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G u a r d ' s  p e n a l t y  j u s t i f i e d

Whatbreathing or otherwise of the 
inmate and to observe flesh. 
Where the living unit officer is 
in doubt it is a practice to kick 
the cell door to stimulate 
movement from the inmate 
and thereby to confirm his pre­
sence and well-being.”

When Campbell arrived for 
duty Dec. 31, 1977, he was 
informed by the guard going 
off shift that all the cells were 
locked and the prisoners sec­
ure.

formal training in detecting 
dummies; he had attended 
staff college and two other 
courses without practical 
instruction,” Carrothers wrote 
in his ruling.

The board ruled that even if 
Campbell had no formal train­
ing in detecting dummies, the 
standard bed-check instruc­
tions were clear.

"Two conventional tests are 
to observe the movement of

OTTAWA (C P ) -  The 
federal penitentiary service 
was justified in suspending a 
guard who failed to detect two 
dummies in jail-cell beds while 
the occupants escaped from 
the Mission, B.C., medium sec­
urity institution, a federal tri­
bunal has ruled.

Although the two prisoners 
were quickly recaptured, 
guard Fred Campbell was sus­
pended from duty for two days.

Campbell’s grievance was 
dismissed by the Public Ser­
vice Staff Relations Board in 
a recent decision written by 
board member A.W.R. Car­
rothers.

Campbell’s defence included 
the fact that he “ was given no

Don
Morberg

D e c i d e
Y ou 'll p r o b a b l y  e a r n  q u i t e  a  lot o f  m o n e y  o v e r  

y o u r  w o r k in g  y e a r s .  B u t w h e n  it c o m e s  t im e  

to  r e t ir e ,  w h a t  t h e n ?  Y o u 'll w a n t  to  k e e p  on  

liv in g  t h e  l i f e s t y le  y o u 'v e  g r o w n  a c c u s t o m e d  

to . Y o u 'r e  g o i n g  to  n e e d  a  h e d g e  a g a i n s t  in f la ­

tio n  a n d  y o u  w o n 't  w a n t  to  s e e  y o u r  s a v i n g s  

e a t e n  u p  b y  t a x e s .  Y ou  n e e d  to  m a k e  d e c i s i o n s  

t o d a y  fo r  a  f in a n c ia l ly  s e c u r e  f u t u r e .  W e  c a n  

h e lp .  C a ll u s .

On Sunday I engaged in some cross country falling down. 
It could not, under even the wildest delusion of grandeur or 
self-deception be called skiing.

Skiing, I have been led to believe, requires a modicum of 
forward motion while remaining in an upright position on 
two sliding pieces of wood. What I was doing resembled 
that only in the fact that there were two sliding pieces of 
wood, usually sliding out from under me.

After my tentative introduction to the sport of Nordic 
skiing and my purchase of the basics required to engage in 
the activity, I successfully put my skis away in the corner 
of the basement and prayed that the snow would melt be­
fore I was called upon to use them again.

I almost pulled it off. Sunday, as you will recall, saw 
melting snow and a telephone call from one of my ac­
complices to come out and enjoy a bowl of chili.

Now Dave makes outstanding chili; but the catch was 
that I had to dust off my cross-country skis. This chile was 
to be earned.

Dave is not a bad skier. Sandy, his wife, is a bad skier, 
who declines to go out unless there is someone around who 
is worse. Those are hard to come by, but they found one. 
Old chili-loving me.

So I packed up a few friends, a bottle of imported wine, 
the appropriate weapons and paraphernalia, and headed 
off to what was to be a kiss-off winter party.

Dave’s house lies amid five rolling acres of trees, which 
poke you in the eye and pull your poles out of your hands. 
Through this masochistic maze runs the bare essentials of 
a cross-country ski circuit, an alleged trail through the 
snow.

Did you go out in the snow Sunday? All the snow was 
meltinf on that day, turning all that nice, fluffy whiteness 
into a slimy icy monster, which sticks to your clothes and 
creeps in through every nook and cranny. Melting snow is 
like mud, like quicksand which reaches up and sucks you 
down.

Across this vast wasteland of impending frostbite skid­
ded me, second from last in a long line of touring skiers, 
followed by Sandy.

Each ti me I was forced to sit down and beat off an attack­
ing tree or pile of snow, Sandy would think that I fell down 
and would yell out, for everyone in West Beaverly to hear, 
"Seven!” or whatever the number appropriate to that 
downfall was.

This became disconcerting after a time. I felt like the 
man struggling across the desert under the watchful eye of 
a vulture posted on a cactus. One false move and "Eight.”

Because of the gleeful anticipation skiing along behind 
me, I became more and more nervous. My feet decided 
that my brain had lost control of the situation and began to 
act independently, occasionally going off for small jaunts 
into the woods, or racing each other around opposite sides 
of a tree.

Complicating all this was the melting snow. The only 
other time I went cross-country skiing (for some of Dave’s 
spaghetti which is nearly as good as the chili, but you have 
to wait until 10:30 at night to get it), the snow was powdery' 
and dry. If one fell off the trail, righting oneself was not 
difficult; believe me, I know.

This time, how'ever, the snow on the trail packed like ice. 
The snow off the trail stayed like a bucket of mud. If you fell 
off the trail, the only thing preventing your falling through 
to China was the frozen ground some three feet below the 
trail. Then vou were stuck there until some escape proce­
dure coultf be engineered. A four-wheel drive with 
winch would be desirable.

After the exercise and the chili, I excused myself and 
headed home, driving through the slush which will be 
Highway 16. It occurred to me then that there is nothing 
right about Prince George weather.

If it snows, it snows too much. If  it gets cold, it gets too 
cold. When it melts, it melts too much and too fast.

No doubt when we are blistering through record temper­
atures this coming summer, we are going to be sitting out 
on our lawn chairs, sprinkling and cursing the hot weather. 
It ’s going to be too hot.

Al Wells 
564-0221
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one‘casual’shirt5 basic colors
> n e  ^ % l o w p r i c e

Every Bestseller offer is of 
recognized Hudson’s Bay 
quality... and fabulous 
value to our customers. 
Available at or through any 
one of our Bay stores coast 
to coast. But... Bestseller 
prices run for three days 
only... early shopping is 
advised. Charge it to your 
Bay Account today! Now is the time to stock up  on this g rea t  

ca su a l shirt that is so e asy  to w ear  
either loose, b e lte d  or tucked  into 
your favorite skirt. And it is so easy  

ca re  being 100% polyester.
C h o o se  the co-ordinating colors 

for your w ardrobe from e c ru  
white, pink, ta u p e  or mint.

Available in sizes 8 to 18. Save  
now  for thre e  d ays only! the B ay— 

Ladies Blouses. Dept 132

encourage a tailgater to pass
fro m :
B R IT IS H  C O LU M B IA  S A F E T Y  C O U N C IL  

. . . and your local Safety  C o u n cil

Schultz Pontiac Has Got It! 
O n e  o f  th e

L O W E S T  P R I C E D  C A R S  

Y O U  C A N  B U Y  T O D A Y !

A c a d i a n  f o r  7 9

•  Cigar Lighter
• Floor Console
• Reclining Front 
Bucket Seats

• Full Floor Carpeting
• 155-80Rx13 B Fiberglass 
Radial Tires.

• Body Side Mouldings

Model 7TB6B

• 1.6 Litre L4/2 Engine
• 4 Speed Transmission
• Rack & Pinion Steering
• Full Foam Seat
• Block Heater
• GM Radio

BIG SUCCESS! 
BIG ON VALUE!
(A sk  the  p e o p le  w h o  d r iv e  o n e )

SPECIAL 
SA LE  
P R IC E ....

NOW - IN OUR SHOWROOM
Bay people show iLwithyour handy BayAccountCard.
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