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Special points of interest:

University officials refused
to comment on the recent discovery of performance enhancing drugs in a department common room. To the disappointment of faculty, support staff
and students, coffee, sinus
medication, and several cases of
Mountain Dew Extreme were
uncovered after custodial staff
made their rounds shortly after
5pm.
This development comes on
the heels of one professor being
stripped of his Ph. D. following
a positive test for caffeine back
in July. Despite initial claims of
innocence, the professor’s B
sample came back positive. His
most recent publications, “The
History of Doing Things Better
and Faster” and “Stayin’ Awake:
The History of Black Gold,”
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A Special Report for The
Document by Anna Vienna.
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Discovery of coffee, amongst other illegal academic performance
enhancing drugs, has rocked the department.

appear to have been calls for
help that fell upon deaf ears as
the cycle of trips to Treats for
large, then extra-large coffee

spiraled out of control.
It appears that all of academia is under a cloud of suspi(Continued on page 4)

• Dr. Martel’s research
“interests”
• Cynthia Belaskie’s
Dissertation
• Lots of useless advice
for Comps
• Tons of stuff to do
and read instead of
school work!!!

A MODEST PROPOSAL FOR FUNDING RESEARCH
TRIPS
By Dan Bullard

One thing that troubles many graduate students is
the cost of travel to archives,
libraries and various other historical collections. This issue is
even more acute for graduate
students of history who research
areas, and for those backward
political historians – nations,

that lie outside of North America. The expenses involved with
airline tickets, hotels, food and
other transportation can often
be astronomical. This does not
even count those researchers of
the so-called “Global South”
who often require “gifts” for
gaining access to cash-strapped

archival repositories. As I know
this to be a big determinant of
research stays and a deciding
factor in many graduate projects, I offer a valuable suggestion for funding those expensive, but all-too-necessary research trips abroad.
(Continued on page 5)
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Top Ten Signs You Are Studying For Comps
1.
2.

You have at least one book in your bathroom. And sticky notes.
The eye strain from reading all the time means you can no longer read labels on foodhence the reason you ate the can of dog food instead of Chunky soup for dinner last
night. It needed more paprika.
3. You are officially 3 inches shorter than when you started the process. On the plus side,
apparently the back-hump is the hot body alteration of the next few years.
4. Your skin is the colour of the drab paint you’ve been meaning to replace in your room for
the last 10 months.
5. When people ask you to decide something, you look at both sides and take an hour to get
to the point. And provide footnotes.
6. You know exactly how many days till November. And hours. (Not enough!!)
7. Your upper year friends can’t stop laughing at you.
8. Marcel tells you that everything is going to be fine, and you want to slap him in the face
for lying to you so boldly.
9. You want to hunt down and hog-tie whoever has that copy of Manliness and Civilization
that you’ve been looking for since May. You’ve tried to recall it, but they just don’t care.
And Robarts is no help, since it’s out there too. And you’re not going to buy the book,
cause it’s way too expensive. Why isn’t it anywhere? Maybe someone has notes on it…
Gaa!!
10. ………….. <quiet sobbing>

Recall your own damn books!

The Peace-Gravelle Government Forces Document To Adopt
Extreme Money-Making Tactics: An Editorial
At an intense GHSA executive meeting
last week, following a delicious pot-luck
dinner, the heavy-handed style of the current administration was felt again. Despite
sporting “Peace Not President Peace” buttons, the Document was subjected to an
attempt at curbing its freedom of the press.
When we, the co-co-co-editors (only one of
which was actually present, but the meeting
was on campus and that’s very far away),
dared to challenge this infringement of our
rights, our budget was slashed by President
Peace, President Gravelle and their spreadsheet lacky, Treasurer Crawshaw.
Now, apparently, to finance our booze
and drug fueled “editorial meetings,” our
planned trip to Mexico to research for our
“On Location in Mexico” issue and our spiffy
outfits, that are expected of people in our
standing, we must do away with whatever

artistic integrity we had, and like the soul-less
hosts of a morning television show, we too
shall shill whatever the highest paying advertiser would like us to shill for (much like my
SSHRC application.)
With this in mind, we regret to inform you
that we have been forced to sell some of the
precious space within our publication, to the
highest bidder.
We sincerely hope that it will not prove to
be too great a visual intrusion as you peruse
our otherwise fabulous and integral work.
Keep in mind, should you feel it in your heart
to donate money to help with our trip to Mexico, we are sure we can find a way to get your
picture in the next issue...
Your co-co-co-editors,
Beth, Colin, Ian and Lee

The Document editors are moving on to bigger things.
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Not This Time, Marcel Martel!
By Dr. Marcel Martel
I became interested in the marijuana
issue many months before becoming graduate director in July 2004 –sorry for revealing that my research interest predated my
appointment as graduate director. That
means that the latter did not have an impact
on the former. In fact it was my arrival at
York in 1998 that triggered my “research
interest” in drugs and in particular for marijuana. While putting together a new fourthyear undergraduate colloquium course in
1999, I became fascinated by the marijuana
issue –some have argued that the publication of my first monograph entitled the
Mourning of an Imagined Country made me
the ideal candidate for an exploration of
what Rimbaud referred to as the “paradis
artificiels”.
In approaching the marijuana issue in
the Sixties, I was interested in the study of
public policies and, in particular, the role
that individuals, interest groups and other
lobby groups play in their development.
Since the concepts of influence and power
are key to understand strategies developed
by these groups in shaping the views of others on particular issues, I thought that the
marijuana issue in the context of the

counter-culture, flower power and the baby
boom generation was an excellent case in
point for studying how Canadians debated
marijuana use for recreational purposes. I
discovered that this issue was very divisive,
that the pro-marijuana lobby made up
mostly of baby boomers were unable to
change drugs laws –so, it seems that baby
boomers are not always the winners- and
that Canada, along with the United States,
had a leadership role in the development of
international conventions that criminalized
marijuana and constrained signatory countries in their abilities to design their national
marijuana policies.
Without telling you more (because I
want all of you to buy and read my book), I
could reveal some of the secrets that surround the publication of Not This Time.
Canadians, Public Policy and the Marijuana issue. Regarding the person pictured
on the cover, you will find his/her identity
somewhere in the book. As you may know,
there are hidden cameras in the graduate
director office and with the help of Lisa
Hoffmann I was able to choose among more
than 426 pictures of graduate history students. I should warn you that the book is
printed on a special paper that does not

Prof. Martel claims being graduate director
did not influence his “academic” interests.

leave you with a bad after-taste in your
mouth and you could decide to smoke some
pages of the book, instead of reading them,
in order to enhance your intellectual journey
in the drug world.

The Editors would like to note that the
original title for this piece was, “Confession
of a research addict or deconstructing
Marcel Martel, a marijuana historian”
but we couldn’t resist the opportunity to have
Not This Time, Marcel Martel in print.

A Letter to the Editors
Dear Document Editors (how many of you
are there now?):

achieving upwards of 27.8% of our awesomeness.

I just finished browsing your first issue
and wanted to congratulate you on a very
fine beginning. You are carrying on an important and proud tradition in the history
department, one that was made glorious by
myself and Christine Grandy when we were
the editors. While you will likely never reach
the level of divine perfection of the 2004-05
volume, you are certainly on the path to

In all seriousness, it looks great. I know I
keep promising Lee to write again and I just
might do that. But I wanted to tell you that
you're doing great and to let you know that
quite a lot of people read this online now. I
know that friends of mine from UC Santa
Barbara are big fans. There are a lot of history grad students out there who can relate
to what you write about at York.

Also, you might want to insert a correction to Jim's piece on Vancouver. Sadly, I no
longer live in Vancouver. I am a proud resident of Peterborough, Ontario (go Petes!).
However, 15-25 Yorkies are welcome to stay
at my parents' place during the CHA. Just
kidding, of course. No one is welcome to stay
there. Ha!
Sean [Kheraj]
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Not Your Advisor’s History: Excerpts from Further
Experiments In Gonzo History… Part One. 1
By Document’s Embedded Correspondent, Jennifer Gentle
‘...in the nineteenth century, eigenlicht
had an ambiguity it no longer has: it also
meant “essentially,” and it was in this sense
that Ranke characteristically used it. His
wish, expressed in the preface to the World
History, to “as it were extinguish myself,”
reflected a widespread romantic desire to
open oneself to the flow of intuitive perception. (The young historian who in the 1970s
proposed a “psychedelic” approach to history - altered states of consciousness as a
means for historians to project themselves
back into the past- was thus in some respects truer to the essence of Ranke’s approach than empiricists who never lifted
their eyes from the documents).’2

…After another night theoretically
“sleeping” on (a colleague’s) couch3, I surveyed the room eager to face a long day of
research- I desperately needed to get back to
the 1890s (cities of dreadful delight, cheap
amusements, and the like). Judging by the
state of the room, my own lack of clothing,
and the strange gathering of objects (ranging
from kitchen appliances, blankets, utensils,
small tin foil, and a healthy dollop of lemon
scented shaving cream) arranged as a sort of
bird’s nest or small child’s living room fort,
something of momentous importance had
definitely occurred the night before. The
pounding in my head only heightened the
sense of wonder and confusion I felt gazing
at the beautiful monstrosity before me. With
a sudden desperation, I recovered a pen and
some scraps of paper with the thought of
leaving an apologetic note for my host. How
would they respond to this spectacle? How

does one properly address the kind of foray
that produces a towering array of forks bent
in unusual formations, stacked high from a
ramshackle base that appeared to be a
toaster now filled with dirt as if it were a
potted plant? Would they dismiss it with a
gentle guffaw as nothing more than a postmodern commentary on contemporary humanity? Would I have to drive myself to the
hospital after they beat me to an unrecognizable pulp? As my esteemed predecessors
before me (Thompson et al.) there was a
good chance that this time I had really
pushed my luck and gone too far. A brief,
albeit thoughtful consideration of previous
experiments danced through my mind, serving as a benchmark with which to evaluate
the unholy mess before me- Was this worse
than the time I arrived at my comprehensive
exams still inebriated from the previous
(Continued on page 8)

1 The Editors of Document are delighted to present the first installment of a series that may or may not continue, chronicling the radical new approach to history advocated by
one of its most ebullient proponents. However, it should be noted that the editors by no means endorse the excessive use/abuse of mind-altering substances as a means of
personal/historical discovery and recommend proceeding with extreme caution when embarking on these sorts of adventures/chemistry experiments.
2. Peter Novick, That Noble Dream: The “Objectivity Question” and the American Historical Profession, (Cambridge: Cambridge UP, 1988), 28.
3. Due to impending legal action from certain parties and funding agencies, names have been withheld from the article.

Departmental Doping Scandal
cion as one department official noted, “this
really casts doubt on everybody’s work. It
definitely sends the wrong message to the
younger generation.” A professor who spoke
to Document off the record, noted that despite the common esteem held for cycling in
the department, she was sad to see colleagues succumb to that sport’s drug problems. “Sure we have all thought of guzzling
just one can of Mountain Dew to help finish
that article we are writing, but you need to
know when to stop.”
Graduate students, accustomed to receiving good grades, are now worried what

(continued from cover)

an A might mean. Said one student who
wished to remain anonymous, “I work hard
for my marks and it’s a shame that one rogue
prof has to ruin it for everyone. I study hard
and the thought of having to give a urine
sample because I write an A paper is…well…
disheartening.”
While drug testing in academia does not
currently exist, recent developments suggest
the need for a least random testing. Although the university president refused to
confirm or deny the possibility he did say
that no option has been ruled out.

Volume 4, Issue 2
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Dan Explains “Body-Packing”

Obviously, there is not a lot of money
lurking around the university to fund such
expensive research voyages, especially those
that will take months to undertake. In addition, few graduate students are blessed with
massive bank accounts, trust funds, or corporate shares (if you are, you should probably stop reading and go back to being an
asshole) and thus alternative sources for
money for trips must be found. But borrowing money from your grandparents, robbing
a bank or blackmailing the wealthy cannot
hope to provide a long-term solution to this
insufficiency.
What is probably not clear to many
graduate students is that there is a relatively
easy way to access funds to support graduate
research trips. The biggest difficulty of receiving funding is that the money can sometimes be problematic to access at first, particularly if one departs from Canada. But, as
many familiar with globalization theory
know, the Global South is often short of hard
currency. The intelligent graduate student
of history knows this and thus an easy opportunity to support one’s travel can be
found by contacting the realm of international business that prefers hard-currency
transactions. The transfer of global currencies like the American dollar or the Swiss
Franc can net the diligent graduate student
thousands of Canadian dollars in return for
the safe transmission of what are only innocuous pieces of paper.
Returning to Canada is much easier to
subsidize. Anybody who has ever travelled
extensively knows that the world is awash in
materials that have been falsely maligned
throughout history. During Prohibition,
alcohol was one such substance that,
through government corruption and the
hypocritical prejudices of social elites, was
briefly made illegal. Some such fatuous
rules persist to the present. But the educated historian knows that such fads are
historically transient and, at best, a sicken-

(continued from front page)

ing form of class oppression. But such rationalizations are un-necessary and I only
introduce them to show how the historian
can identify the foolishness inherent in not
acknowledging the simple and easy way to
completely fund a graduate research trip.
Of course, people will tell you that assisting the transportation of these products
is “illegal”, “exploitative” and “morally repellent”. But these are the same people who
probably went deep into debt to embark
upon their research or that think the developing world should not be allowed to profit
from the excesses of the developed world.
The intelligent graduate can enjoy an often
massive windfall upon return to our great
shores. Returning to Toronto and netting
thousands of dollars for merely looking after
some minor medicinals will convince the
most sceptical of critics. Not only is it profitable, but the one will find the entire process
easy and interesting. The entire process of
“body-packing” is remarkably trouble-free,
leaving one pause to consider how one’s
body has become a metaphor for, or physically internalized, the economics of globalization. Enthralling! Additionally, one will
come into contact with fascinating people
from a subaltern demographic seldom encountered in our sheltered university existence. These charming people will do their
absolute best to assure your return to Canada is without hindrance or problem. Remember, their future profits lie in you –
literally!
Perhaps the second most compelling
reason to fund your graduate research overseas is the fact that often your act of business acumen will also benefit many people
from the culture that you have departed.
With the income that you earn while outside
of Canada, you will have more time to undertake your research which will reciprocally
assist the economy of your host nation. The
Area Studies researcher will have an even
easier task since more cross-border trips will

A new hoop to jump through to get funding!

mean more investment and return, and
consequently more local economic development. The massive profits that can accrue
from such transfers are often kept within
certain organizations, but the developing
world will have been substantially assisted
by your considered act of intellectual and
fiscal betterment.
If I were a York University administrator, I would see the enterprising graduate
student who identified such an economic
opportunity as just the kind of student that
should be rewarded for entrepreneurial
acumen. York University and the government of our fair nation are correct, graduate
students cannot expect “free rides” and
“handouts” from the public anymore. What
better a way to push the responsibility for
funding graduate research off the alreadyburdened social system than to take individual responsibility for funding? Given such
trends in university policy, a student demonstrating such good judgment and social
awareness would surely be rewarded as a
symbol for the entrepreneurial spirit that
York University embodies. Consequently, it
is quickly obvious that my proposal elaborated above cannot help but assist the financially-strapped graduate student, the development of our historical understanding, the
quality of education here at York, and best
yet, assist the processes of globalization.
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The New Adventures of Sidney and Norah
Chapter the First: In which, by popular
demand, the author resurrects her characters for their second year at York and exposes them to Department gossip, Scott
Library, and funding applications.
Sidney strutted cockily down one of the
long narrow corridors of the York History
Department, glaring menacingly at an unfortunate MA student whose only crime was
to have bought the last banana chocolate
chip muffin at the Bakery Café in York Lanes
the previous week. Ordinarily Sidney was
not one to hold a grudge or indeed to glare
menacingly at anyone for any reason, but he,
Sidney, had really wanted that muffin, and
the thrill of his newly elevated status in the
Department had not yet worn off, a full
month into the new school year. Good-bye
Sidney MA, hello Sidney PhD. “Dr. Sidney
Jovanovic...” There was a nice ring to that,
he mused. He entered the TA room and sat
down at one of the round, newspaper-strewn
tables with the confident bearing of a presiding judge surveying his courtroom.
“What’s the gossip?” he demanded of
several fellow PhD I students already gathered in the room.
A young woman with long blonde hair
sighed dramatically. “Not a thing. Everyone’s too busy spazzing about OGS and
SSHRC and CGS to do anything worth gossiping about.”
A young man dressed entirely in black
and sitting near the mini-fridge stroked the
beginnings of his new goatee thoughtfully. “I
don’t know about that. A PhD IV told me
yesterday that the guy who studies medieval
French stonemasons’ guilds hooked up with
that chick with the spiky hair.”
“Antonia?!?” asked a clearly disbelieving
PhD III who stuck her head out the open
door of her adjacent TA office to join the
conversation.
“No, no,” clarified the would-be Beatnik.
“The other one, with glasses and a pierced
nose.”

“Oh,” said a disappointed chorus of grad
students, “Roger and Candace.”
“That happened weeks ago, Tyler,” the
flaxen-haired young woman rejoined. “We
meant new gossip. Keep up, would you?”
Just then a world-weary pair of PhD V’s
sauntered into the TA room, deep in hushed
conversation. They collected their jackets
from one of the TA offices, then left the
room without acknowledging anyone else
present.
The moment the two senior students left
the TA room, the remaining PhD I’s burst
into a cacophony of excited chatter.
“Did you hear that? Belinda Sweetnam
is addicted to heroin!”
“Who did they say was selling crack in
the graduate mailroom?”
“Someone saw you selling heroin, Tyler?”
“Did they look stoned to you?”
Sidney, highly entertained, took it all in.
He couldn’t wait to share the details of this
latest groundless scandal-mongering with
Norah, who, though she generally avoided
the TA room precisely because it was a hotbed of gossip, was not above enjoying the
odd tidbit Sidney brought her way.
As the initial clamour subsided, the PhD
III stuck her head out her office door once
more and addressed the group disdainfully.
“Amateurs,” she pronounced, shaking her
head in disgust. “What they said was that
Javier Orlando kissed Belinda Sweetnam
and told her that she’s a heroine, after she
recovered his travel funding cheque from
the crack it slipped into in the graduate
mailroom.”
This considerably less salacious news left
the PhD I’s temporarily silent.
“Lame,” announced the blonde girl after
a moment.
“My neighbour sells ‘U4EA’,” announced
Tyler, apropos of nothing.
*

*

*

*

*

Later that day, Sidney met Norah in

Departmental Gossip: “Guess who used a
four-letter word in their SSHRC proposal?”

Scott Library’s graduate reading room. Ensconced in moderately comfortable arm
chairs and tucked between a wall and a sloping exposed-concrete support beam, they
shared the events of their respective days in
whispered tones, avoiding the murderously
intense stares emanating from a pair of students trying to read nearby. Sidney had
managed to avoid looking like a complete
idiot in the European Field course (largely
by confining his remarks to the one book he
had managed to read out of the four assigned for this week), while Norah had powered through the introductions and conclusions of ten books on her various comps
lists, available only on two-hour reserve at
the library.
When one of the glaring pair of students
reached into his bookbag and grasped what
could have been the handle of an umbrella
but which Norah feared might be a lead pipe
or small machete, Sidney and Norah left the
quiet of the reading room for the balcony
overlooking the library atrium, where the
echoing sounds of undergrads talking and
cellphones ringing easily swallowed up their
conversation.
(Continued on page 12)
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‘What’s Your Thesis?’ Corner, featuring Cynthia Belaskie.
1) What's your name and where are you from?
Cynthia Heidi Linda Belaskie,
Pembroke "The Heart of the Ottawa Valley" Ontario
2) In 100 words or less, what is your dissertation topic
I study dead drunk British women.
3) What led you to this particular topic?
I had a fantastic undergraduate professor who studied 19th century drink and temperance, and when I asked him if I could write my honours essay on women and drink he said
"your essay? You could write a PhD thesis on drunk British women!" So I am.
4) How far along are you in the research/writing of your dissertation?
I have all of my research done. I have written one conference paper. I haven't actually
started writing chapters yet, but I'm quite certain I will have three chapters done before
Christmas. That's a chapter a month. Easy.
5) In 100 words or less, describe your relationship with your dissertation?
My dissertation is like an all you can eat buffet. Far to much to consume, nothing is really
appreciated as fully as it could because the other things on my plate are bleeding in, but I
just can't stay away. The sneeze guards and the heat lamps are just too damn attractive.
6) What words or phrases do you overuse in your writing?
However, Habitual Drunkard, Inebriate, Philanthropic, women, middle class ladies
7) When do you expect to finish?
June 2009
8) Is your work dangerous?
It is when drunk British women ask me what you study... and I tell them.
9) What is the first thing your are going to do after it is defended?
Weep. Buy a nice pair of shoes. The usual.
10) True or False?: "I am still happy I picked this topic!"
True.

Historical Twins?
By Laura Godsoe
On the left is
Michael Cera
(from such
things as Superbad and Arrested Development); on the
right, Agnolo di
Cosimo di
Mariano Tori’s
16th –century
"Portrait
d'homme tenant
une statuette.”

Who doesn’t love a dissertation that overuses
habitual drunkard?
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Gonzo History

(continued from page 4)

night’s elixir of cold medication and other
goodies from the medicine cabinet? Slightly
better than the day I arrived at lecture without pants and proceeded to throw up on (a
course director)? Only time would tell. One
thing was for certain. I needed to get a move
on and continue the day’s research. After
recovering my pants from their previous
duty as some sort of flag atop the sculpture,
I searched the hidden corners of the room
for the necessary materials. As luck would
have it, a quick inventory revealed enough
raw ingredients to make my way to the past:

Prescription for a Time Machine
(Variation #1):
1.5L of coca-cola (sorry sodexho)
75 mg. of Apo-Sertraline
1 g. Psilocybin
mix to taste.
Channeling the spirit of (a prominent
historian), I embarked on what would be an
intensely satisfying journey to the 1890s,
notebook and digital camera in check, ready
to record the day’s discoveries…

The Perfect SSHRC Proposal
This fantastic proposal was written by
Christine Grandy and originally published in the October, 2004 issue of The
Document. It was however too good not
enjoy a second time around. Apologies
to Christine for blatantly stealing her
work, and if anyone asks, Sean said we
could.

My dissertation proposal, tentatively entitled “a topic that I just
made up for this funding application”
addresses an area of history that has
been sadly overlooked until I came up
with this title. My project will remedy
this gross omission, assuming that I
have sufficiently skimmed through
the relevant books and assuming that
the committee has not. I plan to address the intersection of class, gender,
race, urbanization, modernity, memory and all things relating to identity
within Canadian, British, African,

European and Environmental history.
My interest in this specific area was
sparked by my work on my Master’s
thesis “A topic completely unrelated to
my proposal”. My thesis addressed an
obscure topic that has since become
increasingly irrelevant to all of my current and future work. I argued that my
MRP was not badly written and did
indeed possess a coherent and concise
argument. The research that I conducted for my MRP, while paltry and
conducted under considerable stress
two weeks before it was due, will provide a substantial although embarrassing basis for my dissertation thesis.
Critical to the further direction of my
thesis, will be a general lack of direction. I will expose the clear relationship between class, gender, race, urbanization, modernity and memory
through the lens of class, gender, race,

urbanization, modernity and memory. This lens while manifold and potentially crippling if worn by the common man, will provide the best possible angle for my overwrought mind to
view the potential death of my academic aspirations. I will also address
religion.
York’s History Department provides the ideal setting in which to
pursue my graduate studies. Not only
is the environment and food particularly inspiring, the professors-at least
the two that I have talked to and who
are writing my reference letters…once
I get those forms to them, are much
more intelligent than me. They, especially those letter writers, also seem
kind, benevolent, and open to receiving gifts. I look forward to many,
many, many, more years at York.
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Delicious Reading
By Beth Palmer

Sweet Potato Coconut Soup

I think that many people are very busy
right now. This is because it’s October and
things are happening like comps and T.A.ing
and general things. On a plus note, it’s fall,
which is a good time to eat delicious orange
foods. Soup is nice for this because it can be
orange and you can put it on and leave while
you tcb. Here is one of my favourite soup
recipes, it is very thick and good and easy
and it has a lot of garlic and ginger, which
might be a good idea if you have a cold.

- some sweet potatoes – I usually use two
really really big ones that works out to ohhh
maybe 5 cups? That is totally a guess
- 2 cans of coconut milk – I usually use two
cans, but this ratio is based on my sketchy
estimate, but yes, I would say two cans
- 1 cooking onion – or maybe 2
- lots of garlic, more garlic than you would
think
- lots of ginger
- nutmeg, cinnamon, spices you think might
be delicious
- bouillon – 1 cup? 2 cups? it really doesn’t
matter
In a large pot, fry some very very very
thinly sliced onions with the finely finely
chopped garlic and ginger. Meanwhile, cut
the sweet potatoes into small ish chunks and
put them into boiling water to cook. When
the potatoes are cooked, purée them and add
them to the fried onions, ginger and garlic.
Pour in the coconut milk and the bouillon
and stir. Add some spices, really whichever
you want, leave it until it’s pretty well-mixes,
and then add some more spices.
This is good and very filling.

Why The F@^%# Did I Pick An Archive in: Montreal
Document’s section providing travel
suggestions for the Graduate Student
(read: cheap).
From Heather Steel (the editors would
like to thank Heather again for her helpful travel advice!)
While in Montreal in August, I stayed at
the Auberge Alternative on Rue St. Jacques
in Vieux Montreal. This is probably one of
the best hostels I have stayed in, particularly
for the price - $20/night. It occupies the top
three floors of an old building (which can be
bad - no a/c on hot summer nights really
sucks). There are large and small dorms, and
everyone gets a locker. The reception/

kitchen/dining room/common room is funky
and a comfortable place to hang out and meet
the rest of the residents. The staff are all
really cool. I had no problems with food theft.
It is close to the water - and the adjacent biking/running/walking trails. It was about a 30
min. walk to the Grande Bibliotheque and the
Archives nationales, but since I like to get
some outside time before being locked away
in an archive all day, I didn't mind the walk.
You could take a much shorter metro ride
if you wanted. Now, having said all these
glowing things, the hostel did get attacked by
bed bugs while I was there, which is not so
much fun. However, this is a hazard when
(Continued on page 12)

Le Depanneur: It’s like a convenience store
but so much better.
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Beverly Hills 90210
Thoughtfully Analyzed One Episode at a Time
By Beth Palmer

U4EA
Okay. I am a little busy thinking about
history and I’ve also started watching The
Wire (OMG so good) so I am being very
picky with my television watching. So, I’m
doing this from memory. There will be very
little unpacking of outfits and some of it
might be wrong but ohhhh man this is a
pretty good episode and you should watch it.
Okay, it starts out at West Beverly and
Brandon and Emily Valentine are walking
though the halls and she is totally wearing
plaid with crazy hair and you just know that
Brandon is out of his league and Dylan
should totally be with this girl but whatever

he’s in AA and dating Brenda and for some
reason she likes Brandon. Anyway, she is
new to town, from San Francisco but somehow already knows all about this underground rave. She tells Brandon she wants to
go, and he’s into it because he’s obviously got
no other plans and he goes and invites the
whole gang. Bad idea. The Walshes lie to
their parents about where they’re going because Cindy and Jim know what’s up and
there’s no way their kids are going to a rave.
Kelly tells her mom the truth and her mom
won’t let her go. I’m pretty sure she lies and
goes anyway, but I’m not totally sure. It’s
possible that she stays home and Grant Show
aka Jake from lesser-Aaron-Spelling-drama
Melrose Place comes over and does some
handiwork and then kisses her in spite of the
huge age difference but maybe that is another episode. If she does go to the rave,
she’s single and sulky and doesn’t have much
character development except to be whiney
about being single.
Anyway, they keep talking about this
rave, which is so underground that they don’t
even tell you where it is, but you have to go
to a convenience store and exchange an egg
for directions. So, they do this, but in the

process have invited everyone including
Andrea Zuckerman (who you might remember from last month as my least favourite
character) and David Silver (who looks like 9
years old, especially compared to the thirtysomethings who are supposedly in high
school on this insane show). Anyway, at the
convenience store David buys a mickey of
Jack Daniels because why not if the guy is
exchanging directions for a rave he’s obviously not above the law. He somehow pulls
this off in spite of the incredulous looks he
gets from his “friends” (note that at this
point I’m pretty sure they’re only friends
with him because he’s dating Donna, and
really, it’s not totally clear why they’re
friends with Donna either. Actually why are
any of these people friends? They are all
insanely self-centred except when they’re
reaching new levels of condescending by
talking to one another like they are super
incompetents.). Anyway, then Brandon,
Emily Valentine, Brenda, Dylan, Donna,
David and possibly Kelly go to this warehouse full of the sketchiest people ever, including someone who is literally smoking a
crack pipe (note: 90210 is a good show, but
(Continued on page 13)

The Up-Side of Comps…Yes, There Is One!

By Jodi Burkett
For me it was the summer of 2005 –
those beautiful few months when you
vaguely notice that it has gotten warm, that
other people are sitting out on patios, that
some people take things called ‘vacations’
while you are madly trying to read books off
a never-ending list… At the time it seemed
like an impossible task (I have since found
an even more insurmountable obstacle in
my life – I believe they call it a ‘dissertation’)

but somehow (and I’m really not sure how
anymore as I seem to have blocked out the
fall of 2005) I did survive the experience. I
kept telling myself it was one of those things
that I just had to get through – a flaming
hoop to jump through before I could do
what I really wanted to do.
While that may be true, in the last
year I have discovered a use for the pain and
suffering that was comps. I spent last year
travelling around the UK conducting

‘research’ (I can give you pub recommendations in at least seven British towns) and
meeting many British postgrad students. It
is in these encounters that the comps process has come in handy. Not so much because I can have highly informed discussions about historiography, but because they
do nothing similar here and are justifiably
impressed by the accomplishment. Of
course it does help to emphasise the sheer
amount of work you have done (I may have
(Continued on page 11)
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New Comps Format Finalized; Tina Turner Brought in to
Adjudicate
The rumours had been flying for
months- there were going to be changes to
the comps process this year. We here at
Document are not deaf to such rumours, so
we decided to send out our cub reporter
Skippy McDougal to see what he could dig
up. Thanks in large part to his jockey-esque
stature, and ability to blend in with the drab
wall colours in the history department, we
now can tell all you stress-filled second year
PHD’s what to expect come November:
First, the big change: due to the increased numbers of graduate students and a
decided lack of new positions for historians
post-thesis, York is initiating a pilot project
designed to ensure that only the best and
brightest make it through and claim those
extra letters after their names. After many
hours of committee haggling, they have decided to settle on the Thunderdome format.
For those of you not familiar, it is very simple: two historians enter, only one leaves!
When asked for a comment, Anne Rubenstein said simply “My money is on whoever
gets the trident. That thing is pure bad-ass!”
When asked for their thoughts, a graduate
student who asked to remain nameless could
only stop shaking in the corner of the lunch

room long enough to say “I’m a cultural
historian. I don’t do well with real people
doing real things!”
On a different note, the introduction of
the Thunderdome format has brought Motown superstar Tina Turner to York to adjudicate the proceedings. Known for her familiarity with both the Thunderdome, as
well as having the hardest working legs in
show-business, getting Ms. Turner was a
real coup for the department. When asked
what role she would play in all this, Ms.
Turner simply stated: “I left a good job in
the city, working for the man every night
and day. But I never lost one minute of sleep
worrying about the way things might have
been.” These cryptic words were overshadowed by the sudden appearance of several
backup dancers, all of whom seemed to only
be able to repeat “do do do do do” over and
over again. We here at Document would like
to welcome Ms. Turner to York, and look
forward to the post-apocalyptic world her
hiring surely will usher in.

This year, it won’t just be you minds that
will have to be sharp.

So there you have it folks. Don’t say we
didn’t warn you.

Jodi Is Still Trying To Convince Us That There Is An Up-Side
to Comps…
conveniently ‘forgotten’ that for British
comps articles count as well as books). So,
the next time you wonder ‘why am I doing
this again?’ just remember that there is an
entire country (and the UK is probably not
the only one) where your successful completion of such a Herculean task will make you
the most impressive person at the pub
(admittedly, within an academic crowd, but
lets not quibble about that). And hey, knowing that narrative and how to create a course

may actually help you get (or do well at) a
job someday. But I’m definitely not the right
one to ask about that…what do you think
Kheraj?
Just one warning – there is a fine line
between impressing and boasting. If possible try to talk about the staggeringly enormous amount of work that you have done in
a tone of self-deprecation. This will show off
your charming ‘Canadianness’ too which is
also good fun!

In my day, we had to write our comps in our
own blood.
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Document Travel Section: Montreal
staying in a hostel, no matter how clean it is.
The staff did everything they could to get rid
of them, including closing down entire
rooms to fumigate, but the little buggers are
really tough to control with so many people
moving around. Despite this, I would definitely stay there again.
Lee Recommends:
Some basics: A great place for cheap food
while in Montreal is Le Faubourg at the

(continued from page 9)

corner of Guy and Ste. Catherine. The food
court in the mall (on the 3rd flour) has some
of the best cheap food in the city and a great
selection. If you care to go where Montreal
grad students go, try Le Bifteque on St.
Laurent between Prince Arthur and Pine.
For great beer, try Brutopia on Cresent,
south of Ste. Catherine. And the best patio in
the city, when weather permits, is at the
Saint-Sulpice, on St. Denis north of De Mai-

The New Adventures of Norah and Sidney
chalance, “So how are yours coming along?”
Beside her, Sidney groaned.
“Well let’s see: my CV is pathetic, my
project sucks, and, oh yes, of my two referees one has double pneumonia and the
other has stopped returning my calls and
emails. So basically both me and my research stink, and my referees are either
AWOL or on death’s doorstep. I’d say my
application has got a much better chance of
making it out of the Department this year
than last.”
Norah ignored the sarcasm and gave
Sidney’s right shoulder a reassuring squeeze.
“I’ll help you,” she offered. “We’ll stalk
Prof. AWOL and find someone to replace Dr.
Deathbed. Your wimpy CV we can’t do
much about – unless the GHSA needs a VP
List-serv Monitor, or something? – but your
research proposal we can play around with.
Do you have it with you?”
“I submitted my OGS, SSHRC and CGS
applications today,” said Norah conversationally, as they leaned against the rough
concrete balustrade and watched students
move across the floor far below.
“You what?!?” exclaimed Sidney, flabbergasted. “But they aren’t due for weeks!”
“I did start working on them over the
summer,” rationalized the sanguine Norah.
“And I mostly just recycled last year’s applications anyway.”
She paused, then asked with a fake non-

Sidney reached into the front left pocket
of his fashionably faded jeans and pulled out
two crumpled and coffee-stained sheets of
paper.
“I’ve been carrying them with me for a
week now, hoping for a stroke of inspiration,” he explained sheepishly, seeing Norah
eyeing him skeptically.
“Okay Shakespeare, let’s see it,” invited
Norah, as an undergrad’s cellphone rang
beside her, momentarily filling the air with
the strains of Sir Mix-a-Lot’s “I Like Big
Butts.” She quickly scanned the first few

sonneuve.
Next Month: London + lots more on Montreal from Dan Horner (he’s from there!)

(Continued from Page 6)

paragraphs, then murmured “You were
right, it sucks.”
A crestfallen Sidney stood by as Norah
pulled a pen out of her pocket and began
crossing things out and drawing arrows all
over the first page.
“Now read this,” she commanded after a
few minutes, pointing to a specific paragraph halfway down the second page.
“My dissertation will apply a new theoretical framework to this under-studied
field,” read Sidney, impressed with the
changes. “Previous work in this field has
completely ignored this fruitful and indeed
crucial avenue of inquiry. My study will
address this heinous deficiency.”
Sidney looked up from the page.
“Heinous?” he asked.
“That may be a bit over the top,” admitted Norah, scanning the page over his shoulder. “But you get the idea.” She bit her lip
thoughtfully. “Now we just need to work in
the words ‘ground-breaking,’ ‘innovative,’
and ‘interdisciplinary’ somewhere.”
Suddenly she looked up at Sidney with a
wicked gleam in her eyes. “How do you feel
about calling the existing historiography
‘subpar’ and ‘intellectually stagnant’?”
“I was thinking more along the lines of
‘philosophically moribund,’ myself,” he replied with a grin. “Or maybe ‘detrimental to
the human race’.”
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You are invited to

Commiserate
Meet other members of the History Department
every Friday for a chance to unwind and complain at
the end of the week.
Commiserate takes place at the Victory Café, 581
Markham, near the Bathurst Subway (one block
west and one block south of Bloor and Bathurst, in
the room on the left when you come in) Fridays
from 5pm. Feel free to email Lee if you have any
questions (lslinger@yorku.ca).
Partners and friends are welcome.
It’s a hip and happening gathering!!

90210: Brandon learns about drugs
seriously you should be watching The Wire).
I don’t know much about raves or crack but I
think they don’t really go together. David
Silver gets drunk and totally embarrasses
himself among the ravers. Andrea and Steve
drive around Beverly Hills trying to exchange an egg because Andrea clumsily
spilled coffee all over the directions to the
convenience store. It kind of seems like they
are going to make out, but they don’t.
Emily Valentine tries to get Brandon to
loosen up and suggests that they do some
“U4EA” (SAY IT OUT LOUD!) a drug that
I’m pretty sure is made up but sounds a lot
like ecstasy. He’s definitely not into the
idea, and plus she doesn’t have any. BUT
then she points across the room to this
stereotypically large facial-haired man wearing a shirt with a giant “4” on it and tells him
the “4” stands for “U4EA” which seems like
a pretty easy way to get caught by the police
and there’s no way the 10 year olds on The
Wire would pull this craziness. Anyway, he
says no, she goes and gets him a soda pop
and then TOTALLY SPIKES HIS DRINK

(Continued from Page 10)

WITH U4EA! WHAT? INSANE! (Side
note: 90210 is totally dealing in date rape
territory here but it features a girl date raping a guy. Eff. In a few seasons, they also
have storylines around girls lying about being raped. Aaron Spelling sucks.) Yadda
yadda, Brandon gets high and totally annoying, Brenda and Dylan get preachy, take his
keys (a good move, but they are sooooo
preachy about it) and leave him making out
with Emily Valentine on the hood of his car.
Andrea and Steve arrive at the rave at the
same time as the police. Burn on them!
Fast forward to Brandon, the next morning, being mad but not immediately breaking up with Emily Valentine. Brandon loves
projects, and Emily Valentine is clearly in
need of crazy help (note that the following
episode is called “My Desperate Valentine”).
Anyway, Brenda continues giving Brandon
guff for doing drugs and he tells her that
Emily Valentine spiked his drink. Brenda
already hates the girl, but now she has serious ammo. Plus, Brandon’s car got totally

In case you missed how awesome this ad
was on page 10.

destroyed overnight in the rough part of
town and now I think he tells his parents
that they were at a rave and possibly that
someone put “U4EA” into his drink. They
get upset, he covers for Emily Valentine,
then dumps her. This is his only good move.
She responds by saying she just wanted to
get closer to him. Anyway, in the end, this
show is full of morals and hilarity. You
should watch it.
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We are seeking proposals for the twelfth annual New Frontiers in Graduate History Conference.
We encourage papers from a wide range of national, regional, thematic, and methodological
backgrounds. New Frontiers is an excellent opportunity for both MA and PhD students, in history
and in related fields, to present papers to colleagues from across Canada and the United States.
As is always the case, we will be accepting papers on any geographic location and on a wide
range of themes and topics including:
- History and Theory
- Public Memory and Commemoration
- Law, Politics, Protest and the State
- Science, Technology and Society
- Religion
- Race, Ethnicity, and Identity
- Gender, Sexuality, and the Body
- Empire and Nation
- Popular Culture and Consumerism
- The City and the Environment
- Migration and Diaspora
- Work, Class, and Community
Applicants are invited to submit 250 word proposals for individual papers or panels of either two
or three papers. Submissions must be accompanied by a short biographical statement and email
contact information.
The deadline for submissions is December 1st, 2007.
Please direct submissions to: New Frontiers Conference, C/O Alban Bargain, Department of History, York University, 4700 Keele St., Toronto, ON, Canada M3J 1P3
Or via email: yorknewfrontiers@gmail.com
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Fun and Games
Election
By Tarah Brookfield
24. He is the current president of the Canadian
Historical Association.
25. This was the first European country to
grant universal suffrage.
26. This US president claims to be related to
both Wild Bill Hickok and Charlemange.

Down

Across
3. In September she was elected vice- president
of the GHSA.
5. The dominance of the Indian National Congress ended in 1977 when she was defeated
after all other parties united against the
"Emergency".
7. Paul Okalik is premier of_________.
8. The 15th Amendment to the US Constitution
states not law may restrict people from voting
on the basis of this.
9. Under this form of government, elections are
often for show.
11. In 2004 the opposition leader and eventual
winner of this country's presidential election
was poisoned during the campaign.
13. Their fans want John Stewart and him to be
running mates for the 2008 presidential elections.
14. Tammany Hall was the Democratic political

machine that control this US city's politics
from the 18th to 20th century.
15. After this revolution, the new constitution
states all elections were to be held by secret
ballot.
16. King, Meighen, Diefenbaker, Pearson, Trudeau, Clark, Martin and Harper all experienced leading this type of government.
17. This word is from the Latin and means "to
vote".
19. This Canadian Party was created to influence
governments to stop criminalizing cannabis.
20. Lord Beaverbrook said, "The British electors
will not vote for a man who doesn't wear
a___"
21. In 1960 this designation of aboriginals were
allowed to vote without giving up their treaty
rights.
23. In the Roman Republic this seat of government was considered the most prestigious.

1. In the 1999 movie Election, she starred as the
high schooler aggressively fighting for the
presidency of the student council.
2. Gerrymandering is when these boundaries
are manipulated for an electoral advantage.
4. This prairie giant was the first leader of the
NDP.
6. He said, "Don’t blame me, I voted for
Kodos."
9. On The West Wing President Bartlet was the
leader of this party.
10. This Western Canada based protest party
was merged into the Canadian Alliance party
in 2000.
12. Quebec held one in 1980 and 1995 on the
question of secession.
17. During World War I, Canadian women with
relatives who held this role were allowed to
vote in the 1917 election.
18. Ontario's first Premier, not to be confused
with the first Prime Minister.
20. For the first time in 2000 these marginalized people were granted the right to vote by
elections Canada.
22. Which state was at the centre of the 2000
US presidential election controversy?
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Facebook Statuses
of the Month
is recommending more cowbell for everyone!

is talking smack.

is astounded to realize he was singing a celine dion song to his kitty cat.

is debating about adding adults as FB friends.

is performing the movie 3:10 to Yuma through interpretive dance.

is making up a new laugh.

is regretting applying all that dip to chips.

is pretending to write her essay.

is hoping to borrow the departmental helicopter.

is wondering if she can make her entire presentation sarcastic?

is all, "you can't invent that shit up!".

is dropout fever.

is closer to fine.

is thinking everyone should save the United Church Archives, by
signing this petition: http://www.petitiononline.com/STA1/.

is in love with the way donald sutherland's frothy white locks lap and
tumble across his temples. this look says: "i challenge you not to
touch my hair." hmf tease.
is looking for someone with airmiles to give...

is no one's first mate.

is going to spend over $100 applying for scholarships she's not going
to get. Love academia.
is already tired of hearing about the Leafs. Accept it - they aren't
going to make the playoffs!

is making jello for her Office premiere party
is less cranky, although there are moments of lingering rage.
is hating her inability to play with time and space.

is concerned for the people who are running out of time to wish her a
happy birthday. Sure wouldn't want to be one of those mo fos.

is priming her vocal chords for some G n' R at karaoke tonight.

is so not getting enough work done. Damn you Mahjong.

is officially living in a ghetto apartment with a hole in the bathroom
ceiling. She is going to hide out in her neighbor's apartment until
the worst is over.

is marking assignments and finding himself disappointed. His kids
will only be getting small stickers this time.

is wondering which movie it is that's being filmed outside her apartment. Is this my ticket to fame?

A Public Service Announcement to make
up for all the irresponsible drug references in this issue.

is determined to marry into money so that he can pay someone else
to read and think for him.
is not good enough for Document, apparently.

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 November

- Further developments in the doping scandal.
- How to regain your life after comps are
over.

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

- Where to go on-line for the best papers for
your course.
- Beth reviews a controversial 90210 episode where Brandon, having decided he was
actually a woman, changed his name to
Brenda causing heartache and hilarious
confusion.

Making better brownies than you
since 2007.

