
A new school year has begun which means a new SRC has been formed. Not all
students understand the effort that the SRC goes through to make our year fun so I inter-
viewed our school President Mike Glover to find out what goes on behind the red and grey
door.

As the SRC president, Mike has a lot of responsibilities that he has to take care of such
as: helping to plan dances and assemblies, scheduling  meetings and events, and listening
to every student who has something to say. Though Mike works hard he strongly empha-
sized that he doesn’t do it alone. “We all work as a team. If we didn’t, things wouldn’t run
as smoothly as they do.”

Mike really seems to enjoy what he does. “It’s a lot of hard work,” Glover said, “but
there are still lots of good times, fun times. We laugh and fool around.”

Mike is going to be on “Live @ 5: Coast-to-Coast” next week. When asked about it he
said: “Live @ 5 from coast to coast, like butter on toast” and contemplated opening by
saying “Attention, Attention”.

The student council was preparing for the Sausagefest and, as I watched them hustle
around the disorganized room, they knew where everything was and the carrying of sup-
plies was one smooth movement. Fraser was outside working on the barbecues and Mike
went out to check on him. Although Fraser and Mike teased each other, they, along with the
other SRC members were very efficient and appeared to be quite close.

 I asked Mike where he got the idea to start all of his announcements with “Attention,
Attention” and he said: “It just popped into my head...I just sort of started it.” Out of pure
curiosity though, I wondered if Mike was a fan of Batman or if someone else wrote those
magazine sale announcements. “I have an obsession with Batman,” he laughed. It is obvi-
ous that Mike is a goofball. But riddle me this Batman, would you want your SRC president
to be anything else?

Regarding what he has planned for SJHS this year Mike said, “Good times, good times,
lots of good times. It has to all stay a secret but I’ve got some awesome ideas”.

How does Mike come up with all these great ideas? “I concentrate my best behind my
desk with no pants on!” I guess we’ll just have to take his word on it and wait and see
what’s in the future for SJHS students this school year.

by: Charlene Butler and Julie Keenan

President Without Pants
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The dress code is usually enforced when people are coming to school with nothing
more than  rags covering their “assets”. This is maybe a good thing or a bad thing because
all people are not the same size and some people ‘whether they like it or not’ are less
attractive than others. This isn’t to say that I agree with telling people what they can and
can’t wear; it’s just that some people should really look in the mirror and ask themselves
“Should I really be wearing this or not?”

Clothes are, for some people, a way to express the way they feel and that is totally cool
with me but make it reasonable please. I mean I’m not trying to see some overweight girl
with a shirt on that wouldn’t even fit my little cousin thank you. Be what you want to be but
keep it real!

On that note the whole deal about wearing the t-shirts with beer logos on them is
totally bogus in my eyes. Whats the big deal, I mean its only a shirt. Who cares what’s on
it! Really. However if you’re walking around with a shirt on that says “I hate Black people,”
that’s not cool at all. Things like that guys, I mean it’s common sense really.

There are many issues relating to this topic that can be much discussed and debated.
Like the fact that if you come to school half naked and there is too much showing you are
probably going to get spoken to by some sort of authority sooner or later. I guess what I’m
trying to say is that you are going to run into problems wherever you go in the way that you
choose to look but there is nothing that you can really do about it so keep on being strong
and fight the fight.

Dress Code
by: Justin Chappel

by: Payce Yeomans

Our lovely school of Saint John High
has been around for approximately two hun-
dred years, and with all the years, more and
more rules have been made. Since one of
the major rules is No Public Displays Of
Affection (PDA’s for short) it makes you
wonder what some young couples do to ex-
press their affection for one another. As you
can see, there are a lot of couples that don’t
really care about the rules, and quite bluntly
make their love for one-another known in
the middle of the hall, but for others (the
ones that don’t want to get caught) it doesn’t
come so easy. Most people just go outside
but for the rest, more creative hideaways
have been found, I’m talking about
crawlspaces, you know, like those places in
the back of the Mini-Theater or that hall-
way behind the pool into which people rarely
venture.

I don’t know about you but, to most
people, crawling around in a cold dark stair-
well, or in some damp moldy hallway
doesn’t exactly sound like a likely situation
for romance. I mean think about it, would
you want to spend a full lunch hour sitting
in the cold, wet, and dark to get twenty min-
utes of semi-ok fun? Don’t get me wrong, it
would probably be fun, and think of the
memories, not to mention what you could
tell your friends, however is that something
you really want on your record if you get
caught? Plus just think of the embarrass-
ment, not only for you but also the person
you’re with and for the unlucky teacher who
happens to find you AND just imagine what
they would tell your parents if they decided
to call home.

I understand that some couples live far
from each other, and their only chance to be
together is during school time, but do you
really have to resort to these kinds of ac-
tions at school? Isn’t there a parking lot or a
playground you can go to?  Believe it or not
people have been caught and will keep get-
ting caught unless they find a new place to
love each other.

Crawling In
the Dark



October 2004 Saint John High School The Hound

3

Yum. Fried Chicken. Tasty fried chicken,
southern style. Just like momma used to
make, right? Well, not quite.

There have been some serious changes
since the Colonel was in charge. These
changes have saved companies money, but
at a price too high to pay. Every time you
buy a bucket of chicken, you’re getting a lot
more than I bet you bargained for.

When you think of farms, you think of
chickens and cows running around freely,
gnawing at the grass and drinking from the
river. That’s the kind of farm millions of peo-
ple choose to believe that their fried chicken
comes from. This however is not the case,
not at all. The millions of chickens that are
slaughtered every day live in factory farms.
These farms do not provide them with ad-
equate space, food, water or even sunlight
for happy and healthy lives. From the day
that they are born, they are forced to stand
in wire in cages that are just barely big
enough for them. They are crammed in very
tight quarters with other chickens, with an
amount of space no larger than a single piece
of paper. This how they live everyday of
their lives. The chickens have nothing to do
but stand in pain all day. So many of them
revert to pecking each other with their beaks
and toe nails. To avoid deaths caused by this,
the farmers started to cut off their beaks,

which are full of nerves, with hot iron rods.
They also removed the chickens’ toes, to
avoid scratching among chickens. These
mutilations are performed without any
anesthesia.  Today’s “broiler” chickens have
been genetically altered to grow twice as fast
and twice as large as their ancestors. In or-
der for the farmers to get the most profit from
the chickens, they mix antibiotics in with the
little amount of food the chickens get. This
causes the chickens to grow at an alarming
rate; to almost twice their normal size in less
than 6 weeks. The sudden and tremendous
weight gain is often too much for their legs
to stand, and their bones often break. Not
only does the sudden weight gain cause
stress to the bones but also to the heart and
lungs, which cannot develop fast enough to
support such a large body.

Not only is the chicken’s life bad, but
also their death is right up there on the scale
of inhumanness. After being thrown into the
back of a crammed truck, with tons of other
chickens, they are taken to the slaughter-
house. They are shot in the head, have their
throats slit and are dunked into a tank of
scalding water, often while still fully con-
scious. Recently, an under-cover investiga-
tion was done at a plant that supplies a well-
known southern fried chicken company with
a large portion of its chickens. The investi-
gator discovered that workers were ripping
birds’ beaks off, spray-painting their faces,
twisting their heads off, spitting tobacco into
their  mouths and eyes, and breaking them
in half — all while the birds are still alive.

Chickens are inquisitive animals
thought to be as intelligent as mammals such
as cats and dogs. When in natural surround-
ings, not on factory farms, they love their
young, and enjoy a full life, dust bathing,
making nests and roosting in trees. When
they are treated inhumanely they feel pain
just as humans do.

So, that’s how your chicken dinner lives
and dies. It seems there is more in the bucket:
more crippled chickens, more genetic modi-
fications, more painful debeaking and more
live scalding. Enjoy.

There are a lot of really bad music vid-
eos out now, so choosing 3 of them for me
to hate wasn’t too hard. I’m going to start
by saying, I hate rap. I think rap is the most
pointless form of music you could listen to.
It’s mostly about killing people, drugs, beat-
ing women, and it’s dedicated to swearing
constantly. There are so many bad rap vid-
eos that I choose to avoid rap hatred for
now.

But, we have a weasel of a beat boxer
trying to get famous. His name is Justin
Timberlake, and N Sync’s song “Dirty Pop”
shows just how horrible he is. In this music
video, the whole thing is the group standing
in some 5-dollar set, with a 5-dollar back-
ground made of tie-dye. They are singing
about how they are not categorized in the
“Pop Music” section  anymore. Then, you
never hear from them again because their
song is a huge lie and they just don’t want
to come back singing pop and get made fun
of. Lame video, lame group.

Ok, “Everytime” by Britney Spears.
What is wrong with this woman? During this
video we see she is in a big fight with her
boyfriend. The boyfriend gets pretty angry
with her and throws a flower vase at her. It
doesn’t look like it even hits her, and yet
somehow she is bleeding, and even more
miraculous, she doesn’t notice right away.
She gets into the bathtub, and finally no-
tices she is bleeding from the head! Britney
then sinks down into the tub, and drowns.
Britney’s boyfriend finds her body and cries
for her, and appears to be very depressed,
when it’s his fault in the first place. Then, in
the next scene we see her laughing and walk-
ing about. ALIVE! Britney was just dead not

The Thr ee
Music Videos
I Hate Most

by Adam Burke

Chew On This

See Music Videos page 5

TFC
Tasty Fried

Chicken

More
In
The
Bucket

    by: Jocelyn Godwin
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Student Parking at SJHS
Students don’t think about parking

while choosing their high school. Then they
get their license and bring a car to school
and harsh reality hits them, like a swift kick
to the teeth. They realize the parking here is
absolutely terrible.

It costs more money for parking tickets
than we pay for gas. Then you get home
and your parents bite your head off for get-
ting a ticket and so you’re forced to take the
bus again, which deprives you of the joy of
having a car at school. Not only do you have
to get up extra early to catch the bus, but
then there’s the problem of being on time
for class, in the morning and in the after-
noon after our lunch hour, which for some
reason consists of 50 minutes, which doesn’t
help the cause.

Teachers are always nagging us for be-

 by: David Eisner

Cell Phone
Policy

by: Mark Comeau

Almost every District 8 school has a
no-cell phone policy, according to which
students cannot even check the time on there
cell phones. Students are not allowed to use
a cell phone on school grounds during any
hour between 8:00am and 3:20pm.

Have you ever seen teachers on their
cell phones during class time? Well that
doesn’t make sense does it? A good portion
of our Saint John High staff carry cell
phones. They cannot argue that it’s a safety
issue because we have intercoms. Even if it
was a good agrument then students should
have them for the same reason.

Students have been suspended for us-
ing a cell phone during school time. Many
students who has been caught having a cell
phone out have been written up and/or sus-
pended.

With our cell phones today there are a
lot more uses than most people might think.
For example there are cell phones that have
access to the internet and some have calcu-
lators. Smartphones combine the features
of a PDA with that of a cell phone. They
used to be for the suit-wearing sect that
needed to be on top of their email, calendar,
and contacts everywhere they went. A
Smart Phone also can be used as a note-
book. There are many more uses.

Many students feel that cell phones
should be allowed in schools as long as we
don’t talk on the cell phone in the class-
room while the teacher is trying to teach.

Chew On This

ing late, but it’s not our fault if we have to
take up our whole ten minute break, and then
some, to move our car to a different parking
space. I would rather be late 2 or 3 minutes
than have to pay a 15 dollar parking ticket.
(Unless, of course, my teacher is Ms. Gar-
land, then I’d much rather pay that ticket
any day.)

Jessica Harris says “There should be
free student parking, because we don’t have
time to move our cars and still make it on
time for class”.  Simonds High, Harbor View
High, Rothesay High and K.V. High all have
free student parking. The only other high
school without it is St. Mac’s. Let’s take a
long look at this. Do we really want to be
compared with St. Mac’s.What’s going on
here? Saint John High School is supposed
to be the best high school around, yet we’re
lacking something so important.

The quick fix, and ideal situation would
be to have free parking in front and behind
the school, from 8a.m until 4p.m, for students
only of course (and the rare teacher with
parking difficulties). Students who drive
their car would apply for a pass. They’d sim-
ply then place it in their window, proving
they’re a student of Saint John High. We
wouldn’t deprive the ticket masters of all
their privileges and fun. People who parked
in the spaces without a student pass would
get a ticket, and then the ticket masters can
still have their fun.
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Pitbulls, Rottweilers, Akitas. Why does
the government all of a sudden want to ban
these breeds of dogs from New Brunswick
and Ontario? I know you’ll probably say,
“Well haven’t you heard the stories?” Yes I
have but that should not be the deciding fac-
tor to ban all of them. They all aren’t bad.

Everyone’s heard the story about the
vicious attack on the little boy on the King-
ston Peninsula. Lots of people blame it on
the dogs. There are many theories about
what could have happened. The female may
have been in heat or perhaps the boy ended
up outside and got in between the three
fighting dogs.

Nobody knows what really happened
but I put the full blame on the father. What
kind of a parent leaves their small, 4-year-
old child alone with three 80- pound
Rottweilers? Every child should be super-
vised around any type of dog, mixed or pure
breed, it doesn’t matter.

by: Amy Hunter Another incident happened in Ontario
when a man was walking his friend’s two
Pitbulls at 3 AM. One question: Why at 3 in
the morning? Anyway, the dogs just turned
on him and the man received injuries to his
legs, arms, and back. A witness said that the
cops had to shoot the dogs 16 times to get
them to stop. What could have spooked them
or turned them to attack the hand that feeds
them? Who knows? Maybe an autopsy can
tell us. I think that the owner of these two
Pitbulls was a careless owner. He probably
used them for protection and not just as lov-
ing family pets.

You’ve probably read the newspaper
about the government setting up a meeting
to ban these breeds. They have no idea what
they are talking about. It’s not only Pitbulls,
but also the Staffordshire Bull Terrier and
the American Staffordshire Bull Terrier. It
says, “They must be kept in an enclosed pen
or on a chain that keeps the dog at least two
meters from the property boundaries at all
times.” That’s the worst thing you can do is
keep any kind of dog on a chain. That’s what
makes them more aggressive. The govern-
ment also wants owners to carry liability
insurance in case of dog attacks. Why
doesn’t everybody carry that because any
breed of dog can just turn on just about any-
one?

On November 16th and 17th, 2004, the
government is deciding on a Restricted Dogs
Act in Fredericton. They invite the public to
join and state their opinion on the idea. I’ll
try my best to be there.

The Pitbull has been bred for hun-
dreds of years. They were bred for fighting
and this is in their genes and no one can
change that piece of them. It’s the same as

being born with a birthmark; you can’t
change that either.

Fellow students seem to agree with
my opinion. Stephanie French, a grade 11
student said, “These types of dogs
shouldn’t be banned.  Just because some of
these dogs are known to be violent, it
doesn’t mean that they all are. As long as
they are handled properly they should be
ok.”

I discovered a book on dog aggres-
sion and it explains the many types of ag-
gression. There is Dominance-Aggression,
Territorial Aggression, and Fear-Based Ag-
gression. Males tend to try to become the
“Alpha Male” but owners must overpower
that and show the dog that man is the boss
and not the dog. If the dog thinks that he is
able to get away with anything, it might es-
cape and bite someone.  Before getting any
breed of dog, especially one of these breeds,
make sure you are educated about the breed
and are taking the dog through proper obe-
dience training.

Anna Richard, a grade 10 student says,
“I think they should not be banned but they
have to be kept on a leash.” Everyone can
state his or her own opinion on this topic
but I’m not changing mine. I would fight to
keep these dogs alive.

So as the government decides on this
topic, send them your thoughts. Don’t vote
to ban, vote to keep. Keep your precious
pets happy, healthy, safe and away from
danger.

half a minute ago. We were so lucky. What
happened? Horrible Video.

“Try Honesty” by Billy Talent. Don’t
get me wrong I love this song, but the lead
singer just should not be doing what he is
doing. He looks crazy. He is head banging
like a mad man; any normal man would have
head trauma.  I feel like he is going to jump
out of his little shack of a house and de-
stroy me with his aggressive head banging
skills! I like the song, but the video doesn’t
suit the lead singer. If not for his insanity,
this video would be great.

These 3 videos are bad in my opinion,
but if you want to check them out for what-
ever reason, go for it!

Music Videos: continued from page 3:

Chew On This

Banning Dogs? I don’t think so!
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These days, Halloween costumes sim-
ply lack flavor. Over the years, trick-or-
treaters have, for whatever reason, become
lazier and lazier. This is to the point where
if they aren’t a pumpkin, witch, or a small
human with a bed-sheet over their head, they
aren’t going out on Halloween. It has gotten
to where a pumpkin is no longer in fact a
costume, but a vicious uniform. To prevent
any type of  ‘pumpkins vs. witches’ gang
situations, this issue must be addressed and
acted upon.

The primary cause of this misguided
creativity is the increasing availability of
prefabricated getups, which hit the shelves
around this time every year. These aren’t a
horrible idea and there is definitely a mar-

ket for them, but Halloween should be all
about the originality.

There is a need for more gardening
tools, average fridge foods, and forest
vegetations being impersonated on Hallow’s

Dress Up With Originality
This Hallowe’en

by: Ben Stephenson

Eve. Or, for example, how many kids
dressed up as buzzards have you seen on
October 31st? What about mayonnaise?
Why don’t kids want to dress up as a deli-
cious blob of mayo?

Perhaps in this age of technology, and
the wasting of the human brain in front of a
television, people have lost sight of the infi-
nite possibilities that Halloween presents:
you can be anything under the sun! You can
even be the sun! Or other space objects such
as a black hole, which no one can see, but
very easily sucks candy from every house
north of Virginia!

For those who want to be the hippest
cats on their block this Halloween (without
ACTUALLY being a cat - that’s been done)
here is a list of some costumes, which are
so hot right now:

 -A crumb, the meaning of life, an op-
portunity, a ping-pong net, the entire Bos-
ton Pops orchestra, a cardboard box, a vil-
lage, a stylish shower curtain, a coastal rock
group, a Saint Mac’s student, a pipe organ,
Oprah, an interpretive dancer, Sir Topham
Hat, a shadowy corner, a frequently asked
question, next week’s weather forecast, a
Shriner, a good firm handshake, and a con-
sistently updated digital clock.

And so, as Halloween season ap-
proaches, the torch is thrown to you: be all
you can be! Maybe even all at the same time!
The important thing is that you take advan-
tage of man’s birthright to a completely
original costume and not simply go out as
“That one guy from that movie Scream.”
Look around you, what do you see? Any-
thing can be a costume. A stapler? No prob-
lem. A rotting piece of red meat? Sure: it’s
prettier than a Saint Mac’s student.

Marble Stairs
Media

by: Jocelyn Godwin

These days, media productions are a
huge part of the high school experience, es-
pecially at Saint John High. What fun would
an assembly be without the occasional
video? Although the school does have the
annual year-end video, why wait all year?
Why not have videos being shown every few
weeks at several assemblies throughout the
year? What the school needs is its very own
media production group; and that’s exactly
what’s in the making.

             With SJHS grade 11 student
Andrew Hicks as the brains behind the pro-
duction, the name suggestion from Mr.
Sullivan and tremendous help from Ms
Desmond, Marble Stairs Media was formed.
Along with volunteer students they will
bring you videos, short films, photography
and much more. Andrew points out that “we
are still the same as last year in year end
video production, except we are trying to
improve this year’s video slide show. We
just added a new name and are doing sev-
eral more productions throughout the year.”

Marble Stairs Media staff will be in-
volved in absolutely everything to do with
the short film production experience. They
will be writing the scripts, drawing
storyboards and will eventually act in their
own short film. The idea of the production
group is to get students more involved in
the videos that they see. When asked why
he joined the staff of Marble Stairs Media,
student volunteer, Steve Nelson said that
he has a “deep set interest in film making. I
found this program a very effective way to
give my input to the school’s entertainment
industry.”

 The staff is looking for dedicated stu-
dents who want to have fun and learn how
to make short films and videos. Andrew
says, “I hope that people won’t be discour-
aged to join. We are doing some excellent
stuff this year. It only gets better and we
want everyone to have fun. For anyone that
misses a meeting no problemo! There is a
news letter that is e-mailed to the participat-
ing student in Marble Stairs Media.” Inter-
ested and dedicated students are asked to
contact Andrew Hicks.

Peter Richard posing - quite con-
vincingly - as a tree
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Well, it’s that time of year again at SJHS:
Octoberfest! Since the beginning of time (or
at least since I’ve been here), Saint John
High School has always had one week in
the month of October designated for cel-
ebration. This week is known as
Octoberfest! Each day at lunch, there is a
festive event and the Halloween Dance al-
ways caps off the week. Octoberfest is not
only fun, it’s charitable. All proceeds from
the events go to UNICEF. Here is the low-
down on each of the Octoberfest Events.

Monday’s event was The Candy Jump.
Many people turned up to jump for candy.
Jeremy Fawcett, who jumped three times,
was quoted as saying “I’m the best jumper!”
Sinead Wills, a rookie, said “Free candy!
Yay!” The Candy Jump exceeded the nor-
mal level of fun by leaps and bounds!

Tuesday was the Miss Octoberfest
pageant. Boys from all different grades in
the school came to dress up as members of
the fairer sex. Reigning champion, Kyle
Andersen, won the pageant for the third year
in a row. When asked to comment on the
whole thing, Kyle said, “It’s hard to be
sexy...I don’t know how you girls do it.” All
in all, it was a very funny event. This pag-
eant brought a whole new meaning to the
saying “pretty boy”.

Wednesday was the annual Pumpkin
Carving Contest. Two reps from each
homeroom came out and put a lot of effort
into the concise carving of the plump pump-
kins. The winners, Rm. 117, had the pump-
kin with the most money inside of it. This
money went to UNICEF and 117 got a pizza
party. It seems that pumpkins and parties
go together very well!

Thursday’s event was “The Big
Splash”. A newbie to the standard events of
Octoberfest, it was a contest based on the
style and size of splash the contestants
made. The winner of the contest, Mitchell
Bernard, was very proud of himself.
“Woohoo! I won! Look at my trophy!” he
said, as he jumped out of the pool. I guess
you could say he made a big impression.

On Friday, there were two events. The
first one was at lunch, and it was the
Sausagefest. There were sausages and
“ale”, as well as an awesome band, the Port
City All-Stars. Everyone had an “Amster-
dam good time.”

The second and final Octoberfest event
was the Halloween dance. It was also the
first sign-in dance of the year. Students from
both SJHS as well as other schools showed
up, clad in costumes of all different types
and colors. Although not everyone dressed
up, it can be guaranteed that everyone en-
joyed this haunted hoopla!

This past week was a great time to go
out and see how creative and fun this year’s
SRC is. If Octoberfest is any indication, then
this school year is going to be one helluva
party!

Offbeat
Octoberfest

by: Julie Keenan

Life With
Leukemia

We have all heard stories about people
with cancer, and I have one that might make
you shed a tear. This story is about my
cousin, Greg, who was full of life, loved ani-
mals and loved to bike.

The day before his 18th birthday and
one week before graduation, Greg was diag-
nosed with leukemia. He was admitted to
the hospital as soon as they discovered he
had this disease. Greg felt very tired; he had
a rash and an awful cough. Luckily, that
March, Greg had a chance to go to Greece
with the school.

In 1999, Greg graduated from Simonds
High School. He had to go across stage in a
wheelchair and with a mask on. It was very
upsetting. Right after graduation, Greg went
back into the hospital and received exten-
sive rounds of chemotherapy. Because of
this treatment he developed sores in his
mouth; he also became very thin and weak.

After a while in the hospital, Greg
started feeling better and decided to go for
a bike ride: he loved his bike and used it all
the time. During this ride, though, he col-
lapsed of dehydration and was immediately
readmitted into the hospital.

Sometime before the bone marrow trans-
plant, our family all got together with friends
and their family and we had a silent auction
for Greg. We got everyone to bring in things
that they didn’t want anymore, or they made
clothes and we auctioned them off. There
was also a 50/50 draw. We raised a lot of

by: Amy Hunter

See Leukemia page 8
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money for Greg’s transplant: it was a great
success. Thank You to all that helped.

Later on, while treatments were still be-
ing given, Greg went to Halifax and had the
transplant. The marrow was donated by his
older brother, Mike. The doctors thought
that it would work... but it didn’t.

Greg was a great sport through the
whole process. He never once complained
about anything. He also never moped
around the house and felt sorry for himself.
He would always go out and do all he could.
Greg spent most of his time at home instead
of at the hospital: it made him feel better. He
loved his animals, and was a member of a
bike club. He took good care of himself by
exercising all the time and eating healthy.
Greg didn’t ask to end up like this. Why
him?

On May 28th, 2002- a little after mid-
night- Greg died. He arrived home minutes
before, and his father, Gerry, was by his side
the entire time. Greg had died 18 days be-
fore his 20th Birthday. The whole family was
upset and couldn’t believe what had hap-
pened to this amazing boy. He will be missed
always.

Never say ‘oh it couldn’t happen to
me’. Take care of yourself and live like there
is no tomorrow.   We love you Greg. XOXO

Leukemia: continued from page 7

One of the biggest features of Saint
John High School is our amazing variety of
different languages from French to Spanish
and finally to German. However, one lan-
guage that most people tend to overlook is
Hodginese. For those of you who don’t
know what that is, Hodginese is a language
created by our very own Mr. Hodgins. (OK,
maybe it’s not an actual language but it’s
getting there; there is a method to it.)

If you’ve ever been in one of his classes
you’ll know that it takes some “de-cipher-
ing” in order to understand some of the ques-
tions he comes out with! Although some
may consider Hodginese stupid and a waste
of time, others, like myself, realize the truth
behind the madness. In my opinion it’s a
covert teaching technique, that never fails.
I don’t think I’ve ever seen anyone with one
of those “WHAT TIME IS IT!?!?!” looks on
their face during one of his classes (and lets
be honest we’ve all been there at one time
or another). This is because everybody likes
the challenge of trying to decode things, so
you’re always attentive during his class to
see what he’ll come out with next. Therefore
you take in everything that was said, which
then in turn is a huge benefit in the course
you’re actually there for.

However, I must admit it can be quite

frustrating trying to remember certain words
just to write a question down, so here are a
few common words (and their meanings) that
always turn up in Mr. Hodgin’s vocabulary:
Ghost = which, “X” = why, Lean = list, Cali-
fornia = state, Rea Daughters = explain, Cau-
liflower = been

Of course, I can’t reveal every word and
meaning but hopefully with these basics,
Hodginese will be that much more fun, and
if you’re still having trouble ask Mr.
Hodgins’ to hit you up with his “Ginkgo
Biloba,” and you’ll catch on! Hodginese has
been true to Saint John High and stayed
with us over the years, ever since 1990. Ob-
viously Hodginese should definitely be con-
sidered one of the many things that make us
unique….I mean come on, how many other
schools have their own language?? Unfor-
tunately no one except Mr. Hodgins could
ever add to this language or else it would
not be Hodginese, therefore the “method”
is all his own.

Last but not least, a challenge for a true
Hodginese-ist: Tin you J-Mountain the mis-
ter-hamburg I’ve butler, and lean hello
woman-elbow Michigan’s there are? Can
you decode the message? Here’s a
hint…first you’ll have to find some more
Hodginese words!

Speak Hodginese? by: Madison Craig
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Something Divine by: Sarah Arthurs

In light of Key Industries’ recent fame, I had the opportunity to leave the halls of SJHS and walk among a very different crowd. It was
a chance to meet some of the most incredible souls whose paths I’ll ever have the fortune to cross. It was also a chance to introduce these
souls to you.

Open for twenty-seven years, Key Industries is a place where the intellectually impaired come to learn many of the skills our culture
takes for granted. They learn independence through running the facility and making labels for other organizations. But the clients don’t
have to work if they wish not to: opportunities are seized at their own leisure. They socialize, and are taught academics and life manage-
ment. These clients come from all walks of life with similar stories of trials and pain. Some function on a higher level than others, but all
are different and all have potential to realize greatness as defined in the eyes of God.

One of the first clients I met was Billy. He gave me the official tour, showing me the sewing rooms and ink presses, the classroom and
art department. He was a pleasure to be with, always smiling, sweet-natured but feisty.

And then I met Elizabeth - young and authentic. She dreams of being a famous artist some day and even drew a picture for The Hound.
She may not have been book smart, but I had no problem talking intelligently with her. Elizabeth expressed what I felt when she described
her first day at Key Industries: “When I came here,” she said, “I couldn’t believe
how friendly they were. Whenever somebody comes they always appreciate them.”

Then, there was Jen. She was in a wheelchair and was hard to understand, but
when she laughed, this woman would excitedly lift herself out of her seat and nearly
fall over. There was a friend with her, a man who was deaf and had Cerebral Palsy.
Neither could talk, but their adoration for one another was as clear as if it had been
verbally declared.

Then Tara: she was an eccentric comedian.
And Lesley: she has one of the biggest hearts I’ve ever come to know.
And Jared: he took great pride in everything he did. Jared was funny, thought-

ful and his eyes endearing. While the papers referred to Key Industries as an ‘iso-
lated workshop,’ he described it as “people helping people - without that, this place
would never survive.”

Every client I met created an incredible impression: they lifted my spirits and
softened my heart. There were times when I was surrounded by a handful of people at once, all talking elatedly and all inviting me into their
lives. They came with open faces and I felt instantly welcomed.

Approximately sixty clients attend this training centre - everyone with a distinct personality and heart. Some were shy and others
outgoing, but the spirit of every individual was raw, charmingly exposed and vulnerable. There were no lies and no games. They were not
taught to be ashamed of their flaws and made me less aware of mine. There is so much truth in how the mentally challenged approach the
world that I had nothing but admiration for them.

About twenty staff work at Key Industries, but they work for the benefit of their clients. “We encourage people to become active
members of the community,” says Janice Murphy, an employee. When asked to describe the inner nature of the clients, Janice referred to
them as “perceptive people, able to see straight through the masks and phoniness of others.”

Before I left the centre, the cruise ships
had sent a pail of roses for the clients. We
decided it would be fun to gather everyone
- each with a flower - in the sun to take a
picture. I took some of their hands in mine
and we stood together in laughter outside
the facility.

In the end, to say goodbye was diffi-
cult. A few - some of the most reclusive cli-
ents - hugged me, and others gave me their
roses. This meant more than words could
ever convey. Every individual had some-
thing divine to give: I only wish more took
the time to see the rare gifts these wounded
spirits have to offer.
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With this skateboarding season com-
ing to a close, I see that people are noticing
improvements and have a newfound respect
for the sport and its skaters. Although the
skaters of Saint John aren’t happy about the
upcoming snowfall, they can look forward
to a bright future for their beloved skate-
board: with the fall/spring of 2005 comes
the Saint John Skateboard Park.

“The city wants to see a park built,”
says Ivan Court of Saint John city council.
“We even have people wishing to remain
anonymous, yet still sponsor the funds for
the construction of the park!”

I know the citizens of our city want to
see this park as well, which will provide a
spot for their family and friends to carry out
this spectacular sport. To hear such a great
involvement for a sport which I personally
take part in, is amazing.

The park will be fair sized, and will be
outdoor - possibly indoors during winter.
There will be lighting provided for the skat-
ers, and there may be an entry fee - a small
price to pay for a place to skate. Skaters will
also be required to wear safety equipment
to prevent injury while participating in this
extreme sport. Helmets, knee and elbow
pads are all great examples of the equipment
you may need to pick up.

There is even talk of opening the park
with a “BANG”, by inviting some of the
world’s top skaters and skate teams, as well
as local talents to show us their skills in this
zero gravity sport. Ever think about starting
skateboarding? If so, this coming year will
be the perfect time for it. With the new park,
many rookies and pros alike will be racing
to be the best. It can be assured that the skate
shops of Saint John are happy to hear of the
park. Syndicate and West 49 are excellent
sources of information on the construction
of the park if you have more questions.
Maybe you can catch a glimpse of the plans
for the park in one of these stores, so be sure
to drop in.

I hope to see you there opening day,
checking out this amazing event. Be happy
for the skaters, they finally got what they’ve
been waiting for!

Skateboard Park!
by: Adam Burke

by: Sarah Arthurs

(this photo was taken for effect: in her hand are scissors and on her arm is paint)

Tainted Sleeves:
The Silence of a Cutter

In a world of masks and striving perfection, secrets are easily concealed. A hurtful
past, an eating disorder, a chronic disease: these truths flood the nations and roam our halls.
In a culture where stories are told from the beginning, pain and understanding are often
traded for careless judgements. We are breathing, ever-changing stories in a time where
flaws are outwardly shunned. This, too, is a story: a collection of desperations to enlighten
an arising addiction: cutting.

 Cutting has been called the new bulimia - a bloody addiction whose ‘scars’ can remain
a lifetime. However, this seems also a tactic to gain attention and unmerited sympathy in
overly-dramatic teens. To decipher a cutter from an attention-seeker is not difficult: those
who truly cut do not flaunt their scars, they become secretive and sad, and it can last for
years.

 To gain knowledge, girls from Saint John High and online private fourums were anony-
mously interviewed. Their stories are sad ones: silent cries for help cut deep into their
bodies.

But why?
While every story told was different, the reason was always the same- invalidation.

Some were abused and neglected, and others molested. Sometimes it was just the home -
where things were not expressed and anything short of perfection was failure. Every voice
revealed that it was not heard, and betrayals have hardened their once vulnerable hearts.

The first cut is often just enough to hurt and bleed - “physical pain to ease emotional
pain.” It is generally made somewhere on the arm. “I was so scared the first time I did it,”
recalls one teen, “but there was so much shit on the inside that I had to turn the inside off.”

All the tension is released through the flow of blood as the body goes into mild shock.
It creates the same effect as heroine or opium. A sense of control is regained, but, like
drugs, this is addictive.

Eventually the mutilation becomes a daily occurrence done with a favourite tool. Shal-
low cuts are no longer enough as the cutter becomes bolder and more desperate. “I would

 See Cutting page 11
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use a razor and cut until I could see the vein and the pulse of blood,” stated one girl from
SJHS.

 “It hurt so much, but I just kept cutting,” confessed another student. “I imagined the
blood flow purging all the hurt I had inside - all the things that made me the monster I knew
I was.”

The typical cutter is female and she’ll start young, around 14. The girls interviewed
had been younger than that and struggling - each - for over five years. Self-mutilation is not
the only abuse these girls inflict. A combination of eating disorders, drugs, alcohol, or
dozens of other destructive habits, plague their lives in their attempt to maintain a sense of
control. “I’d take handfuls of sedatives and painkillers ‘cause I just didn’t care. I wanted to
punish my insides and I didn’t want to feel the sadness anymore.”

These interviews revealed that the girls are not crazy but broken. “I never learned how
to deal with shit.  I knew other people did it and it seemed to make them feel better, so I did
it too.”

They are smart girls that obsess over perfection. Hiding this addiction becomes pro-
gressively difficult so they learn to adapt. Long sleeves and pants are worn, watches and
jewellery strategically placed. Over time, manipulation develops into an art: they learn to
act as they are expected to: faking smiles and moulding lies into technical truths.

To look into the eyes of a cutter is difficult. When the mask is removed and a painful
story told, outward perceptions are quickly shattered. To tell someone to stop will not help.
Taking away privacy and sharp things will only fuel the desperation. Anything more than
listening will only reinforce the wall and close you out.

Time and time again, every girl admitted that all she wanted was someone to wholly
trust: an accepting friend who could bear her troubles without betraying her confidence.

Unfortunately, without attention to the causes, the symptom rarely fades away. All
spoke of terrible guilt and shame, but to those who still cut, there is no other option: it is the
alternative to suicide.

So, in a world where all stories have a beginning, this article is a request that you look
beyond the obvious faults. To judge at a glimpse is to judge unfairly: please know the story.

“I would cut until I couldn’ t take it anymore. Until everything
became so bloody that I had to stop.”-SJHS student

Every week, that little blue bin sits in
the corner of your classroom and fills with
bottles. Have you ever wondered how it is
that one day it’s topped to the rim and the
next, it’s empty?

This is made possible by a secret team
of recyclers that gather three times a week
to collect your bottles. Ok, so they aren’t so
secret. We all knew they existed, no matter
how much we wanted to believe it was re-
ally gnomes or fairies emptying our bins.

On the first day of recycling in 2004, I
caught up with the team of recyclers. I briefly
witnessed what these students have to en-
dure every week. Along with a few screams
of agony, a very foul odor escaped from the
janitor’s closet on the first floor. Our grade
ten rep, Kiki Lin, later told me that while
cleaning out the bins, she encountered
“mold one centimeter thick.”

While cleaning out the bins, the recy-
cling team was forced to plug their noses
because “it stinks so bad” said Adam
Donnelly. This is probably because after
spending two months in the basement filled
with liquids and pencils, the bins do start to
smell foul. That’s why Kiki wanted to re-
mind the students of SJHS: “When you put
your bottles in the bin, empty out the water
or pop from them.”

You’re probably wondering why these
kids are doing what they’re doing. Well, Kiki
said that along with it being her duty as grade
ten rep: “It’s hard enough for the janitors as
is, so we try and help out.”

So, next time you’re about to throw
your pencil, banana peel and/or science
homework in the blue bin, remember that
the bin is there for bottles, not your home-
work.

Recycling!
by: Jocelyn Godwin

Cutting: continued from page 10
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Ask Dieter
by: Social Worker Dieter Burgess
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Q How do you get grease out of red suede

shoes? - Greasy Alex K.

A Well Alex, I dont have a bloody clue. I

do know that you can get grease out of your
pores by washing it out with gasoline - not
to smart indoors. Why do you have grease
on red suede shoes - and for that matter -
who buys red suede shoes?

Q Why is Mcdonald’s big purple blob

known as Grimace? -  J. Milley

A Grimace was born a large purple blob.

His upbringing was less than amazing. His
parents divorced when he was three years
old. At 13 he turned to drugs... After a long
and hard fought battle with heroin addic-
tion, he met Ronald. At the Ronald
Macdonald Charity House (you know the
one you give your pennies to at the coun-
ter) they named him Grimace because of the
constant look of contempt that rested upon
his face day and night.

 Q Why is Shepdogg such a burn out?

 -  Justin “The Man” Shephard

A Drogas. However, the greatest knowl-

edge is knowing that you know nothing.
Know what I mean? So that means he’s
RIGHT smart.
________________________________
Contact Dieter Burgess any time anywhere
to ask him questions.

Wild Man Williams

6’2"-245lbs-30 years old

Str engths: Williams is a student of the game
- a master of the mind. He can play two steps
ahead of his opponents and he fools people
by telling them he’s excited when he’s not.
He does not easily reveal his emotions be-
cause emotions cloud judgement. Stoic and
solid

Weakness: Though Williams has an evil, a
blood lust that boils inside of him it is hard
to get out. Williams starts slow and, if swiftly
attacked, Williams can be taken out quickly.

Finishing Move: The Monotone Mangler:
he holds his opponents in a paralyzing
armlock and proceeds to talk them to sleep.

Grandpa Beatin’ Gould

6’2"-215lbs-35 years old

Str engths: Though he is known as a mel-
low-monotone, when you least expect it he
kicks the action up into overdrive and can
suddenly deliver a commanding wallop.

Weaknesses: Unknown to many, sources
report that Gould has only one weakness:
potato chips in any form.

Finishing move: Gould’s infamous “Guillo-
tine move” has terrorized opponents for dec-
ades. Reaching around the neck in a head-
lock-like fashion and slamming the victim
down on their neck  leaves them temporarily
paralyzed.

Andr ew’s predicted outcome: Williams.
Cold, caculating and deadly
Justin’s predicted outcome: Gould. Swift
and fast. Surprises opponents effectively.
The Official NASA Supercomputer Simu-
lated Outcome: Our super computer simula-
tor predicts Gould to win. Williams seems to
dominate the match and when Williams be-
gins to lose grip of a sure win. He attempts
to distract Gould with a bag of potato chips,
thinking he will take the match. Gould does
not fall for the dastardly trick and delivers a
deadly “Guillotine” to take the win by DQ
(decapitation quotient).

Predicted Outcomes
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Here it is folks, the ultimate showdown
between two of the most hotly contested
and disputed plumbers in video game his-
tory: Mario and Luigi. Where’s Don King
when you need him?

Right off the bat I need you to know I
am extremely passionate about this particu-
lar subject. I need to raise the issue of Mario
always getting all the attention while Luigi,
the ‘eternal understudy,’ gets the short end
of the stick.

The foremost difference is obviously
their colors. Over time I have become con-
vinced that many people simply think Mario
superior because he is red. In our day and
age where racism and discrimination based
on race or color is not tolerated, we must
take a stand against this inequitable preju-
dice. Red is a color associated with power,
speed, love and sports cars. Yet Luigi is
obviously faster, can jump farther and – oh
yes – is a much better lover than Mario.

Many times I have wondered why most
people adore Mario. It may be that he’s the
older brother and he always gets the fame. I
know many people who dress up as Mario
for Halloween, yet in all my days as a trick-
or-treat fiend, I have yet to spy a single Luigi
bounding up the dark streets in pursuit of
sweet treats. Is it that our society is curi-
ously fond of large Italians?

Over the years I’ve taken Mario’s su-
premacy personally. I mean, Mario is always
saying the stupidest stuff in the world. Even-
tually  I have to press mute on my TV from
hearing his talking head say “Here we GO!!!”
or “Itsa mea… Marrrio.” In the Nintendo 64
game, Luigi doesn’t have any of those stu-
pid sayings. Why? The answer my friend is

October 2004 Saint John High School The Hound

Hugged a
Plumber Today?

by: Andrew Hodge
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really quite elementary: he’s not in the game.
Luigi gets suckered out of the entire game!

When they are both in a game, how-
ever, Mario is always the default first player.
The 1P makes all the important decisions of
which levels to play, saved game to open,
type of game to play. It’s simply not fair that
Mario automatically assumes that role. Luigi
always tags along as some sort of inferior
lackey to Mario. The only conclusion is that
Luigi’s older brother has fundamentally and
unfairly overshadowed his younger sibling.

Admittedly, there are times when Luigi
has let me down. I’ve even felt embarrassed
for him sometimes. For example, in Super
Mario World, when you get Fire Flower or
the Feather, Mario looks awesome shooting
things and flying, but Luigi looks ridicu-
lously stupid. Also, in Super Mario II, Toad-
stool is extremely fast, and the Princess sus-
pends in the air with her dress, but when
Luigi jumps his legs do this weird wiggle
thing that reminds me of Bruce Lee’s flying
kicks. It simply looks silly.

Prejudice and ignorance have perme-
ated our society, even to the untouchable
niche of video games. If I’ve stunned you
by how touchy a subject video games can
be, than I consider myself a success. The
debate of whether Mario or Luigi is the great-
est is a difficult one, however, only through
deep introspection and evalutation will we
find the greatest Nintendo hero. I challenge
you to re-evaluate your Nintendo biases
and go beat Koopa and rescue the Princess
- using only Luigi.

The Continental Drift Film Festival was
held in the Dennis R. Knibb Auditorium Sep-
tember 24th and 25th. It was the first annual
film festival of it’s kind in Atlantic Canada,
exposing Saint John to the unique form of
art we see in short films. People of all ages
came out to show their support for film mak-
ers from all over the world.

Some of the film origins included El Sal-
vador, England, The United States and
Canada. There were futuristic shorts, humor-
ous shorts, dramatic shorts and even opera
shorts. The film festival gave a taste of just
about everything. They did this in the hope
that it would encourage more and more
young people to get out there and make
films, and show some true International tal-
ent.

The makers and producers of Continen-
tal Drift are even putting together another
sort of art festival called Saint John ONE. It
is focused on musicians, visual artists, me-
dia arts and multi-genre films. The hope is
that it will again get more and more people
supporting film in Saint John. Saint John ONE
is planned to start in January 2005.

These festivals encourage the uprising
of talent in Saint John. They are a great op-
portunity for people to get involved and
volunteer for the community.

Film Festival at
SJHS

by: Alisa McLennan
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BeastieBoys: To the 5 Boroughs
The hiatus is finally over. For years I’ve

waited for this album in solidarity with other
Beastie fans worldwide and in the end, To
the 5 Boroughs was well worth the wait. The
politically charged album is a tribute to the
city that raised MCA, Mike. D, and Adrock
– the legendary MCs behind the B-Boys.
The Beastie Boys own unique form of hip-
hop is highlighted in this record.

 Their first release in 6 years, since
1998’s LP Hello Nasty, 5 Boroughs contains

classic loops from
the Sugar Hill
Gang, and Boogie
Down productions.
Not only are their
samples polished,
but also the beats
are brisk and ener-
getic and the tempos

are driving. In preceding records, such as
the 1992 release Check Your Head, the boys
fashioned a more live sound with distorted
vocals and bona fide party tracks. However,
this time they’ve thrown away their elec-
tronic sound and in To the 5 Boroughs you
can expect a return to their original old-
school sound chalk full of heavy drum loops.

The lyrics, however, are my favourite
ingredient of the album. These guys may be
in their 40s, but their sense of humour is
fully intact. The album is loaded with some
of the most whacked out and crazy rhymes
I’ve ever heard. When you listen to rhymes
like, “I splash on beats like sauce on spa-
ghetti,” “What the Helen of Troy is that?”
and “I’m like Winnie-the-Pooh, with T-Shirt,
no pants and I dance the Boogaloo” you
know these guys are still out to have a good
time.

This album is a pleasurable return to
the satisfying sounds that fashioned the
Beastie Boys. This is without doubt one of
the illest hip-hop albums of the year.

Jurassic 5: Power In Numbers
J5’s second album, Power in Num-

bers, is candy for your ears. Full of that clas-
sic Jurassic soulful sound, J5 once again
fulfill their mission in bringing hip-hop back
to its primitive state. The album is a return
to a different era in rap where spirited jazz
loops are combined
with masterfully
crafted samples and
hypnotic beats that
will make your head
bop whether you
want it to or not. One
of the things I really
enjoy about the al-
bum is the diversity and variety in its
instrumentals. Horns, organs, flutes and
acoustic bass are reminiscent of the early
rap sounds of the 70s when it was simply an
inspired form of southern jazz. A treasure to
listen to, the album is also free from the
homophobia and corrosive language that
has destroyed most of today’s rap albums.

Their rhymes are based on thoughts,
ideas and everyday life, not machismo, ag-
gression and violence. Jurassic 5’s skill and
excellence, found on every cut, produces
an album that is entertaining and a complete
pleasure to listen to.
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What’ s  In
The

Juke-box?
by: Andrew Hodge

Atlantic Canada has recently been
struck with a massive amount of rap talent.
Not only that but big rap stars like Snoop
Dogg, G-unit and 50 cent, David Banner, and
Choclair are coming here, to Saint John, to
perform. There are many rappers suddenly

Hip Hop at
Home
by: Michael Kennedy

popping up from Atlantic Canada, from art-
ists in the industry to the underground rap-
pers trying to make it. They are from all over,
from Newfoundland to Nova Scotia even
here in our own Port City. Most rappers who
become famous come from the U.S.A. or from
out west, but the Maritimes are showing that
we have the skill and talent it just hasn’t
been noticed, until now.

The Nova Scotia emcee, Classified has
been getting a lot of attention lately. He’s
had video’s played on Much Music, BET,
and even a video on MTV. He toured all over
Canada and he recently produced the rap
legend, Maestro’s, latest cd. He has had his
music in movies like “Full Clip” which stars
Busta Rhymes and Xzibit, which are two
huge names in hip hop. He released a cd
called “Trial and Error” which is being sold
across Canada and he is releasing another
one this year.

A rap group who come from Nova Scotia
as well is Universal Soul. This group de-
cided to come here over the summer and
perform a free concert on the boardwalk.
This show was amazing, and anyone who
attended would agree; there were a few tech-
nical difficulties at first but the show went
on. There were many acts there from Petey
Slums, to Universal Soul, and even Saint
John’s own Microphone Jones...

In our own back yard we have talented
rappers. Some of you may not know it but
there are hip-hop artists going to this very
school. Two of them are Joel Dunn (on the
right in the picture) and Brian Tremblay (on
the left in the picture). These two artists
have been working away honing their mi-
crophone skills for the past couple years.
Other rappers you might not have known
about in our school are Steve Campbell,
Ryan Flieger, and Kyle Wills just to name a
few. Atlantic Canada is becoming a source
of rap talent, so it might not be long before
someone you know becomes a rap super-
star.
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Aries - Mar ch 21 - April 20
Ruling Planet - Mars
Sign – Ram
Key Characteristics: Forceful; a fighter

or pioneer. May display an interest in fire
and metal.

Extras: Those born under Aries tend to
be warm-hearted as well as ambitious. Highly
individualistic, sometimes quite topsy-turvy
in their approach to life, but usually
hardworking. However, compromise does
not come easily to them and they are impa-
tient, quick-tempered and sharp-tongued.
However, there are two sides to every story:
Arians are usually very positive and in-
volved in productive occupations ie: archi-
tecture, engineering, education, or philan-
thropic pursuits. Arians tend to thrive in re-
lationships with partners who help imple-
ment the Arian’s ambitious plans and are
towers of strength in tough times. But Ar-
ians are usually strong enough to survive
any mismatch. Arians tend to ask a great
deal of themselves and of others. They like
to give free rein to their energies and will be
happiest amongst friends who aren’t
daunted by their ardent, sometimes forceful
natures. Not everyone can keep up with a
determined Aries!!

Taurus - April 20 - May 20
Ruling Planet - Venus
Sign - The Bull
Key Characteristics: Artistic, Tasteful,

Appreciate beauty, A lover of home com-
forts, Loyal, Romantic

Extras: Like their name the Bull,
Taureans are often handsome people al-
though tending to be thickly set and heavier
than others in stance and facial feature. If
finely formed they, as well as their sturdier
brothers and sisters under this sign, almost
certainly will be blessed with exceptional
mental and physical strength and fortitude.
Taurean workers are trustworthy, deter-
mined, purposeful, systematic, detail-ori-
ented and highly productive. With their part-
ners most Taureans are tender and support-
ive. Ideally their partners should be simi-
larly appreciative of the peace and beauty
which Taureans almost invariably seek to
create in their homes.

Gemini - May 21 - June 20
Ruling Planet – Mercury
Sign – The Twins
Key Characteristics: Quick, Clever, Ver-

satile, Impatient, Self-expression is a neces-
sity, Not a Luxury, Can be literary or musi-
cal.

Extras – People born under the sign of
the Twins usually can turn a hand to many
different types of work and study. They en-
joy the variety while others admire them as
skilled yet carefree Jacks and Jills of all
trades. Geminis seem to attract more then
their fair share of good luck. Following their
instincts, taking chances in business which
often involves foreign interests, seems to
bear fruit more often than not with this sign.
Typically Geminis have finely developed
instincts for communicating with others and
do so very effectively and entertainingly.
They have a natural ability to talk. Geminis
tend to do well with partners who are more
level headed, cautious and serious then
themselves. Such partners compliment the
Gemini dynamo. And even though Gemini
men and women  may be flamboyant to the
point of being  flirtatious, they demand  un-
equivocal faithfulness from a partner and
will be shattered by infidelity.

Cancer - June 21 - July 22
Ruling Planet – The Moon
Sign – The Crab
Key Characteristics: Sensitive, Moody.

Quite Ambitious, Very Persistent and Deter-
mined.

Extras: Cancerians are among the lucky
ones of life. They seem to be bestowed with
health and stamina, personal beauty, cha-
risma and original talents. Those profes-
sions which attract Cancerians are those
which attract individualists who like to en-

Your
Inner Personality?

Whut’s up with…
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by: Justin Shephard

Those candy machines by the front
doors. I’ve walked by these machines just
about every school day for the past three
and a quarter years and never once have I
seen someone use them. However, the
“screamin’ sours” machine is only half full
and the “jellybeans” machine is packed.
What kind of homicidal madman gets
“screamin’ sours” and neglects the “jelly-
beans” completely?

Please if you are someone who has used
the “jellybeans” machine and you become
outraged and feel an intense fury that no
human has ever felt before then just ap-
proach me and rag me out like your dead
drunk from “Kelly’s Wine”. Please, if you
have a heart or soul buried deep beneath
the cold hateful exoskeleton then just buy
some “jellybeans”, even though they’re
probably five or six years old. Robotic
houseboat!!!!
Justin Shephard is our resident demented cuckoo
who has recently been half-cooked by a walrus.

tertain, amuse, or in some creative way, give
pleasure to others. They are also renowned
as extraordinarily hard-working people, natu-
rally competitive, who deliver the goods.
Those born under Cancer should seek artis-
tic and original-thinking partners, fond of
company and traveling.
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   It’s October once again and people
are doing the usual things that they do
around this time of year. Kids are getting
excited for Halloween, students are now set-
tling in to their school routine, adults are
dreading the oncoming cold season and its
ugly heating bills, but one thing is out of
place. There is no hockey.

NHLPA executive director Bob
Goodenow and NHL commissioner Gary
Bettman have still not agreed on terms of
the Collective Bargaining Agreement. The
Collective Bargaining Agreement, or CBA,
is a standardized contract that every owner
and player must abide by. The reason that
no one can   agree on a new  CBA is because
both  negotiators refuse to compromise and
it all boils down to one simple thing: money!
Who says money isn’t the root of all evil?

The problem is that Gary Bettman and
the team owners of the NHL want a salary
cap, but the NHLPA doesn’t. For the past
few years there has been a lot of talk that
hockey teams and their owners have been
losing money and a few teams have been on
the verge of folding. Owners want the sal-

by: Justin Sheppard

When the boys’ hockey team is men-
tioned, many students shrug like it is dirt on
their shoulders. The hockey team hasn’t
gotten any respect over the last couple of
years. Players and students would always
put the blame on other people, like coaches,
players that weren’t playing, or even some-
times blaming team mates.

This coming 2004-2005 season looks
very promising, with a revamped coaching
staff, more dedication and commitment from
the players, a couple strong affiliates, and
the fans! We had our first exhibition game
against St. Mac’s Sunday, October 16 and
the crowd was the best it’s been in years.
There was an atmosphere in The Lord
Beaverbrook Arena that hasn’t existed dur-
ing a Saint John High game for a while. There
was a regular season atmosphere, if not a
playoff one, at an exhibition game. It helps
out the players tremendously when the
crowd gets pumped up at the game.

The coaching staff this year has defi-
nitely  improved. Pat Currie and Mark Doiron
are now the co-head coaches. The well-
known and well-liked Mr. Mike Dunham is
back to help this year after a one-year hia-
tus.

The season starts an November 1st, but
the Hounds play their first game on the fol-
lowing day at KV and then again the next
night versus the Harbour View High Vikings,
at the LBR. Be there to support the team,
they really appreciate it immensely.

by: Joe Storey

ary cap in hopes of saving a few bucks,
which is good for small market teams like
our beloved Calgary Flames or Edmonton
Oilers.

The NHLPA outright refuses to accept
a salary cap and has said this publicly on
many occasions. This is a shame because
there are a lot of hockey veterans who just
want to play because this season may be
their last and they want one more year.
Hockey greats like Mark Messier, Steve
Yzerman and Steve Thomas fall into this
category. Other players, young and old, just
want to play because they love the game.
New Jersey Devils’ resident defensive for-
ward, John Madden, has spoken to the me-
dia about the cap saying that he could live
with a salary cap, but was later criticized by
fellow players and the NHLPA union.

A salary cap is not such a bad idea. The
NBA and the NFL use salary caps and both
leagues are quite lucrative, however most
players in the NHL don’t want one or refuse
to take a pay cut.

This lockout is expected to last a very
long time and that means that a 2004-05 sea-
son does not look very likely. Some of you
might recall the last time there was a dispute
over the CBA. That incident resulted in a
strike that left hockey fans with only half a
season.

With players refusing a cap and own-
ers demanding one, some advice for real
hockey fans: start tuning in to the CHL, AHL
or WHA where there’s more scoring and,
best of all, more fights!

NHL Lockout

Boy’s
Hockey


