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Former Belleville mayor Robin Jeffrey, 85, holds a candle during a vigil in front of Belleville City Hall for those who are affected by the Quebec shooting. “I wanted to honour the people,” says  
Jeffrey. Hundreds came out to the event on Thursday night. For more photos, see page 7.

By Chris Donovan

Despite temperatures well below freezing, 
hundreds of people took to the streets 
of Belleville Thursday night to honour 
the six lives lost in the shooting at the 
Quebec Islamic Cultural Centre. 

The world watched with horror last 
Sunday as news broke of a young far-
right extremist, Alexandre Bissonnette, 
entering a mosque in Quebec City and 
spraying the building with gunfire, 
killing six people and injuring an 
additional 19. 

Those attending Thursday’s march 
waited at the Belleville Islamic Society 
as members of Belleville’s Muslim 
community prayed for the dead. 

One man from Brighton, Frank 

Blanchet, was in attendance during the 
prayers. 

“I only knew one Muslim man in 
Brighton, when I heard about the 
shooting, and I reached out to him 
to offer my condolences after the 
shooting,” he said. 

The man invited Blanchet to pray 
alongside the Muslim community of 
greater Belleville. 

“It was a really special moment,” said 
Blanchet holding back tears. “For these 
guys to open up their place of worship 
to me after such a traumatizing event 
was just beautiful.” 

After prayers ended, the hundreds 
of attendees marched from the Islamic 
Society, across the river to Belleville’s City 
Hall, where a vigil was held for the dead. 

Belleville Mayor Taso Christopher 
took to the podium to share a message 
of welcome and inclusion. 

“We’re overwhelmed by the love 
and support in this community,” said 
Christopher. “I stand before you here 
today not as a mayor but as a father and 
a husband,” he added, as he choked on 
his words.

“We will not tolerate hate in this city, 
this province, or this country,” he said 
to a loud cheer from the crowd. 

Christopher added that the city 
will fly the Quebec flag at half mast 
in honour of the victims and the flag 
will then be framed. He announced 
that he will make a trip to Quebec City 
with local Imam Mohammed Saleh to 
present the framed flag to the Quebec 

Islamic Cultural Centre. 
Prince Edward-Hastings MPP Todd 

Smith then spoke about the victims of 
the shooting. He spoke of a university 
professor at Laval University, a well-
known local grocer, a computer 
scientist for the provincial government, 
and of the children, wives, and parents 
who waited for their loved ones to 
come home from the mosque, never to 
see them again. 

“They were fathers, they were sons, 
they were uncles, they were friends, 
and we will never forget them,” said 
Smith. 

Smith also took the time to point out 
a sign in the crowd which read “Canada 
is for everyone,” as he restated a message 
of acceptance and religious tolerance. 

Finally Imam Saleh took to the stage 
to share a religious message that we are 
all one family. 

“Allow me to call you brothers and 
sisters tonight, rather than ladies and 
gentlemen,” said Saleh as the crowd 
cheered. 

“We are all one body and if one part 
of that body is hurt, all of us will feel the 
pain,” he added. 

“We Muslims were hurt and you 
showed us tonight that all of you feel 
the pain. We will all be united under the 
Canadian flag,” said Saleh. 

 As Saleh made his final comments, 
the crowd spontaneously broke out into 
the national anthem. 

To see more on this story, click on 
this link: https://vimeo.com/203326923

Honouring lives lost in Quebec
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Rahul Kansal, Anjali Kapoor, and Inderpreet Singh Sandhu eat together at the Shark Tank pub during their lunch 
break. After meeting at the International Student Welcome event, this group of friends decided to start bringing 
Indian food from home to share with each other. 

By Bea Serdon

Coming to a new school is a something 
that most of us have probably only done 
a couple of times in our lives. However, 
coming to a new school in a faraway 
country, with a whole different culture 
than yours and adjusting to that in a 
short period of time, is not something 
that all of us can say we’ve done. 

Currently, 10 per cent of Loyalist’s 
student population is composed of in-
ternational students. For these students, 
Canada is very different and far away 
from their home. It took a lot of guts 
and courage for them to venture into 
the unknown but they took the chance 
to come here and study. They are living 
in a place where they probably experi-
ence or are still experiencing something 
new everyday. 

Rizwan Ahmed from Punjab, India, 
came to Loyalist this year to pursue an 
education that he said was better than 
what was possible for him back home. 
Although the learning experience has 
been great, Ahmed does not deny that 
he misses home and is still adjusting to 
the culture here in Canada.

“Recently, the only things I’ve been 
making are toast and eggs. I boil eggs 
and drink milk for breakfast. I can’t 
cook food from back home. I miss food 
from home,” Ahmed says.

Currently, Ahmed lives with three 
other international students. He says 

that with the help of Youtube, he and his 
roommates are able to cook food from 
their native country so they can have a 
taste of what they are missing. As much 

as he craves the food he has grown up 
with, it does not stop him from trying 
new things.

“What I like about Canada is that I can 

try all the cuisine I want here: Japanese, 
Chinese, you name it. They have it.”

Another thing that surprised Ahmed 
and his roommates, Anisaftad Saiyed 

and Asfak Mala, about Canada is the 
snowfall. 

“When I saw snow, I made a snowman 
and took photos to show my family. I 
posted it on Facebook,” Ahmed says. 

Ahmed says that the next Canadian 
trip he would like to take is to go see the 
Niagara Falls while Saiyed would like to 
try skiing. Mala would love to go to all 
the popular places in Canada.

“I went up the CN Tower already. It 
was a great experience, but scary. Now, I 
can’t wait to see the Falls,” Ahmed says.  

The three roommates admit that it’s 
been tough being away from home but 
say that adjusting to Canadian culture 
has been smooth because of the people 
surrounding them.

“People are polite here and it’s easy to 
communicate with strangers. If I have a 
question, I can just ask someone about 
it and they will help,” Mala says. 

In late January, there was an Interna-
tional Students Welcome Event. That is 
where Harman Sandhu found his new 
group of friends. After meeting with 
them, they decided that they would 
start bringing food to share with each 
other and eat lunch together.

“The next day after the welcome 
event, we decided to bring food because 
not everyone knew how to cook food 
from our country. It’s more fun to eat 
like this,” Sandhu says. 

According to the research study con-
ducted by the Canadian Bureau for 
International Education in 2015, there 
were 353,000 international students in 
Canada at all levels of study, and 51 per 
cent of these students plan to apply for 
permanent residency in Canada. 

“I like the Canadian culture and I 
want to stay here after my program ends. 
It’s very easy to settle here,” Ahmed says. 

International students find place at Loyalist
Ten per cent
of college population
made up of students
from other countries
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Douglas Rice performs on the piano alongside his student Rosaline Juranty in her first of four number that evening. 

By Gracie Postma

Canadian performer and vocal coach 
Douglas Rice held a show to showcase his 
students’ work last Sunday night. The rep-
ertoire included opera, Broadway hits and 
a few other pieces from an array of eras. 

Rice began his music career as a 
young child, starting private lessons 
at the age of five. He studied piano, 
singing and performance as well as 
performed in festivals.

“I grew up doing all kinds of mu-
sic, classical as well as some lighter 
material, and so I have always taken 
an interest in most genres of music. I 

would say my exposure to these forms 
of music (Broadway, opera etc.) gave 
me a draw to them now.”

He later in life went on to study mu-
sic with many teachers in Canada, the 
United States and throughout Europe, 
including Ingrid Kremling, Christoph 
Pregardien, Edward Zambara, Diane 
Forlano, Victor Martens and Dr. Rich-
ard Miller .

After his education, he went to per-
form in many different productions 
in those countries. He also began to 
teach music as a vocal coach and has 
been teaching for the last 30 years.

 He seems to have built strong rela-

tionships with his students, based on 
their eagerness to gesture to him on 
the piano after they completed a piece 
or even running up to hug him.  

“I really can’t pin down the best 
moment, there have just been so many 
extraordinary moments in my teach-
ing career,” said Rice. “I think the best 
part of my career as a teacher is to 
provide knowledge and inspiration to 
my students and to nurture them and 
see the results of that work with them. 
It’s the interchange of ideas that stim-
ulates the growth of the student which 
is very exciting.”

“I think my best moment as a per-

former, or at least one of them, would 
be performing in Schloss Schwetzin-
gen, Germany, which is a palace the-
atre. It’s over 300 years old and Mozart 
had performed there.”

He currently resides in Belleville 
and teaches in Belleville as well as 
Toronto. Rice grew fond of Belleville 
right away as soon as he had attended 
and judged the Quinte Rotary Music 
Festival and voice competition.

“I had never been to Belleville be-
fore that two years ago. I really liked 
the people and I liked the city so I 
bought a house and from there, I de-
cided to start teaching here.”

Rice has just celebrated his first 
year living in the Belleville. 

He describes his career fondly, remi-
niscing about the day he performed in 
the same opera house Mozart had per-
formed in while he was alive. Mozart 
appears to be of great influence to Rice, 
even stating that his favourite piece 
to perform is Tomino from the Magic 
Flute, which is a piece by Mozart. 

Rice also has been credited as a writ-
er of his own opera entitled Harvest 
Sky as well as composing many other 
musical pieces. With his life being so 
immersed in music, it has led to his 
notoriety in the Canadian music scene. 
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Dylan Rupnow watches as art instructor Rob Kranendonk demonstrates brushstroke techniques. Kranendonk was 
teaching Rupnow and other participants as part of Bottle & Brush, an arts education night hosted by Krane Educa-
tional Arts Foundation. 

By Curtis O’Connor

Art and community came together on 
a cold and stormy Tuesday night at 
Chilango’s restaurant on Front Street. 
Bottle & Brush, hosted by Krane Ed-
ucational Arts Centre, helps teach 
painting techniques to all skill levels. 

Brigitte Frances, owner of Krane, 
said she felt inspired to start the busi-
ness when she discovered there were 
few opportunities for her daughter to 
practice art.

“I wanted to put her in a place 
where she could have fun and develop 
her skills. We couldn’t find anything 
we were happy with, so I figured in-
stead of just complaining about it, I 
started a business.”

Since starting the enterprise with 
fiancée Rob Kranendonk – a professor 
in Loyalist’s Art and Design program 
– Frances says it has grown steadily. 

“We were pop-up for a really long 
time; we did P.A. days and art camps. 
I knew I wanted to have a storefront 
where people could come in,” says 
Frances. 

This growth has allowed them to ex-
pand and hold art events, such as the 
paint nights. “We do three a month,” 
she adds. 

The events – held at Caper’s, Birdy’s 
and Chilango’s, respectively – are a 
way to connect art, food, and com-
munity. 

For Frances and Kranendonk, no 
art form is discriminated against. 

“We do all types of art – today I was 
making a contact for music lessons. 
We do from fine art to sewing, to print 
making. We’re wanting to get into clay 
as well, and we’re hoping to purchase 
a kiln soon,” says Frances. 

Frances adds Krane’s focus is on 
expanding the abilities of artists of 
all skill levels. “You can have no idea 
what end of the paintbrush to hold, or 
you could be quite experienced…The 
whole point is to have fun, and to take 
away that fear of messing up.”

“We have a theory.” Frances adds. 
“There are no mistakes. It’s all going 
to work out for you.”

For Frances, it’s important to main-
tain a connection with local busi-
nesses.

“I really wanted to try and stay 
downtown. I wanted to work with 
other small businesses. We’re local 
and we wanted other local companies, 
to stay with that local feel. I try and 
buy my supplies locally and to stay 
away from big chains. There’s a huge 
underground of people that are really 
supporting the downtown community 
and local businesses, and that’s on the 
rise.”

“When you support me you’re sup-
porting a little boy and a little girl go-
ing to music lessons. That directly af-
fects the community you live in.”

Frances and Kranendonk have also 
added a fresh face to their business. 
Dylan Rupnow, one of Kranendonk’s 
students at Loyalist, will be joining 
their team to help host Bottle & Brush 
events. 

“The first one I’ll be doing is on the 
22nd of February; it’s on campus,” says 
Rupnow.

For Frances, it was important to 
hire a student. “Being an alumni I 

wanted to hire someone from Loyal-
ist. It’s full circle.”

Ultimately, Frances believes art is 
for anyone and everyone. 

“Sometimes we’re too busy and get 
bogged down with the 9 to 5. Having 
a face-to-face, creative outlet like this 
is important to have. Most people only 

experience art like this when they’re 
very young…or after they’re retired. 
So we want to bridge that gap where 
art can be for anyone at any age.”

Artists share their skills with those who like to paint 

Musician brings talents to city

Local businesses
come together
to promote each other
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Anil Vadhera immigrated to Canada from India in 1982. By 2004 he was tired of the lifestyle he had in Toronto and decided to buy a travel business that was for  sale in Belleville. “Working for someone 
else was not in my blood,” says Vadhera. 

By Aman Parhar

Anil Vadhera first dreamed of having a 
life in Canada in the late 1970s. He had 
a lot of exchange students in his high 
school from different countries and that 
intrigued him about their lives abroad. 
He told his father when he turned 24 
that he wanted to travel to Canada 
to stay with an uncle and aunt to find 
work. He was determined to settle down 
abroad.

“I came to Canada in 1980,” says Vad-
hera, who owns Roluf ’s, a downtown Bel-
leville business with his wife Gita.

“Most of my family is still in India, and 
they are multi-millionaires. My brother 
has three factories but I still feel that I am 
living a fuller life in comparison to them. 

There is social security here, and you have 
health insurance. You can only dream of 
such a life in India,” he said. 

Vadhera came to Canada on a visitor 
visa and decided to “go with the flow”. He 
lived at a close relative’s home and man-
aged to get a job as a dishwasher in a city 
that he said he preferred not to name. 
While working there, he started working 
towards immigrating to Canada. 

“In India, I never even picked up a 
glass of water. He gave me a job of a dish-
washer. But that guy knew where I stood 
in terms of my visa. He told me that be-
cause I wasn’t permanent here, this was 
the job he was willing to offer. I took it,” 
says Vadhera, who managed to officially 
immigrate to Canada by 1982.

After formally immigrating here, Vad-

hera started working in Toronto by 1983. 
However, he felt that the burden of what 
he actually wanted to achieve couldn’t be 
done alone, so he decided to go back to 
India to find a woman to marry. 

He took three weeks off work, but his 
time in India did not yield any results 
in being able to find a bride. So he came 
back to Toronto and worked for another 
two years before he decided that he defi-
nitely needed to get hitched. 

Vadhera went back to India and met 
Gita. Even though he didn’t propose to 
her immediately, he came back to Canada 
and told his brother that he wanted to 
marry her. It was an arranged marriage, 
a common ocurrence in India. He spon-
sored her to Canada and they got married 
in 1986. 

Within six months of Vadhera being 
married, he managed to sponsor his par-
ents to live in Canada as well. 

“My life started,” says Vadhera.
Vadhera continued to work in Toronto 

until 2004. He was working in factories, 
doing sales, etc. He made money but 
wasn’t satisfied with his lifestyle. How-
ever, because his family had a good social 
circle in Toronto, they weren’t very keen 
on leaving the city. 

“I was working like a mule. Was work-
ing in factories, doing sales, you name it. 
I was making the money I wanted, but I 
wasn’t happy,” says Vadhera.

Vadhera staunchly believed that work-
ing for someone else was not in his 
blood so he actively started looking for 
businesses in smaller cities. He found a 

business for sale in Belleville, and it was 
a travel agency that already had employ-
ees. Gita was a travel agent, so he made a 
quick decision to move to Belleville and 
take over the business. 

His parents weren’t very happy with 
Belleville, so they moved back to India. 
Today, thanks to investing in a business 
in Belleville, Vadhera has managed to 
send all of his three children to university 
in Ottawa. He likes Belleville more than 
Toronto and feels that a lot more people 
will be investing in real estate in Belleville 
because of property prices in Toronto. 
He believes that he has achieved what he 
wanted to by coming to Canada. 

“It’s hard work here. Very less corrup-
tion. Hard work in Canada pays,” says 
Vadhera. 

The Indo-Canadian dream
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In celebration of Canadian Ski Patrol Day, participants at Batawa Ski Hill were among those across the country who came together to attempt to break the 
world record for the most snow angels done at once. The snow angel represents the ski patrol due to their role in saving lives in the snowy hills of ski resorts.

By Gracie Postma

A world record attempt to have the most 
snow angels made at once across the 
country at exactly 1 p.m. on Feb. 4 was 
the highlight of Canadian Ski Patrol Day.

Despite the efforts of over 100 ski hills 
participating in this goal, only 7,058 snow 
angels were made, which falls short of the 
number made in last year’s attempt of 9,800 
participants in 2016. The record to break 
was 15,851 snow angels done at once.

This was the second year in a row that 
Canadians attempted to break the record 
in celebration of the national Ski Patrol, 
with the original attempt in 2016 set to 
mark the Canadian Ski Patrol organiza-
tion’s 75th anniversary. 

The weather was cold and snow cov-
ered Batawa Ski Hill, despite the lack of 
snow in other places in town. 

A total of 218 people, many of which 
were families and children, poured onto 
Batawa Ski Hill the moment the an-
nouncement was called to “Come to Bam-
bi,” which is the small green circle bunny 
hill at the entrance to the ski chalet. 

People gathered wearing bright snow-
suits, which dressed the hill in a full 
spectrum rainbow of colours. Most par-
ticipants gathered at the bottom of the 
hill with a few small groups climbing up 
higher towards the top to have more room 
for their snow angels. 

The snow angels went on for a minute, 
which was enough to fill the criteria for 
the snow angel record. Soon after, Teri 
Fleming, who co-ordinated this year’s 
event, climbed up a ladder at the edge of 
the hill to collect the little paper tickets 
to count the number of participants in-
volved.

Geoffery Clayton, one of the partici-
pants this year, heard about the event the 
day before at the ski hill. The young boy 
was one of the first to run as far up the 
hill as he could to find a spot of his own to 
make his snow angels. 

“The best part was going for the big record!” 
said Geoffery and his father Ryan Clayton. 

Snow angels were chosen as the record 
to break because, “We are angels on the 

snow, which is what they like to call us,” 
explained Fleming.

The Canadian Ski Patrol organization 
has over 5,000 volunteers across the coun-
try, in over 230 different locations.

“We are first on the scene. We do any-
thing from minimal trauma to advanced 
trauma. We also do four-season events 

with the city of Kingston for first aid,” said 
Fleming.

Ski Patrol volunteer Andrew Lankonde, 
who is working on his 11th season as a Ski 
Patrol member, spoke fondly of the orga-
nization and the celebration. He said he 
loves his work as a ski patrol because of 
the opportunity to be outside and to be 

able to ski throughout his shifts. 
“It’s the fact that everyone is getting out 

here, and that they are recognizing who 
we are because we are all volunteers,” said 
Lankonde.

All in all, those organizing the snow 
angel event appeared quite pleased with 
the turnout at Batawa. 

“This year, I think the word was out 
there more. I think the media did an 
amazing job of getting the word out the 
radio,” said Fleming, reflecting on the 
day’s events.

To see a video on this story, click on 
this link: https://vimeo.com/203322587

Snow angel world record attempt falls short
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One of the dozens of competitors makes his way back to the starting area after a hard fought race down the track. 

Photo by Chris Donovan

A competitor has his right ski fly up off the ice as he takes off out of the gate at full speed. 

Perfect conditions for racing
By Curtis O’Connor

Smoke and ice swirled across Moira Lake 
near Madoc Saturday afternoon as snow-
mobile fans took to the ice for the Moira 
Snowmobile Drags. 

The event, co-organized by the Cen-
tre Hastings Snowmobile Club, was a 
resounding success – due in part to the 
day’s frosty weather. 

As race fans streamed onto the lake 
Saturday morning, Brad Freeman, one of 
the event’s organizers, beams as he looks 
out across the ice.

Freeman was unsure whether the races 
would go ahead due to warmer than aver-
age temperatures this winter. 

“I’ve been out here every day making 
sure the ice was at least 20 inches thick,” 
says Freeman.

Up until a few days ago, the ice couldn’t 
have supported so many vehicles. But as 
a recent cold front moved in, so too did 
race fans from all over Canada.

“The event today has turned out really 
well. We’ve had people from Hamilton, 
Quebec,” says event co-organizer Scott 
Connors.

Connors nods towards the ever-grow-
ing crowd. 

“We’ve had great response for this. 
We’re going to have around a thousand 

people out here today.”
“What else can you do on a February 

day before the Superbowl?” adds Free-
man.

Former MP for Hastings County Da-
ryl Kramp started the first race in 1973, 
though in recent years, organized races 
have been less common. 

“Drag racing used to be pretty promi-
nent in past years,” says Connors.

“For many years, we all raced, but nev-
er actually helped support in putting on a 
race. So we thought it was time for some 
of us to put our heads together and start 
doing some of the work. I contacted the 
Centre Hastings Snowmobile club to see 
if we could put something together,” adds 
Connors. `

These kinds of events are important, 
says Connors, for racers and fans alike, to 
foster a sense of community and together-
ness. 

“Without these events, our snowmo-
biles are worthless. We have to keep 
these events going and hopefully make 
them bigger and bigger,” says Connors.

As the evening wore on and the crowd 
began to thin, the racers continued to 
launch forward down the track, two by 
two. The day’s announcer beckoned exu-
berantly over the loudspeaker for racers 
to enter the starting blocks. 

By Chris Donovan 

More than 100 million people across the 
globe sat on the edges of their seats 
Sunday night as they took in a nail-bit-
ing historic Super Bowl LI, which saw 
an overtime victory for the first time 
ever in a championship game. 

The Quinte region was no excep-
tion. Football fans watched on screens 
big and small in churches, school, bars, 
and at home. The Pioneer visited sev-
eral locations holding watch parties on 
Sunday night to see how the Quinte 
area watches one of the most viewed 
sporting events in North America. 

In 2015, Super Bowl XLIX was the 
most viewed event of the year in North 
America, with around 114 million 
viewers across the continent, accord-
ing to Business Insider. 

Football and religion have been in-
tertwined for as long as the game has 
been played, from Sunday night foot-
ball after church, to team prayer before 
hitting the field, so it was no surprise 
to see about 50 people in Amelias-
burgh watching from Bloomfield’s Em-
manuel Baptist Church. 

Members of the church’s men’s group 
packed the Ignite Camp and Retreat 
Centre to watch the game projected on 
the big screen. 

Pre-game consisted of a game day 
style dinner with several types of 
chicken wings, mozzarella sticks, deep 
fried pickles, nachos, and other Super 
Bowl favourites. The crowd was mostly 
middle-aged men, but there were sev-
eral faces young and old ready to cheer 
on their team in the crowd. 

Among those in the crowd was Larry 
Dayton, the head of the church’s men’s 
group. 

“I’ve been watching the Super Bowl 
for as long as I can remember and I 

have watched all 51 of them, including 
this one,” said Dayton. 

Normally a Green Bay Packers fan, 
Dayton said he was cheering for the 
New England Patriots on game night 
as they took on the Atlanta Falcons. 

“I just think it would be cool to see 
history made,” said Dayton, referring 
to Patriots quarterback Tom Brady. 

Before Sunday night’s game, Brady 
was tied for several Super Bowl re-
cords. The Patriots’ overtime win 

made Brady the first starting quarter-
back to win five Super Bowls, and the 
first player to win four Super Bowl 
MVP awards. 

Aside from Brady’s record-breaking 
game, the game itself was one for the 

ages. The Falcons led the Patriots 28-3 
in the final minutes of the third quar-
ter, and the game looked all but over. 
Several people left the Red Lion bar, in 
downtown Belleville, where the game 
was playing as the competition head 
into the final quarter. However, things 
took a turn in the fourth quarter and 
the Patriots put up 25 unanswered 
point to tie the game at 28-28, forcing 
the first Super Bowl overtime in the 
history of the NFL. 

The Patriots went on to win the 
game 35-28. 

One spectator at the Red Lion, Will 
Boyle, said he’s watched several dozen 
Super Bowls in his lifetime. 

“I’m personally a bigger fan of the 
CFL than the NFL because I’m older 
and grew up with it, but most of these 
young guys probably like the American 
league,” said Boyle, as he motioned to 
other patrons at the bar.

“I just find the CFL a more exciting 
game because of all the passing, but 
the Super Bowl is always an exciting 
game and I love watching the halftime 
shows.” 

Another group of football fans were 
watching the game from the commons 
building at Loyalist College. 

“I love the game but it’s all about 
the commercials for me,” said first-
year customs border services student, 
Thomas Paul. 

Paul watched the game with his 
friends Mason Debassige and Brendan 
Clunis over pizza and fries. 

“Pizza is a must-have for me during 
the game,” said Paul, who was watching 
his seventh Super Bowl of his lifetime. 

Paul said he is normally a Carolina 
Panthers fan, but was cheering for the 
Falcons in the big game, and guessed 
that the Falcons would win the game 
by one touchdown. 

Photo by Chris Donovan

Mason Debassige watches the big game with his friends Brendan Clunis and Thomas Paul at the Loyalist College Com-
mons building. 

Quinte fans come out for Super Bowl
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 A collection of William Allard’s works from his published photo books. 

By Vanessa Tignanelli

As a young boy growing up in Minne-
apolis, Minn., William Albert Allard 
spent his days listening to the fights at 
Madison Square Garden over the ra-
dio with his father, drawing pictures 
and humming Sinatra tunes. The an-
nouncer’s words would paint pictures 
of the epic scene, and his imagination 
would run wild. These early years fos-
tered his creativity, and would become 
an important part of Allard’s journey 
much later in life. For the time be-
ing, art would be his favourite subject 
solely for the reason that he could skip 
class to smoke cigarettes and still pass 
with an A.

In 1957, at the age of 20, Allard had 
barely graduated from high school, 
and his direction in life seemed to be 
taking a less creative path. College was 
unappealing; he was working as a con-
struction lineman for the Northwest-
ern Bell Telephone Company, often 
arriving late to work; plans were set 
to marry his high school sweetheart. 
However, rather than join his cowork-
ers at lunch, he preferred to get lost 
in the words of Hemingway, Fitzger-
ald, Steinbeck, O’Hara and Faulkner. 
These great storytellers inspired him, 
making him believe that perhaps one 
day, he would like to be a writer. 

Allard was accepted into the Min-
neapolis School of Fine Arts on the 
basis of a few good pencil drawings. 
A mandatory English composition 
course encouraged him to realize his 
natural talent for narrative, and after 
one year in art school, he transferred 
to journalism at the University of 
Minnesota in 1962. It was not until 
his sophomore year that a lecture by 
a young enthusiastic photojournal-
ist named Smith Schuneman changed 
his life. While at the University of 
Minnesota, Allard also studied with 
Jerome Liebling, a former student of 
Paul Strand’s. Photojournalism would 
become the complete marriage of his 
passions, the “bringing together of 
words and pictures to create some-
thing potentially more powerful than 
either of the two by itself,” he would 
say. 

Just prior to graduation in the 
spring of 1964, Allard went to Wash-
ington, D.C. and showed his photo-
graphic portfolio to potential employ-
ers, including Yoichi Okamoto, the 
head of photography for the U.S. In-
formation Agency. Within a few min-
utes, Okamoto placed a call to Robert 
E. Gilka, the director of photography 
at National Geographic, and asked 
Gilka if he would like to see a good 
people photographer. Allard saw Gil-
ka the next day. In June 1964, a mere 
two days after his graduation, Allard 
was hired as National Geographic’s 
summer intern.

A three-month internship turned 
into a six-month contract, which lead 
to a staff position in 1965. At Na-
tional Geographic, Allard was forced 
to shoot in colour, with the maga-
zine being the only full-colour major 
publication in America at the time. It 
also kick-started an interest in photo-
graphing subcultures within America. 

His first assignment was to docu-
ment the Amish of Lancaster County 
in Pennsylvania. Allard’s essay on the 
Amish, published in 1965, which in-
cluded a portrait of a young Amish 
boy holding a guinea pig, has been 
credited with changing the esthetic 
direction of the National Geographic 
magazine.

From his home in Charlottesville, 
Virginia, Allard reflects on the his-
torical impact that has been credited 
to these photographs. His humble at-
titude seeps through the telephone as 
he discusses his life’s work.

“It wasn’t due to any genius on my 
part. I think the key word is simply 
intimacy. People in the ‘60s were not 
used to seeing this in the National 
Geographic magazine. My story came 
out, and here was a very simple pho-
tograph of a young boy. It was very 
direct,” he says.

In 1967, after only two years as 

a staff photographer with National 
Geographic, Allard decided to pursue 
work as a freelancer while completing 
assignments for National Geographic 
on the side. His interests sent him 
around the world, where he would im-
merse himself completely in the cul-
ture and livelihoods of his assigned 
subjects, always finding some way in 
which he could relate to them. 

It is an arduous task to summarize 
the work of such a thorough photo-
journalist, one who has been active 
for over 50 years and continues to 
produce work in the field. Allard has 
contributed over 40 articles to the Na-
tional Geographic magazine as both 
a writer and a photographer, as well 
as to a number of major United States 
and European publications. He is a 
former member of Magnum Photos, 
and his prints appear in private and 
museum collections worldwide. He 
has authored six critically acclaimed 
books, including Vanishing Breed, 
which was awarded the Leica Medal 
of Excellence in 1983. 

His ability to capture Americans 
whose lifestyles differ from the typical 
American way is something that can 
be appreciated throughout his work. 
Whether he was in unfamiliar terri-
tory in the Basque country of Spain, 
capturing Fashion Week in Paris, fall-
ing in love with the coincidence of 
colour in Mexico, or listening to the 
colourful stories of cowboys across 
the American West, Allard roamed 
freely and waited patiently for the 
right moments to present themselves. 
In the discussion of Allard’s vast body 
of work, it is most appropriate to fo-
cus on the serendipitous moments 
that proved to be most life-changing 
for him.

The story really begins in Montana, 
1967. 

“I fell in love with Montana. I was 
there to do some work in Yellowstone, 
and was living in a little town named 
Gardner just outside of the entrance 
to the park. Whenever I ran out of 
books, I would drive up along the 
Yankee Jim Canyon to the Livingston 
bookstore. In the process, I could feel 
the openness of Montana,” he says. 

Allard’s love for the American West 

would become a lifelong affair. When 
National Geographic approached him 
in 1969 to do a story on the Hutter-
ites, Allard scouted colonies across 
North America and settled on two 
that would present to him a more inti-
mate portrait of Montana. 

“The connection was automatic,” 

he says. “I have now photographed 
as well as written about them, which 
would certainly make this my most 
personal work.”  Allard’s photo-
graphs of the Hutterites continue to 
remind audiences of the danger in 
believing people are exotic simply be-
cause they are different. 

“The Hutterites are very similar 
to us in almost every way except for 
their dress and the intensity of their 
religious beliefs,” he says. 

After his first story on Montana, 
The Hutterites: The Plains People of 
the West, was published in National 
Geographic in 1970, he then followed 
a desire to create more work on the 
American West and the cowboy. This 
period not only became a part of his 
lifestyle but possibly some of his best-
known photographs to date. During 
this time, Allard continued to return 
to the Hutterite colonies to visit those 

who had become to him like a second 
family. 

Although another story on the 
Hutterites did not occur until June 
2006 in Solace of Surprise Creek, in 
2005, Allard called upon his Hutterite 
friends to provide sanctuary follow-
ing the tragedy of losing his eldest 
son to melanoma. Solace of Surprise 
Creek would in many ways serve as a 
tribute to his son, and is an account 
of personal loss and redemption told 
through the Hutterites.

In 1981, intuition told Allard that 
he needed to finally break away from 
the American West and pursue an as-
signment in Peru. It was there that he 
met the love of his life, Ani. 

“Something in my gut told me to go. 
I would never have fallen in love and 
my life wouldn’t be the same. We’ve 
been together over 30 years now,” he 
says.

It is safe to assume that William 
Albert Allard is a romantic. See the 
intimacy of his photographs, his 
evocative dialogue, and his easy in-
fatuation with beauty. Unlike his con-
temporaries and good friends James 
Nachtwey or Eugene Richards, one 
will not discover much grief in Al-
lard’s images, although they are no 
less intoxicating. 

“I think what I share with my 
friends is that I very much care about 
what I do,” he says.

It is difficult to find other photo-
journalists who share Allard’s passion 
for pairing written essays with their 
photographs, especially as the face 
of journalism shifts to appease new 
frameworks within the industry and 
wavering attention spans. His work 
brings to light the importance of a 
photographer’s ability to form deep 
connections to a place and its people, 
to present an intimate, more personal 
observation. Many follow in Allard’s 
footsteps, producing work that fo-
cuses on chasing the serendipitous 
moment. 

“What I preach to young photogra-
phers is that you cannot do superior 
work if you’re indifferent. You really 
have to care. When I’m working with 
the Hutterites, it’s because I care about 
that subject. I care about walking the 

streets of Paris,” he says. “It’s not just 
a gig. You can’t keep the juices going 
for as long as I have if it’s just a job.”

This unwavering passion carried 
Allard through the termination of his 
and Jodi Cobb’s staff positions at Na-
tional Geographic in 2008. His photo-
graphs that line the magazine’s office 
walls in Washington, D.C. are a con-
tribution that should warrant more 

respect than to be left feeling as if he 
is, “no longer on the menu.” Nonethe-
less, he continues to actively produce 
photographs. 

He will return once again to the 
streets of Paris, working to produce 
enough impactful material worthy of 
another book, set to be published in 
June 2017. The permanency offered 
by books has always been a driving 
factor for him as a storyteller. 

“I want the title to be The Eye of the 
Flâneur. Flâneur is a French term for 
what I do, really, when I work, especially 
in Paris,” he says. “It’s as if I’m wandering 
through a series of one-act plays.” 

How appropriate to summarize such 
a man with a word that means the idler, 
the stroller, the one that floats along in 
awe of their surroundings. 

William Albert Allard comes alive 
simply by immersing himself in the 
lives of others, ever alert to possibility 
and chance. 

Biography of a straight shooter

Bill Allard, when he came as a guest 
to Loyalist in 2002.

By Chris Donovan 

There is no feeling in the world more 
universal than the desire to belong. In 
the strange Orwellian Trump-era that 
we find ourselves in today, wanting to 
belong can be a dangerous game. 

As a person who grew up in a house 
full of communist sympathizers, I’ve al-
ways fancied myself a little to the left of 
the left politically. 

I’ve found myself thinking a lot about 
my political upbringing in the weeks 
since Donald Trump was inaugurated 
as the president of the United States. 

Every time I see a pro-Trump com-
ment online, I try to visualize the up-
bringing of the commenter. I will often 
click on the profile of the commenter 
to search for clues about how they were 
raised out of curiosity. 

I often wonder if I would be in a simi-
lar situation to them if I had been raised 

in a house full of union busters rather 
than socialists. 

People are inevitably a product of 
their environment. I remember dur-
ing the 2015 Canadian elections that 
saw Justin Trudeau take office, I took a 
poll of my mostly apolitical roommates 
in an attempt to have them get to the 
polls. 

One roommate, who held traditional-
ly centrist views told me he was a Con-
servative. When I asked why, he told 
me, “Well, my father is a Conservative, 
so I’m a Conservative.” 

I had another roommate who held 
traditionally far-right views about im-
migration who told me he was a Liberal. 

We live in a world that loves labels 
and categories, and we all want to be-
long to one. Those roommates and I all 
belong to different categories, but we 
really were not all that different in some 
ways. Finding common ground with 

those belonging to other camps is now 
more important than ever. 

Progress does not happen when we 
scream at each other. It happens when 
we compromise. As much as it pains 
me to have a dignified conversation 
with a member of the “alt-right,” I 
have an obligation to do so, and every 
left-wing individual shares that obli-
gation. 

This does not mean that the left 
should stop being angry and rallying 
on the streets, because causing a distur-
bance is also an important part of any 
movement for change. When we think 
back to the American civil rights move-
ment, the first image that comes to mind 
is that of protest. Protest is an effective 
way to get the attention of governing 
bodies, and put pressure on the policy 
makers to open a public discussion. 

Protest has always been a display 
of civil unrest against those who hold 

power, whether that power is political, 
religious, or financial. 

Many of Donald Trump’s supporters 
rallied behind him because they felt that 
the system had failed them. They were 
tired of broken promises, and they were 
tired of feeling forgotten. 

Many supporters felt like they had 
economically left in the dumps. This is 
why there was a surge of Bernie Sand-
ers supporters who decided to support 
Trump once Sanders lost the democrat-
ic race to Hillary Clinton. 

Both Sanders and Trump preached 
bringing jobs back home from places 
like Mexico and China. Both candidates 
also opposed the Trans Pacific Partner-
ship, and these views resonated with 
many voters in the Rust Belt who have 
lost their jobs in the automotive indus-
try, particularly in Michigan. 

These are the kinds of similarities the 
right and left must hold onto. 

America is on the verge of a political 
coup, a coup that would allow the peo-
ple to take the country back from the 
ultra-rich who now control the govern-
ment more than ever. 

Trump supporters have been tram-
pled on by the ultra-rich American elite 
for decades, and swinging the financial 
power dynamics in the country is some-
thing that 99 per cent of Americans 
should be able to get behind. 

Think back to the Occupy Wall Street 
protests of 2011. This was not a move-
ment that was about the right versus the 
left. It was about the 99 per cent versus 
the wealthy 1 per cent. 

This is the kind of spirit America 
needs at a time like this. That’s what we 
need to focus on as citizens of North 
America in solidarity with our neigh-
bours to the south. 

We must unite, because divided we 
fall. 

Progress only happens when everyone listens
Opinion:

‘What I preach to young 
photographers is that 
you cannot do superior 
work if you’re indiffer-
ent. You really have to 
care. When I’m work-
ing with the Hutterites, 
it’s because I care 
about that subject. I 
care about walking the 
streets of Paris.’
Bill Allard
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Kenzo Dozono, 72, has been training in karate for 68 years. He has been teaching  karate in Belleville since 1969. “My karate training started with me cleaning floors,” says Dozono who believes that 
that helped him strengthen his legs. 

By Aman Parhar

Sensei Kenzo Dozono (Hanshi), 72, 
has been actively training in karate for 
the past 68 years. Apart from teaching 
karate in Belleville since 1969, Dozono 
is also the technical director and presi-
dent of Shotokan Karate Do Interna-
tional Federation in Canada. 

 Dozono’s childhood framed his way 
into karate training. He is currently an 
eighth-degree black belt holder.

He was born a premature child and 
his body was very weak. After three 
months, a doctor told his parents that 
he was not going to survive. 

All the people from the village in Ja-

pan where Dozono was born donated 
blood for a transfusion that he had 
to get and he survived. He recalls not 
being able to walk until he was three 
years old. 

When Dozono was four, his father, 
after consulting with a friend, ushered 
Dozono into karate because this mar-
tial arts form only built inner strength 
and did not require any equipment and 
he didn’t have to physically hold any-
thing. 

“My karate training started from 
cleaning floors. In Japan, we don’t use 
brooms. We just physically push on the 
floor. 

“That was good training for strength-

ening my legs. After a few years I be-
came much more active. I started run-
ning, swimming, everything, because 
of better physical condition. Then I 
just kept it going,” says Dozono.

Dozono’s purpose of living is being 
in good health and good shape. He 
believes that our bodies are the most 
precious gifts from God and that they 
need to be treated well. And to be in 
good health and shape, Dozono be-
lieves, one needs to be able to eat well, 
drink well, enjoy our lives and most 
importantly, be happy. 

“Happiness comes from feeling 
lively. The lively feeling comes from 
being in good shape. I travel all over 

the world. I know that good health is 
more important than anything else; If 
you cannot walk, run or breathe prop-
erly, you cannot enjoy your life,” says 
Dozono.

As a sensei, Dozono aims to guide 
his students in whatever they wish 
to do. He believes that if students do 
their best, they can achieve. He wants 
to convince young people and adults, 
‘‘with young hearts,” that everyone has 
a potential. He hopes they discover 
their potential and in the end, realize 
that they are much better than they 
think. 

Apart from teaching, Dozono is the 
technical director of SKIF, Canada. He 

is currently working towards finding 
candidates for the 2020 Tokyo Olym-
pics. He feels that the competition is 
going to be fierce because selection 
will be done according to blocks, such 
as North America, Asia, Europe, and 
because of the low number of cat-
egories — four each, under men’s and 
women’s. That means the competi-
tor in Canada will have to be chosen 
through the bigger group — North 
America. 

“My purpose is to give them hard 
work and determination. Desire is very 
important. Desire must be supported 
by determination and that determina-
tion by hard work,” says Dozono.

Practising karate for a healthy life

Photo by Bea Serdon

Adam Strickland currently ranks third in the most kills in the OCAA. This is his final year playing for the Loyalist Lancers, using four years of his eligibility. 

By Beatrice Serdon

If you asked Adam Strickland last 
year whether he would continue 
playing as a Lancer, he would have 
probably said no. But an eagerness 
to study one more program changed 
all that. “

It was a last minute decision to come 
back and play. I was always interested 
in the PR program here at Loyalist and 
I was not satisfied with how volleyball 
ended last year, so I came back,” Strick-
land says. Now, he is currently ranked 
third in kills among the entire provin-
cial league and is contending for a play-
off spot with his team. 

“We had so many close five-set 
matches, that sometimes we’d lose by 
two points. Those are tough losses, but 
at the end of the day, even though you 
lose, you just have so much fun on the 
court playing the sport I love with guys 
I’ve gotten to know so well over the sea-
son.” 

Athletes playing in the Ontario Col-
leges Athletic Associations have a five-
year eligibility and Strickland is cur-
rently on his fourth year. He has one 
year left but this will be his last year 
playing for the Loyalist Lancers.

Josh Roberts, co-captain of Strick-
land says that his teammate was a good 
role model for all the young guys in the 
team. 

“We’re definitely going to miss him 
not only on a playing perspective but 
also just as a friend and teammate where 
he kept a very positive atmosphere on 
the court,” Roberts says. 

Strickland says that he wants his 
Lancers legacy not to be known as the 
most athletic guy on the court or the 
most skillful but rather the person who 
kept a smile on everybody’s face.

“I want to be known as the guy who 
kept a smile on everybody’s face and 
brought everyone together through the 
hard times on and off the court. Also, 
I’ve have developed good relationships 
with Amy Hoskin and Jim Buck. I con-
sider them to be good friends of mine 

and I talk to them twice a week.”
 “Adam has been a solid guy for us 

for the last few years. He’s by far having 
his best year yet. We’ll miss him,” says 
Hoskin, who is athletics co-ordinator 
for the Lancers.

Strickland was also one of the 25 
Lancers awarded by Loyalist earlier this 
semester for their academic achieve-
ments. He says that it’s tough being a 
student athlete. 

“It’s tough especially when you have 

late night practices and then you have 
to wake up in the morning for classes. 
But you got to do what you got to do. 
I wouldn’t be able to play volleyball if 
I didn’t keep up with my academics,” 
Strickland says. 

 “I want for my teammates to keep 
doing what they are doing. Continue 
to develop their relationships and bring 
those relationships and that energy and 
the court. Focus in and try to get the job 
done,” Strickland says. 

Volleyball player says goodbye to Loyalist
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(Above) Hundreds of Belleville residents gathered outside of City Hall for a candlelight vigil in 
response to the fatal Quebec City mosque shootings that left six dead and 19 wounded. 

(Right) Belleville residents, young and old, gathered for the vigil.

 Photos by Yader Guzman

(Above, right) Hundreds marched through downtown Belleville, led by Imam Mohammad Saleh and Belleville Mayor Taso Christopher, in solidarity against the fatal mosque shooting in Quebec 
City.
Photo by Yader Guzman

(Above, left) An attendee at Thursday night’s vigil protects 
a candle’s flame on a cold and windy night in front of Bel-
leville’s City Hall where hundreds gathered to honour the 
victims of the terror attack in Quebec.
Photo by Chris Donovan

(Top, right) Attendees at last Thursday night’s vigil in front 
of Belleville’s City Hall listen to remarks from Mayor Taso 
Christopher as they honour the victims of a terror attack 
several nights earlier in Quebec.
Photo by Chris Donovan

(Bottom) The crowd marched from the Islamic Society of 
Belleville to City Hall. Speeches were given and candles 
were lit in honour of six who lost their lives and others 
wounded in a recent shooting at a Quebec City mosque. 
Photo by Tyson Dusselier
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