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Editorials
T h e  r ig h t  f ig h t

The C an ad ian  A llian ce  P arty  b ro u g h t its lead ersh ip  roadshow  to 
Oakville Thursday and judging from the presentations, the three main hope
fuls have staked out their positions. But the question remains whether vot
ers from across the country will support the fledgling party.

When the Reform Party dissolved to remake itself under the Alliance 
banner, it hoped to attract dissident federal Progressive Conservative sup
porters. In this it has been successful. Ontario Municipal Affairs Minister 
Tony C lem ent was m oderator for the debate and ju s t one o f countless 
provincial Tories throw ing in their lot with A lliance...m ore particularly, 
with leadership candidate and form er Queen’s Park backroom boy, Tom 
Long.

But the session Thursday brought out the weaknesses in the candidates 
and by association, the party. Only Alberta Cabinet minister Stockwell Day 
can speak French with any degree of clarity, which means he has a distinct 
advantage over Preston M anning and the rest. And it’s this capacity in 
French that could be the deciding factor in whether or not staunch PC loy
alists throw in their lot with Alliance when a federal election is held.

Notw ithstanding that Quebec has become Death Valley for the Tories 
following the Mulroney years, the language issue may be the only hope for 
Alliance to break through there and later in Atlantic Canada. It won’t be an 
easy sell in either area.

M anning is fighting for his political life, Day’s views may be a bit too 
parochial for a sophisticated electorate and Tom Long has no public per
sona, nor has he held an elected political position.

Does the phrase ‘role the dice’, ring a bell?

I 'M  NOT SURE TH A T A  
MIKE HARRIS EFFIGY
BURNING CLUB'QUALIFIES 
AS AN EXTRA-CURRICULAR
ACTIVITY, M S. PHELPS
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T r a v e l o p e n s  m in d s  o f  t h e  y o u n g
It w as 5 :45  a .m . He had 

already been up for an hour —  
showered, dressed, eaten break
fast —  and was ready and raring 
to go. The morning that he had 
been so eagerly awaiting, for what 
seemed like forever, had finally 
arrived.

Fidgety w ith excitem ent, he 
busied h im self trying to light a 
fire  under me. “Com e on ,” he 
said, “I’m going to be late.” As 
patiently as possible, considering 
the time of day and the fact that I 
d id  no t ye t have any caffe in e  
co u rs in g  th ro u g h  my v e in s , I 
reminded him that he did not have 
to be at the school for another 
half-hour. “Yeah, but the earlier I

get there, the better seat I’ll get on 
the bus. The guys who are late are 
going to have to sit beside the 
teacher!” Heaven forbid.

So, I chauffeured him to the 
school and, sure enough, there 
was already a score of early birds 
lined up to lay claim to the best 
seats on the bus. Hopping out of 
the van, we recovered his luggage 
from the back and then, with an 
inaudible thanks for driving him, 
with barely a goodbye and nary a 
glance back, he left me standing 
staring at his departing back. I 
shared  a gushy goodbye w ith 
myself, got all emotional on my 
own. Not wanting to embarrass 
him  in fron t o f  h is frien d s, I

silently  said, “See you in four 
days! Take care! Be good! Have 
fun! Try and leave bits of Quebec 
City standing!” And then I sped 
off in search of a coffee.

A hhh, the en d -o f-th e -y ea r, 
Grade 8 Excursion to some far-off 
exotic destina tion . A t schools 
across Ontario, it’s become a ritu

al, a rite of passage, a final fling 
students share with their c lass
m ates b efo re  g rad u a tio n . 
Assuredly, the trip will be educa
tional, exciting, and the source of 
many, many memories. About the 
only rite of passage from my day 
th a t cou ld  p o ssib ly  com pare 
would be slow dancing for the 
full, eight glorious minutes of Hey 
Jude with my neighbour, Debbie 
Wilson. While that dance was no 
ju n k e t to  Q uebec C ity, it was 
educational and exciting.

Seriously, back in my day, we 
did not have Grade 8 Excursions 
to far-off exotic destinations. If 
memory serves me, nearing the 
end of the year, our hometown

teacher who, as luck would have 
it, m oonlighted as a pig farmer, 
piled us onto a rickety old bus and 
personally drove us out of town to 
a nearby artificial insem ination 
centre for swine. Wow! W hat a 
treat. Talk about fulfilling a fanta
sy. En route, this teacher drove 
the bus, carved the manure out 
from under his fingernails with a 
pencil, and enlightened us in what 
he called, “the ways of the pig...”

As parents, we know just how 
fortunate the kids o f today are; 
how many opportunities they are 
afforded; how many gift horses 
(with wide open mouths) trot their 
way. Less than one m onth ago, 
our son w as hang ing  out on a 
beach in South Carolina. Today, 
h e ’s v is itin g  the P la in s  o f  
Abraham for a “battlefield work
shop ,” fo llow ed by a lunch  at 
P o rto fin o  B istro! A nd, in  one 
month, he’ll be boarding an air
plane to Ireland for three weeks 
with his grandparents.

As paren ts, we harbour our 
fond memories of trips to the arti
f ic ia l in sem in a tio n  cen tre  fo r 
swine and, at the same time, we 
try to offer our kids the world. At 
6 a.m. the other day, as I finally 
mugged my first coffee, I found 
myself hoping that my son knows 
ju s t how lucky he is, and how 
much we’ll miss him when he’s 
away...


