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J ust when you thought it was safe 
to care less about your external 
environment, it’s election season 

again. With both SU and provincial 
elections in the next two weeks, times 
are never better for democracy fanat-
ics to pester people about contributing 
to the annual harvest of proportional 
representation and preferential  
balloting.

Everyone has at least one friend (or 
maybe you are that friend) who feels 
that it’s their duty to help “get people 
to the polls” or “rock the vote,” as 
the kids say these days. Like a hang-
ing chad, this democratic annoyance 
will typically mention—at least once 
daily to everyone around them in a 
seemingly noble quest for higher voter 
turnout—how democracy is a funda-
mental aspect of a free society and that 
brave men fought for our right to vote. 
It’s not so much “Vote or Die,” then, as 
it is “Vote or Get A Stern Talking-To.”

As for me, I’ve developed a some-
what different strategy 

to reap the greatest 

rewards of democracy. We should not 
only stop telling people to vote—we 
should start encouraging people to not 
vote.

From an individual perspective, 
telling more people to vote makes 
no sense at all. If that person ends up 
voting, they could vote for anybody, 
including somebody with policies that 
you don’t agree with. In that respect, 
getting others to vote just dilutes your 
own vote. The vote is the ultimate 
weapon in the war for democracy, and 
you’re most effective when the people 
around you are disarmed.

There are many shrewd tactics you 
can use to help frustrate and disil-
lusion people about the process of 
voting. Remind people constantly of 
how busy they are and how much 
time it takes to get informed about all 
of the candidates—who are just the 
same clowns as always and will never 
accomplish anything—as well as the 
many complicated issues that couldn’t 
possibly affect their lives at all. Treat 
campaign pamphlets like cigarettes: if 
you see someone using one, rip it in 
half and throw it on the ground. On 
election day, encourage people around 
you to vote and offer to walk them to 
the voting booth while you’re using 
the john or a urinal. Nothing is more 
awkward and unnerving than telling 
the guy next to you that democracy 
is a fundamental aspect of a free soci-
ety and that brave men fought for our 

right to vote—all while 
holding your penis.

This is all a cunning 
ruse that causes the 
worth of your own vote 
to increase substantially. 
While many people may 
say such strategies are 
self-centered, it’s really 
not much different than 
trying to convince the 

people around you to vote just to 
push the candidate that you’d 

prefer to win. So next time 
you get noble and preachy 
about your deep concern for 

voter apathy, think about your 
true intentions. Besides, the 

unfortunate effects of reverse 
psychology could potentially 

increase turnout with my plan, 
but with only one in five students 

voting, the likelihood of anything 
anyone says having an impact is 

minute.  
That’s why I’m going to keep 
working on my extensive 

campaign to decrease voter 
turnout, “One in Ten by 
2010.” Statistically, this 
would double the impor-
tance of my own vote. My 

logic is irrefutable.
—Jonn Kmech

W hen I was ten, 
there was a provin-
cial election, and 

though I don’t remember who won 
overall—or if it made any signifi-
cance to the province’s future—I do 
recall the candidates in my riding of 
St Albert. I remember the candidates 
because Mary O’Neill beat Len Bracko 
by 16 votes. 16 votes, people—that’s 
closer than horseshoes, and a tighter 

race than Florida in 2000. That’s a 
number that could be achieved by 
having every member of my grand-

pa’s over-60 curling league with a 
fully functioning renal system vote.

Thanks to my highly impressionable 
state at the time, the need to vote has 

been ingrained upon me for all time. 
It’s like exercising our right to democ-
racy and exercising our dislike for 
communism. Being a sheep is boring, 
and voting can make a difference—
especially in something like the SU 
elections.

Say they’re simplistic and mindless 
all you want, but I have known friends 
who ran for president in the last two 
years, and I made it my personal duty 
to be sure to vote just to make sure 
they didn’t get anywhere near the 
inaugural throne. As lamentable as life 
on campus currently is, know that it 
could’ve been much worse. And since 
I know someone running this year, 
I’ve got my work cut out for me once 
again.

The point is, it could end up making 
a difference. I’ve met Mary O’Neill, 
and she’s a wonderful lady. And a 
dozen or so people abandoning their 
apathy could have meant that she 
wouldn’t have helped make St Albert 
the filthy-rich city it is today.

—David Johnston

I ’m only a few months from grad-
uating, so the SU election is less 
relevant to me than in the past. 

But that’s not going to stop me from 
following the candidates, platforms, 
and results. It looks like there might 
even be something in it for me too, 
what with late-night transit as an 
election issue.

Unlike most people who are at least 
partly into politics, I’m not concerned 
with the turnout. Sure, I’m concerned 
that it represents apathy, but the last 
thing I’m going to do is pester you 
with a story about how your ances-
tors died in some war so you could 
vote or talk about introducing man-
datory elections.

Honestly, if you don’t really want 
to vote and aren’t passionate about 
who or what you’re voting for, I don’t 
want you to vote. The last thing we 
need is another ill-informed vote—
and I mean that as much about 
being informed about reality as 
being informed about any particular  
platform.

I voted Conservative in the last fed-
eral election. Partly, it was a vote for 
change, but what scares me is I think 
I actually bought into some of their 
arguments. I’m hoping the Bloc take 
down the government just so I have 
a chance to rectify that embarrassing 
mistake—and for those of you who 
will vote PC on 3 March, there’s still 
hope for you too. All it takes is an 
open mind—actually taking a look 
at election platforms is the least you 
can do.

When I started university, I had this 
idea in my head that I would gradu-
ate with an engineering degree, build 
some stuff, make sacks of cash, and 
retire early. I picked my first SU presi-
dential candidates just like my first 
federal election candidate: mainly on 
image. I thought the combination of 
the name “Poon” and a star logo was 
hilarious; Graham Lettner’s Soviet-
styled poster was a close second.

But the longer I was in school, the 
more I realized that things weren’t 
adding up. Engineering shouldn’t just 
be about building what you’re told 
to and making money—not when 
there are bigger issues at play. I guess 
it’s possible to actually like your job, 
but I like to think that being con-
cerned with the direction society 
and humanity are headed is more  
important.

So figure out what the issues that 
interest you are, get involved, and 
start a group to discuss, agitate, or 
lobby. Find out why you should 
be happy you pay student fees to 
APIRG and why you should make an 
informed vote with the APIRG ballot 
they give you in return.

I realize we’re talking about SU elec-
tions and that there are bigger fish to 
fry. But it’s the small elections that are 
the easiest, and you owe it to your-
self to be at least informed enough to 
vote. In a couple years, you could look 
back and be embarrassed by who you 
were—now’s the time to learn why 
that’s actually a good thing.

—Brian Gould

I won’t lie to you: this is rather hard 
for me to write because I’m too 
goddamn apathetic about voting 

to even tell people how little I care 
about the subject. To be honest, the 
whole idea gets me about as excited as 
a diabetic in a honey factory on toast 
day. I just don’t have it in me to explain 
myself, so I now resort to saying that 
I’m voting Green or None of the Above 
because I look like enough of a hippy 
to sound credible and the answer is 
vanilla enough that nobody wants to 
argue about it.

Truthfully, I’m not informed, and I 
have no intention of getting informed 
about any election—and no, this isn’t 
an invitation for you to explain your 
party’s platform to me. The second you 
start talking, I’ll smile, nod, and start 
thinking about combat-ready bunny 
rabbits (all you need is duct tape and 
dynamite—trust me, I’ve worked 
out the logistics). As such, I have no 
business voting, and you shouldn’t be 
encouraging me to head out and pick 
whoever’s name sounds the funniest 
to me (the answer is Bullwinkle, by 
the way—that moose is crazy).

Alberta Elections is also aware that 
there are people like me out there 
because they’ve recently released ads 
that chide individuals who are too 
“busy” to vote. Personally, I don’t 
want to hop on a bus to the west end 
where I’m registered and wait in line 
with the elderly to vote. That time 
could be spent much better studying, 
playing Call of Duty, or engaging in a 
second round of masturbation.

Don’t tell me it’s the least I can do, 
either—I’ve already done the bare 
minimum in allowing my Liberal 
friend to plant a lawn-vertisement 
in the hopes that it will change the 
minds of passers-by somehow. Sure, I 
might have entertained the thought of 
pulling it out of the ground, burning 
it, and then placing the ashes on his 
doorstep, but that could be miscon-
strued as a political statement rather 
than petty revenge—and the last thing 
I want to do is extend an invitation for 
a political conversation.

I also think that I do my part for the 
SU elections by making fun of cam-
paign posters and by pooping quietly 
like morning fog while they work on 
their campaigns outside our third-
floor bathroom.

So when you head out to partici-
pate in the democracy that our fore-
fathers fought so hard to force upon 
the Native Americans, understand 
that I’m doing you a favour by not 
standing there with a pencil in my 
hand snickering while I wonder how 
Bullwinkle is going to survive in pol-
itics without the level-headed Rocky 
to help him out.

—Conal Pierse
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