CHAMBERLAND
We hear constantly about the
women who want to achieve
"equality" with males. Yet I wonder
do they really want it?

Evanchuck^ from p aup er to prince

-

Flight simulator proves
to be a wild adventure

by BRAD SAVAGE
It would be an exciting experience
to fly an airplane.
I had the good fortune to make a
flight recently in a one seater plane,
and miraculously came back alive. I
had never piloted an airplane

before.
The catch is my flight was in a
machine known as a flight simulator. It is similar in appearance to an
airplane and has all the equipment
found in a small plane’s cockpit.
The one I used is located in the
technology division of Durham. Lee
Evans, the Placement Officer, took
me to see the plane, and instructed
me in how to use it. Then I entered
the cockpit, and was ready to "fly".
That’s what I thought. Mr. Evans
instructed me to make a right turn.
and keep the "plane" on an even
flight path. I began to spin helplessly
in circles.
After I brought it under control
again, I began to try out my "wings"n
and tried banking, and climbing. At

both times wild dogs ate them. He
now has two dogs from California
and three chickens, given to his son
Peter, from Bill O’Brien, who runs
the Audio-Video room adjacent to
the library.
Last year, Motion magazine, a
magazine on the film industry in
Canada, began with a press run of
2,000 copies. Now, under the
direction of Mr. Evanchuck, this
bi-monthly magazine publishes
10,000 copies and has nation-wide

Photo by Alex Scott distribution.
Mr. Evanchuck is the editor-pubfilm program at Nelson High in lisher of the
magazine and has the
Burlington where he taught for two responsibility to
see that it is
years. He began to do outside film
published and must take care of
work and also bought a ten acre lot money,
writers, required photo<iear Acton.
graphy, and layouts. "Some of the
He began to build his own home on work experience
can be used in my
this property with used wood from classes
here", he said.
wrecked houses, old barns, and
He is also artistic director of the
bricks that he bought for one cent Whitby Little
Theatre, presidentapiece that he had to clean himself owner of Motion
Canada Media
from a 120 y ear-old schoolhouse. He
Productions, and a member of some
built three-quarters of the house professional
organizations including
without electricity, using only a the Canadian
Society of Cinemahammer and saw, without water, tography and the
Directors Guild.
fetching water for cement from a
Mr. Evanchuck also finds time for
stream one mile away.
other interests. He
Mr. Evanchuck felt "I knew that I and skin diving and enjoys scuba
hopes to do some
could do anything as long as I myself on a trip to
Florida this year. Last
believe that I can do it." He calls summer he
drove from Halifax to
his four-bedroom home "a big, Vancouver
in his Volkswagen,
beautiful house" but it is not yet camping in a tent
along the way.
completed.
In the future he plans to go to
Now at Durham, Mr. Evanchuck India, and hopes to
buy a 55-foot
continues to build his house. He still ferro-cernent boat
in three or four
commutes to his wife and two years and sail
extensively. He feels
children in Acton four nights a week.
"that people from any walk of life
On those nights which he teaches have many
interesting things to
night school photography he stays in
say." The rest of his life Mr.
an apartment-office in Toronto.
Evanchuck
to "continue
Mr! Evanchuck has tried raising searching forplans,
the meaning of
goats and rabbits on his property but
existence."

one point my air speed was down to
30 knots, which is stalling out speed.
If I had been in a real plane, I would
have been in a sticky situation.
Mr. Evans turned a switch, and
demonstrated how it would feel if I
were flying in bad weather. I was
glad I was only in a simulator
instead of the real thing.
As I flew the plane, a graph traced
my flight path on a piece of glass. By
watching this graph, the instructor
could tell me whether I was flying
straight, turning, or in my case,

One has to be aware of a major
pitfall with this chain of thought.
Women should get equal wages for
equal work and equal recognition
where there is glory to be had. They
also should be given an equafshare
of the blame when something goes
wrong. "She" should not expect her
male colleague to shoulder most of
the blame, which is something the
male has consistently done in order
to protect her; after all she is his
equal.
Until now men have treated the
woman in our lives as something
special. We do things for her we
wouldn’t do for others and yet if we
are to respect her wishes in being
equal to us, we would be relieved of
this act of favoritism. For example,
buying her flowers, because she
likes them . . . how often do we buy
flowers for George or Harry or how
often do we give him a bottle of
perfume?

When do we see a female hold a
door open for a gentleman, as we see
it being done for them?
If you are driving along the road
and your car breaks down how often
will a woman stop and help you get
your car started? Or if you have a
flat tire, how many women will stop
and change your tire, a common
courtesy which quite a few men
drivers do for their female counterparts.

Going home from a very hard and
trying day you wait, for what seems
an eternity, for your bus. Once on
the bus you gratefully sit down and a
few blocks further down the street a
"lady" comes on the bus and there
being no room left because guess
who took the last seat, she stands.

What does the poor tired male do? . .
He offers her his seat and she
accepts, letting him stand because
he is her equal.

We constantly hear about women
wanting to go into "men’s" places
such as guilds, clubs, etc. and yet
how readily do they accept men
within their circles such as YWCA or

Women are consistently congregating in small groups and wondering why they don’t get as much male
attention as they’d like to have.
Since they are equal to men why
don’t they ask the men out, not just
once in a while but on a consistent
basis. If they go this far then it is
natural that all expenses be paid by
them, for they are just as capable as
he is.

Many women complain about
their "stereotyped" duties of being a

"housewife" and that they never (or
hardly ever) get any money etc.
There is a very simple solution to

BRAD SAVAGE,
a first year
Communication Arts student, prepares himself for his first run in the
flight simulator located in the

Technology department. The
machine is used to train students in
the Air Transport Technology
Photo by Dave Osborne
option.

Dear Santa Claus b ut wins battle
All I want is . . . .

end their problem and complaints
once and for all. Let them go out and
support the man and he can stay
behind and do the housework,
washing, cleaning and cooking.

by LEO MUELLER
Success is always measured by
victory in the world of sports.
Success is winning a championship
of some sort or winning a big game.
Success can also be measured in a
losing effort.
The Durham Lords although
losing found success in OCAA
basketball November 29. Playing
against what experts say is one of
the top five teams in Canada, college
or university, George Brown of
Toronto, Durham lost the war 108-71
but won the battle.
They won the battle in that they
nev(T gave up no matter what the
score. Their hustle and desire to win
was evident right to the end of the

by PETER MELNYCHUK
A bag of mail addressed Mr. S.C. North Pole landed on
the door of the Chronicle’s office the other day. What
interested us the most though was the return address. It read
Durham College Athletic Department. An apparent error in
the wonderful post office system brought this sack of mail to
our abode.
The contents were more interesting. If this can be
believed there were letters to Santa Claus in the red and
white mail bag.
Who would write these letters we asked?.For the answer
to this and other exciting questions peruse further.

Dear Santa:
For Christmas I would like a microphone so I can sing "0
Canada^" at the Durham Lords hockey games. Also could you
send me a year’s supply of Palmolive soap.
Tom Kennedy.
Dear Santa:
I have been a good boy all year. But I am in trouble. For
Christmas could you bring me Bobby Hull, Phil Esposito,
Frank Mahovlich and Bobby Orr. There will be beer and
pretzels for you on the TV.
P.S. I don’t need any goalies.
Love
Gerry ’Punch’ Pettit
Dear Santa:
For Christmas could you bring me a pair of boxing
gloves. Could you send a penalty box with heating and a
padded seat to the North Oshawa Arena.
If you don’t I’ll get you.
Gary ’Toot’ Tutin.
Dear Santa:
Will you give me a big brother to play basketball with. If
it is at all possible could you make him bigger than Gordie,
because I keep losing him in a crowd on the court.
Big Brother
Rod Fillier.

Dear Santa:
I have been a good boy most of the year and for
Christmas I would like a guarantee that I will average six
points a game for the rest of the season. Also can you send me
a contract to fight the Sheik in Toronto. I would like a death

game.
Playing before the largest and
most enthusiastic crowd of the year
the Lords actually forced the

des
ire
of

Huskies to call time out so that they
could regroup. Prior to the time out
at 3:50 Durham was beating the
George Brown press by working the
ball around and not dribbling.
Durham led 6-4 at this point.
Two minutes later trailing 14-10
George Brown called another time
out. This time the coach’s words
worked because the Huskies scored
eight straight points to go ahead
18-14. This was a lead they never let

go.

The press which Durham had
broken early in the game for easy
layups began to work for the
visitors. Although this pressure is a
gambling type defense it forces the
opposition to hurry their game. This
pressure forced Durham into errors
and allowed the Huskies to score
easy buckets.
Despite these errors the Lords

I

^
s
«

Best Wishes
Steve ’Mad Dog’ Ball.
:
Dear Mr. Claus:
I too have been a good boy, except for one trip to
Windsor. I could be in trouble soon,’so could you please bring
me a little help. .Their names are: Wilt Chamberlin, Jerry
West and Peter Maravich. There will be Purple Jesus and
Pizza for you on the fireplace.
Yours Truly
DaveStewart.
»
Dear Santa:
I want- for Christmas the job of Athletic Director of
Durham College.
Signed
Bob Wing.
Dear Santa:
I play on the hockey team and have had a hard time
scoring goals this year. The guys on the team have started
calling me "Goal Post" so could you please give me a net
with thinner posts so I can practice missing them.
Thank You
Paul ’Goal Post’ Borchuk.
Dear Mr. Claus:
For Christmas can you send me a barrel full of purple
jesus as I am getting tired of mixing it myself all the time. If
you still have time can you send me a potion to keep the girls
from chasing me all over the place, it’s starting to wear me
out.

Hughie Weir.

Dear Mr. Santa Claus:
This letter is from two people we are involved in the
medical profession kind of. Could you send us 10 dozen rolls of
tape and six dozen skate laces. Also we need some gum, pop,
and oranges.

Remember us please
Ralph ’Pizza’dark
Reg ’Bear’ Alward

Santa Claus:
I am a pretty good goalie and I need only two things from
you; a star to put on my car and the first star selection at the
next hockey game seeing as how I already have the second
and third stars wrapped up.
Merry Christmas
Randy ’the star’ Kinnear.
So as you can see Santa is going to be very busy filling out
this list. Let’s just hope that if everyone gets what was asked
for they will win a few more games in the second half of the
season.
In the meantime everyone should enjoy themselves over
the holidays.
^wjw^wwwww^www^wm^^w^JwwsiMiws

were never willing to concede the
Huskies anything. If they were
outrebounded they hustled to steal
the ball. If George Brown scored
they came back looking to score two
of their own:
The crowd was entertained and
vocal all night. Everyone was
excited because of the play of
Durham and of the reputation the
Huskies had. When the Lords went
ahead the fans really got behind the
team. they were sensing an upset in
the making. The fans did not let up
at. all when the Lords fell behind.
They yelled all the more.
The main men for George "Brown
were Marvin Snowden and Val
Pozzan in the first half and Snowden,
Pozzan and Mike Asque in the
second. These three men combined
to score 84 points with Snowden
having 34, Pozzan 30 and Asque 20.
The first half saw the Huskies’
good shooting and defence give them
a 56-41 halftime lead. Their height
advantage was used many times to
grab away rebounds Durham players thought they had. George Brown
also used their aggressiveness on
defence to make numerous steals for
easy baskets.
Despite the Huskies control the
Lords many times put on spurts to
narrow the score to 15-20 points but
then, would falter ever so slightly
allowing the Huskies to build their

margin again.
If Durham could have made a few
less mistakes and sunk a few more
of their missed shots they would
have, with a little bit of luck, beaten
the visitors.
To indicate how well the Lords
effort was, was evident by a fact
learned after the game. Previous to
the game George Brown had beaten
all opponents quite easily and
Durham’s loss by 37 points was the
nearest anyone has been at the end
of the game.
Durham put on a great effort that
failed but every fan was impressed
with the hustle and desire of the

g
t
w

match with him.

Yours

"Figure Magic".

haphazardly.

The flight simulator cost $4,500 to
buy, second-hand, a bit more than
the cost of a small plane. The cockpit
contains wing controls, radio and
head-set, throttle, control wheel, and
instruments. It is a thorough method
for the instruction of the would-be
pilot.
After trying out this simulator, I
can see it would be a worth-while
hobby to take up flying a small
plane.

Bas ke tball te am los e s

Sport Talk
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BOB KRAVVEC and Val Pozzan (14)
of George Brown battle for jump
ball. Steve Ball (23) looks on
waiting for loose ball. Lords lost

game 108-71 before the biggest
turnout from Durham students.
(Photo by Ralph Bridgland)

team.
Scorers for Durham were Fillier
16. Ball 12, Krawec and Little 10,
Bentley 7, Fitchett 6, Steager 5,
Dupont 4 and Woodward 2.
Other Huskie scorers were Coletta
7, Mallen 6, Peterdy 5, Dean 4 and
Palsilva 2.

Numerous whistles irritate fans
as lords lose their sixth game
by LEO MUELLER
The final score read Centennial 95
- Durham 79 - referees 60. This is
what the scoreboard would have
read if such a count was available
December 5 in OCAA basketball.
In what was the poorest officiated
game of the year the Lords lost their
sixth game of the season. This was
the final game until January 5.
The Lords were always close
against the Colts and except for
early in the game and midway
through the second half never were
ahead. The home team got off to a
good start as Dave Fitchett hit for

two baskets but the Colts came back
to lead 14-10 when a time out was
called with 13:00 minutes
remaining.
Durham could never seem to get
their offence and defence together to
stop the visitors. They would at
times score six or eight points
Durham could never seem to get
their offence and defence together to
slop the visitors. They would at
times score six or eight points in a
row to narrow the margin but then
the defence would falter and
Centennial would regain their 10 to
12 point edge.
The officials were continually
blowing their whistle to indicate a

foul and this caused players and fans
to be quite upset. Numerous times
the officials would call a foul on a
player when nothing happened and
then allow an obvious infraction to
go in front of their face.
To indicate how many fouls were
called in each half the scoreboard
had to go into double numbers each
time. In the first it was 15-14 Colts
and in the second 16-15 Colts.
The first half saw Centennial lead
41-33.
In the second half the Lords pulled
ahead at the nine minute mark 64-63
when Steve Ball put a 15 foot jumper
in the hoop. The lead lasted less than
five seconds as the Colts came down
the floor twice- to score. With eight
minutes left the score was 73-65 and

Durham seemed to be weakening as
the game went. on.

A bizarre series of events with
three and one half minutes remaining saw three technical fouls called
and the Centennial coach thrown
out. Following a foul by a Lord
player the referees called technicals
on two Durham members and one
Colt player as well as throwing the
coach out.
After the game it was learned that
one official had sworn at the coach
and he in turn swore back resulting
in his expulsion. Coaches are
allowed to lose their cool but not the
men in striped shirts.
Next game for the team is in
January following the break.

STANDING
OCAA BASKETBALL SOUTHERN DIVISION
STANDINGS
GP W
Centennial

George Brown
Sheridan

Seneca
Durham
Humber
Georgian

7
5
5
6
8
5
6

6
5
4
3
2
1

0

L

F

A

Pts

1
0
1
3
6
4
6

569
574
501
462
496

401
276
305
447
723
487

12
10
8
6
4
2
0

373
250

588

S
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Marksman and h^inncrs prepare to
shoot. Betty Ann IMcKiiiglit and

(«r<^ (iood both in
at

the

Oshavva

(.21)

shoot laruets
Armories every

.Monday night with other members
of the Durham Rifle Club.
(Photo by Duane Taylor)

Lords lose 7- 3 to Bruins
winmnff streak ends at 1
by LEO MUELLER
The winning streak of the Durham
Lords came to an end Saturday,
December 1 when thev lost to the

Has Ken Dryden come out of
retirement? No. but Durham goalie
Randy Kinnear demonstrates a
familiar pose of Dryden. Where he

Sheridan Bruins 7-3.
Playing one of their worst games
defensively all year the Lords were
close all night and if a few missed

found the time no one knows as he
was a busy man in Durham’s 7-3 loss
to Sheridan December 1.
(Photo by Alex Scott)

Curling squad has
few weaknesses

Durham coach.
Snowden was lavish in his praise
of skip Willie Beaton. "Willie is
continuing to be our best curler and
he is probably the best in the
division," he said.
He is demonstrating very good
qualities as skip. Beaton-doesn’t get
improve upon."
nervous, calls good shots
The curling team lost the first good leader and has the and is a
game to the Clair Rich rink of which seems to rub off on confidence
the rest of
Whitby, by a count of 6-5.
the team," added coach Snowden.
In the second game the Durham Ralph Bridgland has been named
team took a 10-5 victory from the as vice on the curling team.
Oshawa Golf Club foursome.
They will be playing in a bonspiel
The third game saw the Durham in Cannington over the
holidays and
curlers defeated by the Toronto will greet the new year by
in
Cricket Club to the tune of 9-6 and the McLaughlin Bonspielplaying
January
the fourth game had the Dick 7-9.
Snowden Rink of Oshawa defeat the
It appears as though there will be
school team 8-3.
no mixed curling team. There are

by PETER MELNYCHUK
Two weeks ago the varsity curling
team took part in the Oshawa Golf
Club Bonspiel. According to coach
Dick Snowden, "we played really
well and there are only a few weaknesses that the team will have to

"Our biggest weakness so far," enough men to form
team but
said coach Snowden, "has been our apparently the ladies ofa the
college
inability to throw consistent take-out have shown very little interest.
rocks."
If any girls are interested in
"Ralph Bridgland has changed his joining a mixed curling
team they
delivery this year and it seems to be should make it known
before
working out well. His curling is January 5, as this is
the
final
definitely improving," said the deadline for entries.

chances were converted could have
won.
The first period saw action up and
down the ice as both goalies came up
with some outstanding saves. Durhams problems started at 5:02 when
Dave Kelly scored on a 30 foot shot
which went between the legs of
goalie Randy Kinnear. Randy did
not seem set on the play as it was a
relatively easy shot.
The Lords came right back
following the goal but could not put
the puck into the net. One shot in
particular seemed to set the tone for
the Lords all night. Around the nine
minute mark Rene Beauchemin took
a shot from the point through a maze
of players. Usually a deflection
occurs in such a situation but Rene’s
shot somehow touched no one and hit
the Sheridan goalie right in the mid
section.
Paul Gilbert on a screen shot put
the Bruins ahead 2-0 at 18:56. The
Lords John Goodwin almost got that
one back but he shot wide from 1C
feet in front.
The clubs were even except for the
scoring and if the Lords had been
lucky it would have been a tie game.

Two goals within a span of eight
seconds early in the second stanza
put the score at 3-1 for the visitors.
Keith Hamilton put Durham’s first
goal in the net at 2:08 when his shot
trickled behind the red line. Eight
seconds later Ken Laverty on a five
foot backhander put Sheridans
margin at two again.
Another ray of hope for a Lord
victory appeared when John Goodwin scored on a breakaway at 8:15.
Goodwin after receiving the pass
from Beauchemin faked the goalie
to his right before scoring into the
net.
Excellent penalty killing by Durham was wasted at 10:28 when Eric
Duncan scored to increase the lead
to 4-2 for Sheridan. The Lords had
killed the penalty with good passing
and backchecking but lost the puck
in their own zone with jusf a few
seconds remaining. Duncan picked
up the loose puck and put a five
footer past Kinnear.

by BLAKE PURD
What does Durham athletics
conjure up in your mind? If you
answered anything but Bob Wing,
you haven’t been in touch with the
sports scene at the college over the
past two years. The two go together
like bread and butter.
The 18 year old Montreal native
moved to Oshawa shortly before the
1972-73 school year to study Sports
Administration. Ever since, he has
become a driving force behind both
varsity and intramural sports.
At present, he is the VicePresident of the Student Athletic
Association and Director of Public
Relations for varsity sports.
His duties as SAA Vice-President
include taking over the administration of SAA when President Randy
Low is absent and promoting sports
events within the college by making
posters and announcements.
His job as Director of Public
Relations for varsity sports is much
more demanding. He must send
press releases on varsity sports to 15
newspapers in the region of Durham. He also keeps in close contact
with the Sports Editors of the
Oshawa Times and This Week,
Wayne Walters and Jim Shaw
respectively and Jim Gilchrist of
CKLB. Mr. Wing keeps them posted
on upcoming games and results of
past contests.
He keeps basketball statistics for
the southern division of the Ontario
Colleges Athletic Association and
serves as manager-statistician for
the basketball Lords.
Many of his Saturday nights are
spent at the North Oshawa Arena
where he keeps time for Durham
Lords hockey games.
Over the past summer, Mr. Wing
worked as statistician, public address announcer and reporter for the
Oshawa Tony’s fastball club.
Last year, besides being the
manager and statistician of the
basketball team, Mr. Wing was also
the club’s trainer.
He also put out a weekly
publication called "Sports Look"

which kept the students informed of
the athletic events at Durham

College.
’

Wing’s incredible involvement in

sports began long before he came to
Oshawa. While attending Royal
George Secondary School (RGHS)
in Greenfield Park. Quebec, he was
awarded the Henry Birks silver
medal for leadership. According to
Wing, that has been his biggest thrill
as voting by fellow students determined the recipient.
He was also in charge of
scheduling intramural sports at
RGHS and served as head referee of
intramural basketball, volleyball
and floor hockey games.
Wing also officiated at the South
Shore Interscholastic Athletic Association (SSIAA) badminton, volleyball and track-and-field tournaments. During his stay at RGHS, he
coached the junior girls basketball
and senior girls volleyball squads.
His participation in sports also
won him honors as he earned the Bill
Knight Trophy for excellence in
cross-country and track-and-field in
1971. He played on the SSIAA Championship junior and senior boys
volleyball teams. Mr. Wing was also
a member of his high school’s soccer
team for three years.

As you can see for yourself, sports
and Bob Wing are synonomous.

Fencing team nearin;
finish of first year
by RON MOTUM
Durham College Fencing Club will
complete its first year as a varsity
sport in January 1974. Since September it has participated in three
intercollegiate matches. The first
match ended in defeat, October 15 at
Royal Military College in Kingston.
The next match was held at Trent
University on November 27. This

ended in a tie.
A rematch was held December
fourth at Eastdale Collegiate this
time Durham being victorious 9-7.
Expectations of the club are to
recruit new members and have
more competitions. Especially hopeful is a tournament with Trent
University, Royal Military College
and Durham combined.

TOUCHE - at least that is what they
seem to be saying as two unidentified fencers battle in a match held

between Durham and Trent on

T’wo more goals one by

Faulkner
an d one by Grant put Sheridan
ahaad 6-2 after the second.

Ths third period saw each team
score once more. Charlie Randall on
a deflection from Jim Andrews point
shot made the score 6-3 but Durham
could not get any more. Bob dark
rounded out the scoring at 15:31 for
Sheridan also on a point shot.
The Lords Randy Kinnear was
selected third star for his effort in
stopping numerous Sheridan efforts.

November 27.

