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BY SIDNEY KATZ

& ANY ADULTS think of theT 1, pathon Canadians hetween the Ages
L of 10 amd 0 e o rnce agart

i
They nre .’rmq\wn!i\; forc tured as beingg lrrr,-a;mnmlvlv hoodlums who
saend moat of therr tirne makang a nmsance of themselvea 10 often aagd

thaat the younper generalion smokes too much, drnks too much, 1 1l
mannered, promuscuous, and perbaps crirminal as well

In support of these opimions the average citizen can draw on what seems
Lxe on ocean of evadencs.

():: n lmwl‘v Ontarnio hxgh\\u_\' recently o Bpecies of gangater many news-
paper readers have learned to recognize from the headhne "SPRING-KN1FY
ZOOTERS robbed and manhandled n motorist at knife-pont and stole hia
car In Kitchener pohice caught 14 youths boarding a truck to “war” with
s onival gang, armed with home made bithes, loaded shnga, improvised
knuckle-dusters and chams, In Quebec City a teen-age gang broke into a
wealthy home, atole many articles of value and destroyed othera that they
didn’t want.  In Vancouver {where Halloween damage was said to exceed
$10,000) two University of B, (" atudents were arrested {or playing atrip
poker with two grla, 16 and 17 Both girls had been losing heawvily and
were nearly naked. In Winmipeyg a group of adoleseenta kicked a dog when
he wns being walked by hin master and hit the man on the head with n
gun when he protested. .

How accdmtely do the vicious or merely misguded kida who've been
hitting the headlines represent the kids of Canada at large? Ia 1t true, as
some people nre beginning to maintain, that the apirit and behavior of our
adoleacents and post-ndoleacents have undergone a drastic change for the
worse’ .

In acarch of at least part of the answer, Maclean's asked me to make a
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Tough Time To Be a Kid

Continued from page 9

Slug Edmonds, who lives in To-
ronto’s east end, is a stocky handsome
19-year-old. He went to work the day
after he graduated from high school,
selling confectionery to retail stores.
‘“You've got to have drive,” he told
me. “Even if you have a university
degree you’ll end up digging ditches
if you-haven’t ggot drive.”” Slug goes
out about three times a week with girls
amd falls in lovee almost as fn’qut-ntlx.
Because he has a hard time remember-
ing what all his girl friends look like he
carefully records after each girl’s name,
address anc date of meeting in his date
hook a careiul description of her weight,
height and general appearance. There
is usually a succinct comment such as
“Wow!" or ““Maternal instincts aplenty
here” or “Great possibilities.”

Slug, who says that the girl he mar-
ries 'doesn’t have to be gorgeous  just
beautiful,” likes to take his date danc-
ing where there are name bands. At
high-school dances he/invarinbly ends
up at the mike with his constant side-
kick, Bill Atwell, singing duets and
giving out with comic patter. ""Before
the evening i over everybody s our
friend. It's an great life. We got glory
written all over ug.” Ultimately, Slug

hopes to become n professional enter-

“It means everything to m
“1 want to see people’s faces
because I've made  them

tainer.
he says.
light up
hpppy.”

Six Say Yes to Drink

One of the earliest public appearances

of the comedy team of Slug Edmonds
and Bill Atwell took place at a Dan-
forth neighborhood movie house during
the time of the hydro cut-offs. Slug
convinced the manager that it would be
a good idea if he were allowed to
entertain the audience during the
blackout. The team staged an Olsen
and Johnson act which consisted
of leading 22 stray dogs on the stage.
firing blanks out of a shotgun. having
staffed bears and alligators drop from
the air, sprinkling a pailful of confetti
‘'on the audience, and messing each other
up, with lemon meringue pie. The
slapstick misfired. An alligator landed
squarely on a woman in the third row,
the gun sent plaster pouring down on
the balcony, a gentleman in a blue
serge suit got most of the lemon pie
and occupants of the first three rows
were showered with water instead of
confetti.  After several people had
threatened to sue the theatre the boys
were told that their senvices would no
longer be required.
* Soon after, the manager who gave
them their job was fired. *“Too bad,”
sighed Slug.  “He was really n nice
guy. He gave usour start.”

Slug and Bill also go to quite a few

house parties. They consist mostly of’

dancing and joking. There may be the
odd bottle of beer which both refuse. Of
the 42 boys who were in their class at
school about six drink if offered a drink
at the appropriate time, they say.
None drinks heavily. k

Slug definitely isn’t going to uni-

versity. He's anxious to make money
and help out at home. His father, Fred
Edmonds, who. was formerly British
Empire wrestling champion, has been
ill for years as a result' of wounds
received in World War I. “Mom has
worked like mad to keep us together,”
says Slug. “I can remember when we
had nothing to eat except soup. I'm
going to try to work it so that Mom can
stay home now.”

Dan, a student who goes to Upper
Canada College in Toronto is definitely
going to university. He hopes to be a
doctor, like his father. In the mean-
time the life he leads i8 a little
easier and more expensive than Slug
Fdmonds’.

Most of the girls Dan and his friénds
date attend St. Hilda’s, Havergal,
Beanksome Hall, St. Clements or other
private schools. Their nonformal dates
usually consist of a movie which the
girl chgoses, followed by a bite at a
nearby restaurant.  While Dan seldom
gets the family car, because his father
is 2 doctor and needs it, his friends can
usually linc one up. Some have two and
three carms in the family so it's seldom a
problem. Most of the girls expectto be
driven. “'A guy with n red convertible
has o lot of influence with the girls,”
says Dan

Sometimes Dan and his friends have
at farms some of their
families own. Their girls have a lot of
parties, some of them formal.  The
music for smaller parties is supplied by
Bob Gilbert, a printer, who brings
along his own recording machine and
records icost of rental: $14). The kids
like both square and popular dancing.
For the special parties there may be a
four-piece orchestra (fee: $50). For the
real big affaird a tuxedo is required.
Dan hasn’t got one yet but hopes to
have one of his own before the end of
the year (cost: $75).

Dan has never seen any of his
crowd drunk. A few boys in his school
like to drink, have big bank accounts
and don’ts know the value of money.
“But they're pretty unhappy guys,”
says Dan. “Usually their parents are
separated and they'vé been sent to
boarding school to get them out of
the way.”

Dan gets an allowance of $5 a
month and feels he earns it by doing
jobs around the large family home such
as washing the car, fixing leaking taps
and doing the odd bit of painting, For
extrnordinary occasions his dad gives
him extra money. )

In their attitude toward Canada and
their own corners of Canada not all the
youngsters 1 spoke with were as
enthusiastic as . Sheila  Sandler, a.
Vaughan Road Collegiate student who

wiener roasts

wants to stay in her native Toronto and

who thinks you have more chance in
Canada because “everything is just
opening up.”  In some medium-gized
towns | heard complaints, as there
were in my youth and yours, about
“not enough excitement.” In =a
Saskatchewan village of 300 a 15-year-
old girl lamented with fierce solemnity:
“Being young in a small prairie town is
a fate worse than death.” g

But Pat Leroudette, 16-year-old
daughter of a barber in Arnprior,
Ont. (pop: 4,400), said without quali-
fication: “I'd rather live here than
anywhere else. I go to Ottawa and like
the excitement but you get lonely. You
haven't got friends near you all the
time like here.”

And in Montreal Jacques Godbout
spoke as feelingly of his country as a
Papineau or a Laurier. “‘Ask a German
what country is best,”” Jacques said
angrily, “‘and he'll say Germany. Ask
a Frenchman and he'll say France.
Ask a Canadian and he'll say any
country except -Canada. Canadians .

Continued on page 35
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. Continued from page 33
will 'go anywhere to see the sights—
U. 8. A. or Europe—except Canada. |
wonder how many Canadians have

been from Halifax to Vancouver.
Jiéques and his friends hang outat La
Petite Chaumigre, a soda fountain not
far from the shrine of Brother André.
Jacques says that he hasn’t as much
time to spend in pleasure as the high-
school crowd in places like Ontario.
At Brebeuf Classical College, a Catholic
Erench-speaking high school, he has
i lot of homework. He's not sorry the
school is all male. “I hear that down
in the States some of the boys and
girld say that they can’t study when

they are together in the classroom. I'm
not surprised.”
During the school year Jacques

uvm'rﬂ“y goes out once a week on
dates, a movie, a house party or a
skating party. A date usually costs
about $1.50.  “If the girl orders too
much in a restaurant I take water,”
says Jacques.  “They generally don't
though. They know we're not rich.”
Most of the girls Jacques takes out are
woing to one or other of the convents in
Montreal. Out of school the girls shed
convent dress for more fashionable
wear.  Jacques complains that too
wany of the girls want to discuss
popular movies and clothes  subjects
which don’t interest him greatly.

Drives Beer Truck to Feed 14

2 Jacques, like most of his friends,
doesn’t believe in going steady, has had
cight girl friends in the past six months.
He hasn’t found a girl yet who meets
his ideal specifications: ““Serious, yet of
a gay and happy disposition. 1'd like
her to be good-looking and intelligent,
yet an excellent cook. The heart is
nenr the stomach.”

Jacques gets tired of girls so quickly
because thr»y don’t
ligently. *Most of the French gitls
seem to be bashful when they're ale
with you. They have to be in co) %
pany with two or three couples bofnmr
they'll speak up. English girls are’
different. I took one out last year and

- she seemed to be full of noise and pep.

)

[ liked it for the time, but my liking
might wear off after a few months.”

In the summer Jacques usually
works at his father’s tobacco farm at
Sorel, 40 miles away outside Montreal.
This, combined with snow shoveling,
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enables him to bank about $400 a year
which he uses for emergencies. Instead
of working on the farm last summer
Ju.ques decided to make some money
'by drawing. He and a friend, Yve
Massecotte, stationed themselves in the
lobbies of the Mount Royal and drew
caricatures of visitors, afterward trying
to sell the drawings to them. "My
bmt customers are between 30 and
' Jacques says. ‘‘Before 30 they

nrc prouad of lhelr appearance and say
I have made them too ugly. Aftey 40
they say I have made them look too
old.”

A Roman Catholic, Jacqued huu}md

converse m.g\ah.,:{rivnd of the family.

frequent doubts about his religion,
which he has discussed fully with his
priest. ‘I don’t believe everything they
tell me. . I ask questions. If they can
prove things for me I believe it. So far
they have proved everything.”
Jacques lives a very. different life
from a 16-year-old boy named Gérard
who lives in one of a long row of brick
houses in Montreal’s crowded East
Side. Gérard is one of 12 children. His
father drives a beer truck and has to
spend $300 a month to keep them fed.
The neighborhood in which the kids
live is old and rundown. Acrid fumes
from a nearby rubber factory blend
with cooking odors. A loud buzzing
ventilator in another plant disturbs
the family’s sleep. Neighbors include a
divorcee who works in a cabaret and
comes home at 4 a.m. with various boy
friends and a man who beats his wife.
Gérard is eager enough to work but
like many of his friends who hang out
on the corner he can’t find a job. In
the year since he left school he has
worked only three months as dish-
washer in o eafeterin, He reada one
magazine, La Jeunesse Catholique, and
goes  to one movie on Saturday
usually & cowboy or detective film. He
doesn’t go out with girls because
his futher says he's too young.
Ronnie Con, an 18-year-old Chinese
Canadinn, lives in Vancouver.  The
Con houschold consists of 14 rooms on
three floors on Chinatown’s Pender
Street.  «When one of the boys is
married he comes to live in the family
home.» Ronnie as immaculately
dressed in light slacks and navy-blue
jacket when 1 met him. He's going into
Grade 12 but isn’t sure yet whether to
enter social work or law at the Uni-
versity of B. C. He seldom has a date

at the teen canteen of the Chinese
*“Y.” He once took out a white girl,
He asked his
rents first and then her parents and
they both agreed.

The Y™ building where he likes to
go “dancing is woefully small.  The
Y has money for n new one but can't
get land in Chinatown. There are
vacant lo{s but the owners won't sell.
The attitude of many of the older
Chinese resembles that of Ronnie's
father and in . many ways it i8 repre-
sentative of the attitude of most adult
Canadians to their offsprings. *“There's
no co-operation befween the two
generations on socinl matters,” says
Ronnie.  “Dad thinks that at dances
we just flop all over each mh(»r and
that no good can come from it.’

For myself after doing my best to
find how Canadian teen-agers live and
act in their own surroundings I found
it hard to take seriously the warning of
the alarmists that “the younger genera-
tion is going to the dogs.”” Most of the
yvoungsters | spoke to were serious,
articulnte and frank. Compared with
my own generation I found them more

“willing to take joba and work ai them

! T'o be sure, a small proportion has gone
astray. A separate article in this senes
will be devoted to these.

In the main the story of teen-age
Canada is not n story of wild gangs and
crimes of violence. It is rather the
story of the schism between old and
new that Ronnie Con speaks of. The
gap has widened and, as a result. the
family unit has been weakened.

Young people have less in common
with their parents today than ever
before. And on both sides there is less
attempt at understanding the
problems and frictions that a modern
industrinlized society has thrown up at
the old generation and the new. The
next article in this series will be devoted
to an examination of some of these
problems together with some sug-
gestions for solving them. %
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but usually meets a girl twice a m(mtl'Z«
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