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Special points of interest:

As spring slowly makes its
way to York University, we, your
loyal Document editors, are
feeling like so many flowerbeds
that have just recently emerged
from the cold snowbanks that
were keeping them hostage. A
great weight has been lifted
from the backs of the History
department this past week: the
Peace-Gravelle administration
has finally been toppled.
In what can only be described as the greatest spontaneous outpouring of democracy
since the Velvet Revolution of
1989, two new Presidents were
acclaimed without the need for
an election or even a game of
rock-paper-scissors. Lee Slinger
and Colin McCullough are the
2008-2009 co-presidents, and
we here at Document could not
be happier.

• No more of the endless back and forth
between the GHSA
and Document!
• See your favourite
historians in photo
form!
• Several pictures of
Jenny!
• A glimpse into Document’s past!

Unlike the disappointments
of the past year, we have it on
good authority that the coming
year will be full of sunshine and
puppies for all! And we’re not
just saying that because we’re
the ones who are writing this
article. This is objective truth.
The department, as anyone
who has been reading these
pages over the last eight months
knows too well, has fallen on

Pres. Slinger and McCullough greet some of their adoring followers. A
musical by Andrew Lloyd Weber will debut this fall.

sad times. With the cancelling of
the annual orientation softball
game, and the shameful neglect
of Beth Palmer’s money, the
Peace-Gravelle year will hopefully not leave too large a black
eye on the reputation of History
at York.
But hope springs eternal!
Case in point: Tom Crawshaw.
While Tom is well-known for
being a spreadsheet lackey for
the outgoing administration, he
literally begged for the chance to
ply his accounting skills once
again for Pres. Slinger and
McCullough. The Presidents
agreed, with the stipulation that

Tom find some petty cash to
make sure that there is always a
glass of water in the TA room
that is half-full. We’re optimists,
after all.
We are happy to report that
literally minutes after being
swept into power on a wave of
popular indifference, Pres.
Slinger and McCullough managed to tear Beth’s money from
the claws of those who would
see her photocopying bill go
unpaid. If this is a sign of things
to come, (and how could it not
be?) all departmental problems
(Continued on page 2)
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Spring Fashion– things you will be wearing. Trust us.

you can use your body for reminders. Lindsay Lohan got “breathe” tattooed on her
wrist. Literally to remind herself to breathe.
More appropriate slogans for grad students
might be “read” “write” “think” or “get off the
internet.” (Sidenote! That is the wrist of a 21
year old!)

Trade in your boring academia-wear for
exciting celeb styles. For real.
1. Glasses. Glasses kind of hit a peak
recently and all academics were, for a brief
moment, pretty awesome. Everyone was
wearing glasses! How exciting for those of
us with no option! This is still kind of okay,
but Kanye West kind of blew the whole thing
away when he started wearing these insane
glasses. No joke I saw a guy on Bloor wearing them, and though he looked pretty stupid it’s only a matter of time before thick,
clunky glasses are replaced with this, mmm,
sleeker model.

2. Stop carrying a bag! Bags are so
winter. This spring, put everything you
need into a beehive. Like Amy Winehouse.
Seriously, your whole comps list will fit in
there. (both fields!)

3. Tattoos are also so excellent for
spring. While you aren’t carrying a bag,

Pres. Slinger and McCullough promise a chicken in every
oven, and a car in every driveway!
(Continued from page 1)

will be solved by next Thursday, and it will
just be a matter of putting our feet up and
patting ourselves on the back for a job well
done for the next ten months.
We here at Document would also like to
congratulate Will Stos and Nathan Wilson
for volunteering to take over this fine newsletter. Both have a journalism background,
and have clearly noticed that Document is
the best example of journalism this side of
the Huffington Post. Remember gents: we
reward friends.

To sum up: glamour, class and dignity
are the by-words for the department this
year. Also, if you’re planning an outfit, we
think that yellow is so hot right now.
It is time that a new Golden Age of history begins. We’re not sure when the last one
actually happened, but we’re sure that if you
ask a Baby Boomer, it was probably in the
1960s. Holler!

The Document editors are moving on to bigger things.
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Top Ten Ways Comps Prepares you for the job market…
Without actually helping you get a job
ished my PhD?”

stand what I’m going through.”

5. Comps: “What do they want from
me?!?”

9. Comps: “My comps committee is an
inscrutable, oppressive foe.”

Job Market: “What do they want from
me?!?”

Job Market: “Job search committees are
inscrutable, enigmatic foes.”

Job Market: “Why must I endure this
endless state of limbo?”

6. Comps: “I’m NEVER going to pass!!!!”
Job Market: “I’m NEVER going to be
hired!!!!”

10. Comps: “Woe is me! Boo hoo! I’m
so miserable and overworked!”

3.Comps: “Who got distinction? Why
them and not me?”

7. Comps: “Friends, family, let me assure
you it is NOT ‘just a few exams’.”

Job Market: “Who got shortlisted?
Who got hired? Why them and not me?”

Job Market: “No Mom, my starring role
in the grade twelve musical will not impress
the job search committee.”

1. Comps: “Everyone else is better prepared than I am!”
Job Market: “Everyone else is more
qualified than I am!”
2.Comps: “Why must I endure this hell
on earth?”

4. Comps: “I’ve been studying for this
for months. Why isn’t it enough that I got
through my courses?”

8. Comps: “Thank goodness my PhD
cohort understands what I’m going through.”

Job Market: “I’ve been building my CV
for years. Why isn’t it enough that I fin-

Job Market: “Thank goodness the other
recent grads and soon-to-be-grads under-

Job Market: “Nobody knows the trouble
I’ve seen... Nobody knows my sorrow...”

Little known fact: job search committees
are made up of robots who are programmed to smile while judging you.

Another job well done by Document!
Hi There!
You might not know it, but the issue of
Document you have in your hands did not
just make itself. In fact, it took a crack team
of writers and editors to produce something
of this caliber. We like to think of ourselves
as the foie gras of York publications.
Since this is the last issue that we will be
putting out as an editorial team, we thought
it would be appropriate to acknowledge all
of the people who have contributed to
Document this year. Articles by Sarah
Glassford, Morgan Huseby, Jenny Ellison,
Dan Horner, Tom Peace, Natalie Gravelle,
Liz O’Gorek, Nathan Wilson, Laura Godsoe,
Heather Steel, Jim Clifford, Marcel Martel,
Sean Kheraj, Dan Bullard, and Jodi Burkett

have all filled the pages of Document this
year. Big thanks to those who did multiple
articles, and to Tarah Brookfield, who has
provided the crossword puzzles every issue!

Beth, Colin, Ian and Lee

Shannon Stettner, Cynthia Belaskie,
Brigitte Cairus and Dan Horner also volunteered information about their theses, which
we appreciate and look forward to reading
(well… maybe we’ll just go to the afterparty) .
We’re also going to pat ourselves on the
back for writing and organizing everything
that has gone into the five issues of Document that have come out since September.
We’re pretty awesome.
Love always,
Your Document Co-co-co editors,

We now have more time to frolic on the beach in
high-waisted clothes!
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Historical Match-Game! It’s much better than the
Historical $10,000 Pyramid, we promise
Hey all,

C:

F:

D:

G:

E:

H:

So we’ve decided that since spring is in the
air, it’s only proper that you have a little fun
in your lives. And really, what could be more
fun than history-related games? The answer,
by the way is nothing that doesn’t involve
Thailand, a monkey, and a case of Crystal.
Since our budget (thanks Tom…) doesn’t
allow for any of those, we’ve decided to let
you play Historical Match-Game. The premise is simple: match the picture of the historian on the left with their name on the right.
It’s harder than you think!

A:

B:
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How Well Can You Pick a Historian out of a Line-up?
I:

L:
Here’s the list of the people who are on the
left, in no particular order:
Bryan D. Palmer, Hayden White, E.P.
Thompson, Fernand Braudel, Gayatri
Spivak, Catherine and Stuart Hall, Jack
Granatstein, Antoinette Burton, Judith
Walkowitz, T.J. Jackson Lears, Joan Scott,
Danny Walkowitz, Marcel Martel, An entirely less appropriate photo of Catherine
and Stuart Hall

J:

M:

K:

N:
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Talking with An American 2: Electric
Boogaloo
Hello Friends,

dollar these days?

Due to the overwhelmingly positive response
we received about last issues groundbreaking Ask an American article, we here
at Document are pleased to present yet another attempt at cross-border understanding. With that in mind, here is Talking with
an American 2: Electric Boogaloo!

A: You’d think I’d be upset but I’m not.
This is all part of W’s plan. Please let there
be a plan. There’s no way an American
president could be so incompetent as to let
this happen, unless it’s intentional. Right?

Document: There are so many regional
dialects in America. What’s the real American accent?

A: No one really knows. It’s a mystery.
Like Bigfoot or what keeps Jimmy Johnson’s
hair in place.

American: Since all I’ve been doing for
the last few months is watching “The Wire”,
I’ll go with McNulty’s Baltimore accent.
Hey, can somebody explain to me how Omar
got out of that building? I still don’t get that.

D: Can you define the “heartland” for
our readers?

D: When does spring begin in America?
A: Spring neither begins nor ends in
America. That’s because it’s morning again
in America. Sorry, I’ve been going through
my collection of Reagan campaign commercials.
D: How do you feel about the American
dollar being worth less than the Canadian

we have anything to say about it. Geddy Lee
must not be on television, for the sake of the
elderly and the young)

D: What’s the deal with Puerto Rico? Is
it a state?

A: It’s the broad stretch of land in the
middle of the county that Garrison Keillor
won’t shut up about. Yeah, Lake Wobegon,
we get it. Everybody’s quaint. Jerk.
D: When will Huey Lewis and the News
get inducted into the Rock and Roll Hall of
Fame?
A: Before Rush but after Cheap Trick.
(editor’s note: Rush will NEVER get into the
Rock and Roll Hall of Fame. At least not if

Jimmy Johnson’s hair is brought to you by
the good folks at Dupont,

Ode to the GHSA
By Johnny Keats

And without two you’re in a bind.
Is Equity a thing to keep?

Oh GHSA, I love you so ---

(This question makes me want to weep.)

You really know how to run the show:

Every now and then an issue new –

Booksales to the left, HC to the right,

Like bottled water: what to do?

Meetings that go on all night!

Or funding, friends – where has it gone?

Amend the constitution every year or two,

To others this is just a yawn.

So all the kids get in a stew...

Some people wonder “what’s it for?”

Then make it all alright again

(The GHSA, not the porthole in the door) –

By a single vote... or five... or ten.

But I’ll tell you right now, loud and clear,

Natalie and Tom are pretty great,

The GHSA is “fab” and “gear”!

Will next year see a similar fate?
Co-Presidents are hard to find,

It is not normal to pine for the GHSA.
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On Location: San Francisco with Jenny Ellison

My name is Jenny Ellison and I was lucky
enough to receive a Document grant in order
to write this month’s “On Location” about my
research and conference trip to sunny San
Francisco, California! This year S.F. played
host to the annual Popular Culture Association/American Culture Association [PCA/
ACA] conference. The theme of my research
report is: PCA/ACA: not the CHA [Canadian
Historical Association].

PCA/ACA is a gigantor conference comprised of several smaller sub-conferences. I
presented at the Fat Studies section, but other
sections included Rhetoric, Drama, Motorcycles and Comic Books. Generally, there isn’t
too much mixing between the disciplines. One
exception occurred the day that a conferenceprogram error resulted in a man looking for
the “Motorcyle Culture and Myth” plenary
session showed up for the “In Your Face: Varieties of Visual Narratives and Performances
of Fatness” panel. This long haired man,
dressed in a Harley Davidson t-shirt, leather
vest and tight pants actually stayed for our
panel. Good sport.

Fat Studies is a newer, activist-academic
field that aims to do for fatness what Women’s
Studies did for women. Fat Studies attracts
both activists and academics so that papers
range from the more traditionally socialscience-y [qualitative analyses of Singapore’s
mandatory “Trim and Fit” program for fat
children] to experiential [a self-identified fat
burlesque performer theorizing about dance’s
impact on fat women’s self-esteem] to the
activist [“Fat Studies: An Invitation to Revolution”]. “Canadian History: An Invitation to
Revolution”? I wish, I dream!

We love you Jenny, but there are only so many pictures we can include of you in Document.
Here is one.

The question and answer sections of panels were distinctively different from those at
CHA. Where at CHA questioners often reference the literature and answerer’s avoid personal anecdotes, at PCA/ACA experience and
anecdote were the norm. My favourite: a
paper given by a self-identified gay chub/
chub chaser couple where the chaser concluded by noting [for those in the audience
who did not know] that sex with fat people is
just as exciting as sex with thin people. Bien
sur! Audience response to panels was pretty
varied. I attended one panel where a useful
and deep discussion about the limitations of
Butler’s performativity occurred, where another panel included a group “fat, fat, fat, fat”
chant. My paper didn’t yield too many questions but I did get a high-five from FFA
[famous fat activist] Marilyn Wann who
shouted “your paper was awesome!” Memo
to Joan Sangster: I saw you in the audience
for my panel at CHA 2007 and I’m STILL

waiting for my post-presentation high-five.

As far as I can tell, PCA/ACA is only held
in major American tourist cities. There is no
friendly-Canadian-like pretense that the association cares, or cares to hold, conferences in
less-popular mid-Western cities. As a consequence, I attend far fewer panels at PCA/ACA
than I do at CHA. This left more time to: wear
sandals, shop at Macy’s, enjoy multiple tourist-sites, parks and bars with the words Buena
Vista in the name, and, to visit Alcatraz. The
Alcatraz tour included an entertaining audio
guide featuring former prison-guards and
inmates talking about their life on the Rock.
Apparently, Alcatraz had a more-or-less family atmosphere, where inmates were allowed
to shower twice a week and had nicknames
for the different cell blocks “Broadway” etc.
(Continued on page 9)
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A Blast from Document’s Past!

Hey Friends!
Here is yet another glimpse into the illustrious past of Document! This is the front cover
of an issue from January, 2001. While at first
glance this seems like a Document from a
different world– a theory issue, talking about

important matters related to scholarship–
it’s not. In fact it’s more of the same silliness
that you hold in your hands today. We just
choose to write funny things about drugs in
our department, rather than poststructuralism.

On a side note, the editors would like to say
that the tagline for the issue, “All the news
that gets submitted” is very clever, and
should be resurrected by the incoming editors. Just a suggestion.
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Jenny Ellison, Live and in Colour in San Francisco
On-site guides also claimed that no one ever
escaped Alcatraz. I have since watched “The
Rock” with Nicholas Cage and Sean Connery and know that this claim is untrue.
Overall, I recommend SF as a conference city because it was friendly, there is a
good chocolate factory and you will probably get to wear sandals in March. On a more
personal note, time will tell what the
longer-term impact of my conference and
research trip to San Francisco will be. Will
it bring me the sort of notoriety I experienced after New Frontiers 2006 [see Document, February 2006 and October 2006]?
For the time being, I will tuck away the
business card I collected, my conference

notes and new clothing, to focus on preparing
for CHA 2008 in Vancouver. I will try to incorporate some of the unusualness of PCA/
ACA into my panel discussion titled “Obesity
History in Canada.” I am meeting with
Wendy Mitchinson later this month and hope
to convince her to lead our session with an
invitation to revolution: “fat, fat, fat, fat.”

And here’s two. This one is at Alcatraz.

The New Adventures of Sydney and Norah
The Final Chapter (*for real this time!)
Norah and Sidney stood on the crest of
the hill behind Scott Library which sloped
down to the newly re-landscaped Stong Pond
and surveyed the scene before them. In the
distance stood the highrise apartments that
lined the Black Creek Ravine. To the northwest stood the tennis centre, looking like
nothing so much as a metal shed beside a
parking a garage. In the foreground, the
bench where Norah had first asked Sidney
out a year ago no longer existed.
“I’d say I like what they’ve done
with the place,” mused Sidney, looking down
at the pond and surrounding green space,
“but I kind of liked it the old way. It reminded me of a vacant lot with a pond, but it
had a certain character.”
Norah squeezed Sidney’s hand.
“Well, happy anniversary anyway.”
“Yeah, crazy eh? Another whole
year has gone by... Did you know that there’s
been a running bet as to whether you and I

would stay together through the school year?
I think Tarah and Laura won.”
“That’s because they knew we
would!” said Norah loyally. “Seriously
though, can you believe that I’m done my
comps, and you’re about to start reading for
yours? I think I’m still in shock that I passed
at all. I haven’t felt like doing anything even
remotely related to History since December
and I barely scraped together enough enthusiasm to get my thesis proposal submitted.
Bettina assures me that if I get myself to the
archives all will be well again.”
“She’s probably right.” Sidney
steered Norah away from the altered landscape of the pond and they meandered across
a parking lot toward the Tim Horton’s in the
William Small Centre. One coffee and a bagel
(for the ever-hungry Sidney) later, they
emerged into the spring sunshine once more
and wandered companionably toward the
centre of campus.
“Do you ever wonder what the fu-

ture will bring?” asked Norah reflectively as
she and Sidney turned their heads toward the
smell of onions wafting temptingly from a hot
dog vendor stationed near Steacie Library.
“You mean for the world?” asked
Sidney, who was not sure his brain was functioning well enough this morning for a deep
and meaningful conversation about global
peace and social justice, let alone for the
meeting he was supposed to have with his
supervisor in less than an hour’s time.
“No, I mean for each of us. In the
graduate programme. I’m going off to Ottawa
to the archives this summer – my first real
research trip. What if I don’t find anything?
What if my entire thesis proposal is garbage
and I have to start from square one? What if I
get halfway through my research and then my
apartment burns down? Or worse, what if I’m
editing the final draft of the whole dissertation and then someone sends me a virus and
my computer explodes? Or what if I fail my
(Continued on page 10)
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Sydney and Norah (cont.)
(Continued from page 9)

ing-out until the very end, and then I’ll put on
a show like you won’t believe!”

defence?”

Norah rolled her eyes. “Okay smart
aleck, then what do you think about, for the
future?”

“Whoa, easy there, crazy lady!”
exclaimed Sidney. “I’m only accustomed to
hearing such paranoia from the PhD 5’s and
6’s in the TA room! None of those things will
happen, and besides I know you would have
about 150 back-up copies hidden around the
country even if your apartment burned to the
ground in a freak electrical storm.”
“Don’t you ever worry about comps
or anything?” asked Norah, marvelling at her
boyfriend’s unflappable calm.
“Not yet,” said Sidney mischievously. “I saw how stressed out you got right
near the end, so I’m saving up all my freak-

“I’m mainly concerned with whether
someone will manage to guilt-trip me into
being GHSA Co-President, or get me drunk
enough to say I’ll be a CUPE rep, or something like that. And whether I’ll ever manage
to get myself a SSHRC or CGS so I can coast
on easy street with you.”
“I could always hire you as my research assistant,” teased Norah.
“Good luck,” said Sidney. “In case
you’ve forgotten I have 30,000 historical
monographs to memorize between now and

November.”
“Oh right,” said Norah. “That tiny,
insignificant detail.”
They had reached the doors connecting the Student Centre to York Lanes.
Sidney looked longingly at the Blueberry Hill
patio. “What I wouldn’t give for a Blueberry
Hill breakfast right now...” he sighed dramatically.
“Focus Sid,” said Norah. “You
know it takes you at least an hour once you
get going on the extra bacon and hash
browns, because you get all chatty and start
telling stories about people in the Department. And although you know I love the
gossip, you only have 45 minutes before your
(Continued on page 11)

Beverly Hills 90210
Thoughtfully Analyzed One Episode at a Time
By Beth Palmer
It is just too hard to watch 90210 right
now. Rumours of a 90210 spin-off are everywhere, and watching the original just
bring up too many questions.
Here is what I know:
- the CW is involved. This is good news
because they did Veronica Mars (awesome)
and Gossip Girl (I am going to venture out
and say awesomer, because season three of
Veronica Mars was kind of weak and the
potential season four featuring FBI agent
Mars seemed disasterous)
- Rob Thomas is also involved. This is
good news because he did Veronica Mars
and makes me think of Matchbox 20, which
is funny
- Darren Star is not involved. This is bad
news because everything that guy touches
turns to gold. Except the television version
of Bill and Ted’s Excellent Adventures.
Without Keanu, that franchise was bound to
fail. But anyway, he did Sex and the City,

the original 90210, Melrose Place (swooooon)
and Central Park West which gets a bad rap
but was pretty good, almost as good as Models, Inc.
- the cast is rumoured to not be all-white.
This will be a dramatic shift from the original,
except for their Black neighbours that somehow only lasted an episode. Coincidently,
that was also the episode when “an effort to
create a neighborhood security patrol goes
horribly awry, resulting in race hate and violence” (I quoted the back of the box).
- Tori Spelling wants to be on it, recreating Donna Martin, but nepotism can really
only get you so far when your father is dead
and you’re estranged from your mother. Anyway, she has a master plan: “Playing the
funny sex ed teacher at the high school would
be funny, too, considering Donna Martin was
America’s most infamous virgin.” This is a
weak spin, since they barely went to class and
that was really what made 90210 a trillion
times better than Saved by the Bell. Tori

Spelling also shuts down a Degrassi-style
reinvention, saying that she is “obviously too
young to have a teenager, so maybe I could
(Continued on page 13)
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Delicious Reading
By Beth Palmer

* 1 cup oats
* 1 1/2 teaspoons baking powder

This banana bread is pretty much the
best treat ever, the combination of whole
wheat flour and no butter (but! olive oil instead) has somehow tricked me into thinking that it’s in fact healthy. Plus, it contains
most of the food groups: grain (whole wheat
flour, oats!), fruit (bananas), milk products
(milk chocolate chips are so so much better
than semi-sweet). Anyway, I am being ridiculous, because this is definitely a treat. If
I made them in muffin tins, I would have to
call them cupcakes, even without icing (but
ohhh! they would be amazing with nutella
on top!). That said, banana bread still has a
special limbo status because it’s one of the
few cakes that is socially appropriate to eat
for breakfast (others include brioche and
scones. I love a breakfast treat!)
* 1 cup whole wheat flour

* 1/2 teaspoon baking soda

but otherwise the top half will fall out and
the bottom will stay in and everything will
be messy.

* 3/4 cup packed brown sugar
* 2 eggs
* 1 cup milk
* 6 tablespoons olive oil
* 1 tablespoon vanilla (note that if you
are one of those people who doubles the
vanilla, I have already tripled it… so, at your
own risk)
* 2 large mashed bananas
* 3/4 cup chocolate chips (again, if you
like to add more chocolate, I’ve already accounted for this…)
Mix everything together and bake at 350
for 40 to 50 minutes in a greased pan (I
usually don’t bother with grease, but it’s
important here). And, let it sit and cool before you try to take it out. This is annoying,

No matter what it looks like in this picture,
banana bread is not just for Old Bitty’s anymore.

Sydney and Norah (concluded)
(Continued from page 10)

meeting.“
“You’re right,” said Sidney sadly.
“Let’s go sit by the reflecting pool.”
They sat on a concrete bench under a budding tree, watching the GO buses
and TTC buses and YRT buses and VIVA
buses drive endlessly past the green grass of
the Common with roaring motors and swirling exhaust fumes. An enterprising undergrad had rigged up a small remotecontrolled sailboat from what appeared to
be nothing more than his iPod, a Physics
textbook, and some chewing gum, and was
sending it careening wildly across the shallow waters of the reflecting pool. Nearby,
the fountain in front of Vari Hall added the
sound of crashing water to the cacophony at
the heart of campus.

“You know what?” asked Norah, as
Sidney pulled apart a small tree branch he
had picked up off the ground, beside her.
“What? You think I’m ADHD?”
Norah laughed. “Well, I kind of do,
but not that.”
“What then?”
“I really like it here.”

“On this bench?”
“Here at York. I mean, it’s kind of
crazy, and it hasn’t got any ivory-covered
towers or anything, but the place has got
personality. And we know a lot of really cool
people in the Department, you know?”
Sidney thought for a moment.
“Yeah, you’re right. I’m so used to complaining about it that it hadn’t really occurred to
me that I like it here.”
Norah leaned her head on Sidney’s
shoulder. “Someday, no matter what great
things I’m moving on to, I think I’ll be kind
of sad to leave.”

Sidney and Norah pine for a York University
like this. It may or may not have ever existed.

Sidney looked around at the traffic,
movement, and architectural schizophrenia
that surrounded them, and then at Norah’s
head resting on his shoulder. “Me too,” he
said quietly. “York has been good to me.”
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Fun and Games
Match the Student to the PHD Thesis Topic Crossword
By Tarah Brookfield
1

2
3

4

5
6

8
11

9

7

10

26.

Men's Health Work

28.

Fan Culture 1950s

29.

Cervical Cancer Screenings

31.

French migration Acadia

32.

Polish Canadian Immigrants

33.

Plough Matches Canada

12
13
17

14

15

16

Down

18
19

20

21
22

23

24

25
26
27

29

28

30

31
32

33

1.

Muslim Communities Brazil

2.

Mass Observation Britain

3.

Disability Canadian Immigration

4.

Slavery Ethnicity Cuba

6.

Girl Guides Empire

7.

POW Camps Canada

9.

Spanish Migration Europe

12.

Islam East Africa

13.

Durham Colonial Governance

16.

Masculinity Interwar Britain

18.

Suffrage Citizenship Canada

20.

Sexuality British Caribbean

21.

Counterculture Music 1960S

25.

Fat Acceptance Movement

27.

English Civil War

30.

Women Visual Culture

EclipseCrossword.com

Across

14.

Nuns Economy Mexico

15.

Aboriginal Women's Activism

17.

Female Cyclists Britain

19.

Identity Imperial Rome

5.

Abortion Rights Canada

22.

HIV Patients Canada

8.
maica

Relations Pre-emancipation Ja-

23.

Cottage Culture Ontario

10.

Irish Idenity Nationalism

24.

Portuguese Cleaning Women

11.

French Women Empire

25.

Special Education Toronto
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90210 Drama (cont.)
(Continued from page 10)

be one of the main character’s young stepmom.” I would like to remind the world that
Tori Spelling is no Cindy Walsh.
I would imagine that most of the original
cast would be dying to be on the show. They
really peaked with 90210. Since then:
David Silver dates Meghan Fox from
Transformers and I think that’s it. He apparently tried to be a rapper (failure!).
Andrea Zuckerman was on the first season of The Surreal Life. She was also 29 in
90210 grade 10.
Brandon Walsh dated Emily Valentine
for REAL for five years. Life imitates art,
friends. Also, he got into a very bad car accident while racing at 180 miles per hour. On
a funnier note, he directed a Barenaked Ladies music video and then made a documentary about them.

Kelly Taylor was on Season five of Dancing with the Stars, she placed fourth. She is
a vegetarian.

Season four on DVD quickly to appease me.
Also, it’s okay to use Wikipedia as your only
source and not cite it, right?

Steve Sanders was on Season four of
Dancing with the Stars, he placed third (I
think).
Donna Martin only got $800 000 from
her father’s $300 million estate, so she too
joined the reality circuit, with a weird show
that I don’t understand called So NoTORIous
and then Tori and Dean: Inn Love, about
her and her husband running a bed and
breakfast. She also wrote a memoir called
sTori Telling. I admire her clever use of
“Tori.”
Brenda Walsh hates 90210 and there’s no
way she’d touch a spinoff.
Luke Perry hasn’t really done anything
worth bulleting.
I am excited for this new spinoff. If it
doesn’t happen, well, I hope they put out

Luke Perry is hoping to get work on the new
90210 spin-off. Or at a local Casey’s.

Two more lists. We like lists. And Answers!
Five Reasons Not to Write Your
MRP in Invisible Ink
1. You might lose it.
2. It’s already been done.
3. Black is the new “invisible”.
4. Professors have notoriously bad mindreading skills.
5. It’s so hard to find good invisible ink
these days.

Answers to the Historical MatchGame:
A) Antoinette Burton; B) Gayatri Spivak; C)
Danny Walkowitz; D) Fernand Braudel; E)
Hayden White; F) Jack Granatstein; G) E.P.
Thompson; H) Judy Walkowitz; I) Joan
Scott; J) T.J. Jackson Lears; K) Bryan D.
Palmer; L) Catherine and Stuart Hall; M)
Marcel Martel; N) Jamaican fun!

Ten Things I Miss About Grad
School, By Lester Newgrad
1. Free food
2. A constant supply of people to bitch
and complain with.
3. A constant supply of things to bitch
and complain about.
4. Free printing.
5. Long TTC rides for guilt-free reading
of non-History books.
6. Knowing (sort of) what I had to do to
succeed.
7. Being surrounded by smart people.
(It’s a mixed bag out here, you know!)
8. Being buffered from the harsh reality
of the job market.
9. York architecture. (I’ve also got some
oceanfront property in Moose Jaw you might
like to check out.)
10. Document.

Okay, here’s a third picture from Jenny’s trip
to San Francisco. We’re jealous.
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Facebook Statuses
of the Month
Once again we have raided your Facebook pages and taken the best
statuses to share with your fellow history grads. Don’t see yours?
Write something funnier!

- is experiencing the calm before the lull

- is a McCommunist

- is a fan of delicious salty corn snacks

- is tired of snow. Spring please!

- is thesisrific!

-is you like you. Like me.

- is amused by Italian Spiderman

- is more dangerous than a terrorist?

- is painting

- is satisfying an inhuman craving for perogies

- is holding office hours. It is hard.

- is probably a little snarky
- is avoiding the worms on the sidewalk. Eww.

- is going to use bigwigs in her paper; she doesn’t care what anyone
says.

- is a silly Billy.

- is looking at 19 inches of vibrance

- is ow.

- is going for a ride (and to find a tasty bagel).

- is making an equity binder– excitement.
- is writing a paper. Another...friggin…..paper.

- is wondering why no matter how hard you plan one of your friends
is always going to end up carrying something stupid like a stray plant

- is the Scarborough Mirror’s Carrier of the Year, 1995

- is kind of sad it’s her last teaching day.

- is snapplejacks
- is cleaning the house… oh that stale beer smell….

- is so unhappy with Mr. Knightly from the new PBS ‘Emma’ that she
needed to watch a little Mr. Darcy to wash it away.

- is being attacked by a kitten

- is trying to feng shui his akai near the fireplace

- is cutting, pasting, translating
- is high on catnip

- is beautifully crass without being vulgar.

Have a complaint or a comment about Document? Want to try your hand at writing something after reading this drivel?
Email one of your many, friendly Document editors: Beth (bpalmer@yorku.ca), Colin
(cmccull@yorku.ca), Ian (imcphedr@yorku.ca) or Lee (lslinger@yorku.ca).

Document Previews for Spring

- Something done by people other than us!
- Nothing but positive coverage of the GHSA!
- Chances are there will be something to do
with bacon….

We’re on the Web!
www.yorku.ca/ghistory/
studentLife/document.html
(Catchy!)

- 500 words on how you spent your summer
vacation. On my desk yesterday.
- Someone else’s thesis in a condensed form!
- Higher journalistic standards!
It’s almost summer time. Mr. T pity’s the
fool who doesn’t protect themselves from
harmful UV rays.

- Eurovision 2008 coverage!
Planting prettier tulips than you
since 2007.

