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BDITORIAL

THE PAYMENT OF FINES.

The repercussions of the November oth rag are again

raising their ugly head. 1t will be recalled thet at anI.&.
Union General Meeting last term Mr. D.C.Howe, who was in ths

Chair as Vice President, stated in answer to a question that

the fines. and the costs would be paid by the Union, and that

the funds would be raised by a dance and a voluntary eollection.

This announcement was greeted with acclamation and apparently

general approval, and a highly successful “whip round" has
already been made on this basis.

However, it is now reported that at a meeting of the

Executive Committee on January 16th it was suggested that the

Union should pay the costs, but that the students concerned

should pay their own fines. It was held that for the Union to

pay the fines would appear as a condunaticn er the offengey

would set a dangerous precedent, and would act as an incentive

to students to break the law in future.

The students concerned, and many others, hold strong

views abcut this. They feel that the fact that they were

arrested was in the nature of a luck of the draw, that in many

cases they were among the lesser offenders, and that they

were merely the unlucky scapegoats for police disapproval of

what was essentially a College affair. They hold that if the

Union pays the fines it will be recognising this, whereas sie

they pay they will have a permanent blot on their escutcheons.

They also claim that if punishment be deemed necessary they

have already suffered sufficiently with their protracted

anxiety and the indignity of appearing in court-on

comparatively serivcus charges.

Presumably this matter will now be fe errca to the 1.0.

Union Council, but we sincerely hope that the decision given

to the General Meeting will not be over-ruled without further

reference to ancther General Meeting. The sum cf money

involved is small, and it is essentially a moral issue; it is

a matter on which opinions differ, and it affects the Union

as a whole. Surely it should be debated and decided by a

General Meeting?

FELIX SOBBRS UP.

There was a criticism of our last issue which appeared

to be sufficiently general to warrant some comment on this

page. It was that the issue was merely a concatenation ene

accounts of bibulation - succenctly put by one person with

the question "When are you going tu squeeze the beer out of

Felix?" 7

We agree with the critics, and apologise. The alcoholie

emphasis did not reflect editorial policy, but was purely

adventitious. FELIX is what you make it, and it so happened

that when the reports came in from our correspondents on tie?

Christmas activities, they had all laid sume stress on the

intoxicating nature of the occasions. However, Christmas comes

but once a year, and FELIX, having had his orgy of alcoholism,

is now sober and wiser, but not, we hope, sadder..

Contributions must be in by the Monday preceding the date

of-the next bssue, but 1% will Oe eo oP oc ated Jf they are

submitted sooner. They shculd be addressed to The Editor,Felix,

I.C.Union. Contributors mist. supply their names and colleges

with their contribution, though they may write under noms de

plume<2f they wish.



Z by A.B.Dab.

LT admit I was tired, and with a yawn glanced from the

paper I was reading to my watch. Funny how slow the second

hand moves when watched; it seemed to get even slower and

then....stopped. There was a silence, a horrid cold silence,
an emptiness, a vold.I was conscious for a moment of my own

self in my body, I was locked in, doomed. The feeling was

similar to that I had once experienced as a Ghild. It was

a cold night and my head was beneath the clothes. I remember
awaking and crawling as I thought to the head of the bed,the

terror I experiencedwhen I failed to get out. The hopelessness

of my situation, wabeadi Tieoule think of.
Slowly I rose and with ease diffused through my own head,

until I was looking down upon....myself. I watched.....myself,
presently my head moved closer to a paper but I did not feel
it, I only saw it. By now the terror had passed, nothing
seemed amiss, I was warm and happy. I had experienced this
feeling before on a warm summer day. It was a business RRwE s.
to a cathedral town, with hot offices, bad tempered Oliiciais,
bad business. Tired of it all, I decided to look round the
Cathedral. I entered full of cares but after twenty minutes
inside 1 emerged, and standing in the shade looking onto the
sweeping lawns the previous hours seemed trivial, so material,
coarse and wasted. "Blast Thomson and Thomson" said this small
speck of humanity and boarded a Green Line for home ....a
material home.

I was thinking along these lines when -snap- I was again
horribly conscious of my body, my hands were hot and perspiration
stood on my brow. That little boil on my neck hurt twice as much
and that taste from the last minute cigarette, all was
exaggerated. I picked up the paper and wearily I fead,

4. Pind 4 suposserunction toisatiaty the following
conditions, - damn! materialism.
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| “DD by{ de Tess

'Twas newyer and eggs-harmpul sheats
were stacked in pyalls on the flure
Ful fortine labbryports todo...

And hydears ffure and ffure.

Attuch on showlder starkled me
and with asick beezarr

the seaven deddly "don'ts" stepped out
from Lassie Leigh's Streetcar.

The first a Sage undressedme thuss

"DON'T wurk miladd, but dooo
Support the Onion,pray for eggzammes.

In coarse wurk u've no clew."

The second with cordbreeks sowbrowne
A miss hapwas suss pecked.

"Don't slack old man, no time to waste,
Is sheet ten, nine correct?"

A gladdsum trio hustled in

"Don't fritter time up here-
coffee at Jane's is what you need

we've gall tutorial clear."


