


����Intensive 60-Hour Program
����Classroom Management Techniques
����Detailed Lesson Planning
����ESL Skills Development
����Comprehensive Teaching Materials
����Interactive Teaching Practicum
����Internationally Recognized Certificate
����Teacher Placement Service
����Money-Back Guarantee Included
����Thousands of Satisfied Students

Teach English
Abroad

TESOL/TESL Teacher Training
Certification Courses

OXFORD SEMINARS
1-800-269-6719/416-924-3240
www.oxfordseminars.ca

Psychotherapy
For International Students

Sally Butterworth, psychologist
Call 514 - 448 - 2800

Psychiatric consults available
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Come meet Jean-Marc Hachey
author of The Big Guide to Living and Working Overseas
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Monday, November 23, 5PM in Leacock 232

To register, log-in to myFuture (caps.myfuture.mcgill.ca), 
click on the “Events” tab, then the “Workshops” tab

and keyword search “WWCW.” 

TODAY - 5PM

The McGill 
Daily  

is having elections. 
All staff are invited

 to vote for

Sports and

Illustration
editors.

You must attend 
rundown to vote.

Rundown - November 23, 6pm, 
CKUT Building

Elections - November 24, 
6:30pm, Shatner B-24

Book your WestJet � ight home 
before your parents send you on 
a 37 hour odyssey.

Visit your local Voyages Campus or book online at voyagescampus.com

Student airfare discounts only at Voyages Campus.
Take off for less with

McGill University, 3480 McTavish, 514.398.0647

MASTER SCHOOL OF BARTENDING
Bartending and table service courses

Student rebate
Job reference service
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www.Bartend.ca
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Housing

Employment

Services Offered

4 1/2������MTL North, renovated, large rooms, very quiet 
and clean, close to buses, metro and all services, 15 
mins. away from downtown (Pie-IX metro station), 

available Oct 1st. $545. Call �	�������
������������������

Medego Health Clinic. Appointments with doctor 
available now for university students. 1205 de 
Maisonneuve, Suite 250. Call 514-448-2800.

JANUARY to AUGUST - Large 4 1/2 to share with 
one girl & two cats. Conveniently located near metro 
Snowdon & all services (buses, restaurants, grocery 
stores, banks, pharmacies etc.) Quiet, bilingual 
neighborhood (NDG near Hampstead). Easy commute 
to McGill, UMontreal & Concordia. 417.50$/month + 

utilities. Call Melissa at (514) 759-4233

FREE HOUSING CLASSIFIEDS
 FOR STUDENTS!

Drop by the Daily office (Shatner B-26) and on 
presentation of a student ID, we’ll place your housing 

classified on our website for free. 
mcgilldaily.com/classifieds 

Classifieds
�5�P���Q�M�B�D�F���B�O���B�E�

via email: 
�B�E�T�!�E�B�J�M�Z�Q�V�C�M�J�D�B�U�J�P�O�T���P�S�H
phone : 514-398-6790
fax : 514-398-8318

Cost :
�.�D�(�J�M�M�� �4�U�V�E�F�O�U�T�� ���� �4�U�B�ò�� ����$6,70/day; $6.20/day for 3 or 
more days. �(�F�O�F�S�B�M���Q�V�C�M�J�D������$8.10/day; $6.95/day for 3 
or more days. 150 character limit. There will be a $6.00 
charge per contract for any characters over the limit. 
Prices include taxes.  �.�*�/�*�.�6�.�� �0�3�%�&�3�� ���������������� ����
�B�E�T����
Categories :
Housing, Movers/Storage, Employment, Word Processing/
Typing, Services O�ered, For Sale, To Give Away, Wanted to 
Buy, Rides/Tickets, Lost & Found, Personal, Lessons/Courses, 
Notices, Volunteers, Musicians, etc. �-�P�T�U�������'�P�V�O�E���B�E�T���B�S�F��
free.

*NEW* 
Get free classifieds on the web! 

For a limited time, place your classifieds in The  McGill 
Daily and we will add them to our website free of 

charge for the entire run of the contract.
mcgilldaily.com/classifieds

�"�%�7�&�3�5�*�4�&���*�/���5�)�&���.�$�(�*�-�-���%�"�*�-�:��
11,000 readers every Monday and Thursday

������������������������
�B�E�T�!�E�B�J�M�Z�Q�V�C�M�J�D�B�U�J�P�O�T

But we’re down to 
one last issue,

and with it let us say,
it will be What We Want

universitywewant@mcgilldaily.com

To all the single ladies, wearing halos, 
standing to the left, crazy in love, who, 

if they were boys, would be working
 it out and having sweet dreams. 

Or, anyone else. We want you. 
Beyoncé wants you.

The McGill Daily

news.culture.features.design.letters.
commentary.sci+tech.illustrations.
mind&body.photos.compendium!

coordinating@mcgilldaily.com
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T      wenty-one members of the 
opposition are supporting 
the Conservative Party’s 

bid to pass Bill C-391, a move that 
would eliminate the federal long 
gun registry. 

Supporters of the bill say the 
registry is overly complicated and 
punishes responsible hunters in 
rural communities, where stringent 
registration is unnecessary. 

C-391 passed its second read-
ing November 4 with support from 
all Conservatives, as well as eight 
Liberals and 12 New Democrats. 
The bill will now be reviewed by a 
group of parliamentarians. 

New Democrat Nathan Cullen, 
who represents a riding in north-
ern British Columbia, echoed the 
view that the registry is difficult to 
navigate when he explained why 
he voted to eliminate the registry. 
“The people that I listen to are what 
I would call the more reasonable 
elements of the gun community…. 
They hunt once a year. They bring 
me these stories of trying to regis-
ter a weapon four, five, six times,” 
he said.

If passed, the proposed legisla-
tion would eliminate the 10-year-
old long gun registry, along with 
all existing information on approxi-
mately seven million long guns – 
weapons like rifles and shotguns. 
The registry for handguns, howev-
er, would remain in place.

Larry Bagnell,  the Liberal MP for 
the Yukon and the official opposi-
tion critic for northern affairs, also 
voted to scrap the registry. He 
spoke of his constituents’ difficul-
ties registering long guns. “[When 
registering a car] you spend about 
30 seconds at the counter and 

it’s done. To register a gun, some 
of these people have had to run 
around for months and months,” 
Bagnell said.

Wendy Cukier, president and  
co-founder of the Coalition for Gun 
Control, contended that supporters of 
C-391 have misrepresented the regis-
tration process. “[Registry opponents 
have] successfully conflated licensing 
– which is more cumbersome – with 
registration,” Cukier said. 

Obtaining a firearm license 
involves classes, written and practi-
cal examinations, and background 
checks, while registering a firearm 
involves filing forms that can be 
submitted online or by mail.

Still, Bagnell’s and Cullen’s views 
are illustrative of strong opposition 
to the registry in rural communities. 

Many members of the opposi-
tion who voted to scrap the registry 
represent ridings outside of major 
urban centres.

The long and short of it
Cullen distinguished between 

handguns and long guns based on 
utility. “We deem handguns to have 
a different purpose than a long 
gun,” he said. “A handgun…is not a 
tool – it’s a weapon.” However, the 
Commissioner of Firearms’ Annual 
Report of 2008 casts this distinction 
in doubt. The report states that out-
side urban centres, long guns are 
the most common weapons used in 
homicides.

Heidi Rathjen, co-founder of 
the Coalition for Gun Control, who 
became an involved gun control 
activist after being present dur-
ing the 1989 massacre at École 
Polytechnique, said the current 
distinction between long guns and 
handguns fails to account for par-
ticularly dangerous weapons.

They both pointed to the Ruger 
Mini-14, the semi-automatic rifle 

used by Marc Lépine during the 
massacre at École Polytechnique in 
Montreal in 1989. 

Classified as a long gun, the 
Mini-14 is capable of firing the same 
ammunition as the M-16 rifle used 
by NATO troops. The Mini-14 is reg-
ularly stocked at firearms stores in 
the Montreal area.

“If this legislation becomes real-
ity you will be able to buy not one 
but 50 Ruger Mini-14s and no one 
will know you have them,” Cukier 
said. “Something like the RM-14 
uses NATO-standard ammunition 
and…we saw the results at [École] 
Polytechnique.” 

Rathjen expressed similar frus-
tration and anxiety. “We believe 
this is a military assault weapon…. 
What kind of a hunter needs 30-bul-
let ammunition clips?” she asked. 

Those backing C-391 point to 
the high cost of the gun registry.

A 2002 report from the auditor 
general showed that the cost of gun 
registration would hit $1 billion by 
2005.

But Cukier emphasized the sig-
nificance of a 2006 report from the 
auditor general, which stated that 
since most guns in Canada have 
already been registered, eliminat-
ing the gun registry would only save 
taxpayers $3 million a year.

“Most of the cost is associated 
with licensing and registering gun 
owners,” Cukier said.

Bagnell added that despite the 
costs, his constituents are not wor-
ried about money.

“It’s not the money. It’s a point of 
principle. They see it as an infringe-
ment on their freedoms and their 
rights,” Bagnell said.

Hunting for hits
Cullen stated that there is an 

important difference in the way 
members of rural and urban com-

munities handle firearms. “For 
somebody who hunts…they associ-
ate to [firearms] differently. They’re 
part of their set of tools…. It’s some-
thing I’ve had to learn as an urban-
born Canadian,” he said.

Closer to home, proponents of 
gun control contend that the disso-
lution of the registry will endanger 
members of both urban and rural 
communities. Rathjen said that she 
sees the registry as a useful tool in 
reducing gun violence, especially 
violence against women.

“The long gun registry is one 
of the reasons why…murders 
of women with firearms have 
decreased substantially,” Rathjen 
said. She pointed to a Statistics 
Canada report, which states that 
murders of women with firearms 
per year decreased from 85 in 1991 
to 32 in 2005.

The online registry also allows 
police to search for a person’s name, 
address, firearms’ license number, 
or a firearms’ serial number, and 
access other relevant information. 
However, Bagnell, who expressed 
doubt that the registry is an effective 
means of curbing firearm violence, 
was unconvinced of the important 
role it could play as a consultative 
tool for police officers arriving at a 
potentially dangerous scene. 

“They always have to assume 
that there could be firearms there,” 
said Bagnell.

Cullen agreed. “When you talk 
to a lot of the police that work in 
my part of the world, they always 
assume a weapon is in a home that 
they are being called to,” he said. 

The Commissioner of Firearms’ 
2008 report stated that the online 
registry was consulted by law 
enforcement 3,441,442 times that 
year. Supporters of C-391 claim 
these numbers are inflated, because 
a hit is counted anytime the police 

use the registry – even for license 
plate numbers.

Earlier this month, journalists 
in a media scrum criticized Public 
Safety Minister Peter Van Loan for 
releasing the report two days after 
the House voted on C-391. The reg-
istry contains information on the 
6,659,534 registered long guns and 
478,487 registered restricted fire-
arms in Canada.

For Rathjen, the number of fire-
arms and consultations provided 
sufficient reason to maintain the reg-
istry. “[Police] say they need the reg-
istry and that they use it on a daily 
basis for a range of reasons. That’s 
good enough for me,” she said.

Opponents of the registry main-
tain that it is ineffective in quelling 
firearm violence.

“No one’s offered one shred of evi-
dence…in my riding…that it’s effective 
at reducing gun crime,” Bagnell said.

Mark Holland, the Liberal 
opposition critic for public safe-
ty and national security, voted 
against C-391. He pointed to the 
fatal shooting of four RCMP offi-
cers in Mayerthorpe, Alberta in 
2005.

Both Holland and Cukier argued 
that a registered firearm left at the 
scene was instrumental in convict-
ing the shooter.

“That conviction was made pos-
sible because of the gun registry,” 
Holland said.

Cukier was concerned that 
support will continue for C-391 as 
those supporting rigourous long 
gun control remain apathetic. “If 
I came to McGill and I said…‘How 
many think we should license 
gun owners? How many think we 
should register guns?’ most people 
would raise their hands. And if I 
said ‘How many have done any-
thing about it?’  most people look 
at their shoes.”

Stephen Davis
The McGill Daily

Long gun registry under fire
Opponents say proposed legislation threatens public safety

 Matt Kay/ The McGill Daily
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Q    uebec’s Bureau 
d’audiences publiques sur 

l’environnement (BAPE) 

published a report last week encour-
aging the Ministère des transports 
du Québec (MTQ) to “go back to 
the drawing board” on its plan to 
reconstruct the Turcot interchange 
– the junction of highways 15, 20, 
and 720 that lies between St. Henri 
and the borough of Westmount.

The MTQ’s original plan, 
released in 2007, calls for an 18 per 
cent increase in the interchange’s 
traffic capacity and for the demoli-
tion of almost 200 neighbouring 
homes in the Village des Tanneries 
complex. The project has met with 
fierce opposition from coalitions of 
local residents, community leaders, 
and urban planners.

Jody Negley, a local resident 
and the founder of the Citizens’ 
Committee of the Village des 
Tanneries, explained her misgiv-
ings with the project. “The plan 
would demolish about 160 or 170 
houses,” said Negley. “About 400 
people would lose their homes.”

Hemmed in by the Turcot to 
the north and east and by railroad 
tracks to the south, the Village des 
Tanneries occupies an obscure 
and often-overlooked pocket of St. 
Henri. Each of the houses on the 
north side of Cazelais, plus an adja-
cent building of loft apartments, are 
slated for demolition if the MTQ 
implements its initial plan for the 
new Turcot.

“Most people to look at it 
wouldn’t be terribly impressed 
and couldn’t understand why 
we’re fighting to save this com-
munity,” said Negley, as she drove 

through the interchange, passing 
the row of houses that are absent 
from the MTQ’s blueprint for the 
area. 

“I think the Ministry of 
Transportation also feels like they’ll 
be doing us a service by getting rid 
of what most people would con-
sider an unhealthy area of the city,” 
she said. 

Negley explained that this atti-
tude echoes events in the sixties, 
when hundreds of people were 
displaced by the construction 
of the Décarie and Ville-Marie 
expressways (highways 15 and 
20, respectively). “[It’s] the same 
mentality,” she said. “‘Let’s clean 
up the slums, let’s get rid of the 
poor areas, and basically replace it 
with progress’ – and they saw this 
as progress.” 

Negley was one among the doz-
ens of people to bring their griev-
ances to a BAPE commission held 
in June, when stakeholders were 
invited to share their thoughts on 
the MTQ plan. During the five-day 
hearings, Montrealers submitted 
over 100 “memoires” to the com-
mission, many of which criticized 
the plan for overlooking public 
transit options for suburban com-
muters, failing to address green-
house gas emissions, and further 
isolating parts of St. Henri already 
largely cut off by the surrounding 
network of highways.  Members of 
Mobilisation Turcot and the Conseil 
régional de l’environnement and 
the Community-University Research 
Alliance (CURA) were especially 
vocal opponents of the MTQ pro-
posal.

After the hearings, the conclud-
ing BAPE report explicitly con-
demned the idea of expropriating 
local housing in the new develop-
ment – something many of the 
locals saw as a victory. 

The infrastructure kill-zone
The mammoth structure of the 

Turcot’s off-ramps and concrete pil-
lars – an “aerial spaghetti of roads” 
in the words of journalist Henri 
Aubin – sits on top of an expansive 
landscape of mostly-unused vacant 
lots. A number of trucking and 
construction companies are head-
quartered in the warehouses to 
the south of the junction. A nearby 
hotel and spa for dogs and cats rep-
resents the lone outpost of the gen-
trification that has slowly crept into 
St. Henri in recent years.

Built in the run-up to Montreal’s 
Expo ’67, the Turcot’s now-crum-
bling frame has needed attention 
for years. With chunks of concrete 
occasionally falling off the ramps 
and injuring drivers or pedestrians, 
much of the structure has now been 
fitted with iron netting. A local con-
struction firm has been contracted 
to repair the structure on an ongo-
ing basis.

“The error in our cities is that in 
the forties and fifties we invested 
massively in this car model, and all 
that investment is coming to the 
end of its useful life,” said Jason 
Prince, the coordinator of CURA 
at McGill, and a co-editor of the 
book Montreal at the Crossroads: 
Superhighways, the Turcot and the 
Environment .

“We’re in this 25-year kill-zone 
where fundamental structure deci-
sions have to be made,” said Prince.

The MTQ claimed its plan would 
cost $1.5-billion, though critics 
expect the cost of the project to 
overshoot its initial target. More 
importantly, though, critics have 
pointed out that the MTQ’s propos-
al contained virtually no plans for 
improved public transportation in 
Montreal’s east-west corridor.

“The MTQ, when they designed 
their project, only thought of cars,” 

said Mobilisation Turcot activist 
Denis Lévesque. “They’re plumbers 
working on building a bigger, better 
pipe for cars to flow into, but what 
they didn’t take into consideration 
is that there are other projects on 
the table that will change how com-
muters move about the city.”

Prince asserted that there is 
a swath of reasons that the City 
needs to divert commuter traffic 
into public transit. “Building more 
roads means more pollution, more 
accidents, more greenhouse gases, 
and more congestion,” he said. 
“Following this other path means 
less of all these things, so the pub-
lic policy decision is clear: we ought 
to pursue this mass transit alterna-
tive.”

The MTQ plan calls for many 
of the ramps to be lowered onto 
raised-earth embankments, which 
would expand the footprint of 
the highways into land currently 
occupied by neighbouring apart-
ment buildings in the Village des 
Tanneries.

MTQ spokesperson Mario 
St-Pierre said that such a structure 
would be more economical than 
the existing interchange.

“Maintenance on these roads 
would be a lot cheaper than the 
above-ground ramps that we have 
now, which have cost a lot of money 
over 40 years,” said St-Pierre, add-
ing that the embankments would 
also make the structure safer than 
it is now. “Based on data we have 
looked at, we know that there will 
be an increase in cars. That has 
nothing to do with any plan or will 
of the MTQ.”

Prince, however, said that 
increasing highway capacity will 
only defer the problem of clogged 
traffic for a few years. He stated that 
the new plan needs to allow the 
Turcot’s frequent logjams to contin-

ue, while diverting commuters into 
a new public transit system. 

“Congestion is in fact what you 
want,” said Prince. “You need to 
have a problem in the transporta-
tion system before you can act. 
Traditionally, the reaction is to build 
more roads…which often become 
congested within a few short years. 
There’s a maxim in urban planning 
that you can’t build your way out of 
congestion.”

Governance schism
Prince explained that the sec-

tion of the MTQ responsible for 
highways is separate from those 
responsible for public transit, and 
mainly concerns itself with regional 
transport, not city development – 
a major problem for the future of 
transit in Montreal.

“The [car side] should never 
work in isolation, and they have to 
work hand-in-glove with the mass 
transit sector. They should also 
think about this transit-oriented 
development…at a city scale, a 
neighbourhood scale – because all 
these things are interconnected,” 
Prince said.

He explained that the Montreal 
city government has been planning 
to shift away from cars for some 
time, but that highway projects such 
as the Turcot have historically been 
imposed by the province against 
the City’s will. 

Lévesque agreed, and hoped the 
MTQ would recognize the systemic 
importance of the Turcot, and other 
highway infrastructure like it. 

“We sincerely hope that [Quebec 
Premier Jean Charest], who pretends 
to be the next climate leader when 
he goes to Copenhagen…addresses 
transport,” Lévesque said.

“It’s worth taking the time to do 
it right – because when it’s done, we 
are stuck with it for half a century.”

Niko Block and Sam Neylon
The McGill Daily

Activists fight Turcot interchange proposal
Public commission tells Ministry not to demolish St. Henri housing for highway remodelling

 Sasha Plotnikova/ The McGill Daily
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Convicted cyber terrorist may get life 
Montreal resident found guilty of distributing pro-jihad videos 

Last week, Crown prosecutors 
announced they will seek the 
maximum punishment – life 

in prison without parole for 10 
years – for Montreal resident Said 
Namouh, who was convicted last 
month on charges of terrorism. If 
the Crown succeeds, a precedent 
could be set to lower the bar for 
the sentencing of crimes prosecut-
ed under the 2001 Anti-Terrorism 
Act (ATA). 

Thirty-seven-year-old Namouh, 
who emigrated from Morocco in 
2003, was arrested and charged 
in September 2007 for editing and 
uploading a hostage video of the 
kidnapping of BBC journalist Alan 
Johnston by Hammas to a well 
known jihadist web site, and for 
advocating holy war in jihadist chat 
rooms.

Namouh’s defence attorney, 
René Duval, argued during the case 
that the evidence against Namouh 
failed to prove that he intended 
to kill anyone. Duval criticized 
the Crown’s prosecution efforts, 
explaining afterward, “I think this 
approach is mistaken. This is not 
very different from any other case, 
except the criminal code makes for 
aggravating circumstances if the 
person is performing something 
that they call ‘terrorism.’”

The Crown prosecutor, 

Dominique Dudemaine, focused 
on Namouh’s chat room declara-
tions of intent, saying that “because 
Namouh had plans that said he 
wanted to die a martyr, there’s no 
protection for the future that said 
he wouldn’t be a danger to society.”

Duval, however, drew a stark 
difference between his client’s 
case and those where the Crown 
had sought a life sentence in the 
past. 

“In my view of the matter, this is 
highly distinguishable from other 
cases, where people had plotted to 
bomb places such as the Toronto 
Stock Exchange,” he said, referenc-
ing the 2006 “Toronto 18” case. 
The suspects of that case received 
no more than 10 years in prison, 
though they were arrested after 
purchasing 3 tonnes of ammonium 
nitrate, a crucial bomb-making 
component. 

“The Crown is trying to make an 
example. In our case, we are very 
far from the last case in which the 
Crown sought life,” Duval said. “We 
are talking about someone putting 
things on the Internet.” 

Duval also referred to the case  
of  Younis Tsouli, who was convict-
ed in 2007 in the United Kingdom 
under similar provisions in British 
anti-terrorism laws. He was sen-
tenced to 10 years in prison, which 
was later increased to 16 years.

Namouh was convicted under 
a number of charges, notably sec-
tion 83.19 of the Canadian Criminal 

Code. The law states that anyone 
who “directly or indirectly partici-
pates in enhancing the ability of 
any terrorist group to facilitate or 
carry out a terrorist activity” can be 
charged – whether or not the said 
terrorist group actually carries out 
the terrorist activity, the accused’s 

contribution actually enhances the 
terrorist group’s ability to carry 
out the act, or the accused is even 
aware of the specific nature of the 
planned terrorist act.

Section 83.19 contained a maxi-
mum sentencing of 14 years until 
2001, when it was amended by the 

ATA, which expanded the maxi-
mum sentence to life. 

Namouh’s sentence is expected 
to be handed down in February 
of next year in Montreal. Duval 
declined to comment on whether 
or not his client would appeal the 
sentence.

Michael Lee-Murphy
The McGill Daily

City bylaws violate rights of homeless
Commission des droits de la personne calls for police to end harassment

Reports issued at Quebec’s 
National Assembly earlier 
this month demanded that 

the Service de police de la Ville de 
Montréal (SPVM) cease their fre-
quent harassment of the homeless, 
and called on the City to re-evaluate 
policies that allow for over-ticketing 
of the group. 

“We received complaints that 
the police were giving tickets to the 
homeless for minor infractions that 
regular citizens do not get ticketed 
for,” said Paul Eid, who co-authored 
the CDPDJ’s report.“Instead of the 
police applying the law equally to 
all citizens, they socially profile – 
targeting specific groups like the 
homeless, prostitutes, and people 
who appear to be poor and enforce 
those laws to them in a much stricter 

manner.” 
Eid cited a study conducted 

by the Commission des droits de 
la personne, the SPVM, the City, 
provincial government, as well as 
grassroots organizations between 
2004-2007, which found that 30 per 
cent of tickets issued by the police 
for minor offenses were given to 
the homeless, even though they 
represent only one per cent of the 
population.

The CDPDJ also found that 
two City bylaws are discrimi-
natory against the homeless; a 
bylaw which outlaws dogs being 
brought into certain parks, and 
another which prohibits access 
to certain parks after they have 
closed. Homeless youth frequent-
ly stay in parks and often keep 
dogs.

The CDPDJ has asked that the 
City repeal the two by-laws, and 
that the SPVM improve training for 

its police officers.
According to Eid, the 

Commission des droits de la per-
sonne and some grassroots organi-
zations decided to investigate the 
issue after the City failed to inves-
tigate the possibility of discrimina-
tion.

“The police have always denied 
the claim that certain bylaws or 
standards are responsible for this 
problem of over-ticketing, which 
only causes the homeless people 
to fall into a cycle they cannot get 
out of. They cannot pay the fines 
so they are sent to detention cen-
ters for minor offenses and feel like 
they have no way out,” Eid said.

The SPVM argued however, 
that the frequent ticketing of the 
homeless is not unfair treatment, 
but an indication that homeless 
people commit more infractions. 
Denis Desroches, assistant direc-
tor of the SPVM, said that the 

police give warnings, but that 
sometimes they are forced to 
issue tickets.

However, Eid said that his find-
ings indicated that the police did 
not always follow proper proce-
dure. “[The police] say they give 
warnings [before tickets] but that’s 
not what we found out. From our 
many testimonies, we have found 
that the warning approach is not 
really applied. It’s a legitimate rea-
son to fine citizens for infractions, 
but we have to make sure the 
police are applying the law when 
there is a valid reason to do so,” 
Eid said. 

Geoff Kelley, president of the 
Commission de la santé, said that 
ticketing was not the way to solve 
the problems of the homeless.

“We have to find a a way for peo-
ple to respect each other’s space. 
The police need help as well. They’re 
often called upon to be referees 

when there are disputes between the 
homeless and other citizens – often 
business owners and merchants – 
and they are not the best person for 
that job. We recommend that other 
groups, like social workers and health 
care workers, work together to find a 
better solution,” said Kelley.

Although the Commission de la 
santé does not have the power to 
enforce recommendations, they do 
intend to pursue the issue until a 
policy change is implemented.

“The short-term plan right now 
is to wait to hear from the Minister 
of Social Affairs, who said she will 
have a plan based on our recom-
mendations by Christmas,” said 
Kelley. “In the long-term, we want 
to pursue a governmental policy 
change on dealing with the home-
less, to ensure the policy and dif-
ferent social services are all coor-
dinated in dealing with this prob-
lem.”

Vicky Tobianah
The McGill Daily

Namouh was convicted for uploading hostage videos to a jihadist web site.

Erin Hale / The McGill Daily
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Last Wednesday the Mexican 
environmental enforcement 
agency closed the Canadian-

owned New Gold mine in the town 
of Cerro de San Pedro. The govern-
ment’s actions ratified decisions 
made last month by the Federal 
Tribunal of Fiscal Administration 
and Justice, as well as the Ninth 
Circuit Administrative Courts that 
deemed New Gold’s operating per-
mits illegal.

The closure marks the end of a 
10-year battle by the Frente Amplio 
Opositor (FAO), the international 
coalition that worked to close the 
mine on the basis of its environ-
mental and social impacts on the 
nearby community of San Luis 
Potosi.

Cleve Higgins, of FAO Montreal, 
commented on the unprecedented 
importance of the closure. “It’s real-

ly significant for the people of Cerro 
de San Pedro, also for the people 
opposing mines in Latin America 
and all over the world…. This is the 
most high profile, widely known 
opposition to a mine of this kind.”

On November 14, the FAO 
filed complaints with the British 
Columbia Securities Commission 
and the Toronto Stock Exchange. 
The FAO accused these bodies of 
misrepresenting and withholding 
information that was of “central 
importance to shareholders.”  Since 
the closure announcement, New 
Gold’s stock dropped by 18 per 
cent, though some analysts expect 
it to recover.

George Albino, an analyst with 
Macquarie Equities Research, 
expects the company’s shares to 
suffer, but only until the situation 
is resolved as he anticipates. “In 
our view, Mexico is a pro-mining 
country and will ultimately allow 
New Gold to resume mining oper-
ations at [Cerro de San Pedro] 

in spite of the current setback,” 
Albino said in a memo. 

RBC Capital Markets analyst 
Michael Curran echoed the sen-
timent in a memo to clients. “We 

do not believe that the mine is an 
environmental liability that war-
rants permanent closure,” Curran 
wrote.  

New Gold announced that 
it plans to appeal the decision, 
although it has made no mention 
of how it will conduct the appeal. 
The ruling that New Gold oper-
ated under null permits is unap-
pealable under Mexico’s highest 

court.
According to a press release 

circulated by the FAO and Mining 
Watch Canada, FAO lawyers 
are currently pursuing charges 

against New Gold and its Mexican 
subsidiary. The coalition is also 
launching a “Mega-remediation 
project” to restore the mine’s det-
rimental effects on the historical 
and environmentally distinctive 
valley of Cerro de San Pedro.

“They are proactively taking 
steps to ensure mines of this kind 
don’t happen in the future,” Higgins 
elaborated.
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Green Drinks Montreal
Tuesday, November 24, 5–7:30 p.m.
Thomson House, 3650 McTavish 

The PGSS environ-
ment committee presents a 
screening of the film “Food, 
Inc.” This film examines 
large-scale agricultural food 
production in the United 
States and its effect on the 
food supply. Mix at 5 p.m., 
movie at 6 p.m. All welcome.

Cinema Politica: Favela 
Rising
Tuesday, November 24, 8 p.m. 
Leacock 26

The film documents 
life in a favela, a Brazilian 
squatter settlement. 
Haunted by the murders of 
his family and many of his 
friends, Anderson Sá is a 
former drug-trafficker who 
turns social revolutionary in 
Rio de Janeiro’s most feared 
slum. Through music and 
dance, he rallies his com-
munity to counteract the 
violent oppression enforced 
by teenage drug armies and 
sustained by corrupt police.

Canada & Climate Change: 
EPIC FAIL?
Thursday, November 26, 7p.m.
Leacock 219

Why is Canada failing 
on climate change? What 
would a sustainable Canada 
look like, and what would 
it do for our global reputa-
tion? Join this fascinating 
presentation from many per-
spectives. Food and refresh-
ments will be provided by 
Organic Campus.

Mumbai 26/11 Vigil 
Thursday, November 26, 6 p.m.
Otto Maass  217 

The Indian Students 
Association of McGill invites 
you to a memorial vigil on 
the first anniversary of the 
26/11 terrorist attacks at 
Mumbai. The program will 
include a moment of silence 
to honour the fallen, fol-
lowed by testimonials. 
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Kallee Lins
The McGill Daily

Illegal Canadian mine shut down
Mexican ruling on New Gold mine sets precedent 

Last week, McGill’s Faculty of 
Education hosted a seminar 
on Canada’s collusion with 

the international mining industry. 
The seminar was part of a series 
of lunchtime talks on global edu-
cation and was organized by inter-
national education professor Aziz 
Choudhry.

The seminar featured Alaine 
Deneault, author of Noir Canada: 
Pillage, corruption et crimi-
nalite en Afrique and Dominique 
Caouette, of the small Montreal-
based publishing house Écosociété 
which published Deneault’s book. 
They spoke of  the ongoing legal 

battle between Écosociété and 
Barrick Gold, the world’s largest 
gold mining company. Barrick Gold 
sued the publishing company last 
year for $6-million after  Écosociété 
published Deneault’s findings on 
the mining industry in Africa.  

Deneault’s book details the 
disastrous effects Canadian min-
ing companies like Barrick Gold 
have on the countries in which they 
mine. Resource mismanagement, 
extreme pollution, and corrupt gov-
ernance have been linked to mining 
companies across central Africa.

Deneault suggested that dur-
ing the so-called “Mining Wars” of 
1996 and 2003 in the Democratic 
Republic of Congo, mining compa-
nies colluded with both the sides 
in conflict. He further explained 
that the Canadian government had 

become intrinsically linked with 
these companies, and that these 
companies have extracted vast 
amounts of resources from the 
Canadian Treasury. 

Apart from the rather direct 
methods in which Canada has 
helped the companies, such as 
using diplomatic efforts to further 
their cause, Deneault also men-
tioned the many benefits – such as 
tax rebates, havens, and other state 
policies – that are available to the 
entire mining industry.  

Deneault regretted that there 
has not been a loud enough public 
outcry against these practices. He 
concluded that Canada has retained 
colonial structures and has even 
become an agent of colonial eco-
nomic practices, through mining’s 
extraction of resources.

Mining company sues writer for findings
Author discusses pollution, corruption by Canadian companies in Africa

“This is the most widely known 
opposition to a mine 

of this kind”
Cleve Higgins  FAO Montreal

Sweta Kannan and 
Venkatesh Upadhyah
News Writers
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I n a week of engagement with the 
student body, Principal and Vice 
Chancellor Heather Munroe-

Blum met with campus media to 
field questions on critical issues 
that impact the McGill community. 
The principal responded to ques-
tions on military research, tuition 
fees, and the future of McGill as a 
vehicle-free campus.

Early this month, the admin-
istration announced that it would 
lift regulations on military-related 
research. The Daily asked the prin-
cipal to account for the change in 
policy, and to explain why regula-
tions which were previously accept-
ed would no longer be applied.

Munroe-Blum responded that 
the policy change would bring 
McGill in line with the practices of 
other research-intensive universi-
ties, the majority of which do not 
apply unique conditions to research 
funded by military-related bodies.

“The line on military research 
[does not] appear in [any] other 
research policy guidelines at the 
federal level, or with any of our peer 
universities,” said Munroe-Blum. 
“We have so many protocols that 
govern the ethics of the research 
that we do, that it would take the 
onus off of us to review our own 
research proposals thoroughly if we 
just defaulted to a line and a policy 
on who the sponsor of the research 
was. And secondly, it is inappropri-
ate in our view, including mine, to 
say that the sponsor of the research 
is what dictates the usefulness of 
the research.”

According to the principal, the 

research restrictions’ impact on 
McGill’s ability to competitively 
secure investment in science and 
scholarship influenced the policy 
change. The countries that invest 
heavily in basic science under a 
defence-related framework have 
also been those that invest the 
most in the fundamental sciences, 
Munroe-Blum said. She cited the 
U.S. as “the best example of that.”

Munroe-Blum added that the 
policy on military research “has no 
good policy bearing and it provid-
ed a false sense of reassurance on 
something that has to be at the end 
of the day [a matter of] good judg-
ment and good process.” She stated 
that while this may not satisfy stu-
dents, she felt “much more comfort-
able” with the new policy than with 
the prior one.

The principal also comment-
ed on the University’s efforts 
to address underfunding. The 
University has already raised $500-
million through the Campaign 
McGill fund-raising drive, while 
McGill’s MBA program switched 
to a self-funded model, increasing 
tuition to $29,500 – a  jump of 1,663 
per cent for Quebec residents. The 
Daily asked whether increasing 
tuition was part of the University’s 
long-term plan.

Munroe-Blum responded that 
the University needs stable and 
effective levels of public investment. 
“With respect to tuition my view is 
that we should not be aiming to 
have American tuition rates, [and] 
that we have a completely public 
university system,” said Munroe-
Blum.

She added, however, that low 
tuition did not equate to a better 
system of education, and criticized 

the framework used to determine 
tuition levels and distribution in 
Quebec.

“Quebec has the lowest tuition 
fees in all of Canada.... We have the 
lowest degree completion rate, and 
the lowest participation rate in all of 

Canada, so it is not a success story,” 
said Munroe-Blum.

“If you come to McGill from out-
side Quebec and Canada...[your] 
fees just don’t come to McGill. 
Those fees go into a pool that funds 
the whole Quebec university sys-

tem…so our students don’t get the 
benefit of the tuition fees they pay if 
they come from outside of Quebec. 
I think there is a principle of fair-
ness that is unjustly applied there,” 
she added.

The principal also said that 
while she was proud to be lead-
ing a public university, she did not 
believe it was fair that those who 
could pay a fairer share of the costs 
pay such low fees, and advocated 
that Quebec tuition be raised to 
the Canadian average.

“If you are really lacking funds, 
you don’t need free tuition. You 
need a grant or a loan or some 
combination of things...because the 
only way you are going to get both 
accessibility and quality is by hav-
ing enough revenues over all, and 
having a commitment to providing 
support for those who are qualified 
to come but don’t have the support 
to do it themselves,” said Munroe-
Blum.

Munroe-Blum was also asked 
when McGill will realize its goal of 
becoming a car-free campus. While 
she declined to give an exact date, 
the principal stated that it was “a 
big desire” for the administration to 
carry out the plan, and hoped that 
the campus would be vehicle-free 
by the end of the year.

“We are going as fast as we can, 
and we are going faster than we 
thought we would be able to.... I 
would say a vehicle-free campus 
is not just about sustainability, but 
safety as well, and the culture, and 
sense of community,” said Munroe-
Blum. “We seem to have stronger 
than ever engagement with the 
local government on it. We’ve got 
the bike path in, and these are all 
steps to getting there.”

Humera Jabir
The McGill Daily

Munroe-Blum critiqued Quebec’s tuition structure. 
 Sarah Mongeau-Birkett/ The McGill Daily

Since May 2009, over 70 
Canadians have been crimi-
nally charged for not disclos-

ing to their sexual partners that 
they have AIDS.  On Wednesday, 
a panel hosted by McGill on the 
“Criminalization of HIV/AIDS” dis-
cussed the implications of such 
practices, and the impact they have 
on the HIV/AIDS community as part 
of World AIDS Week at McGill. 

The issue of criminalization is 
one of the single most divisive issues 
existing in the HIV community 
today, according to Mark Wainberg, 
the director of the McGill University 
AIDS Centre. 

As the first panellist, Wainberg 

began by explaining why he felt 
criminalization of those who 
transmit HIV to their partners is 
an ineffective method of dealing 
with the issue. 

“We create, through criminaliza-
tion, a situation which creates incen-
tives not to get tested as opposed to 
incentives to get tested,” Wainberg 
explained. He went on to say that 
he felt such policies created a stig-
ma around the illness, and do not 
reflect the reality that the majority 
of HIV-positive individuals try to 
limit their risk behaviour and dis-
ease transmission. 

Wainberg also spoke about 
the case of Johnson Aziga, a 
Hamilton, Ontario native who was 
convicted last April of two counts 
of first-degree murder for failing 
to tell at least 11 sexual partners 

that he had HIV. Wainberg stated 
that in such a case he understood 
the desire for criminalization, 
and the desire for the female 
sexual partners to seek revenge. 
“If I was on the jury, I would have 
voted to convict that son of a 
bitch. There is nothing anyone 
can say to extol this man. He is 
pure scum. He lied to 11 women, 
two of whom died from HIV,” 
Wainberg exclaimed. However, 
he also pointed out that in many 
cases, criminalization fulfilled an 
emotional need. “Canadian soci-
ety should be guided by what is 
right, and not emotional satia-
tion,” Wainberg added. 

Professor Alana Klein of the 
McGill Faculty of Law continued 
the criminalization discussion in a 
similar vein. “I believe that every-

one should disclose [that they 
have HIV]; however, just because 
something is bad, doesn’t mean 
that criminal sanction is the way 
to deal with these moral failures,” 
she said.  Klein suggested giving 
public health officials a mandate 
to deal with the disclosure issue 
as a possible alternative to crimi-
nalization. 

Like Wainberg, Klein also 
believed that there are too many 
uncertainties in the law to properly 
deal with disclosure issues, stress-
ing the difficulties of applying the 
law effectively despite a discon-
nect between lawmakers and the 
minorities these laws affect. There 
are no laws specifically relating to 
HIV exposure. Instead, courts must 
apply general laws to HIV transmis-
sion, she explained. Klein noted, 

though, that many HIV activists 
have a problem with the equation 
of a lack of disclosure with murder, 
as in Aziga’s case. 

“Most scientists, scholars, and 
activists involved with AIDS recog-
nize that criminalization does little 
to prevent transmission,” she said in 
her closing remarks. 

Norbert Gilmore, a senior phy-
sician at the McGill University 
Hospital Centre, ended the panel 
discussion. Gilmore, who has 
worked with AIDS patients since 
1981, felt that the question of crimi-
nalization comes down to intent. 
“The law should be made not to 
criminalize people who carry the 
virus but to criminalize the behav-
iour of people who wilfully transmit 
the virus,” he explained.

Mari Galloway
The McGill Daily

The problem with criminalizing HIV transmission
Panellists discuss criminalization’s impact on HIV/AIDS stigmas and testing 

Principal talks on military research and tuition
The Daily sits down with Heather Munroe-Blum to discuss campus issues 

Like current events?                           It’s not too late to join Team News. 
Meetings Monday 4:30 p.m., Shatner cafeteria
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Graham Fraser, commissioner 
of official languages, deliv-
ered the twentieth annual 

memorial lecture on Montreal poet, 
lawyer, and social activist F. R. Scott 
last Wednesday at Moot Court. His 
address illustrated the relationship 
between Scott and language rights 
legislation in Canada. 

F. R. Scott was an ardent defender 
of French-language rights through-
out Canada and a sometimes bit-
ter defender of the anglophone 
minority in Quebec. His emphatic 
response to a separatist’s request 
for this minority to leave, “J’y suis, 
j’y reste,” was later co-opted by the 
“No” campaign in the 1980 referen-
dum. 

Scott felt it “morally reprehen-
sible” that Quebec should be the 
only defender of French-Canadian 
culture and believed that every gov-

ernment in Canada had this func-
tion. 

“Ottawa must remain...one of 
the governments for all the French 
people in Canada just as Quebec is 
one of the governments for all the 
English in Quebec,” he wrote for the 
Royal Commission on Bilingualism 
and Biculturalism, which Lester 
Pearson asked him to co-chair in 
1963. 

Scott felt that weak provin-
cial government allowed corpo-
rate interest to run rampant and 
believed that only a strong federal 
government would protect minori-
ties. Fraser noted that this concern 
was enshrined in the Canadian 
Constitution of 1982, which con-
tains more definite protection for 
group rather than individual rights. 

He reflected on the paradox 
of official bilingualism, especial-
ly Scott’s concern that bilingual 
institutions preserve and protect 
individual unilingualism. Fraser, 
however, had a positive interpre-

tation of the policy. 
“It is a policy that both assures 

the individual’s right to deal with 
the federal government in the 
official language that individual 
chooses – and one that protects, 
promotes, and takes positive mea-
sures for minority language com-
munities,” he said.  

By the end of his life, Scott wor-
ried that he had lost his fight for 
bilingualism, especially in light of 
Bill 22 (Quebec Official Language 
Act), and later, Bill 101 (Charter of 
the French Language), which passed 
in 1977 and stipulates French as the 
sole official language in Quebec. 

“It is true that [Scott’s] vision for 
Quebec and Canada did not sur-
vive. Canada’s language regime is 
characterized by remarkable asym-
metry, with Quebec being unilin-
gual French, New Brunswick being 
officially bilingual, the territory of 
Nunavut being officially trilingual, 
and other provinces having a wide 
range of minority-language policies 

from substantial to almost non-exis-
tent,” Fraser elaborated. 

Scott’s vision, then, may have 
been as narrow as it was ambitious, 
as he dismissed the idea of having 
more than two official languages. 
But he accepted that a degree of 
unilingualism for each language 
was necessary to prevent one from 
dominating and assimilating the 
other. 

Scott was a law professor at 
McGill, but temporarily left after 
being attacked for his involve-
ment as a founding member in 
the Co-operative Commonwealth 
Federation (CCF), the precursor of 
the New Democratic Party.  

Lionel Smith, James McGill pro-
fessor and director of the Quebec 
Center for Private and Comparative 
Law, attested that his spirit is still 
present in the faculty, indicating 
that cases Scott argued and won 
are still studied at McGill. He com-
mented on the paradox of bilingual 
legislation. 

“If there is some ambiguity, the 
reflex should be to look to other 
language for enlightenment, and it 
may be that the two texts together 
will speak with one voice, so one 
may come to understand the intent 
and meaning of the law. It suggests 
that you would need to be bilin-
gual to understand the legislation, 
but if everyone was bilingual, you 
wouldn’t need bilingual legislation. 
Yet, it seems to be the consensus, 
that in order to understand that 
law, you need to be able to read 
both texts.” Smith said. 

Before Fraser served as com-
missioner of official languages, he 
had a prolific career as an author 
and journalist in both languages. 
He defined his current job as one 
of both promotion and protection 
– promoting the idea of linguistic 
duality as a value and not just an 
obligation, while making sure that 
the government institutions live 
up to their obligations under the 
Official Languages Act.

Rana Encol
The McGill Daily

A   fghan politician Malalai 
Joya will address a Montreal 
audience on Tuesday about 

corruption in the Afghan govern-
ment and the need for an end to 
the international community’s mil-
itary presence there.

Joya, an outspoken women’s 
rights advocate, was suspended from 
Afghanistan’s parliament in 2007 
following her criticism of Afghan 
warlords and drug barons. She is 
considered an important authority 
on Afghan-led development and the 
departure of foreign troops.

Suzanne Loiselle of the Collectif 

Échec à la guerre, which is hosting 
Joya, was adamant about ending 
the military mission.

“The more we intervene, 
the more we cause destruction 
in terms of infrastructure and 
Afghans’ confidence in their own 
abilities,” Loiselle said in French, 
stressing the importance of 
Afghan-led solutions in develop-
ment and good governance proj-
ects.

According to Ottawa, 
Canada has been working at the 
Afghanistan government’s invita-
tion to build the capacity of the 
Afghan government.

In July 2009 Chief of Defence 
Staff Walter Natynczyk, Canada’s 
top military officer in Afghanistan, 
issued a directive calling for a 
withdrawal of Canadian military 
presence from Kandahar by July 
2011. The directive also included 
the complete withdrawal of all 
military presence by December 
2011. 

Development projects, howev-
er, will continue post-withdrawal.

“While our military mission 
will end in 2011, Canada will con-
tinue to have an ongoing develop-
ment and diplomatic relationship 

with Afghanistan,” wrote Assistant 
Deputy Minister (Public Affairs) 
to National Defence Captain John 
Dacombe, in an email to The 
Daily.

Sid Lacombe, Coordinator of 
the Canadian Peace Alliance – 
an umbrella organization of 150 
groups across Canada – argued 
that military withdrawal should 
begin sooner.

“The longer we stay there, 
the worse the eventual civil war 
[between Afghan forces] will actu-
ally be when we pullout,” Lacombe 
said. “We’re not going to create 
some form of democracy in the 
next 400 days.”

Lacombe’s comment comes 
after this month’s reinstate-
ment of Afghan president Hamid 
Karzai, whose main rival withdrew 
from the runoff presidential race 
because he claimed it would suffer 
from the same problems of vote-
rigging as last’s August’s national 
election.

Many commentators, includ-
ing Joya and Lacombe, believe 
that development should have 
been the main focus of the 
Canadian and international mis-
sion.

“In the 
event that we 
had gone in 
and focused 
on recon-
struction 
projects in 
the first place, 
we wouldn’t 
be dealing 
with most of 
these [insur-
gency-based] 
problems,” Lacombe said. “Canada’s 

reputation internationally is com-
ing apart.”

Loiselle agreed that trading 
military support for development 
initiatives had compromised the 
mission.

“Development work should 
not be done under the shadow of 
a gun,” she said. “It should be led 
by young Afghan men and women 
who want to invest in their com-
munities.”

Joya will speak Tuesday at 7 
p.m. in UQÀM’s Marie-Gérin-Lajoie 
auditorium. The presentation is 
part of her North American book 
tour and will be given in English 
with simultaneous French transla-
tion.

Alison Withers
News Writer

Aquil Virani / The McGill Daily

Afghan politician to speak on occupation
Local activists urge for troop withdrawal

Toward a bilingual Canada
Commissioner speaks on F.R. Scott and the evolution of language rights



Olivia Messer / The McGill Daily

The McGill Daily, Monday, November 23, 2009 9Commentary

Riva Gold

Little bitter

They say that before becom-
ing a columnist, you must 
first prove yourself to be 

an exceedingly arrogant and self-
righteous tool. My particular brand 
of pretention and general disdain 
for others can be partly attributed 
to my major: when I graduate in 
the spring, my transcript will read 
“Bachelor of Arts: Philosophy.” 

Philosophy is one of those rare 
majors that, when declared, simul-
taneously elicits looks of rever-
ence and contempt from others. 
Philosophy majors are often seen 
as meek hipster wannabes who 
emit foul odours and begin every 
sentence with “it is the case that.”  
And with good reason. Moreover, 
it is the case that anyone who tells 
you they really “get” Wittgenstein’s 
arguments is either lying to you or 
ready to write their own column. 

But something far more trou-
bling than Converse shoes is plagu-
ing one of world’s oldest disciplines. 
Philosophy boasts one of the abso-
lute lowest ratios of women to men 
in academic circles today, closely 
rivalling mathematics and engineer-
ing in a race to the bottom.

Though a lack of data makes 
it hard to find precise figures, the 

latest studies indicate that women 
make up anywhere between 17-30 
per cent of academically employed 
philosophers. In 2007, only 27 per 
cent of those who received doctor-
ates in philosophy were women 
(according to the National Center 
for Education Statistics).

I find this data shocking. 
If there’s any overt sexism in 
McGill’s philosophy department, 
which is chaired by a woman, I 
haven’t experienced it. Philosophy 
majors would never sing a sexist 
song about a factory in Chicago 
– we’re far too pretentious and 
sober for that. I’ve had the privi-
lege of studying under five excep-
tional and revered female philos-
ophy professors, and have seen 
three female presidents of the 
Philosophy Students’ Association. 

The main problem here is the 
silence concerning the number 
of women in the field outside of 
McGill, where things look a lot less 
promising.  In the top 54 American 
philosophy departments, less 
than 19 per cent of the faculty are 
women. Why did it take me almost 
four years in the program to hear 
about this gross injustice? 

A grad student suggested to me 

that the exclusion of women might 
be a product of a more general 
shift toward an analytic rather than 
continental style of philosophy. 
While the analytic tradition is often 
associated with formal logic and a 
respect for the natural sciences, the 
continental style’s emphasis on the 
human subject may have historical-
ly proven more inclusive to female 
scholars. 

Personally, I don’t think the solu-
tion to the tradition’s misogyny lies 
in attempting to popularize the con-
tinental tradition in North America. 
Of course, this is almost entirely a 
result of my own personal contempt 
for continental philosophy. As a 
Jew of Eastern European descent, 
there’s a voice inside of me (prob-
ably my mother’s) that doesn’t par-
ticularly enjoy glorifying the works 
of Martin Heidegger, Nazi-bastard. 
Mostly, though, I really just don’t 
understand the readings. It took me 
nearly three months to learn what 
Hegel meant by “ontogeny recapitu-
lates phylogeny” and I assure you, it 
was not fascinating.

But back to the more general 
problem. I think a lot of the time 
the question of women in philoso-
phy is overlooked as a result of the 
widespread belief that the entire 
enterprise of philosophy has no 
real world import. Ambrose Bierce 
astutely defined philosophy as “a 
route of many roads leading from 
nowhere to nothing,” a definition 
which seems to have caught on.

Granted, there’s very little 
money to be earned in philoso-
phy, and it certainly won’t win you 
friends. But even contemporary 

philosophy matters. Philosophical 
discourse shapes and challenges 
the entire realm of thoughts and 
ideas. It addresses some of the most 
fundamental questions of meaning, 
existence, and the limits of human 
knowledge. 

When women are left out of 
philosophy, they’re left out of a dis-
course and enterprise whose effects 
spill over into every academic field. 

Innovations in philosophy gradually 
seep into public consciousness, and 
that consciousness ought to include 
the voice of women. If a women 
falls out of philosophy, and there is 
no one there to read about it, does 
she make a sound?

The patriarchy of philosophy
Women in philosophy departments find themselves pushed to the margins

Riva’s taking a break until January. 
Say shalom until next time: littlebit -
ter@mcgilldaily.com .

The public editor is respon-
sible for providing con-
structive assessments of 

The Daily’s content and style 
on behalf of the newspaper’s 
readers. I am honoured but also 
frightened by this position – how 
can I represent you? I don’t even 
know you! I hope the paper’s 
readership will help me to bet-
ter articulate your sentiments 
by communicating your feelings 
about the paper to me.

This year I have read the 
paper for the topics that stir my 
interest. At their best, Daily writ-
ers have published work that is 

well-researched and enlighten-
ing. At their worst, their work 
has been incoherent, and their 
journalistic discussions have col-
lapsed into din. 

We might say of this that we 
are true to ourselves as students – 
that we say what we feel we must, 
as often and for as long as we feel 
we must. We might say that we 
just say what we want to – loudly. 
The past months saw memorable 
articles published at an astonish-
ing rate; some developed into 
discussions that spanned sev-
eral issues – sexism at Frosh, 
IDS internships, and the Choose 

Life controversy all occupied the 
spotlight for some time. These 
three big topics make up a small 
fraction of The Daily’s content, 
but this year they have captivated 
us, perhaps because they show us 
what The Daily really is: students, 
real students, writing. The action 
is live and it is raw.

The Daily’s role at McGill 
and its service as a representa-
tive of student concerns will be 
a constant theme in this column, 
which I hope you will weigh in on 
throughout the year. The paper’s 
Statement of Principles (SoP), 
which is available at mcgilldaily.
com/SoP, prescribes The Daily’s 
journalistic focus and is thus an 
important element of this discus-
sion. “The staff of The Daily rec-
ognizes that all events and issues 
are inherently political, involving 
relations of social and economic 
power,” one section of the SoP 
reads. Though we may not agree 
on the nature of these power rela-
tions, we can agree that in writ-

ing our newspaper with an eye on 
them, we involve ourselves from 
afar in real events and issues. 
Thus involved, we almost always 
choose a side, and so in writing 
we commit a political act. This, as 
they say, is big.

In a letter that appeared 
on October 1, I responded to 
an article on Queer McGill’s 
then-upcoming queering opera-
tions (“Queering Montreal,” 
Commentary, September 24). I 
did not take issue with the ide-
ology that motivated the action, 
but with the language that was 
used to justify it. In the same way, 
the newspaper’s style – its look 
and its language – deserves our 
attention as much as the stories 
and opinions published. Part of 
each column will be dedicated to 
stylistic comments and advice for 
Daily contributors.

Artist submissions, especially 
illustrations, have been numerous 
this year and the visual aspect of 
the paper has been frankly excel-

lent.  Still, we must scrutinize The 
Daily’s photographs, illustrations, 
and artwork in the same way as 
we do the written word.  For now 
I would say that we do not need to 
shy away from drawing anything: 
a trio of obese, cigar-smoking 
Mafiosi gorging on poutine stuck 
with dollars and Quebec flags; a 
stone-faced army medic holding 
a stethoscope to an assault rifle; a 
man speaking into a microphone 
that is an acorn. If we can say it 
to ourselves aloud and not think 
our journalistic integrity is there-
by damaged.

Hopefully The Daily will 
remind us later this year of the 
many other good things that could 
have been said about the paper up 
to this point – for now these are old 
news. 

Mike Prebil is The Daily’s public 
editor. He’ll be writing every other 
week next semester. In the mean-
time, let him know how you feel: 
public.editor@mcgilldaily.com .

Mike Prebil

Public editor

Where all the women philosophers at?

We want to know what you think. Send us your comments: letters@mcgilldaily.com .

Say hello to your new public editor



Two Thursdays ago, the 
Conservative government 
released a new citizenship 

guide. News organizations, such 
as the Globe and Mail (“The new 
Canada: a question of emphasis,” 
November 13), focused on a variety 
of changes, including new “empha-
sis” on the military and the monar-
chy.

In particular, the mainstream 
media has seized upon a sliver of 
the guide, entitled the “Equality of 
Women and Men,” because it con-
demns “barbaric cultural practices,” 
which primarily refer to practices 
within certain Middle Eastern or 
African cultures and which have 
been sticking points in the “rea-
sonable accommodation” debate 
of the past few years. The National 
Post (“New citizenship guide says 
no to ‘barbaric cultural practices,’” 
November 12) is an example of this, 
writing that, “the inclusion of hon-
our killings and spousal abuse in the 
guide reminded some onlookers of 
the tension over reasonable accom-
modation, a concept that came 
to a boiling point in Hérouxville, 
Que., in 2007 when the town coun-
cil passed a motion governing the 
behaviour of immigrants, including 
provisions against stoning women 
and genital mutilation.”

It’s not just the mainstream 
media, however; The Daily also 
wrote about this in its last edito-
rial (“Immigration Canada’s delu-
sional new guide,” November 
19).

I don’t disagree with covering 
this angle of the story. After all, 
“reasonable accommodation” has 
been a major debate within contem-
porary Canadian politics that has 
affected marginalized communi-
ties. However, there’s another story 
behind this portion of the immigra-
tion guide that I haven’t seen in the 
press: the development of the term 
“equality of women and men” and 
its political implications for other 
marginalized groups.

Before Stephen Harper, the 
Liberals pioneered the use of “gen-
der” and “gender equality” as terms 
in international affairs. They chose 
this wording over “sex” or the 
phrase “men and women” because 
gender includes a social aspect.

When the Conservatives came 
to power, they brought with them 
an ideology that both rejects the 
Liberals’ conception of Canada’s 
international role and denies the 
social construction of gender. 
Instead, the Conservatives tend to 
see the gender binary as “natural,” 
particularly on religious grounds – 

an example of this is Harper’s own 
opposition to marriage equality 
(though he has decided not to chal-
lenge the law).

As a result of these ideological 
commitments, the Conservatives 
started replacing the term “gender 
equality” with “equality between 
men and women,” which is similar 
to “equality of women and men.” 
in foreign policy documents. This 
undermines Canada’s ability to 
be an international leader not just 
for trans issues but also on gender 
issues in general, since Canada now 
refuses to use the established lan-
guage of the international commu-
nity on the subject of gender. More 
importantly, ignoring social aspects 
of gender makes it difficult to dis-
cuss gender relations in their social 
context. How are we to discuss 
rape without looking at how differ-
ent societies view virginity or other 
related concepts?

This move indicates that the 
Conservatives are committed to 
using this language not just for 
international affairs but also more 
broadly in government documents, 
a significant but largely unrecog-
nized change.

It’s pretty easy to see the bina-
ry’s either/or mentality in phras-
ing like “equality between men 
and women,” which excludes any-
one who isn’t male or female – so 
much so that I can’t help but won-
der whether I’m really welcome in 
Harper’s Canada, since I generally 
don’t fit within the binary but am 
contemplating immigrating here.

Now, it’s not surprising to me 
that media organizations wouldn’t 
recognize how other groups are 
affected when covering the release 

of this guide. After all, the “reason-
able accommodation” angle is low-
hanging fruit. News organizations 
also tend to parrot the same narra-
tives both from one event to anoth-
er and from their competitors’ cov-
erage. Most importantly, media out-
lets often don’t require education 
on queer issues, which probably 
means that many of the people cov-
ering the guide didn’t examine it 
from that angle. However, we need 
to examine the guide in more than 
one light.

More importantly, however, we 

need to take the Tories to task for 
their changes to the citizenship 
guide, including but not limited to 
the “Equality of Women and Men” 
section. Personally, I’d suggest 
just voting them out next time. 
Ironically, as a potential immigrant, 
I’d have to take the citizenship test 
first – which means studying the 
very same guide that I find so objec-
tionable.
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Quinn Albaugh

for computers
Binary is

The gender binary in foreign affairs
The new Immigration Guide brings us a step back

HYDE PARK

Quinn Albaugh’s taking a vacation. 
Send them season’s greetings: bina -
ryforcomputers@mcgilldaily.com .

The Conservatives reject social construction of gender.
 Olivia Messer / The McGill Daily

Conservatives are making 
it abundantly clear that 
Canada’s time as a leader in 

providing aid to refugees in need 
is coming to an end. The new 
immigration policy is one in which 
money talks and bullshit walks – 
only the bullshit here happens to be 
fear, persecution, and danger.

Earlier this month, Minister 
of Immigration Jason Kenney 
announced in his yearly report to 
Parliament that by 2010 Canada 
will be admitting fewer refugees 
in the years ahead. According to 
the Organization for Economic 
Co-operation and Development, 
27,865 asylum seekers entered into 
Canada in 2007. That number has 
been steadily declining ever since.  

These figures show a shift in 
immigration policy under the 
Conservative government, who 
want to streamline the immigration 

system to combat alleged abuses. 
Kenney’s report includes data that 
shows the number of successful 
refugee claims from asylum seek-
ers will have fallen by half since the 
Conservatives have taken power. 

An example of the tighten-
ing grip around immigration: the 
government’s application of new 
visa requirements for visitors from 
Mexico and the Czech Republic com-
ing to Canada. This trend will drasti-
cally change the way Canada is per-
ceived – as a safe haven for refugees 
– in the international community. 

The status and treatment of refu-
gees is governed internationally by 
the United Nations’ Convention and 
Protocol Relating to the Status of 
Refugees, which defines a refugee 
as any person who, “owing to a well-
founded fear of being persecuted for 
reasons of race, religion, nationality, 
membership of a particular social 
group or political opinion, is outside 
the country of his nationality and is 
unable...or unwilling to avail himself 

of the protection of that country...or 
is unable or, owing to such fear, is 
unwilling to return to it.” 

Nations are asked to cooper-
ate with the United Nations High 
Commission for Refugees, but 
actual legislation relating to each 
nation’s action on the protocol is a 
national decision.  

Upon arriving in Canada, refu-
gee status must be declared at cus-
toms, where an official does a cur-
sory check of an individual’s eligi-
bility before transferring successful 
claimants to the Immigration and 
Refugee Board (IRB). 

This board, which operates 
independently of Citizenship and 
Immigration Canada, must then 
examine each case to determine 
whether the individual meets the 
criteria of a protected person under 
Canadian law. 

The hearing process can 
take months or even years, and 
the board’s decisions are final. 
Claimants rarely have an opportu-

nity for appeal.  
Any person who fails an IRB 

claim faces immediate removal from 
Canada, often to dangerous, even 
life-threatening situations. Critics 
have cited a recent case where a 
24-year-old Mexican woman was 
found murdered after failing two 
Canadian refugee claims.  

Canada has, in the past, been 
considered a hospitable nation 
for refugees seeking asylum, a 
reputation that politicians bore 
internationally with pride. The 
Conservative government’s planned 
immigration reforms, along with the 
hyper-security measures installed 
in the wake of 9/11, are eroding that 
image daily.

Canada’s borders are no lon-
ger safe shores for the persecuted 
masses of the world. Just ask the 76 
Sri Lankan asylum seekers who have 
been languishing in a B.C. deten-
tion facility for a month. They have 
been paraded in front of numerous 
courts, accused of terrorist ties, and 

have had their identities banned 
from release by the IRB. This is 
far from the hospitality Canadians 
imagine they are known for on the 
world stage.

The report’s statistics have also 
drawn criticism for the preferential 
emphasis being placed on allowing 
“economic class” immigrants into 
Canada over others. Hearkening 
back to the immigration policy of 
early British colonial authorities, 
this policy would give preferential 
treatment to people with profes-
sional credentials over those with 
humanitarian needs. Of the pro-
jected 240,000-265,000 immigrants 
to be allowed into Canada over the 
next year, 166,800 are expected to 
be in the economic class – about 65 
per cent of the total.

Cameron Fenton is a student 
at Concordia and writes for the 
Concordian . This article origi-
nally appeared in the Canadian 
University Press.

Cameron Fenton (CUP)

The difficult refugee claim process just got more difficult
Economy a higher priority than humanitarian aid for Conservatives
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I ’m going to say it. I’ve been hold-
ing it in for a while but the time 
has come for me to say it: the 

Canadian mosaic is complete and 
utter bullshit.

Catch your breath.
In classical Western political 

theory, the key to state stability 
has often, if not always, been seen 
as the maintenance of a homoge-
neous society. Foundational divi-
sions of any sort create a threat to 
both the state and the fabric of soci-
ety. And how was this homogeneity 
achieved? Primarily through educa-
tion, as philosopher Ernest Gellner 
so wonderfully noted. Industrialized 
societies require strong bureau-
cratic states and these states must 
in turn create educational systems, 
the goal of which is not learning but 
rather the creation of a perfect citi-
zenry to serve that state materially 
and ideologically.

While it was easier to achieve 
homogeneity during the time 
period when such monistic, dead-
white-man liberal theories were 
popular, today’s pluralism forces 
another approach. Theorists and 
statesmen are trying to come up 
with ways to deal with the issues 
pluralism has brought up in the 
West. Problems of religious val-
ues and rights, individual rights, 
language, secularism, immigra-
tion policies, and gender have all 
been pushed and pulled. While 
some countries have tried to deal 
with their minority populations 
through assimilationist policies, 
others have opted for seemingly 
more inclusive models.

Like Canada.
During the mid-to-late 20th 

century, Canada’s demographic 
landscape saw some major chang-
es. The population, which at the 
time of confederation was primar-
ily French and British in origin, 
had begun to transform into a col-
lage of various ethnic identities. In 
response to these changes, Pierre 
Elliot Trudeau’s federal government 
sought not only to ensure the politi-
cal and social integration of these 
populations, but also to allow them 
some form of cultural continuity in 
order to contribute to what would 
soon be called Canada’s mosaic 
identity.

The development of Canada’s mul-
ticulturalist policies saw three major 

stages intended to homogenize the 
Canadian citizenry’s thinking about 
its society’s nature and makeup. 
The incipient stage (pre-1971) con-
sisted of gradually socially accept-
ing the ethnic and cultural diversity 
that was becoming more and more 
apparent. The formative stage (1971-
1981) legally recognized this diver-
sity. In 1969, the Royal Commission 
on Bilingualism and Biculturalism 
recommended an ethno-inclusive 
integrationist policy, leading to the 
formal creation of multiculturalism. 
Equality became the end goal, and 
removal of racist or unfortunate cir-
cumstantial obstacles became the 
means. In the period of institution-
alization (1982 til present), multicul-
turalism was protected under the 
Charter of Rights 
and Freedoms, and 
in 1988 a reform 

of the 

policy made the 
Multiculturalism Act 
into official Canadian law.

That’s five years of 
Canadian grade schooling 
right there.

Here we are, 20 years later. 
Are we heading toward a society 
that has successfully been able to 
balance its heavily heterogeneous 
populations, which in turn have 
contributed to the prosperity of 
our country? That was the point, 
was it not?

No, not really.
Multiculturalism, as an official 

policy and not as a demographic 
reality, was never meant to sustain 
our diverse Canadian cultures. 
Instead, it has been a way to cre-
ate a façade – a fictitious support 
of diversity that in fact suffocates 
it.

Let’s take the instance of “illib-
eral” cultural practices and beliefs, 
however they are defined and 

categorized. How does our mul-
ticulturalist structure allow us to 
deal with them? Will Kymlicka, 
Canadian scholar and Official 
Defender of Multiculturalism, pro-
vides some insight into this ques-
tion in Multicultural Citizenship . 
Kymlicka argues that multi-
culturalism should seek 
to liberalize facets of 
various cul- tures 

that appear 
to the gov- ernment 
to be ‘illib- eral.’ It 
is ethno- centric to 
think that cultures 
are intrin- sically 
“illiberal” and thus 
incompetent to change. 
He argues that since 
there is a link between choice and 
culture that allows individuals to 
live and work in their relative cul-
tures, there is a right, a right that is 
waived once immigrants have left 
their native countries. Kymlicka 
concedes that there are limitations 
to liberal tolerance. A liberal state 

cannot allow groups to restrict the 
individual freedom of their mem-
bers nor can these groups impede 
on the rights and freedoms of 
other groups. The question is thus 
not about whether liberals believe 
in toleration; it is about what kind 
of toleration they support.

Awesome, but isn’t the attempt 
to “liberalize” a culture or group 
another form of assimilation? 

Multiculturalism then serves 
only to create a sort of sym-
bolic identity. People shed 

any real, substantial ties and 
practices to their cultures as 
generations progress, hold-
ing onto the very superfi-
cial. Additionally, assimilation 
through liberalization becomes 
inevitable even without gov-

ernment inter-
vention; indi-
viduals become 

liberalized and 
distanced from their 

own cultures and eth-
nic identities not only 
through daily inter-
action with individu-

als outside their “ethnic” or 
“cultural” group, but also through 
the daily barrage of the media. The 
change is slow, but emphatic: the 
second generation Indo-Canadian 
begins to date; the third genera-
tion Catholic Italo-Canadian sup-
ports gay marriage; and the Syrian-
Muslim girl living in Canada since 
she was six years old begins to 
drink.

So, do we really believe that we 
are helping sustain cultures when 
in actuality all that is being sus-
tained are colourful costumes, deli-
cious cuisine, and fun dances that 
we can add to further enhance our 
mosaic?

Most importantly perhaps, 
what does it mean to receive state-
enforced values of equality? If the 

state is telling us through educa-
tion and other institutions that we 
are equal, that we must respect one 
another, are we really creating any 
values of substantial worth? Within 
the past two decades we’ve seen a 
sharp rise in ethnic tensions in our 
country. From the wearing of the 
Islamic hijab during sports to the 
bearing of the Sikh kirpan to school, 
any “minority” tradition or practice 
that seeks to integrate itself into 
the dominant culture has become 
a polarizing issue: it has been wel-
comed not with open arms, but 
with angry outcries. While one side 
of the debate argues for integration, 
the other side, which is becoming 
louder, argues for assimilation. 
For Canadians who are espousing 
assimilationist opinions, it may very 
well be the fact that they are frus-
trated not with what is happening 
but with how it is being dealt with 
by the government. The govern-
ment must think of ways not only 
to ensure the rights of minority 
groups, but to keep the dominant 
culture content – a balance which 
is seemingly becoming harder to 
achieve.

At the root of this problem is 
the educational system that has 
been constructed by multicultur-
alist policies. What we have is a 
material educational approach 
to Canada’s diverse populations. 
Young Canadian students read-
ing their social studies text-
book might see their country as 
the Canadian mosaic but fail to 
grasp the profound understand-
ing of the term. Instead, they are 
made to believe that this mosaic, 
colourful and cohesive, each piece 
complementing the other, is what 
Canadian society is like, leaving 
them unprepared for the realities 
that face thousands of so-called 
hyphenated Canadians everyday. 
And this needs to change.

The policies of multiculturalism 
may have worked for Canada and its 
citizens for the short-term, but are 
we prepared for the potential long-
term affects?

But, then again, I’d rather live 
here than anywhere else, so I’ll just 
shut up now.

Multiculturalism is a sham
The Canadian mosaic trivializes immigrant culture under a façade of respect

Sana Saeed

Aristotle’s lackey

Aquil Virani / The McGill Daily

Sana Saeed’s sayin’ sayonara until 
next semester. Keep in touch at 
aristotles.lackey@mcgilldaily.com.
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There’s no debate about the existence of 
climate change in the North. Ask any 
resident of Canada’s Arctic about how 

the climate has already changed, and you’ll 
get a barrage of stories. Janice Grey, a John 
Abbott College student raised in Nunavik, 
Quebec, notes, “Even in my short life, I have 
witnessed incredible changes in the environ-
ment in the North.”

“I live in an area where underneath is 
permanent permafrost and above it is marsh-
land,” she continues. “There used to be ber-
ries, and because there were berries, there 
were always geese…but now that the perma-
frost underneath is cracking and melting, the 
marshlands are draining, so it looks a lot like 
a desert now…. Because of this we don’t get 
berries and we don’t have geese; the hunters 
have to go further and further to find food.”

These changes are common across the 
North. Whitehorse resident Sofia Fortin 
attests to the changes she has observed. 
“Rainy summers have become the norm, even 
though it never rained when I was young,” 
she says. “The snow comes later; it warms up 
earlier. We’ve had major flooding in our com-
munities.”

“Last summer the caribou did not come 
to their traditional summering grounds so 
a whole community that depends on these 
animals for winter food had to depend on 
increased shipments of old, stale, and expen-
sive food from the South,” says Fortin.

“The porch is beginning to crack off the 
foundation of my mother’s house,” says Grey, 
explaining that the foundation is built on a 
pyramid-shaped pillar in order to stop the 
heat from the house melting the permafrost. 
When the permafrost melts, the pillars are no 
longer flat on the ground and houses droop 
to one side. “People’s houses are going to be 
destroyed in a matter of years.”

 

These tangible impacts may not be the 
first things that come to mind when 

most southern Canadians think of climate 
change. Particularly during the lead-up to the 
UN Conference of the Parties climate nego-
tiations in Copenhagen this December, much 
discussion has focused on carbon emission 
reduction targets – who has set them, who 
will achieve them, who should have bigger 
targets than others, who will pay for imple-
mentation, how much the economy might 
suffer, and so on.

The clamour to reduce carbon emissions 
has distracted Canadian researchers and 
governments from the need for adaptation 
in northern communities. While mitigating 
climate change by reducing carbon emissions 
is essential, Canada’s Arctic is already experi-
encing significant changes that affect the way 
communities can live on the land. Yet there 
is limited knowledge about how these com-
munities can adapt and even less coordinated 
adaptation efforts.

The Arctic’s “adaptation gap” is the 
research focus of James Ford, assistant pro-
fessor in McGill’s geography department

“The adaptation gap is the gap between 
what we need to know to help communi-
ties in the North adapt to climate change, 
and what we already know,” says Ford.  
“Adaptation research is 10 years behind miti-
gation research.

Early next year, the journal Global 
Environmental Change will publish Ford’s 
research, entitled “Climate change policy 
responses for Canada’s Inuit Population: The 
importance of and opportunities for adapta-
tion,” completed with colleagues from Trent 
University, the University of Guelph, and 
Frank Duerden Consulting.

“We need a more comprehensive under-
standing of climate change vulnerability in 
the North. We have a baseline, but not the 
depth needed to produce truly adaptive, 
informed plans. The best knowledge current-
ly concerns subsistence hunting, but we have 
a lot to learn in terms of health, food security, 
and business,” says Ford. 

This lack of knowledge makes it difficult 
for governments and communities to create 
adaptation plans. “There is no real planning 

for climate change impacts at the territorial 
level. Consequently, current development is 
based on a stable climate and may be unsus-
tainable in the face of climate change,” Ford 
explains. “For instance, infrastructure may be 
built on land that is vulnerable to rising sea 
levels or melting permafrost.” 

Daniel T’seleie, a climate change plan-
ner for Ecology North, agrees that this lack 
of information poses immediate dangers. 
“There are no readily available regional pre-
dictions of climate change’s [effects that] dif-
ferent parts of the Northwest Territories may 
experience over the coming decades,” he 
explains. “We don’t really know exactly what 
we’re planning for…. We can’t assess risk if we 
don’t know the likelihood and frequency of a 
climate-related event.”

 

Subsistence hunters may be among the 
most threatened by climate change, but 

Ford stresses the importance of their knowl-
edge of the land. “Traditional environmental 
knowledge (TEK) is a highly adaptive form of 
knowledge. It includes a body of skills – how 
to survive in the Arctic, how to anticipate haz-
ards, how to build a snow shelter, how to tell 
if the ice is safe,” says T’seleie.

“Traditionally, people lived sustainable 
lives on the land.  I think sustainable commu-
nities are a key element of adaptation, and we 
need to utilize TEK when we strive to achieve 
this goal.” 

T’seleie adds that climate change has 
already started to affect Inuit means of trans-
portation by shortening the season during 
which ice can safely be traversed, and by 
unpredictably altering water levels on barge 
routes. “Shipping prices will likely climb in 
the future as we rely more on air transport. 
Any action [that] isolated communities can 
take to produce food, goods, and energy 
locally is an adaptive strategy. So, promoting 
hunting and gardening can be considered 
adaptation as shipping prices climb. But 
local production is also a mitigative strategy.  
And, of course, if we want to hunt effectively 
we need TEK. So in many cases adaptation, 
mitigation, and TEK go hand-in-hand.”

The adaptability of the Inuit gives 
Ford hope that the adaptation gap can be 
bridged. “Inuit are not passive in the face 
of changing conditions. The subsistence 
hunting sector is learning how to modify 
their activities to ensure continued safe 
and successful hunting. This has always 
underpinned Inuit survival in the harsh and 
unforgiving Arctic.”

Young people, though, are not always as 
knowledgeable about the land, especially 
when economic circumstances attract them 
to Canada’s southern urban centres. “A lot of 
this knowledge and skill is not being passed 
on or developed among younger genera-
tions,” explains Ford. “Not only is this cultural 
loss, but it will also affect the ability of Inuit to 
adapt to climate change.” 

Grey agrees that there needs to be more 
education about climate change among Inuit 
communities, but also believes that southern 
Canadians need to be less apathetic about 
the fate of northern communities. As part 
of the Arctic Team for the Canadian Youth 
Delegation to Copenhagen, she will be mak-
ing sure that Canadian negotiators hear the 
concerns of people from Nunavik.

Ford’s research offers insight into opportu-
nities to reduce Inuit vulnerability to cli-

mate change and increase adaptive capacity.
“Solutions are relatively simple and can be 

implemented within existing programs, [for 
example, by] developing land training pro-
grams to complement more formal school-
ing. That’s the beauty of many adaptations – 
we don’t need lengthy complex negotiations 
to develop policy response, we just need to 
do things better today.

“Compared to previous meetings of the 
Conference of the Parties where it was all about 
mitigation, adaptation is clearly on the agenda 
for Copenhagen. Adaptation is creeping up the 
agenda because it has to: we are now experi-
encing the effects of climate change.”

Maggie Knight
Features Writer

You can learn more about Ford’s research at 
arctic-north.com/JamesPersonalWebsite/.

According to Ford, lack of traditional knowledge transfer will be a cultural loss, and will “affect the ability of Inuit to adapt to climate change.”

Canada’s North 
on thin ice

Courtesy of James Ford

Geography professor urges solutions to address the 
palpable effects of climate change
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We smoked black cigarettes through open sores while our eyes watched Cutie Catie Cape Canaveral do the twist-backwards naked thing.

She sidestepped bottleneck men and burnt her twenty-somethings with a soggy match that she lit with her teeth.

Catie Canaveral felt in love with a drugless girl from somewhere in Cincinnati
not sure where exactly but it was a red house with yellow shutters and blue eyes like Catie’s.

She broke rules over her father’s head
and put porn in her mother’s bible
and went, actually leaving things in much better shape than before.

She was so down to earth and so good you felt ashamed to touch her 
but you loved her here and again because she was actually very pretty.

Catie was a James Dean lookalike and drank cream and lemon juice cause she said it made it like buttermilk.

Cutie Catie Cape Canaveral would rip your dick off if you got too close
but she’d pull you back again if you got too far 
and the resulting motion was actually quite nice.

Cutie Catie Cape Canaveral worked her way through me with a stare and hairdryer
one of the two made me melt.

We stored little drug pills under our tongues while she did the hard-time lock-up make-up 
and because she was approved for conjugal visits
and because we did wring out all her linen once
she said: will you be that guy for me, it doesn’t pay well but neither does anything these days
and I said: well, the water has to meet the sea somewhere.

This is a shallow lake.
It is nothing like past
dreams of where I
would be, and here
one can’t leave nor move,
just slip farther down

into the mud, down
comforter alone in the lake
there are people mov
ing below my window. But I can’t get past
the door. Why are you up here
In this wet, unblinking eye?

Listen to me. I
’m sorry too, but down
is where the feelings go here
in this brown, empty place.
Decay is now past
my neck, and sediment moves

around me. How I ran, moved
with fury through studies, lovers, cities, jobs, try
ing to escape this lacunal suck, shed them as the past
just to disappear down
from body like dead flakes
of skin scattered everywhere.

But – if you know a way out of here
to firm ground removed 
from this festered mere, how to slake
its swallow and tie these eyes
to yours with hope down
ing tears into past,

tell me, quick, for soon the murk will be past
my nose, and I’ll hear
it in my ears- look down
to see the water move
closer to my eyes
till breathless and blind under the lake.

Somehow I arrived here and can’t move away,
down through the billowing paste
sunken senseless to pale ache.

Before you meet Paul there’s something you should know. 

He’s been a falconer for years, but just gave it up since his 

favourite, whose name was Ferdinand, died. Live wire acci-

dent.  So promise me you wont touch him on the forearm. 

Well its because that’s where the birds land and it would bring 

back a lot. I’m not insinuating anything; it’s just that he hap-

pens to be a very charming guy. Fine have it your way. 

Lake

Cape Canaveral.

Before you meet Paul

Tim Beeler

Bridget Sprouls

Stefan Rinas
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My father is one to make lists, and to prioritize, and to compart-
mentalize, and to obsess, and to plan, and to take all of the flying 
shards of repressed fears that plink and plunk off of his perpetually 
tightened musculature, wound round his core like an elastic band 
around the tip of a nine-year-old’s pinky as it begins to turn blue, 
and make them into something knowable. Rosie, our dog, was 
dead, and that night I stood, feet frozen to my boots, boots frozen 
to the ground, and with a ball of virgin snow rolled onto, into my 
palm, with my father next to me. And the little angry ball stung 
as it rolled over my fingers and into the air towards the weathered 
trunk of the towering pine beside the town reservoir, and I’m sure 
my father’s fingers stung as he did the same, and I’m sure that not 
for a moment did those icy needle pricks hurt as much as the terri-
fied fury that had been building inside of me. And I am sure of my 
love for my father that night, for I can not remember the car ride to 
the reservoir, or digging my fingers into the snow, or reading “take 
son to reservoir to dig his fingers into the snow and feel just as much 
pain outside as he is feeling inside” on one of my father’s lists.

     —S.W.

Haggetts Pond, 
Covered in Snow

Sam Weiss

On Ice

Overtoned 
Overtoned 
leaning over 
the frying pan and blowing menthol smoke 
into the supine pores of our raw chicken 

is a women whos thoughts are 
black coffee at room temperature 

It is difficult to see
In old photographs, sometimes,
Through overexposure’s whitewash fade
And the ashen specks
Strewn by days gone by.

There is a little boy
On ice skates, on a pond in Central Park,
With The City’s glassy steel towers
Looming behind the gold-flake dying trees,
Reflecting daylight like murky mirrors.

The boy, well, he could be me,
Or he could be Alec, 
Or he could be a childhood friend
Of Adam, my childhood friend
From Manhattan; he is small

Next to the man skating in blue jeans,
The size of my father, I suppose,
With a green woolen hat, rising off his head
Like the tip of a rubber, and with a mustache,
While my father stood clean-shaven with the camera.

And my grandparents were there too, I remember,
Because we went to dinner that evening
At a restaurant where the food was warm like home,
Prepared in the back by the sad, solemn edge of a sturdy blade,
And by soap-scoured hands, trained like show dogs. 

Years later, there were no cameras around
To capture my first drag of acrid pot smoke
On a little white rowboat with Adam, on a pond in Central Park,
Or the many nights I spent naked in a 79th street penthouse, trying
To make love to a girl who knew nothing of love.

It is difficult to see
In old photographs, sometimes,
From the longing heights
And the glorious depths 
We reach, trying to believe in them.

August 30th
And on Wednesday afternoon there are crowds 
leaving unlatched 
gates latched 
behind, 
on foot 
for the fields 
where thin blankets curtain blades 
and collars come unbuttoned while 
grabbing, with both hands 
for carnations  
 relentlessly 

Stefan Rinas
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The light hit the cranes hard as the sun 
rose over the cold earth. The build-
ings of the mall lay close to the hori-

zon, squat, concrete, still. The sun rose, the 
cold bit Astrid and Maude in the face, firmed 
the skin as they sat with the wind coming 
towards them, huddled on the ridge. The 
light flooded across the bare ground, their 
faces flushed in the keen light of a new day.

It shimmered over the yellow construc-
tion equipment, sat in place like it was con-
gealed there, like it would yield to the touch 
if you reached out and grasped it. 

Should we go? Maude asked after a long 
silence.

Both of them hesitated. They didn’t want 
to turn back up the embankment to the 
highway. The wind tore over the landscape. 
The cars tore past behind. Back in the other 
direction was their school, a low-lying sand-
coloured building embedded in a concrete 
lot.

Something hung in the air that they 
couldn’t quite put to words, and so they kept 
sitting there, hunched with the cold leaking 
into their bones, watching the cranes.

Maude stared into the morning. The 
sound of passing cars braced her, held her in 
place, went through her body with a shiver. 

The sky began to lighten pink and orange 
over the highway. The asphalt stretched 
across the landscape, leading off to the ends 
of the state and beyond that.

* * *
Maude’s mother kept their kitchen 

immaculate. She believed in Lysol, in coun-
tertops wiped down after every meal. She 
worked the night shift and spent her days off 
cleaning. Within her four walls there could 
be no disorder.  

* * *
Maude got a nosebleed the day the new 

co-worker arrived at the motel’s front desk. 
She felt faint suddenly, locked her knees 
and made sure to smile at customers. By the 
time someone pointed it out to her, blood 
had dripped down her shirt. She ran to the 

bathroom, surprised at the thin red swaths 
that had bloomed there without her notic-
ing.

She tried to position the vest of her 
uniform to cover up her mistake. The vest 
matched the heavy floral print on the drapes 
and the upholstery of the chairs in the lobby. 
It was meant to look like a living room, iden-
tical to the lobbies of motels in the same 
chain, identical living rooms in numerous 
anonymous buildings along the highways of 
various states. 

The boy next to her at the counter had 
not moved, not even to glance sideways. She 
pretended to read one of the complimen-
tary copies of USA Today, and stole a look 
at herself in the reflective glass next to the 
counter, at her co-worker’s head behind her, 
in profile. 

It was bent over the book he’d brought, 
looking up when customers approached. 
The line of his back and the line of his jaw 
were set in a way that did not invite con-
versation. His skin was a colour like hers, a 
honey-tinged shade of brown. His neck was 
angled in a way, as he read, that reminded 
her of a child engrossed in a book for the 
first time. 

Behind him was the door leading to the 
parking lot, the view between two stucco 
pillars supporting the overhang that cars 
could pass underneath to drop guests off at 
the curb. Beyond that the highway, the glint-
ing light, and far-off rushing of passing cars. 

* * *
Maude’s mother was from a country they 

didn’t talk about. 
She sat in the half-lit living room when 

she was not on shift and watched television.

Her mother’s pictures on the walls, por-
traits of saints she didn’t believe in any more, 
photographs of family members they no lon-
ger spoke to. That 1970s sky behind them, 
bright blue and jaundiced. Wide smiles, faces 
squinting in the sun.

Places that Maude had never seen behind 
them, that felt like they should still be famil-
iar in some way. 

* * *
A strip of asphalt highway, an interchange, 

a flyover. They shot under the overpass in 
Astrid’s car, skimming around the curve, off 
the exit ramp to school. The sky was pale, 
unripe overhead, faint shades in glowing 
colours as the sun came up. 

Maude watched their reflections in the 
rearview mirror, bobbing slightly with the 
irregularities in the road: Astrid’s bleached 
hair, slim frame, pale skin. 

They were friends by process of elimina-
tion, because they took up the same space. 
Classrooms like holding tanks, layers of 
sweaters and skirts in winter, flat frozen 
spaces, weed-overgrown concrete – these 
were the things and places that tied them 
together. 

Their lives were full of parking lots and 
neon-drenched interiors, places that weren’t 
supposed to be places, where things didn’t 
end or begin. Their memories weren’t mem-
ories, a stream of drinking, talking, food that 
held you close and warm for the first few 
minutes and stayed on as a tightness after, 
the cold afterglow of grease and fat. 

There wasn’t a museum in their town, so 
they went to the supermarket. The rows of 
cans like monuments, the neon lights that 
blinded their eyes, made them thirsty – 

when they were together it could seem like a 
collection of oddities floating around them, 
and they were moving through it, conquer-
ing it, making it theirs by taking everything 
in.

They cut a path as far away from the 
school building as they could go between 
class times, into the construction sites, the 
vacant lots. They wandered over the traffic 
islands and made jokes they thought were 
too smart for their age. 

Astrid couldn’t be comforted, so instead 
she put on a show. The way she held herself 
with a measured air of boredom – poised, 
controlled, weighed out in her movements, 
in her voice – gave her a strange weightless-
ness. The light seemed softer around her, 
glowing off her skin. She and Maude were 
friends in the symbiotic way – they fed off 
each other, shared the same affections, the 
same body language, carried each other for-
ward on their mutual centrifugal force. 

* * *
Her mother remembered the first 

American supermarket.
When I came to this country, her mother 

said, it was amazing how sanitized every-
thing was, how removed from reality. You 
go to the supermarket and everything is so 
clean. 

It was so foreign and so comforting to 
her. It’s defined her dreams ever since.

* * *
After work Maude sat on the motel’s back 

steps waiting for her mother to pick her up. 

Project for a trip to your backyard
Cate Obias



Her co-worker had started sitting there after 
the shift, smoking and reading his book. 
There was a grainy black and white picture on 
the front, of soldiers from the First World War.

Knot in her throat, as she turned over 
different things she might ask him: kaba-
bayan?

She pointed to the book.
“Why is it so interesting?”
He thought a long time. 
“If we were born in the 1890s,” he said. “It 

wouldn’t even be 1910 now.”
A lot wouldn’t have happened yet.
A lot would still be to come.

* * *
The invisible lines that led off everything 

troubled her. The cranes moving, cars rush-
ing, the trucks that moved goods back and 
forth each day – where their load came from, 
where it was going. 

* * *
Libing room. Telebision. Her mother had 

masked her accent for years, but Maude 
liked to imagine how it would be, liked to 
say words to herself under her breath, teased 
out from the tangle of sounds that remained 
in her memory from family reunions. 

Her mother was talking – Are you listen-
ing? What were you doing with that boy?

The accent was only perceptible on the 
very edges of her speech, edges that came 
out stronger when she was excited or angry. 
It was the set of her mouth she couldn’t 

erase, echoes of the place she grew up in. 
You listen to me. Her mother was suspi-

cious. She’d seen them in the parking lot.
Don’t fall for him. Her mother was giving 

a speech she’d given before. 
It’s important to align yourself with an 

affluent race.
The faces on the wall watched them.
The highway runs through her dreams, 

through her midsection, up her spine, cut-
ting a path straight through her. It runs 
through their lives, down the centre.

* * *
Maude and Astrid cut class, crossed the 

highway to sit huddled on the embankment 
below.

Maude read. Astrid smoked. Their fingers 
grew numb.

The cranes keep moving, erecting struc-
tures that will mirror those in towns all over 
the country. That will fill with goods from 
far away, that will keep pulling the invisible 
lines from here and there tighter.

This could be anywhere.
This might as well be the hub of the 

world.
* * *

Astrid passed her notes in class. Maude 
stared at the front of the room, the black-

board with names of European cities, battles. 
The room blurred out into a two-dimension-
al plane. She listened to the teacher’s voice, 
wondering, why is my mother so tired.

They were talking about the end of the 
Second World War. America, the teacher 
said, rebuilt Europe. 

At that time, a man wrote:
“And in the young men whom
You have not ruined
America awakens.”
Though he meant it as a criticism of his 

country and the destruction they’d brought 
themselves, those words stuck in her mind, 
took on a different meaning.

* * *
And how did America awaken in Maude’s 

mother?
And who was ruined? And who 

remained?
When her father came back to the 

Philippines from exchange with the American 
military. When she passed the American 
compound that no Filipinos were allowed to 
enter. When she looked with envy at blond 
children who got processed foods in their 
lunches. When her father came back from 
his army missions in the southern islands, 
doing things he’d never talk about. When 

she wondered why her father did not match 
the fathers in the books she read for school, 
with their sandwiches and apples, with their 
hardhats, with their smiling, aproned wives. 
When he kicked her in his steel-toed boots 
and made her sleep overnight in the car. 
When she learned to hate her skin, hate her 
face. When she learned to mask her accent 
and her dreams became synonymous with 
that sound.

Literary Supplement5
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It doesn’t matter in the least. The roast will be overdone. The guests 
will find it dry. They’ll fill their glasses up to the brim only to down them 
once again. But, it doesn’t matter in the least. They’ll say, perfect as always 
Jennifer. They’ll pretend they don’t notice that the whole house smells 
a bit like wet wool until they drive home relieved to take off their shoes 
because their feet have been sweating in nylon stockings all evening and 
they’ll have something to talk to their husbands about for the first time this 
week. They’ll talk about how dry the pot roast was.

 
Like leather. It’s always the same. Remember that girl he used to bring 

around. What was her name. Mindy. Mindy Jacobsen. Make a mean cas-
serole that Mindy. Why he never married Mindy. Pretty girl too. That 
Mindy. How long was he seeing her? About a year. You’re sure it wasn’t 
longer no a year that’s about right. What he sees in that Jennifer, can’t 
even cook a roast. 

Out the window she watched a grey cat chase a grey squirrel along the 
fence. Once she found a shoebox at the back of his closet. In it was a post-
card from Mindy with a picture of the Eiffel tower. She had very elegant 
handwriting. 

Jennifer drew herself a bath. She watched the water creep up the side 
of the tub until it reached the very top. She couldn’t bear to take off her 
clothes. She just stared at the bath until she thought she could maybe 
manage undressing but by that time the water had turned cold. She could 
smell the roast. It was surely overdone.

if I could draw you out with words
i’d sit with pen & pad
and lavish the page with the finest syllables
Until the words lost their meaning and
i became lost in their truth

here, drunk on the absurdity of your outline in letters,
i’d draw you closer into the lines
Bound together
between spelling mistakes and exclamations, conjunctions
and  fragments of ineffable thoughts

i’d reach for your hand and smile by bending the tip of a
T.
there on the eternity of my page we would
grow old as people read; reaching for memories as wonderful as ours

Very tiny almost stars

Their closeness apparent

but fruition begs off and I

move softly through the house of a friend 

from his pink-sheeted

sister’s bed Julia sits in parka

by a roadside doghouse

A wail that is not quite constant

but audible currently

To mistake ripple for pond

or banana for hallelujah

when I come across a bank

of chiefly strange forsythia blooms

rising almost to fizzle over

the fence onto the highway.

I prefer to keep cat and potato in bag

rather than arrive unexpected

at Tom’s door when I’m untouched

by the sound of Cape Canaveral

No more people in space

for now but She will be waiting

and I hang here between 

with treasure enough 

to scald the palms

Pot roast
Whitney Mallett

Matt Donne

Escaping The 
Household At Dawn

If I could draw you out
Jacob Beaudry
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On top of the town’s only church there are two bells. The first, higher in 
pitch, rings on Sundays to call people to worship, for weddings and funer-
als, and to mark the hour. The second is the low bell that sends out its long, 
slow peals to signal the town’s men to their boats in search of a person lost at 
sea. It rings most often late in the afternoon, after it has been realized that 
somebody’s husband or son or brother has not returned home for the day. 

On hearing the second bell, Jeremiah Coffin generally sits down and doubles 
over, leaning elbows on knees and forehead on palms, sighing. Eyes closed, he can’t 
help but imagine his wife Millicent falling steadily through translucent blue water, 
pulled down to the floor of the sea. In this setting she looks like a wax doll, eyes 
open and unmoving, her long hair floating freely around her. He is only jarred from 
the vision when she walks up behind him and smacks the back of his head swiftly, 
yelling Get going you fool! So that he jumps up, steps into his big rubber boots and 
runs quickly out the door to meet the other men already making for their dinghies. 

One by one they pull the dinghies to the water’s edge and begin to paddle toward 
their moorings. Each stroke of the oars bringing them further from shore; each stroke 
allowing them to see more of the town, so that slowly its small buildings spread out in 
front of them, dotted, quaintly, along the shore, giving the perfect illusion of peace.  

Two Bells
Amelia Schonbek

Souls and things I care for woven
By the unknowable flight of wings 
(A yellow finch 
In the court of a Chinese prince)
(A shaggy moth 
On the side of an English hill)
With a perfect disdain for time and place

Virtue or whatever you want to call it 
Blooms from earth both strange and ancient 
And we know little 
Of how to cull it from its place
Even whether to mark its species
As we incessant gardeners do  

Knowing is such a confusion, about
As patterned as sun raining through the boughs
Of a forest of oaks, about as clear
As a wilting mushroom in the earth below
Dappled in such uneven light  

More like the wind in gusts
Than the tides that are even 
And known to the inch by the sky
Is any given skill, the art
Of the weaver or the light  
By which the musician is guided
And to which, so inconstant,
The writer tries to write      

Souls and Things
Eric Andrew-Gee

The battle reenactment took place at the park across from the 
community center. Old men and young men came through the trees 
and brought with them a mist spouting forth from antique muskets, 
and fell as kings and queens watched from lawn chairs. As the fight 
raged a small child wandered onto the battlefield and knelt by one 
of the fallen, who, all discipline, was tempering the rising and fall-
ing of his chest to a standstill. Small hands clambered over the red 
velvet chest, came to rest on the heart, felt its beating, brown eyes 
sought a hint of life that he could understand in this warm body 
that could go cold in an instant, a heart that when it beats, has no 
reason to keep going – and all of a sudden mother’s hands wrapped 
around the child’s stomach and pulled up. A momentary suspen-
sion of breath flashed across the child’s visage before it vanished 
over a shoulder amid frantic apologies from the woman’s lips. The 
mother jogged back to her place a few yards in front of my own, 
and the child and I were still fixated on the chest that did not rise 
or fall. Clapping. At one end of the field important bearded men 
faced each other and exchanged firm handshakes with tension previ-
ously held in the tightness chests – as the applause spread, spectators 
rose to their feet and the dead sat up. Now the woman is chatting 
up the red velvet soldier, hip thrown to one side, and the child is 
rubbing his face shyly against the denim veiling her leg above the 
ankle. He’s turned and somewhere in a moment his glance and my 
gaze intersect, as tension and release merge in our confusion.

Battle Reenactment
Jack Deming

It does not lie but crawls. 
In the lines marring your sinew,
And the words that will outlast me, 
And the colours eternally corrupting your flesh that was all mine, 
I see it moving ,
And I want it to be still.

Needled
Naomi Endicott



Literary Supplement8The McGill Daily

oh my, how did we end up here? with the sun in our 
eyes and the discarded metal and the bricks and the 
confusion—oh the confusion. the radio is locked 
somewhere between don’t stop believing, spanish 
news, and static. you said you’d never come with me 
if i ran; but here you are and then i wonder: have we 
been running all this time, like i thought, or is this 
home? are we at home here in this broken and burnt 
place—this rustland. god, none of it makes any god-
damn sense at all. zilch. and you keep saying you love 
me. and you keep insisting that it’s real and not the 
pills and $3 cabernet you suck down like it’s gameday 
gatorade. and i almost believe you, because you seem 
to say it when you’ve done nothing but read for hours 
as we drive; and i almost believe it, because i say it 
sometimes back to you. it becomes then somewhat 
less confusing—the emotions make it an almost 
comprehensible jumble. and it’s beautiful here, 
too—don’t forget. we have so many rolls of dollarstore 
film documenting this exhilaration and desperation. 
you see the flat infinitude and the purple and cobalt 
afterglow above through the broken shards of window 
of these places of dereliction. they’re enshrined, quite 
nearly—I’ve felt at least in reverie—as all the people 
have left, and maybe they knew it’d end the banality 
and preserve all that beauty, that simplicity, despite 
the inevitable decay. and so day after day we’ll keep 
driving, doing whatever it is that we’re doing—this 
natural history expedition in the twenty-first century, 
documenting all this confusion, all these leftovers, 
to find some meaning—or at least some weird aes-
thetically-driven tranquility. and when we find it and 
we’re done we’ll doubtless turn back. but to where?

Searching
Nick Dillon

Fairy tales are true. Especially when animals 
speak. For animals always tell the truth.

Mounted Hart:
Once upon a time I saw two persons sitting on a log in a for-

est. The light played chords on the leaves. The smell of moist 
earth heaved a sigh. Then she said “let me touch you”. But he 

said “indeed not so”. And they stayed sitting on a log.

There is dust everywhere. They’ve been sawing this log since I 
can remember. The fine substance settles on my eyes. When I stroke 

over these blinded glazes I see the smudge of dust on my paw.

(The blue deer’s vulnerable neck forever awaits the blade. 
Die Bäume zeigten ihre Ringe, die Tiere ihre Adern.)

Tale for the 
Broken-hearted

Klara du Plessis

Felicia, curled on the windowsill
The inscription in her copy of Anna Karenina reads: dar-

ling, I have lost my pocket watch. The carriage arrives tomor-
row at noon. She smells of bath milk, her taffeta skirt fret-
ting about her legs. The left one was amputated at the 

knee last autumn and the photographer changed suits 
four time before crossing the garden. He won’t return for his 
felt hat; she will have given up Tolstoy by morning. 

Brother and sister.
The girl used to be a twin. She understands the language of 

clicked heels and whispers. Fever. Urgency. Eight months too late, 
Fleming will discover Penicillin. For now, she hears the shutter then 
skitters off across the lawn. Heart beating quick like a rabbit’s.

Soldier. 
I can’t remember standing there. Only moments before: Cynthia’s 

hand on my cheek. And after: the spilled lemonade. And after that: 
evening quite. I can’t tell you anything more than my face. Probably 
I shaved that morning. Probably my mother had ironed the uni-
form. She cut my hair – I know that much. With the kitchen scis-
sors. She thought I didn’t know about the curl in her top drawer.

Three horses.
He spotted them two days ago and has been waiting ever since. 

Crouched on the hillside, coat sunk over think shoulders. So still 
he spooked himself blinking. Wondering how long until they would 
graze inside his square eye. This is proof of his patience. At the 
wedding he slipped this in her handbag. Where’s the fourth, she 
asked later. Still out there, he replied. This was the beginning. 

Cabinet Photographs
Claire Caldwell

She woke up
But the house in which she lived barely existed.
It was taken
(along with the best music, the good china,
and the worst will in the world)
To a place along the river and down the hill and around the corner,
where her mother cried into unwritten writing paper.
Surprise: 
she cannot let her go.

Naomi Endicott

Kingston Road



iGirl
I get it, there are some really lonely people out there – people whom I 

want to hug. And then there are the people who bought this app. Those 
people I just want to smack. iGirl is a virtual girlfriend who, according to 
her creators, you can have for “less than the price of a coffee or beer.” She 
talks! She dances! She “obeys!”  You 
design her and you can control her. 
You can even “blow her, shake her, 
touch her and more!” I don’t know 
how exactly, since there is apparently 
no nudity, but she’s just that accom-
modating. Oh, and the best part? 
She’s multilingual. And we all know 
that that’s the most important thing 
in a virtual girlfriend.

R   egardless of Apple’s seem-
ingly overwhelming popu-
larity with younger gen-

erations, the iPhone is far from 
being a ubiquitous purchase. 
While some will find it necessary 
to own each of Steve Jobs’s new 
products, many of this phone’s 
features, including the Wi-Fi net-
work, email software, and bat-
teries, have been criticized. This, 
along with the heavy price tag, 
may not make the iPhone a must-
have purchase for everyone. 

Those who own one, however, 
will likely attest to the applica-
tions’ integral role in making the 
iPhone an attractive option, and 
perhaps some of these claims 
are warranted – access to dic-
tionaries, maps, a GPS system, 
and games are undoubtedly use-
ful. But like any widely used plat-
form, the apps available quickly 
descend into the absurd and the 
just plain useless.
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Quantum paths cross again 

The letters QED stand for 
quod erat demonstrandum, 
which, in English, means 

“that which was to be demonstrat-
ed.” The abbreviation graces the 
ends of proofs, or so I’ve been told. 
My math homework, however, has 
yet to produce the innovations wor-
thy of this signature. We had a joke 
in high school Latin class that QED 
could be used in place of “duh.” 
QED, we’ve already proven that.

My favourite bookstore – so 
far – is Raven Used Books, on the 
outskirts of Harvard Square in 

Cambridge, Massachusetts. The sci-
ence section is along a little sliver 
of the back wall, and runs from the 
floor nearly to the ceiling. What it 
lacks in size it makes up for in neat-
ly alphabetized sections and books 
that are beautiful inside and out. 
Once, when perusing the Feynman 
shelf – the second most famous 
physicist of the 21st century gets 
his own shelf – I came across a thin, 
black hardcover with a plastic case 
in place of the original book jacket. 
The title was embossed on the spine, 
three silver capital letters, arranged 

in a familiar sequence. But it turns 
out that QED has a second mean-
ing: quantum electrodynamics. 

In 1965, Richard Feynman won 
the Nobel Prize for his work in 
QED, a quantum field theory of 
electromagnetic force. In English, 
that means that the very building 
blocks of matter exist on a much 
smaller scale than that in which 
people do, and their interactions 
are governed by forces other than 
gravity, and must be analyzed by 
means other than Newtonian, “old-
school” physics. The interactions 
of these particles together happen 
to be more complex than that of 
the particles by themselves, and 
Feynman’s QED was a final step in 
figuring them out. 

But neither the lexicon of physics 
nor that of laymen, or even that of 
pure math, can adequately describe 
Feynman’s landmark contribution 
to our understanding of the quan-
tum world.  

Thumbing through the thin vol-

ume, the Feynman diagrams jump 
out – squiggly stick-figure-like illus-
trations of the interactions between 
electrons and positrons that have 
worked their way into modern 
physics and popular science para-
phernalia alike.

Feynman was not the only per-
son to demonstrate the interactions 
of quantum particles in electromag-
netic fields, but his was the only 
proof to be accompanied by – no, 
based around – drawings. The dis-
covery was made simultaneously 
by both Juliann Schwinger and Sin-
Itiro Tomanga, contemporaries of 
Feynman with whom he shared the 
million-dollar prize. The same con-
clusion had been arrived at three 
separate times, by two very distinct 
methods.

That seems to be the thing about 
scientific innovations: the same 
phenomenon can be discovered 
more than once, or by many people 
at the same time. Schwinger and 
Tomanga’s proofs may have ended 

with the same three final letters, 
but the dots and squiggles that sup-
ported Feynman’s identical conclu-
sion were absent from their work.  

Science is not a cookbook, or a 
loop of if/else statements. It’s not a 
dogma, and there isn’t one golden 
archetype. No “this is how to do 
experiments” or “this is how to get 
to the final product.”

As my mom tells me whenever I 
am being particularly stubborn or 
arrogant (or both): “Many solutions 
to the same problem.” And she’s 
right; there’s no way to argue with 
that. So usually the best I can do is 
surrender.  

I always respond by leaving my 
self-righteous mood as intact as 
possible: “Well, duh.”

Shannon Palus

minus sigma
Plus or

Shannon Palus’s column will be 
back again next semester. Until 
then, tell her what you’ve QED-
ed  at plusorminussigma@mcgill-
daily.com

Alyssa Favreau
The McGill Daily

Should there really be an app for that?
A look at the absurd, the offensive, and the potentially amusing in mobile technology 

Langu
There is no shortage of par-

ents who will go to any lengths 
to give their kids a head start in 
the academic world. So it makes 
sense that there be iPhone apps 
designed and marketed as learn-
ing tools. Developed by Wired.
com’s Geekdad to help kids learn 
both English and Mandarin, 
Langu is a prime example. But 
let’s think for a second: no matter 
how concerned you are with your 
child’s intellectual development, 
would you really let them use your 
iPhone? Probably not. Would you 
buy them their own? Again, it’s 
pretty unlikely. So for crying out 
loud, do everyone a favour, and go 
buy a pack of alphabet flashcards. 

Cry Translator
Continuing on with more inept parenting techniques, here’s an 

app that claims it can translate your baby’s every sound. Most of you 
will think that this is impossible, and I would agree with you. But the 
creators clearly don’t think so, since they’re charging $30 for it. Even 
though it does feature tips for calming your child, as well as an easy-to-
access emergency number directory, it seems like the main purpose of 
this app is to reassure overly-anxious parents. You want my advice? Feed 
the kid, keep it clean, be attentive, and you’re good to go. 

Puff!
There are some pervy people in 

the world. And some of them own 
iPhones. Enter “Puff!” – an app that 
offers access to a wide variety of 
interactive photographs of Asian 
girls, for only 99 cents. But if the 
target audience of this app is racial 
fetish aficionados, the creators 
fall dreadfully short of the mark. 
The pictures are of fully-clothed, 
wholesome-looking girls, and even 
though blowing into your phone’s 
microphone or rapidly scrolling 
your finger up and down can cre-
ate a “breeze” that will lift up the 
girl’s skirt, all you’ll get is a little 
squeal and a glimpse of appropri-
ately-sized underwear. The harder 
you blow, the higher the skirt goes 
and the louder she squeaks, but by 
treading the line between offensive 
and straight-up vulgar, this app is 
just plain confusing. Either way, I’m 
pretty sure that even if your ideal 
fantasy is grafting an Asian fetish 
onto a classic Marilyn Monroe 
moment, you’ll look like a fool blow-
ing into your phone, and eventually, 
you’ll get bored. 

Lightsaber Unleashed
I’ll admit, I kind of like this one. For all 

the geeks who used to play make-believe 
Star Wars – admit it, you’re one of us – 
who wouldn’t want to wave their iPhone 
around making lightsaber sounds? It 
tracks the movement of the phone, and 
makes the corresponding sounds fea-
tured in the movies. And as an added 
bonus, it’s free. I call being Yoda. 

No one will deny that the iPhone plays an intrinsic role in the 
evolution of mobile technology, but the whole concept behind the 
applications has become so unwieldy. There are hundreds of thou-
sands of applications, and millions of reviews. There are even apps 
that help you find your ideal apps. In a situation where so many 
developers are vying to outdo each other, novelty becomes the best 
weapon, and this seems to lead to applications becoming worthless. 
The greatest challenge facing iPhone users today might very well be 
keeping their phones free of clutter.

all illustrations by Ursula Florjanczyk/The McGill Daily
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Facing Age
Olivia Messer



TOBEY MAGUIRE
JAKE GYLLENHAAL
NATALIE PORTMAN

A JIM SHERIDAN FILM

FROM THE DIRECTOR OF C.R.A.Z.Y.  JEAN-MARC VALLÉE
STARRING  EMILY BLUN T

IN THEATRES DECEMBER 4

IN THEATRES DECEMBER 18

IN THEATRES DECEMBER 25

OFFERS YOU THE CHANCE TO WIN YOUR DOUBLE PASS
TO SEE ONE OF THESE MOVIES!

Daniel Day-Lewis   Marion Cotillard   Penélope Cruz    
Judi Dench   Kate Hudson   Nicole Kidman   Sophia Loren

Stacy Ferguson
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Small press is a big deal
A look at Expozine, Montreal’s independent publishing fair

Last weekend, over 300 creators 
of printed matter and thou-
sands of members of the pub-

lic came together for Expozine, the 
eighth annual small press, comic, 
and zine fair. The event took place 
at the Église St-Enfant-Jésus, locat-
ed in the Plateau. Organized by 
Arcmtl – a non-profit organization 
that dedicates its services to the 
promotion of independent culture 
on a local level – Expozine features 
a remarkable variety of unique 
and hard-to-find items, including 
books, zines, posters, and graphic 
novels, in both French and English. 
The event holds relevance both in 
the local community and beyond 
Montreal’s borders, as many par-
ticipants and attendees travel from 
elsewhere in Canada and the United 
States to attend.

Considering the limited num-
ber of bookstores willing to carry 
the products of small presses and 
self-published authors in Montreal, 
Expozine provides an essential 
opportunity for these authors to 
gain exposure and sell their cre-
ations. The fair attracts many 
authors publishing for the first time 
and who are often self-publishing 
their work.  

Beyond serving as a marketplace 
for illustrators, authors, and artists 
to showcase their work to an eager 
public, Expozine also provides 
an opportunity for these partici-
pants to connect with one another: 
“There is lots of networking that 
goes on at Expozine – magazines 
have told us they found illustra-
tors there, authors have found 
publishers, more established pub-
lishers have picked up and repub-
lished self-published works they’ve 
found there,” noted Louis Rastelli, 
one of Expozine’s organizers. The 
event has encouraged a sense of 
unity among participants: “Before 
Expozine, I wouldn’t say the com-
munity was very tightly knit, but it’s 
become so since we began gather-
ing them all in the same room once 
per year,” Rastelli claims. 

An opening party, a panel dis-
cussion, and readings by various 
participants were new additions to 
the event’s roster this year. Rastelli 
explained: “We often heard from 
exhibitors, in past years, that it 
would be nice to take advantage 
of all these publishers being in the 
same room, to do something more 
than just sell books and mingle with 

each other.” 
Indeed, this year’s fair did 

exactly that. Most notably, 
Saturday’s panel discussion, titled 
“Printed Matter or Printed Doesn’t 
Matter?” provided a forum for dis-
cussion centred on current issues 
facing the small press commu-
nity. One of the principal issues 
under discussion was the impact 
of the Internet on the publish-
ing industry, and the subsequent 
question of whether this shift 
has the potential to force printed 
matter into obsolescence: “The 
panels were trying to tackle how 

the print community uses the 
Internet to its advantage, and at 
the same time trying to point 
out what the disadvantages may 
be, and how it can never replace 
print,” explained Peggy Burns, the 
associate publisher at Drawn and 
Quarterly and one of Saturday’s 
panellists. Rastelli also comment-
ed on this issue: “The argument 
that a new form of communication 
will render past forms obsolete is 
often wrong. History has shown 
that past forms may change as a 
result of new forms of communi-
cation, but they rarely disappear,” 

he explained. He emphasized that 
“books, magazines, and news-
papers are not just a repository 
of information, they are cultural 
artifacts. They’ll remain long 
after someone’s web site hosting 
arrangements have expired.” 

Rastelli also stressed the often 
overlooked point that the Internet 
and the dissemination of technol-
ogy have been democratizing forc-
es in the publishing industry, by 
making its means more accessible 
to the general public: “Someone 
with a computer, printer, and soft-
ware worth less than $1,000 can 

now produce a publication of a 
quality that would have cost sev-
eral thousand just 15years ago.” 
It was argued that this is demon-
strated by the increased quality 
of self-published works presented 
at the fair over the past several 
years. 

Expozine has become a wildly 
popular event, its venue barely 
large enough to contain the magni-
tude of crowds that flocked to it. By 
mid-afternoon, people stood prac-
tically shoulder-to-shoulder as they 
navigated through rows of tables to 
mingle and peruse artists’ wares. 

Rastelli lamented the dual 
problem of an increasing demand 
for the event, and an inability to 
expand its scope: “We often liken 
organizing Expozine to trying 
to ride a wild horse, because of 
the ever-increasing pressure to 
expand from all sides.” With the 
demand for the event, but a finite 
amount of resources, the organiz-
ers find themselves turning away 
a significant number of prospec-
tive publishers each time around. 
This is not to mention the public 
who have only two (extremely 
crowded) days to sift through all 
the material Expozine has to offer. 
In light of the recent recession, a 
number of past sponsors chose 
not to renew their commitment 
to the exposition, and tracking 
down new private sponsors was 
a difficult task for the organizers 
this year. A reliance on the efforts 
of volunteers rather than full-time 
employees adds to the problem 
of Expozine’s limited resources: 
“In fact, we purposefully limit our 
marketing and promotion efforts, 
simply because we don’t have the 
resources to expand much further 
than we have,” Rastelli explained. 
There is hope of gaining opera-
tional funding for the organization 
in order to relieve this problem, 
but gaining access to this limited 
arts funding may be difficult. Much 
of the provincial funding for the 
arts is already accounted for by 
more mainstream events, such as 
the Salon du Livre de Montréal. 

Despite challenges, Expozine 
remains one of the most popular 
events involving Montreal’s inde-
pendent art community and has 
proven itself invaluable to both par-
ticipants and those who choose to 
attend. Stay tuned for the Expozine 
Alternative Press Award, a follow-up 
to the fair that recognizes its most 
promising contributors, which is 
slotted to take place sometime in 
the new year. 

Laura Anderson
The McGill Daily

Exposine disproves the obsolescence of the print medium on a massive scale.
Sally Lin / The McGill Daily



Culture The McGill Daily, Monday, November 23, 200918

Pi is not just a mathematical 
constant. It is also a café on 
St. Laurent, and what goes on 

inside has given it a singular repu-
tation among the neighbourhood 
cafés. There are the usual laptops, 
newspapers, and gossip. But the 
environment is also strewn with the 
black and white squares of chess 
boards and their statuettes, with 
mumbling men in caps, novices 
studying strategy books, and hov-
ering onlookers eager to engage in 
some hypothetical warfare. Pi’s web 
site, picafe.ca, refers to chess as “Le 
roi des jeux” or “king of games,” 
and states that “it is one of the few 
games in which luck is not a factor 
– and neither is race, religion, age, 
and social class. In an individual-
istic world where the loneliness 
of people is becoming more wide-
spread, chess brings individuals 
closer together.” 

Arpad Kiss opened Pi eight 
years ago as a chess café. He plays 
when he has the time, which – he 
admitted with a smile – is not often. 

The name “Pi” was chosen, he said, 
“because it references  mathemat-
ics and logic, but it is also a sign 
that is mysterious and inconclusive. 
So it combines logic and art.” Café 
Pi serves as an art gallery, featuring 
the works of a different local artist 
every month. They brew fair-trade 
coffee and offer a generous selec-
tion of vegetarian delectables. 

Last Wednesday, I watched a 
young man wait patiently to play 
the winner of an ongoing game. It 
wasn’t long. Two older men skir-
mished at a furious pace with their 
hands practically dancing together 
over the chess board, as they ush-
ered the knights and rooks through 
battle. Alexandre Chaput-Daunais 
learned chess only six months ago, 
but is already advanced enough 
to teach the game to primary stu-
dents at L’Ecole Charles-Bruneau. 
He informed me that this rapid 
style of play is called “Blitz.” In 
Blitz, each player is given a short 
five minutes in which to make all 
of his or her moves. Each player 

must tap the silver button of a 
timer after every turn. I played a 
game with Chaput-Daunais, and 
was caught completely off-guard – 
so to speak. The imposed speed of 
Blitz made little sense to me until 
he explained that it was a contest 
of reflexes – like any sport – and 
strategy must be automatic. ‘This,” 
I comforted myself, “requires prac-
tice.” Pi holds a Blitz tournament in 
the afternoon of the first Sunday 

of each month, and judging by the 
number of players in the café on 
a Wednesday afternoon at two, it 
must be hugely popular. 

A large grey-haired man in a 
flannel jacket named Lesley drifted 

around the café like it was his own 
living room. He told me, “There 
are only two words one needs to 
describe chess. One is ‘alive,’ and 
the other is ‘religious.’ It is religious 
because you must believe that you 
can win. If you sit down to play and 
you do not believe, it is not pos-
sible.... And I say it’s ‘alive’ because 
it will take over your life. I wake up 
at three in the morning, thinking 
about it. C’est un amour.” 

Montreal offers a variety of ven-
ues for those who enjoy the ano-
nymity of a public space. To many, 
Café Pi is but another such place, 
but for the chess-playing regulars, 
it’s a whole world unto itself. The 

same enthusiasts – nearly all of 
them men – furrow their brows at 
the well-laden tables year after year. 
Some do come and go, but those 
that I spoke with seemed dedicated 
to their peculiar fraternity. An urge 
to achieve success in some way, 
even if it’s just checkmating the 
opponent, seems to bring all the 
players together.

Mansour Faycal – who drives 
18-wheelers – has been frequent-
ing Pi every Friday and Saturday 
almost since its inception. He said 
“When I don’t work, I play chess. 
It’s like a drug…. I need to play. I 
often play chess all night on the 
Internet. But when I play too much, 
after five or six hours, I’ll have a 
headache.” Faycal began playing 
chess when he was 14 in Ethiopia. 
Now he says that “Chess is my only 
challenge. But it’s okay because it’s 
free! Sometimes, I finish work and 
my boss says, ‘Why are you hurry-
ing away? Are you taking drugs?’ 
and I say, ‘No, I have to go play 
chess!’”

Slice of life
Bridget Sprouls on Café Pi’s chess culture

 Matt Kay / The McGill Daily

Alone, but not unheard

Maria Olivia Ramirez Rabiela had 
been planning to return to her native 
Mexico when she died alone in her 
apartment in late 2007.  Olivia: a 
Folk Opera – the latest, and possibly 
the last, production by Montreal’s 
Coal Choir – tells her story. Through 

a series of richly orchestrated pieces, 
the instrumental ensemble narrates 
the last days of Rabiela’s life, delving 
into the alienation and isolation she 
faced after being separated from her 
family for 30 years.

The Coal Choir has been fill-
ing spaces from record stores to 
churches with their sound since 
2006, and raising money for orga-
nizations like the Mile End Mission, 
the Barriere Lake Algonquin 
Community, and Santropol Roulant 
as they go.  

Performances of Olivia  will 

take place at St. James United 
Church this Wednesday, Thursday, 
and Friday. The score and script 
were composed by Coal Choir 
founder Katherine Peacock, who 
was a friend of Rabiela’s.  She was 
inspired by an envelope of docu-
ments left with her for safekeeping 
when Rabiela was planning to leave 
Canada.

“With Olivia’s documents,” she 
writes, “I felt it was necessary to trace 
a line through them with music, so 
that people could hear the undercur-
rents of their politics.  To try and fol-

low the borders that marked her life 
and the circumstances of her death, 
finding places to wrench them open 
with song.”

Proceeds from this performance 
will go to the St. James’ Mission 
and the Immigrant Workers Centre, 
groups whose efforts directly 
respond to struggles like Rabiela’s. 

The group is known for its 
remarkable sense of communi-
ty, and, as this performance will 
mark “the final production of the 
Montreal Coal Choir in its current 
incarnation,” it promises to be a 

charged experience.
Rehearsal recordings suggest 

Olivia  will be powerful, even har-
rowing, but shot through with life’s 
vibrancy even in its most mournful 
passages.

Tickets are $12 in advance and 
$15 at the door. Advance tickets are 
available at Phonopolis, Drawn & 
Quarterly, Cheap Thrills, Bikurious, 
Co-op La Maison Verte, and online 
at popmontreal.com.  For more 
information, see oliviasoundings.
com.

—Braden Goyette

CULTURE
BRIEF

“There are only two words one 
needs to describe chess. One 

is ‘alive.’ The other is ‘religious’”
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Shortly after two 12th century 
monks begin preaching to a 
poor prostitute in In Extremis: 

The Story of Abelard & Heloise, she 
quickly retorts, “Is this religious 
stuff? I don’t want anything to do 
with religious stuff.” I feel you, sis-
ter. After an hour of debates about 
logic, religion, humanism, funda-
mentalism, faith, and power, I was 
ready to throw in the towel. By the 
end of the play, however, I realized 
what I’d misunderstood all along: 
this isn’t a love story about Abelard 

and Heloise, nor is it even a theo-
logical and philosophical debate, 
but rather a reflection of what it is 
to be a human with undying beliefs, 
in the Middle Ages as well as today.

In Extremis, the McGill drama 
and theatre program’s latest pro-
duction, tells the story of “star-
crossed lovers” Abelard and 
Heloise. These two intellectuals’ 
romantic entanglement has become 
a famous part of French folklore, 
earning frequent comparisons to 
Romeo and Juliet. But for those 
true romantics out there, let me be 
blunt: this is hardly a love story that 
will leave you in tears. Rather than 
writing each other poetry, or find-

ing new boundaries for their love 
to break, the couple frolics lustfully 
through their patriarchal, religious 
community. Indeed, Abelard and 
Heloise’s story can be better read 
as the account of two individuals – 
Abelard’s striving for philosophical 
and intellectual understanding, and 
Heloise’s desire for a feminist right 
to education and matrimonial free-
dom – than as a tale of two lovers.

Thick as In Extremis is with his-
torical, philosophical, and theo-
logical discussions, however, the 
play adheres to high production 
values. The rather dense story is 
tempered by the life and energy 
that the gifted cast brings to the 

work. Director Sean Carney, asso-
ciate professor of drama and the-
atre at McGill, rightfully puts the 
spotlight on McGill’s young tal-
ent, highlighting the importance 
of a youthful cast to a play such as 
this one. Regrettably, there is not 
a great deal of chemistry between 
the characters – especially Bryn 
Dewar and Bea Hutcheson, who 
play the two lovers. But every 
member of the cast left me with 
some sort of lasting impression, 
a directorial feat for which both 
Carney and actors should be 
applauded. Praise should also be 
directed toward wardrobe man-
ager Catherine Bradley, whose 

use of costumes manages to 
create a truly believable period 
piece, where monks, kings, and 
peasants wander on and off stage 
as though it really were 12th cen-
tury Paris.

In short, In Extremis succeeds, 
but its relatively heady subject mat-
ter isn’t likely to draw in a large 
audience. Though not altogether 
entertaining, the play has unques-
tionable merit in its ability to pro-
voke thought in its audience, and 
raises enough questions about the 
relationship between logic and faith 
to cause a worthwhile bar fight 
between a few passionate philoso-
phy students any day.

John Watson
Culture Writer

Not just a love story
McGill theatre group takes romance and theology to the stage

Photo courtesy of Owen Egan

Nowhere to go
One-man show at MAI tells the story of a man who spent 16 years in the airport

The average traveller’s lay-
over doesn’t seem so bad 
in comparison to the plight 

of Mehran Nasseri. Nasseri, an 
Iranian refugee, was forced to 
live in Charles de Gaulle Airport’s 
Terminal One from August 1988 
through July 2006 after his pass-
port was stolen while travelling to 
the U.K. Though his circumstances 
have inspired several cinematic 
and literary works, perhaps most 
famously Steven Spielberg’s The 
Terminal , these representations 
have often taken liberties with the 
facts of Nasseri’s story. But a new 
play, Terminal, Terminal , written 

by and starring Bryan James, and 
directed by Deborah Fordes, seeks 
to bring truth to an artistic portray-
al of Nasseri’s often-misconstrued 
story.

 James began work on the script 
for Terminal, Terminal  while in 
a playwriting class at Concordia’s 
theatre department. After James 
pitched the story to Fordes, she 
initially thought of Spielberg’s film. 
James responded, “No, I want to 
give [Nasseri] his story back.” 

“[James] has brilliantly made 
it an everyman’s story,” Fordes 
commented.  “You know, anyone 
who has had to face these issues 
of refugee status and immigra-
tion, and forced immigration or 
even living in a violent place and 
those kinds of things, this story’s 

going to resonate with them,” she 
continued.

The play questions typical 
responses to Nasseri’s circum-
stances, and pushes the audience 
to realize that there are many ways 
of looking at the issues surround-
ing Nasseri’s detention in Charles 
de Gaulle. One could see 16 years 
of confinement in an airport, with 
the attendant deprivation of free-
dom and subjugation to the will 
of authorities, as pure and utter 
torture. Or, one could see the cir-
cumstances as providing Nasseri 
with a haven. “It puts you in a place 
where you question yourself [for] 
feeling sorry for him. That allows us 
to compare his situation to some of 
the other people in the world who 
are homeless and refugees,” noted 

Fordes.
The viewer is also led to ques-

tion her or his own life, realiz-
ing that perhaps cyclical daily 
habits aren’t as free as they once 
thought. In his script and his 
performance, James projects the 
statement, “Don’t feel sorry for 
me. What are you feeling sorry 
about?  You’re just as trapped 
in your day-to-day life as I am 
trapped right here in the airport.  
The difference is I know I’m f-ing 
trapped,” commented Fordes.  
“And that’s a sad statement on 
the world, that life could take you 
to a place where this is beautiful, 
this is peace, this is happiness.”

Nasseri’s circumstance isn’t 
singular; there are millions in 
similar situations. In light of 

this reality, Fordes touched on 
deportations in Canada, stating 
there had been a large number of 
Haitians coming to Canada once 
regulations were tightened up 
in the States, “and they’re being 
sent back home now [that] the 
law changed in July of this year.  
They’re being deported back to 
Haiti just based on the arbitrari-
ness of this law.”  The restrictions 
will only continue as Immigration 
Minister Jason Kenney plans to 
slash the number of asylum seek-
ers allowed into the country by 
half by 2010. 

As the reality of Nasseri’s life 
is finally brought to the fore, ask 
yourself two questions, said Fordes: 
“First, do you know?  Second, do 
you care?”

Seble Gameda
Culture Writer
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For a moment last week, I 
thought I was in some kind of 
Friday the 13th time portal.  

But no, it was just a congregation 
of Jesus Lizard fans eagerly antici-
pating the band’s reunion tour.  
Many newer fans that never got the 
chance to see the noise-rock band in 
their prime came out, but the show 
also drew many of the older fans 
nostalgic for the nineties and the 
band’s glory days, if you could call 
them that.  The current tour has the 
band headlining bigger shows than 
they played back in their heyday, 
but by all accounts they are putting 
on the same frantic live shows they 
did 10 years ago, with the excep-
tion of a certain something involv-
ing the words “penis” and “pretzel” 
(research at your own risk). 

Even David Yow, the band’s lead 
singer, got in on the time-bending 
act, as if the band hadn’t missed a 
beat in their 10-year absence. When 
they took the stage last Friday, he 
cordially said into the microphone 
“Good afternoon” before ripping his 
button-down shirt open, unleash-
ing his wild front man persona and 
the band’s fury, eliminating any 
concerns that they would put on 
a subdued show. Yow prowled the 
stage snarling into the microphone, 
crowd surfing every chance he got 
while the crowd roared with recog-
nition at the opening bars of each 
song. The Jesus Lizard was back 
in full force, and for the 75-minute 
long set, so were the nineties.

As it turns out, The Jesus Lizard 
show was but the symptom of a larg-
er trend. The nineties are back, or 
at the very least beginning to make 
their comeback, and the proof is 
visible. Plaid is back. Other bands 
from the nineties – My Bloody 
Valentine, Pavement, Portishead, 
the Pixies, stand out among count-
less others – are reuniting and 
headlining major festivals and tours 
around the world.  In a bid to con-
serve their DIY cachet, The Jesus 
Lizard and Pavement claim that 
their reunions are a one-off thing.  
But both seem to be following their 
reunited contemporaries in capital-
izing on the rising interest in the 
nineties. Record companies are tire-
lessly attempting to turn a profit in 
a climate of declining record sales, 
taking advantage of their signees 
by reissuing their back catalogues. 
Whether that’s the case with Touch 
and Go Records – The Jesus Lizard’s 
label, and an indie juggernaut in the 
nineties – is uncertain. All the same, 
the band’s tour coincides with 
Touch and Go Records’ re-release 
of their nineties albums.

In all fairness, the tendency for 
indie culture to recycle itself is as old 
as the gramophone. For instance, 
this past decade saw a return of 
the eighties, in the rebirth of retro 
fashion and the pervasive influ-
ence of Joy Division/New Order.  
It’s only logical that the nineties 
would eventually rear their sloppy, 

long-haired head. Indie culture is 
stuck in a cycle, rehashing fashions, 
trends, and musical styles 20 years 
its senior. At their fall Montreal 
concert, Indie buzz band Cymbals 
Eat Guitars were giving away slap 
bracelets with the purchase of their 
CD – one that sounded exactly like 
Pavement, in fact.  Meanwhile, The 
Pains of Being Pure at Heart – who 
topped the bill at the Cymbals Eat 
Guitars – are often compared to 
late eighties bands that marked the 
transition to the nineties. 

Music tends to be a good indicator 
of the decade du jour . The naughts 
witnessed the supremacy of The 
Smiths, The Cure, and the Talking 
Heads – as well as the aforemen-

tioned New Order – whose impact 
extended to most of the decade’s 
“it” bands. Today, the dynamics are 
the same, but the bands are differ-
ent: Cymbals Eat Guitars sound like 
Pavement; Pissed Jeans sound like 
The Jesus Lizard (without the bite). 
Real Estate sound like Yo La Tengo. 
The list goes on. 

The original nineites movement 
was in part a response to the clean-
liness of the eighties New-Wave 
sound.  The sloppy DIY attitudes 
of the grunge and slacker sounds 
of the nineties came as a reaction 
to overproduction and a perceived 
lack of creativity. This past decade 
has seen a similar cleanliness and 
meticulous sound, with bands often 

comprised of highly educated and 
trained artists. Expectedly, the 
response to that sound is the rise of 
rawer sounding acts – like No Age 
and Wavves – and the increasing 
ease with which people can pro-
duce music on their own.  In short, 
this new movement mirrors the DIY 
sensibilities of 20 years ago.

So the Jesus Lizard may only be 
touring until the end of the year, but 
the return of the nineties is here to 
stay.  Indeed, the tastemakers and 
prominent artists that emerge in 
the next decade will likely have 
grown up in the 90s, and will inher-
ently be influenced by it.  

One could hope, however, 
that the accessibility the Internet 

offers could allow people to defy 
the 20-year cycle, by giving people 
the opportunity to find differ-
ent influences. Many musicians 
in the naughts cited a diverse and 
eclectic mix of styles and genres, 
after all, from Brazilian Tropicalia 
to Bulgarian folk music.  Can we 
expect the Internet to open up pos-
sibilities, and give us a chance to 
break free of the cycle? Or will the 
2010s be full of bands that sound 
like Pavement, Yo La Tengo, Built 
to Spill, Nirvana, Pearl Jam, and 
Neutral Milk Hotel?  More impor-
tantly, will the next decade see a 
return of long dirty-haired kids with 
ripped baggy jeans and ugly sweat-
ers? I guess we’ll see soon enough. 
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Breaking the cycle
Eric Wen on The Jesus Lizard’s reunion as a sign of the nineties revival

The proof is in the plaid. The nineties are back.
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McGill poets read 
at Thomson House

This Thursday, November 26, 
a late fall reading will be hap-
pening at Thomson House.  

Simon Lewsen, a Master’s student 
in English literature and former 
Daily editor, and Holly Luhning, a 
poet and novelist who is currently a 
postdoctoral fellow at McGill in the 
Burney Centre, are organizing the 
event. Both will be reading origi-
nal works, as will Thomas Heise, a 
poet who teaches in the English lit-
erature department at McGill, and 
Alain Farah, a novelist and poet who 
teaches creative writing and con-
temporary french literature. Farah 
will be reading in French, while 
Lewsen, Luhning, and Heise will be 
reading in English. Ian Whittington 
will accompany the reading with 
live music.

The reading came about due 
to an assignment for Lewsen’s cre-
ative writing course, which Luhning 
is supervising; one of the course 
requirements was to participate in 
a public reading of original work. 
Lewsen was looking for a venue to 
read at when he and Luhning just 
decided to organize an event them-
selves.

Both Luhning and Lewsen are 
big believers in the public reading 
of creative writing. “There’s perfor-
mative potential in every type of lit-
erature,” explains Lewsen.  “[There 
are] things you’re missing if a piece 
is not read out loud.”

Luhning agrees; she sees read-
ings as a great opportunity to con-
nect with the audience in a social 
and dynamic way that is just not 
possible to achieve through written 
work. 

“[Readings are] especially 
important for mediums like poetry. 
[They] are a great way to celebrate 
literature and the authors’ audi-
ences,” notes Luhning.  She will be 
reading some unpublished poems 
and a small excerpt from her forth-
coming novel, Quiver.

The event is taking place at 
McGill despite the fact that the 
University does not have a creative 
writing program, perhaps due to a 

hesitancy to combine critical and 
creative approaches to literature. 

“It is remarkable how few gradu-
ate students admit to being creative 
writers,” says Lewsen. “There is a 
discomfort with creative writing [in 
academia] and this public reading 
will signal that [creative writing] is 
here [at McGill].”

Luhning did not wholly agree 
with this point of view, stating that 
her creative work is hugely informed 
by the work she does in the critical 
field of English literature.

“There are lots of examples 
where there is a crossover, people 
writing both [creative and critical 
work],” says Luhning.  But she did 
agree that she hopes the event will 
encourage students and academ-
ics to at least try creative writing or 
attend readings. 

“[The reading] will make stu-
dents aware of another way of writ-
ing and thinking critically,” Luhning 
explains. “Having exposure to the 
largest number of ways of thinking 
and expressing oneself is a good 
thing.”

The public reading is an oppor-
tunity for students and faculty alike 
to come together and share in a 
night of literature and music.  It is a 
rare opportunity to hear members 
of the McGill community read their 
work at an event on campus, and 
students should take advantage of 
this night. 

Lewsen will be reading some 
short stories that he has been work-
ing on. Even though he organized 
the event, he has some misgivings 
about actually reading his work in 
public.

“I write with an audience in mind, 
but I’m not comfortable with the 
idea of [the audience] actually read-
ing [my work],” Lewsen explains 
ruefully.  The public reading will be 
an opportunity for Lewsen to face 
his fear, and perhaps inspire some 
closeted writers to do the same. 

Erin O'Callaghan
The McGill Daily

The reading will take place in the 
Thompson House (3650 McTavish) 
basement on November 26 at 8 p.m. 
The event is free of charge, and all 
are welcome.

Culture Animal?

 Come write – 
 meetings start again in January

 Email culture@mcgilldaily.com for more information
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