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Harvey Babin, Ron Booth.

FRONT ROW, Left to Right:

MIDDLE ROW: Ron Cooper, Mike Hodgeson, Don Goddard, Doug Pettet.

BACK ROW: Jim Johnson, Tom Huckabone, Bob McLean, Mel Butler, John

McBain.

In veiw of all this, Mr. Smith pledged
his support, and assured the J.C.'s that
the inmates would be more than glad to
co-operate. Deputy Warden U. Belang-
er was summoned by Mr, Smith and,
after introductions, the J.C.'s were in-
formed that they could work out the
details with the Deputy.

Mr. Belanger and the J.C's next
consulted Mr. Hub Macey, Recreation
and Welfare Officer. Out of this con-
sultation an agreement was reached that
a select group of inmates, under the
supervision of Mr. Macey, would work
on the floats in their spare time — after
—work in the evenings. Mr. Macey
allowed that the inmates could repair
three floats from downtown and two
selonging to the Collin’s Bay Social
and Athletic Club, parts of which were
left over from last year’s Parade. Mr.
Macey further allowed that, time per-
mitting, he and the inmates would build
a third float under the auspices of the
Social and Athletic Club.

Unfortunately time and circumstanc-
es did not permit. The first week all
was well, almost according to plan,
However, with the opening of the new
auditorium, Mr. Macey was called away
from the float project. The sore spot
however, was that Mr. Macey, al-
though not always available — through
no fault of his own — was still con-
sidered the supervisor of the float-
building project. Everything had to be
channeled through his department and,
in many cases, he was the only man
who could obtain the necessary mater-
inls and make the necessary arrange-
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ments, So there was no new float.

The repairs on the other five floats
however, were made to everyone's satis-
faction. Beginning with “Humpty
Dumpty” on October 19th, the inmates
rebraced, repapered, rebuilt, repainted,
and redecorated their way through the
five floats until they were not to be
recognized as the same floats of last
years,

When “Humpty Dumpty” was re-
ceived at this institution it was little
more than a battered globe perched on
a rectangular casket. To begin the re-
pairs, the globe and wall had to be
thoroughly patched with paste and
building paper, and later masking tape.
The two items were painted eream and
red respectively, both requiring several
coats. This process completed, artist
Tom Cavotti furnished the globe with
an identity while Larry Fairbairn and
Tom Saito fashioned four turrets and
two flat-topped arches from two by two
and greenboard. The turrets were fast-
ened to each corner of the float's plat-
form and the arches were fastened be-
tween the turrets at cither end. Turrets,
arches, and the wall were then thinly
and evenly striped with white paint to
represent brickwork, Beneath each of
the arches, a large throne-like silver
chair was fastened so that some natural
beauty could be added to the inmate’s
creation. Finally a set of skirts were
made to hang down from the wagon
carrying the float and thereby give it a
streamlined appearance. The skirts
were brightly lettered by veteran sign-
painter Doug Olmstead.
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The next float to be repaired was “The
Old Woman Who Lived In A Shoe”.
This float was comprised mainly of.a
large paper mache boot with doors on
either side of it and a large stairway
front and centre. The shoe had to be
braced and rebraced. It had to be glued,
papered, repaired, and taped. This done
satisfactorily, it was given several
coats of paint, A new roof and a zig-
zag chimney were then added and a set
of skirts made. Trimming was added to
the float and the skirts were lettered in
black and white shadowed gothic by
Doug Olmstead.

“Mother Goose”, a perennial favourite
with the children, was the next float
from downtown to undergo repairs at
the hands of the inmates. The feathers
of the goose, consisting of tightly rolled
balls of white nylon, had to be torn
from the body so that shiny new balls
could be pasted on. All the old nylon
removed, Tom Cavotti and Larry Fair-
bairn pasted on the fluffy new feathers.
Doug Olmstead and Tom Saito made a
new beak and a set of colourful high
reliefed skirts.

“Mother Goose” completed, the in-
mate floatbuilders concenrated their
efforts on the Viking Ship, a very con-
vineing replica of the sailing ships used
by the ninth and tenth century Norse-
men. This float was originally made last
year at Collin’s Bay. .

The ship required several days of
patching. The colour was changed from
& dull brown to a shiny silver, and this
took several coats of paint. The figure-
head — the grotesque countenance of a
dragon — was designed and painted by
Tom Cavotti. Oars and shields had to

be made and waves, made of paper
mache, had to be patched and painted
The entire ship then had to be bracea
and bolted to a farm wagon, and a set
of skirts had to be made.

The result — a sparkling silver ship
with the figurehead of a dragon colour-
ed red, white, and black, fiery red oars,
silver and black shields, a great red
and white sail, and all this sitting pre-
cariously on majestic blue waves capped
evenly with white. The skirts were
black with a ridge of mauve mountains
encircled by multicoloured stars and
celestial phenomena. A job well done.

The last float to be repaired was
“Little Miss Muffet”, originally built
by the inmates of this penitentiary two
years ago. This float, comprised of a
large book with a few lines from the
fairy tale reliefed upon its pages, a great
black spider, and a huge tuffet, needec.
a complete overhaul, a new paint job,
and new gkirts. But all this was done,
and more,

At this time it might be appropriate
to mention that all work by inmates
was done on a voluntary basis, The in-
mates received no material compensa-
tion for their work, even though it was
all done in their free time, when the
rest of the inmates were enjoying rec-
reation priveleges..

One form of compensation was re-
ceived however. That was the satis-
faction gained by the knowledge of a
job well done, and by the knowledge
that they had helped to make Christ-
mas a little merrier for the children of
Kingston, Which was all they initially
asked. : it
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(Canadians show the type of play that is need-
ed to make champions)

The Habs in there hour or rampage give the
spectator a good night’s entertainment, Their
play is rough. In fact, it is downright dirty.
Owing to the carniverous instinets of George
“mandibles” Preston, the Habs have managed
to become the lengues most penalized team. In
a total of eight games played Preston has spent
fifty-nine minutes' in the box. You might well
assume the Canadians to be a five man team.
{Perhaps in the play-offs George and others like
him will choose some other outlet in which to
vent their vile dispositions and effect themselves
always at full strength.)

Cunadians have a power line in Lounsberry,
Alberts and Bannach. At times, the swift and
crratic manner they display completely baffles
their opposition. O'Donahue and Preston on de-
fence support this same line to quite a degree.
O’Donahue plays with much spirit and is the
Hubs best “digger”. Holditeh is another player
that fits into this same calibre.

Downey, Druce and Gruber make a tough trio
and have contributed to half the goals scored
for Canadians, Backing this line is the lethal
“II" bomb Marsdin. Madden dropped out to
save his articulate hands. Armour, Davidson,
Antler, Kerch and Crockett arc unremitting in
their efforts. Doug Pettet avails himself re-
markably in the net and is considered one of
the best.,

The Habs full of enthusiasm and determi-
nation, are shaping up as a threat in the league.



22 The Diamond —

Ron Druce, Larry Lonsberry, Doug Marsdin,

George Gruber, Mike Hoditch.

FRONT ROW, Left to Right:

BACK ROW: Billy Kerr, George Preston, John Kirch, Bill Alberts, Danny

O'Danoghue, Jim Armour, Jim Downey.
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'MORTGAGE MANOR

Editor,
The Diamond:

Dear Sir:

Perhaps you will be so kind, sir, as to allow me space in which to address
myself to the musically talented residents of your palatial establishment, or joint.

Communications received from The Bay in November indieated that some
publicity in The Globe and Mail, Canada's National (Advt.) Newspaper, on
the pre-Christmas concert would not be taken amiss.

Gentlemen, please aceept my regrets. You have, I fear, booted your chances
of getting national coverage of yvour musical endeavours.

My first visit to your more or less ivied halls was brought about by the
venture of a small (and somewhat harried) group of inmates into the realm
of culehah. A choir, led by an inmate I am not going to name (The Diamond
is gaining greater circulation all the time, and this guy is doing himself credit
in everyday life) tackled some really difficult music.

The said choir got into a national competition. Though it didn’t win, it
brought a good deal of public attention to The Bay and its inmates—the better
kind of attention.
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When this choral director was thrown out for failing to pay his board,
the choir gradually dissolved. Another chap took the job of trying to teach
and lead the singers, but he didn’t have the first man’s belligerence and energy.

Now, as a joker who is trying to help you lads get yourselves sprung (be-
cause I hate paying taxcs to maintain you in semi-idle luxury) I figure this
was & big mistake.

Some of you boys are real pros with your instruments. Until I attended
one of your variety concerts, 1 didn't know what could be done with a guitar.

But the sorry fact is that the types who have the say about whether you
get out on parole or stay in on the dole prefer Brahms and Beethoven to Irving
Berlin and his successors.

This choir you had was goud! It seemed to me the original choirmaster
was shooting ‘way over the heads of his singers with some of the pieces he
chose. Yet when they tore into that bit from Finlandia, for instance, they
were terrificl ‘

They had to take a lot of ribbing from the hard boys who thought good
music was pansy. They finally broke down and gave up. While they were
working together, though, they reached a damned sight farther beyond those
grim gray walls than any inmates ever had before—legitimately, that is.

So, if you gentlemen can get together and organize a choir or orchestra,
or both, that can deal out classical stuff, you’ll get some attention from the
big wheels. And when you put on a top-notch concert of that sort, I'll come
down and cover it for you even if I have to pay the gas myself. And that, my
friends, is going pretty doggone far, for me.

Yours sincerely,
Lex Schrag, Churl.

LRETDQZ >
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Rangers are best characterized by their size
and strength. Bulldozers like McDermott, Pierce,
Benning and Harper make it a tough contest
for their opposition, The Rangers’ foree could
well be measured by their position in the league
standing. They hold the top spot.

Ranger resistence to attack has contributed
to much of their success. They have a strong and
proficient defence. Benning and Harper are hard
to dodge and scldom does anyone break their
strategic arrangement. Both show a good variety
of play and are accomplished puck carriers. The
second line defence, maintained by big Red
MecDermott and Bruce Pierce, is equally effec-
tive. Pierce, who excelled in all sports, recently
graduated, s0 now a man is needed to fill the
gap. Perhaps Red-Dog will make a few sugges-
tions and get his tutelary saint from the Dia-
mond office to assist him.

The most effective forward line is Robillard,
Gouthro, and Madaris. Robillard and Gouthro
are both in the top scoring list. They are shifty
and persistent type players. Madaris, similar
to his rugged defence, often bulls his way
through to score. Chuck McCarthy does a good
job assisted hy executive Bilby, and Fred Simms.
Simtus is destined for the goal spot but as yet
coach Kirk Sherwood is looking for someone to
make the change. Sherwood now wields the goal
stick but says he can no longer parry the blows
of the puck and wateh his players at the same
time.

Rangers, a good team, should have a good
season.
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Terry Crockett, Kirk Sherwood, Andy Robillard

BACK ROW: Steve Benning, Roy Harper, Pete Bilby, Chuck McCarthy,

George Gouthro, Bill Pierce, Steve Madaris, Harry Masicotte.

FRONT ROW, Left to Right:

INMATES GIVE...
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A three-hour Christmas Variety
<iow, produced and directed entirely
by inmates of Collin's Bay Peniten-
tiary, was held in the prison’s new
auditorium on Friday evening, Dec-
ember 14. In excess of five hundred
invited guests attended. Many of these
were families and friends of inmate
entertainers. The balance was eompris-
ed of penitentiary officers and their
families, and men and women directly
concerned with the work of rehabil-
itating the criminal offender.

At cight o-clock, Deputy Warden U,
Belanger made the official dedieation.
He lauded the inmates for the hours
and work they had invested to make
the show possible and presentable, and
dedicated the show to the families and
friends of the inmates.

The entertainment, all suppTied by

Vesits

inmates, included six soloists who voie-
ed their respective versions of every-
thing from musieal-comedy to Rock’n
Roll. Most polished and pleasing a-
mong the soloists were Larry Vantour,
Lorne Brindley, and Fred Syms. Brind-
ley, who had never before sang in pub-
lie, was probably the most amazing of
all. He was ealm, unpretentious, and
sang well.

There was a trio singing popular
musie, and a quintet singing a mixture
of popular musie and folk song. The
trio, appropriately entitled the “Tri-
Tones”, produced some toe-tappin’
rhythm and their lead singer, Mike
Subanoviteh, was much improved since
the last time he appeared.

The show provided a slapstick cir-
cus act which, for a change from the
usual sick and prolonged prison hum-
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FLOOR HOCKEY
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our, was concise and universally laugh-
provoking,

Highlight of the show and, incident-
ally, only portion providing music
alluding to Christmas was the twelve-
man Chorale Group. Their contribu-
tion was a quiet almost solemn lux-
ury in comparison with the rest of the
show. They sang, in precise accord, two

beautiful Christmas Classics—"“Win-
ter Wonderland” and “Silent Night”.

The ten-piece baud—piano, drums,
bongos, clarinet, trumpet, trombone,
bass, and two guitars—played their
own arrangements with some man-
ifestation of quality and provided ad-
equate accompaniment for the vocal-
ists,

Special mention is deserved by Fred-
dy Wallace, trombonist in the band
who, at the last moment, was called
upon to be M.C. Joe Prokop wus the
obvious professional of the band. Al-
though Joe gave only a short clarinet
solo, he impressed upon the audience
that he knew how to play it.

Most of the credit for the show’s
success however, belongs to jovial John
Caven—the man behind the scenes.
John remained backstage all evening
feverishly writing out jokes for the
M.C. Introducing much of his own al-
ways available humour, John kept
away from stock jokes and, through
Freddy Wallace, kept the audicnce
laughing. Although all the performers
were called out for several encores,
John did not even get honourable men-

tion.

For the inmates involved the show
was, next to release, the highlight of
prison life, and the climax of two and
a half months of rehearsals. Nearly
everything in any way connected with
the show was provided by inmates.
The stage-lighting, spot-lighting, and
wiring was done by inmate electric-
ians. The scenery was built by inmate
carpenters, and sketched and painted
by an innmate artist. The entertainers’
costumes were designed and made by
inmate tailors. The band supplied their
own instruments, purchased their own
sheet-music, and made their own ar-
rangements. Practices were all con-
ducted by the inmates themselves, The
show was built, in essence, upon t
co-operation of the inmate society.

The entertainment was amateur, and
no one pretended it wasn't. Most of
the entertainers, in fact, learned their
numbers by listening to recordings of
established and professional entertain-
ers, and only a few could read music.
Despite their deficiencies, of which
they were only too conscious, the enter-
tainers did what was expected of them
—they entertained.

There weren't any Langa’s, or Cros-
by’s, or even Boone’s. There weren't
any Ames Brother's or Kingston Trio's.
The M.C. wasn't Jack Parr, the band
wasn’t a Whiteman-conducted orches-
tra, and the Chorale Group could not
compare with the Marmon Tabernacle
Choir. They were just inmates, doing

by
K. Muzylo

Much of the boredom experienced during winters of the past
has been alleviated by the opening of the new gymnasium and
the conscquent initiation of, among other things, the game of floor-
hockey. It is an exciting game for both spectator, and player.
Some say it is morc a spectator sport. However, those players
who manage to survive the hour-long contests declare that they
also enjoy it.

Similar to ice-hockey, the game of floor-hockey is a colourful,
quick-paced sport. There are six players to a team: ‘three for-
wards, two defencemen, and a goalkeeper. The puck is a cireular
object with a sizeable hole in the centre. The sticks arc ordinary
jice-hockey sticks minus the blades. When the stick is placed within
the inner circle of the puck, it ean be guided with relative case.

Floor-hockey asks only one essential requirement of its players
—physical fitness, This is needed to endure the continual bodily
contact. Considering that it is penitentiary play, tempers often
flare. This increases the interest of the spectator who sits in the
gallery with a greedy eye fixed on the activity.

One near-fatal accident occured when a player had a stick
smashed against his face, injuring his eye. Fortunately he is well
mended now, and back in action. This mishap resulted in & more
conscientious effort by the referees. They now enforce the rules
with increased severity, thereby minimizing the possibility of this
happening again.

The game of floor-hockey contains all the necessary ingred-
ients to make it a highlight among the sports-minded of any given
area. Over the past two months the local sports arena has been the
scene of many gruelling battles to which the spectators have lent
their enthusiastic support. Floor-hockey is indeed here to stay.
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Gaméljy Senvice %ay

SUNDAY, DECEMBER 16, 1962. To
the world outside it was just another
day. To the Penitentinry Service it
meant progress, another step toward
understanding and assisting the inmate.
To some of the more fortunate iumates
at this penitentiary it was five hours
long to be remembered. It was Family
Service Day.

Introduced into the Canadian Penal
Cireuit at Collin’s Bay in September
of 1962, Family Service Day is a prive-
lege accorded inmates attending chapel
services regularly. These inmates are
encouraged to invite their families to
share a day with them inside the walls
of the penitentinry. The day includes
chapel services, lunch, and an extended
visit in a relaxed and relatively un-
censored atmosphere.

One hundred and forty visitors at-
tended. The first of these began to ar-
rive before nine-thirty. The visitors
were registered at the Main Gate by
the Censor Clerk who directed them to
the prison auditorium. The inmates
were contacled and permitted to meet
their visitors prior to the chapel
services,

Shortly after ten o-clock, all expected
visitors being assembled, the eall to
chapel was sounded. The inmates and
their visitors, hand in hand and side
by side, departed to the chapels of their
choice.

The services were concluded by eleven
o-clock. Inmates accompanied their
visitors back to the auditorium where
a light lunch of sandwiches, cake, and
coffee awaited. Prior to partaking of

this, the Catholic Chaplain, Rev. Father
Felix M. Devine, S.J., offered grace.
Inmates were called upon to serve their
own visitors.

In the afternvon, the Protestant
Chaplain, Canon Minto Swan, B.D,,
M.AB.D,, D.D., asked inmates to dis-
tribute eandy canes to the small child-
ren present. The eandy canes were
donated by the Rotary Club of Kings-
ton.

W.C. Westlake, Assistant Deputy
Warden in charge of Custody, informed
the assembly that photographs were to
be taken. He advised these who did not
want such recognition to either stand
off to one side or turn their backs to
the camera. Said Mr. Westlake: “The
public usually sees the penitentiary as

a place of grey walls and bars. Although

we do not deny that they exist, we
would like the publie to see more pleas-
ant sides of the story’. R

The visits ended at two-forty-five,

Family Service Day, for the second
time, was a great success.

But what do the “Keepers of the
Keys” get out of it? They st he get-
ting something or they wouldn’t be go-
ing to all this trouble, keeping track of
inmate chapel attendence, mailing in-
vitations, and providing supervision for
the visit.

They do get something. Tt's called
satisfaction. Seeing the happy smiles on
the faces of the inmates and their
families tells them, better than a
thousand words, that they are doing
their jobs better than they've ever been
done before,

what they could in the best, and prob-
ably only, way they knew how.

They were too, a little more than
just inmates. They were people. They
were people using what meagre, yet
meaningful talents they possessed to
fulfill & basic human need—the need
to communicate.

Accepting their own shortcomings
and the derision and laughter of some
of their fellow inmates, amid their own
inner tensions and frustrations, and
those arising out of confinement, these
men faithfully attended rehearsals for
two and a half months. They sacri-
ficed most of their own time. They
worked hard, taking the show and

*ir music very seriously. This requir-
.« something special. Whatever it’s
called, it was there.

And why did they do this? They
did it, as one inmate said, “So that
they too could give something to Chris-
tmas.” And they did give something.
They gave a performance that, al-
though it held no claim to culture, art,
or anything other than fair amateur
entertainment, was direct from the
heart. Tt was the only thing they pos-
sessed that they could give. They gave
this with feeling.

“Ladies and gentlemen, The Queen.”
As the final cymbal clash hung over
the gaily decorated auditorium, the
guests crowded toward the exit. They
were invited to investigate the bar-
gains available in the hobbyeraft show-
room, and to collect, and if they pleas-
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ed, purchase “The Diamond”, an in-
mate magazine.

Guests of the entertainers were in-
vited to remain bchind for a light
luncheon.

While the inmates and guests made
themselves comfortable, men from the
kitchen served sandwiclies and coffee.
Inmates proudly introduced their fam-
ilies to the Warden and Decputy War-
den, and to fellow inmates and their
families. Some inmates just guided
their guests away from the crowd to
sit at a quiet table and talk. The visit
lasted for an hour.

Then it was over. The Deputy War-
den announced that it was time for
the guests to leave; time for the in-
mates to go to bed. Tt was five past
midnight,

Choked wishes of “Merry Christmas”
drifted across the everwidening space
between inmates and visitors. Sad
smiles were worn by both. The guests
were reluctant to leave. The inmates
were reluctant to sce them leave. When
the last guests was gone, the inmates
were sent to their cells,

The sound of feet scuffling against
pavement echoed in the night. The in-
mates, drugged with the memories of
8 moment past, dragged their tired
flesh through the tunnel-like intestines
of the prison back to their cells. An
aura of excitement was still present.

Soon there was silence. The penitent-
iary at night is a very lonely place.



16 The Diamond —

ARREST

AND

AFTER

What does a man feel when he is
arrested? This question was forwarded
by one of Collin’s Bay’s Classification
Officers during a moment of free time
which accidently developed into an i
formal discussion period. At the t.
that the question was asked, none of
the three persons present could offer a
complete answer. Possibly they still
could not. It is a provocative question,
and it was a question that stuck in my
mind and haunted me. Therefore, sev-
eral days later, I began to probe into
the thoughts of some local guests, even-
tually emerging with the following
thoughts on the subject.

Said one man in answer to the above
question, “Sorry.” This, of course,
could be meant several ways. It could
be taken to mean that the man was
sorry for himself because he would be
sentenced to jail, that the man was
sorry for heaping disgrace upon his
family, or that the man, although he
knew it to be wrong and yet did it, v

“sorry for having committed the crime.

Other inmates agreed that a man
would experience a feeling of relief
which might correspond with the latter
part of the preceding sentence. The
man, you must try and understand,
beeause he knew his act to be wrong,
because he was sorry for having com-
mitted it, and because he realized that
he would be apprehended, must almost
definitely experience a feeling of relief
upon arrest and the accompanying
knowledge that there would be no more
running and hiding, no more worrying,
and no more restless nights filled by
obsessed dreams. Most inmates inti-
mated that their arrest seemed to re-
lease much of the tension and fear that
they had been burdened with from the
time of their criminal act or acts.

Some inmates declared that they felt
self-pity; others said that they felt a
fear of losing someone or something
that was very close to them; a wife, a
girl friend, or a business. Some con-
fessed that they experienced an abject
futility. One man said that he just
quieted himself and resigned himself,
saying, “I must accept what comes
now. Let’s get it and get it over with.”
Some felt a -pain; others felt a numb-
ness. One man said that he beeame vio-
lently sick, and another man said that
he felt important.

After the initial wave of fcclings,
almost all agreed that they stopped to
think; to ask themselves why they had
done it in the first place, and next to
analyze why they had been caught.
Few could say why.

All inmates seem to agree on one
point, and that is that it is almost im-
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possible to discern all the feelings that
pass over & man when he is arrested,
not only because of the swiftness of
their flight, but because some of them
are inexplicable and vague, and because
what is important to one man may not
be important to another, and because
what one man might remember, another
might forget.

The concensus is that the feclings
of the arvested man are not clated feel-
ings; rather they are deep and heavy
feelings that scem to blanket the man
in varying degrees, sometimes posses-
ing the vietim totally and sometimes
passing over him swiftly in short wave-
like spasins that are suddenly present
and just as suddenly gone,

Perhaps {he one word that will des-
cribe the man’s feelings more than any
other is hollow.

MOVIE BRIEFS

The Inmate Committee has informed us that
the following movies have been confirmed:
COME SEPTEMBER, TIHE INNOCENTS,
TOWN WITHOUT PITY, THE INTERNS,
ESCAPE FROM ZAIIRAN, MERRILL'S
MAURAUDERS, ONLY TWO CAN PLAY,
REQUIEM FOR A HEAVYWFEIGHT, T.OLI-
TA, SUMMER AND SMOKE, SEARGENTS
THREE, POCKETFULL OF MIRACLES,
JUDGEMENT AT NUREMBURG, and ST.
1.OUIS BLUES. Many of these are the best
that can be purchased.

Tn addition to these movies, the commitice
will try to make arrangements for at least one
cxtra movie each weekend as they have in the
past. However, it should be understond that ex-
tra movies cannot always be obtained; if there
are any available, the committce will do every-
thing possible to get them.



