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Olde Tyme Christmas Party - Ale. L. Barker 

For the last decade Mike and Diane Comeau, our local General store 
owners, have hosted the annual Christmas Dinner on Denman Island. To 
find out how it started and other such questions I interviewed them. 

Q: When was the first dinner? 
A: About nine years ago ( 1984 or 85). 
Q: Who's idea was it? 
A: It was mine (Mikes). "It's a seasonal tradition in many areas." 
Q: How did you get the idea? 
A: From "His Agape Love". 
Q: Who were guests at the fi rst dinner? 
A: Mostly single people or single parent families and those with no 
families nearby. 
Q: Why did the dinner move from the cafe to the Community Hall in 
1990. 
A: We ran out of room in the cafe. 
Q: How many people were in attendance at the 1992 dinner? 
A: Approximately 600-700 and approximately 12 meals taken out to shut
ins. 
Q: Do you have any new plans for this year? 
A: More food, more volunteers and more fun. 

The Christmas Dinner is one of the many traditions found on Denman 
Island. Thank you for reading this and have a Merry Christmas! 

S:hango the Aftlcan god, patron of fire, thundet, 
lightning and ownet of the drums, is personified in 

this ensemble fuatuting infectiously rhythmic 
thumbas, comparsas and congas, adding to these 

elements a strong salsa beat, the signatur-e 
horn section, and a touch of jazz. 

The result is a unique danceable music that can 
easily be enjoyed by all. S:hango Ashe is a versati le, 

multi-cultural ensemble with members ftom 
Columbia, Venezuela, ~icatagua, Chile and Canada. 

Costume, Masquerade ot J:ormal Dress 
"Ptizes for best Dress-up· 

The famous Catmen Metanda's will be setving 
hots d'oeuvres while doing the cha-eha. 

Ticket ptice of $15.00 includes hots d'oeuvtes and 
champagne. Tickets ate available at both stores. 
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A CHRISTMAS STORY 
The Christmas Lights - J.M. de Vries-Kollee 

"Well, I don't think we are going to 
have a Christmas tree this year." Papa 
says. 

"Why do you say that Papa?" Anne 
asks. worried. 

"Oh. your mother does not like the 
needles in her carpet and all that other 
fuss around it." 

"You better leave me out of this 
John," Mama calls from the living room. 
where she is reading one of her 
magazines. "And don't make her all 
excited!" 

Papa gets up then and goes into the 
hallway. In a minute he is back, wearing 
his coat. 

"Are you coming Anne. or what?" 
Anne runs to get her coat. Laughing 

with relief she says, "You were just 
kidding. weren1t you Papa?11 

Papa only smiles. 
Every year they buy their special tree 

at the same place. Papa knows the 
owner. Mr. Peters. At one time, he was 
just a drunkard. In and out of prison all 
the time. Papa used to book him, let 
him sleep it off in jail and drive him 
home the next morning. Mr. Peters 
really respects Papa, Anne can tell. 
Every year he comes running. as soon as 
he sees them, smiling wide, behind his 
gray mustache. He always calis Papa 
"chier•, even though Papa is a police 
sergeant. 

"Hello chiefl Christmas here again." 
"How are you Max? Yes the year 

just about gone by." 
"Well, I am fine, can't complain sir. 

And is this Anne, your little girl? My, 
my, you have grown into a young lady! 11 

"Thank you Mr. Peters." 
Anne remembers again. why she 

likes him so much. He always makes 
her feel so good. 

"You go ahead then. little lady. Get 
the biggest one you can find, while I 
take the chief into the office." 

Anne walks among the rows of trees. 
They are all beautiful. They all smell so 

Christmasy. Yet, she sees the most 
beautiful one. in an instant. It is not 
even the biggest one and she can't 
explain why it has to be this tree. She 
only knows, it is the one she is going to 
take home. 

In the office, clouded thickly with 
smoke. she finds the two men. They are 
heavy into discussion. To Anne, it 
seems time has stopped. It wouldn't 
surprise her. if they had picked up the 
same conversation from last year! She 
keeps standing in the doorway, not 
real1y knowing what to do. Fina11y Papa 
notices her. · 

"Ah, Anne." 
Now the arguing will start. she 

knows. Papa wants to pay for the tree 
and Mr. Peters doesn't want to hear a 
word about it. It always ends, with 
Papa laying the money on the desk. 
beside the door. 

When they leave, Mr. Peters pushes 
a couple of cigars into Papa's pocket. 
Kissing Anne on the forehead, he gives 
her some Christmas candy. With those 
candies in her hand, Mr. Peters' cigar 
smoke all over her, Anne knows 
Christmas will really come. 

At home, Papa takes the Christmas 
lights out of the box. He puts them a11 
together. There they are, a long lifeless 
string, on the carpeted floor. None of 
her sisters. or even Mama are around, 
because now comes the painful part. 
Papa plugs the lights in and nothing 
happens. A feeling of panic rides up 
into Anne's throat. "What if... what 
if. .. this year they won't work?" She 
steps to the side. Staying out of Papa's 
way. is very important now, because she 
knows he will get ex.cited about nothing. 
Papa switches some lights around. 

"Plug them in again," he tells her. 
Anne does. but the lights lay there, still a 
defunct chain. 

"I should have thrown this whole 
dam lot out. And the tree? Who needs 
a tree?" 

Papa never swears. 11Dam" is the 
worst he will say. Anne knows, the 
situation has become critical. Papa taps . 
a few lights and switches some more 
around. 

"Okay. plug them in." he says. 
without much conviction. 

Anne, her eyes closed, does as he 
says. 

11Ha! 11 is all she hears. She opens her 
eyes then. A miracle has happened. 

The floor is the background to the 
prettiest picture in the world. 

There they are, the fir-cones, 
snowmen. candles, santas, all beaming 
their tiny light, into Anne's happy face. 

"Oh Papa, it is magic! 11 

Papa smiles a bit now. 
"I am always amazed, these things 

light up after all, 11 he says. 
The lights used to belong to Anne's 

grandparents. They gave them to Papa 
when he got married. 

"I will put the lights in, while you 
hold on to the tree Anne." 

Papa looks very busy all of a sudden. 
His face is relaxed however, and in his 
eyes, the Christmas lights, throw tiny 
stars. 

Right away Anne's hands become 
sticky, from hanging on to the tree. 

The branches try to touch her face 
and get into her hair. It is all part of 
Christmas and her heart fills with such 
joy! When Papa has to kneel down, 
Anne makes a shocking discovery. 
Looking on the top of his head. she sees 
a tiny bald spot. 

"Papa's hair is falling out," it flashes 
through her mind. "My Papa is getting 
old!" 

Christmas is forgotten, so are the 
tree and the lights. Her hands fly to her 
mouth. The tree drops. Before Papa 
can say "dam" again. Anne asks, in a 
quavering voice, "Are you going to die 
soon Papa?1

' 
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GUEST COLUMNS 
Country Woman ( wanderings & wanderings ) - Roberta Dedoming 

How can I be writing a column called 
Country Woman? Sure, Jive lived here 
on Denman for nearly 24 years but I am 
from The Big Apple (which is. as you 
may know, roughly the same size as 
Denman Island! Talk about scary.) The 
REAL country women have been in the 
country since their own childhoods. 
right? So here I sit, feeling like a 
displaced and under qualified urban 
impostor. 

What is it that sets country women 
apart from city women? Like myself, 
many Denman Island women are of 
(sub)urban background, part of the trend 
that began in the mid-late I 960's, the 
movement toward the land that reversed 
the long time tsunami of people moving 
from the country into the cities for 
financial stability and security. Many in 
the 1960's (70's, 80's, 90's) were (are) 
country-bound to find those qualities of 
life that had been lost in the city and 
suburban squeeze, those values that need 
clean air and water~ trees and self 
reliance in order to emerge. Maybe at 
the time we didn't know exactly what we 
were looking for, but we were quite 
certain we couldn't find it in downtown 
Manhattan with the police breathing 
down our necks for opposing a war that 
has finally been acknowledged as a 
travesty. 

As a consequence, many women in 
this neck of the woods are variously 
highly educated, professionally 
successful. computer literate (a fax 
machine in every chicken coop? not 

quite), artistically creative and politically 
sophisticated. (Of course there are 
women country born and bred who 
embody these qualities as well.) Perhaps 
it is a distinguishing feature of our lives 
that here exists the possibility of 
embracing all that is best from both the 
urban and the rural universes. Choosing 
those urbane interests and attitudes that 
we want to cultivate, we can at the same 
time open in peace and privacy and 
meditative awareness to the sense of 
wonder and earth-belonging that has 
always been a part of the rural 
experience. 

Or can we? During the past several 
years, I have feared that it has become 
more difficult to maintain a healthy 
balance at this buffet of choice. The 
issues that have arisen as our population 
expands and fear is born have altered our 
psycho-sociological landscape as 
dramatically as any earthquake. This 
people-tide has washed up onto our 
beaches what appears to be a welcome 
wagon load of rigidifying positionality 
that constructs a paradox when 
juxtaposed to the magical and awe 
inspiring movements of the ocean tides, 
the moon, the breath of the seasons. 
Paradise lost? We have eaten the fresh 
Denman Island apple of the knowledge 
of good and evil (Good is us. Evil is 
them) and we are cast out into the real 
world. This process repeats endlessly (as 
circumstances change our lives) and 
seems to call forth a hefty portion of 
Taoist mindfulness and the respect 

spoken ofin last issue's column (A Voice 
from the Beach, "Clearcut Issues11 by 
Hillel Wright). If this mindful respect is 
not our priority, these processes may 
become personally and spiritually 
exhausting and communally divisive, 
hurtling us back into a Manhattan of the 
mind and heart while, ironically. on the 
physical plane we might perhaps even 
successfully preserve our cherished rural 
environment. 

Speaking of cities, driving home 
from work one day toward evening, I 
turned left onto Lake road off Yule 
Road and heard on the car radio an 
updated, upbeat. uptown traffic report 
from Vancouver. Apparently. it was a 
particularly difficult rush and tear day in 
the Big Puddle - lots of traffic jams and 
MV Ns. Looking out of my car window 
were potholes a'plenty but not another 
vehicle in sight. At that moment a family 
of deer meandered across the road. 
Within the time span of a deep breath of 
gratitude, I realized that I surely feel 
myself to be an authentic country 
dweller. 

I am not sure whether these 
wanderings and wanderings are enough 
to rate me as a bona fide country 
woman, but as of today Denman Island 
is (still) the country, I am certainly still 
here. have been for some time and, 
hopefully, shall continue to be for some 
time to come. There is nowhere else in 
the entire world that I would rather be. 
Maybe that is all the credential I need. 



Clayoquot - Robbie Newton 

I want to start by thanking Hillel and 
Wes for having the nerve to once more 
try a community newspaper. It isn't 
trivial to put oneself forward into the 
centre of such an effort. Editorial 
comments for example, are not likely to 
receive the light dismissal that they 
generate elsewhere. This is home turf 
These are our lives which we trip over 
with our words. And I put the 'we' in 
there because I don't plan to sit on the 
sidelines and mutter to myself or my safe 
fiiends. 

Hillel trod on just such delicate 
grounds with his comments on 
Clayoquot. If there ever was an issue 
that I agree on, it is the need for the 
protection and restoration of our forests. 
Yet in the whole saga over Clayoquot, 
not just this year's campaign, I find little 
to agree with. We have a government 
that just wants to bully its solution 
through. We have a house full of NDP 
MLAs, elected by us to represent us, 
who have, each and every one, kept their 
mouths shut even though there are polls 
which show that 50% of those who 
elected them oppose the government's 
position. How can you have democratic 
government when your own 
representatives refuse to present your 
side of the case because their personal 
political careers might suffer. 

What can you say for the loggers and 
their unions who have contracted with 
the logging companies to eliminate their 
own jobs so that the few who are left 
can take home more pay? What can you 
say for companies who seem proud to be 
able to sell lumber for the same number 
of dollars that they were selling if for 
twenty years ago? Not only are our 
forest resources being depleted at an 
unrecoverable rate, they are being sold at 
a twenty year old devalued price. 

In some respects the Save Clayoquot 
movement is remarkable. I have to call 
it a movement because its massive 
impact is the result of a very broad 
groundswell of individual and small 
group efforts. In that respect _ I feel 
buoyed by it. But however peaceful and 
respectful these people have been, the 
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end result is confrontation, a 
confrontation which has pitted 
environmentalists against loggers. It's a 
wrong headed contest. It's the 
government which has made the bad 
moves not the loggers, even M&B are 
only playing out the role that the 
government has set them up for. 

The Save Clayoquot movement has 
another, for me, unpalatable aspect to it, 
the creation of martyrs. The grand 
gesture of personal sacrifice has always 
been suspect in my books. I can salute it 
as an honest and courageous act, I can 
salute the person for their faith and 
generosity. Perhaps if those 800 acts of 
civil disobedience had taken place in 
front of the legislature with the 
government as their clear target, I could 
have given them my open hearted 
support. As it is, they simply changed 
the focus of the conflict to another 
irrelevant place, the courts. 

The performance of the courts has 
been worse than anything that I 
anticipated. They have allowed 
themselves to be co-opted into a political 
role. 

They could easily have refused to be 
drawn in. The behaviour of arrestees 
appeared to be uniformly respectful of 
the process and the persons of the law. 
The acts of contempt were only technical 
gestures. There is no good reason for 
the courts to have been offended by 
those acts except where individuals took 
it upon themselves to repeat the gesture. 
Courts should not allow themselves to 
be made available for the playing of 
politics; not by governments, nor 
corporations, nor individuals. 

Lastly there are the native peoples 
and the Nu Chu Nalth Nation. 
Considering the issue, their role has been 
extraordinarily fuzzy. If there is 
anything clear in my mind it is that the 
whole of Clayoquot area should be 
returned to them. All of the native 
peoples of B.C. are due to have lands 
returned to them on a massive scale and 
an unspoiled Clayoquot should be first 
among those areas to go back to them. 
It is due and overdue. 

I can't help but feel that there is a fair 
degree of inherent racism below the 
surface of the Clayoquot issue, from all 
sides. I have yet to hear anyone 
welcome the idea of the land being 
returned to the Nu Chu Nalth Nation. I 
have heard it talked about as a political 
possibility, as something that might 
happen or even as something that ought 
to happen. l3ut where is the sense that 
these people are the legitimate owners of 
this land? Where is the sense that it is 
these people who have to be convinced 
to protect these forests for all our 
futures? 

It is the same story all over. They 
get good press. Politically, people are 
now kow-towing to the notion of native 
self government but when it comes down 
to acting, heel dragging and distrust 
become the dominant tactics. Returning 
Clayoquot to the native peoples is 
central to any resolution. Without it the 
area's long term future cannot be finally 
negotiated. 

It is contradictory and patronizing to 
hold to the idea of giving the land back 
with protective strings attached. It is 
theirs, period. Negotiations with them 
should start from that position and if you 
personally feel that you cannot trust 
them to act honourably and responsibly, 
maybe you should go back and question 
your own level of racism. 

I have no doubt that this government 
is going through extreme pangs about 
the cutting rights that have been granted 
to M&B in the past. Isn't it 
extraordinary that much older and more 
serious agreements with native people 
can be repeatedly walked over, yet we 
are bound to honour an agreement with 
a company that by now owes us all such 
a vast debt of renewal that it is far 
beyond any resources they can hope to 
offer in return? Besides why should a 
piece of stolen land be stuck with a debt 
made by its thieves. If you buy a stolen 
car, should the owner have to pay off 
your losses to get the car back? 

As I said the role of the native 
peoples appears to be fuzzy. Maybe 
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that's the kind of media reporting they 
get. Maybe they have weak leadership. 
Maybe it's part of the native concept of 
dealing with conflict. Maybe it would 
have been different if they had been 
given the kind of assertive support that 
the Save Clayoquot movement has 
poured into achieving its own goals. 

Coming Home - Tim Wees 

What drew over 800 people to take a 
stand and be arrested at the Kennedy 
Bridge this past summer? 

I went there with the intention of 
NOT being arrested. I was skeptical. 

The first blow to my skeptical self, 
was that the people at the Clayoquot 
Peace Camp were presenting REAL 
alternatives and had documented 
evidence and personal testimony m 
support of their assertions. 

It is possible to have a completely 
revitalized forestry policy. It is possible 
to have small wood lots practicing real 
eco-forestry, developed and planned in 
everyone's interest, including the forest. 
It is possible to grow hemp and 
attendant crops on the prairies and let 
our insatiable appetite for paper 
consume REALLY renewable resources. 
If the forest were not the source of pulp, 
there would be no need to clear-cut. We 
could have a clear shot at recovering our 
forests as a nurturing partner in our 
future, and, in the doing, put the prairie 
farmers back in the financial black. 
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I think in the end the truth is that it's 
all power politics and you play it to win, 
the way winners play, or acknowledge 
defeat and wimp off That is I think the 
underlying sad truth and environmental 
and peace activists have been co-opted 
into supporting it as a truth while they 
subvert their own principles. Truths 

The second blow came when I 
experienced the circle. My old friend, 
ego, was devastated by the goodwill 
emanating from the human family that 
lived around the circle. All the folks had 
come home. Everyone who sat around 
the circle wore camp clothes, blurring 
and disappearing the normal distinctions 
of social standing. We were as one, in 
consensus, that this world can work for 
everybody. 

Around that campfire, people were 
completing circles of consensus, and all 
were satisfied with the result. We had 
circles of over 200 people. We fought 
some real battles. We heard some 
uncomfortable truths about ourselves. 
but we did not go to bed until we were 
in consensus. This was real. 

The rule of non-violence made the 
circle safe. Our commitment to end 
clear-cutting gave us urgency. The open 
and ritualized way dissent was requested 
made it all work. 

The feather was passed around the 
circle, and everyone spoke freely. The 
facilitator of the circle formulated and 

only remain truths while we continue to 
give them support. Confrontation 
promotes confrontation as the only route 
to success, and success becomes 
identified with the pulling down of 
someone else's power. It's a rat race we 
need to get off 

presented a proposal from the circle and 
then asked for dissent. 

That is right. The first request was 
not for agreement. It was for dissent. 
Dissent could be a question of 
clarification. It could be an objection 
without any intention to stop the action. 
And anyone who felt so compelled could 
block an action. If anyone said, "No," 
the proposal before the circle was 
vetoed. The person who blocked a 
proposal would be expected to offer an 
explanation and an alternative, but 
neither had to be acceptable for the "No" 
to stand as a veto. 

It is saddening that those of us who 
were arrested at the Kennedy Bridge do 
not have a circle that includes our 
government and the forestry companies 
and where we have the right to offer our 
dissent. We would say "No" to what is 
happening. We do have a thorough 
explanation for our stand. We do have 
alternatives to the way we do business in 
our forest now. 

But is there anyone who will listen? 
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GOING MY WAY - David Webber 

If you're one of these "commuters" 
who looks at their watch and says, "It 
might be close, but I think I'll make the 
Ferry!" Makes it on time, but doesn't 
make it on!! I know the feeling. Ooh, 
that can be a "Kodak moment". 

That seems to be the story for many 
of us on the 5:00 PM these days and it 
makes one wonder ... "Is something 
changing?" It's not the summer. There's 
not a lot of tourists around. What's 
happening? Are there more people 
commuting to work these days? Or are 
there just more people living on Denman 
Island now? Maybe there are more 
people living on Homby Island? There's 
one thing for sure - many commuters 

- Page 6 -

are finding "the o ld last minute rush" just 
isn't cutting it any more. 

Now this isn't totally bad. The store 
at Buckley Bay must be increasing its 
sales of coffee and snack food. Their gas 
sales must be busier (if you can imagine 
that), even though that takes away from 
local Island business and that probably 
isn't going over that well. 

Are we being inconvenienced too 
much by waiting at the dock of the Bay 
one more hour? Probably not! This is 
where you catch up on your reading, do 
your homework o r talk to the 
neighbours. It could be for the creative 
thinker the quiet peaceful time for 
finding the missing piece to the creative 

COLUMN - A VOICE FROM THE BEACH By Hillel Wright 

"No Means No ... for Meo Too" 

On October 26, the day after the 
Federal Election, I was downtown 
Denman to do a few errands. I had 
some back pain that morning, as I 
sometimes did after a strenuous 
weekend, the aftermath of a slipped disc 
which I suffered in 1992. My years of 
commercial fishing, tree planting, clam 
digging, oystering and fire-wood cutting 
had caught up with me. So when an old 
friend asked me to help lift a water jug 
down at the general store, I said "no", 
my back was sore, I didn't think I was up 
to it. 

But my friend wouldn't take no for 
an answer. She too had a sore back. 
"Very well," I said and together we 
tackled the job. It took only one second 
to put me out of commission for the next 
five weeks. My chiropractor was soon 
treating me for a slipped disc, a pinched 

TIDBUINB 

sciatic nerve, and a pulled hamstring 
muscle. I spent Hallowe'en in Hell and 
was unable to lift even a stick of fire
wood until the first of December. 

During the past one or two decades, 
women's movements have proposed the 
principle "No Means No," meaning that 
when a woman says "no" to a man's 
sexual advances, she really means "No" 
and no t "maybe," not "ask me again," 
not "OK you've talked me into it." I 
fully support and validate this principle. 

l think it's time men received the 
same respect . If women have been seen 
as sex objects by men, then it's also true 
that men have been seen as beasts of 
burden by women. Indeed, the day 
before my unfortunate encounter with 
the water jug, another woman asked me 
to help her move a piano. Thankfully, 
this woman took my "no" seriously. 
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puzzle. As the weather gets wetter and 
colder our opinions may vary a little. 
but as I see it , as long as it doesn't 
happen every day it could even be the 
solution to "winding down" that doctors 
are always suggesting to their "stress 
patients". 

Buy a new book, some new or 
favourite music and miss the 5:00 PM 
with a smile! After all, why did we 
move to the Island? It wasn't for the 
increased dog population, the crowded 
neighbourhood rental situation, or the 
sudden rash of break-ins and thefts. 
Relax!! You may need that extra hour 
of peace and quiet before you get home. 

Men's "off-limits" areas include backs, 
knees, lungs (from toxic gasses) and 
wrists & forearms ( carpal tunnel 
syndrome). 

I sincerely hope that no one in our 
community will interpret this column as 
being in any way sexist or misogynist. 
While like many others I have had 
difficulties in conjugal relationships and 
have lived as a single parent for a dozen 
years, I have loved, been loved and am 
loved by mature, enJightened, and 
independent women. I'm in love with 
one right now. 

So to all humans of Denman Island 
we say, let's respect one another. Let 
yes mean yes and no mean no. 

Let's have a safe and joyous 
community holiday for all. 
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Editorial 
One given in starting a small 

community newspaper is the necessity 
of wearing a variety of hats. Just now 
I'm wearing at least three at TIDELINE, 
reporter, editor and columnist. The 
reporter tries to be impartial and 
objective and to flatly record the facts; 
the editor tries to further the interests of 
the paper, and the columnist has a 
personal agenda which he or she tries to 
link up with the community 
consciousness. 

Last issue it was the column (A 
VOICE FROM THE BEACH "Clear 
Cut Issues?) which gave me the greatest 
challenge. I wanted to state my opinion 

Letterbox 
Respect 

After reading the impressionable 
second issue of TIDELINE I must 
respond to the column - A Voice from 
the Beach entit led "Clear Cut Issues?" 

Does this title have more than one 
meaning? And, if so, would one o f the 
suggestions be that issues are clear? 
Does one person determine the biggest 
regio nal issue of the day? 

Do you really think that $ I 00,000 
spent on a youth center would better the 
youths? What about the parents? 
Regarding Conservancy supporters: I 
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with strength and clarity; I didn't want 
to be misunderstood. A month of 
responses both verbal and in print have 
convinced me that, at the very least, I 
did my job. 

Many islanders, including several 
arrestees, had positive things to say 
about the column, especially concerning 
my assessment of the "Us & Them" 
problem. The most gratifying comment 
was that "it made people think." Others, 
a much smaller number, had a negative 
reaction. One arrestee said he was 
offended by the column but declined to 
explain why or to enter into a dialog. 

believe they have a longer range plan for 
youths that some people may not grasp ... 

Moving along to another "Issue" -
Art Duhame is not one of your favourite 
writers yet you want to share his gossip 
and spread more rumours. How can you 
suggest that the people who chose to go 
to Clayoquot have no brains of the)r 
own? When one suggests someone 1s 
trying to enhance their public profile is 
this not what you are trying to do, 
enhance your own profile as something? 

Some readers have written to 
TLDELINE concerning the column, 
among other things, and their opinions 
are shared in this issue. 

So, after all my anxiety and 
sleeplessness while working on the final 
shape and wording of the column, it 
turns out that there was less hostility and 
more support than I had dared hope for. 
And those who have always ostracized 
me don't seem to be ostracizing me 
much more than usual. 

Whatever your opinion, TIDELINE 
wants to hear from you. Got something 
to say? Write us a letter. 

Also, how is the community 
responsible for bailing out those "who 
stage .. . serious ... street theatre"? And o n 
the "Issue" of control and circles - could 
one not control their own movement and 
create even bigger circles? 

Last, but not least, "respect;" it is 
clear that it has been cut in this column 
even by me. 
Don Candy 
Denman Island, B.C. 

Press Release- Community Hall News 

Along with the Sid Williams Theatre 
in Courtenay, the Denman Island Hall 
has become the venue of choice for a 
variety of productions that visit 
Vancouver Island and the Comox 
Valley. 

In November we were visited by the 
Tibetan Buddhist Mo nks of the Ganden 
Jangtse Monastery. The packed 
audience at the hall was thrilled bv their 
dazzling costumes and exotic ~usical 
instruments, and st illed by their simple 
reverence and complex chanting . We 

even laughed at their ingenuous acting of 
"The Tradition of Debate." Thanks to 
Jeannie Day who organized the Monks' 
visit. 

In December, Courtenay's "Beyond 
the Looking glass Theatre" performed 
Lanford Wilson's play "Tally's Folly." 

This one act, 97 minute play is set in 
wartime Missouri ( 1944) and reveals the 
courtship of southerner Sally Tally 
(Kymme Patrick) by her persistent 
suitor, Jewish accountant Matt Friedman 
(Michael Armstrong). The audience sat 

around the set, the boathouse of the 
Tally's riverfront homestead . Armstrong 
created a strong, sympathetic character. 
Patrick had some trouble portaying her 
character's difficult mood swings, from 
flint-like anger to the softening emotions 
of love. 

The community and the hall owe a 
big vote of appreciation to Vic Sylvan, 
who has played a major role creating our 
theatre space during the past 5 years. 



- Budget Night 
On November 15th, Denman's three 

tax-supported services ( The Fire 
Department - John Kirk, Solid Waste 
Management Gloria Michin, 
Community Hall - Pam Willis) gave 
public presentations of their proposed 
1994 budgets. For full details, contact 
the volunteers listed below. 

Next year, budget proposals (as well 
as the previous year's financial 
statements) will be posted in the library 2 
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weeks ahead of time and presented on 
Budget Night. 

As a result of Regional District 
policy changes, our services will now be 
overseen by Management Committees 
made up of islanders together with the 
Area A Regional Director. Nominees 
for 1994 were chosen at meetings held 
by each Seivice and introduced and 
approved informally at the meeting. 
They must be formally appointed by our 
Regional Director of this area. They are: 

Portion of Bud2:et Paid bv Taxes 1993 1994 
Firehall $49,295 $53,403 

Community Hall 9,000 10,000 
Waste Management 20,796 21,000 

- Crime Report: 11 Break-ins 11 

Dec. 9 1993 - Courtenay RCMP 
confirmed today that they are 
investigating "an undetermined number" 
of break-ins to residences & vehicles in 
driveways at several locations around 
East Road & Nelson Crescent on 
Denman Island. Most of the reports are 
theft of cash, including rare bill & coin 
collections. The rash of thefts goes back 

at least 3 weeks, according to RCMP 
sources. 

Residents have reported to 
TIDELTNE the theft of a chainsaw, 
gasoline, a bicycle, and liquor, cigarettes, 
etc. from a number of locations around 
the island, but centering around East 
Road & Mcfarlane Road. 

Firehall: George Ferry, John Kirk, 
Walter Scott 
Community Hall: Pam Willis, Wes 
Michin 
Waste Management: Alan Fraser, 
Jennifer Inderwick, Gloria Michin 

Talks are continuing with Regional 
District to iron out the details of how the 
Management Committee will operate, 
given the Regional District's need for 
legal accounting and our island need for 
autonomy. 

Total Budget 
NIA 

$51,100.00 
$29,800.00 

Courtenay RCMP requests the 
assistance of the public in solving these 
crimes. You can call a confidential TfP 
line at 338-8477, day or night. Or, you 
can call the RCMP at 338-1321 
(daytime) or 338-6551 (emerg./night 
line). 

Denman Arts and Entertainment 

Books 
Three Denman Island authors saw their books published in 1993. They were Ross Westergaard, MIDSHIPMAN KIRK (Horsdal & 
Schubart), historical novel; Hillel Wright, WELCOME TO THE BELOW TIDE MOTEL, (Trabarni), poetry; and Tim Wees, NOWHERE 
WAS HOME, (self-published), oral history. Books slated for publication in 1994 include Des Kennedy, CRAZY ABOUT GARDENING 
(Whitecap); Bryanna Clark, THE ALMOST NO-FAT COOK BOOK: Everyday Meatless Recipes for your Family (the Book Publishing 
Company o f Summertown, Tenn.), summer release, and THE HOLIDAY HEARTH (same publisher), winter release; and Hillel Wright, A 
DENMAN lS LAND OF THE MIND (Trabarni), poetry. 

Funky Melow on "Much Music" 
Gary Piercy appeared on the cable-TV network "Much Music's" MIKE & MIKE'S EXCELLENT CROSS CANADA ADVENTURE, along 
with his orig inal T-shirts, his graffiti fence painting, his comic book, and our own Denman Island ferry, last month. The show aired the five 
minute· piece 4 times during November. Gary says a video-tape of the show will be available during December at the general store. Gary 
also says "persistence pays off. " He figures the 20 minutes of free publicity is worth close to $IM of advertising. 
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Denman/Dallas Connection 
Laurie Grogan has been working on a made for TV movie called "Hazing Back" which features former "Dallas" start Linda Gray. Laurie 
plays the brother of a young man who is killed in a college hazing prank. Gray plays the revenge-driven mother. Laurie was on the set for 
six days in early December and has a substantial speaking part. He has also appeared on the TV series "Neon Rider" and in several Denman 
Youth Theatre productions. The film is scheduled to air next summer. Look for details in future TIDELINEs. 

Local Artist 
DANIEL VAN HEEST: 
Indian art fascinates me. I 
have come to recog nise 
that Indian art and the 
indigenous modernism are 
inextricably bound 
together. The role of 
Canadian art is to capture 
the inner life of northern 
people and natural forms 
of the wilderness. The 
relationship between 
Indian culture and 
modernist culture in 
Canada is important to my 
art work. I look to Indian 
art for thematic material 
and to authenticate my 
modernity. The 
authenticity of Indian art 
substantiates the modem 
work and vice versa. 
Drawing from my 
understanding of the 
spiritual and symbolic 

nature inherent in Northwest Coast Indian art. I continue to spill those feelings onto paper, thereby creating my images. Recently, two 
works were selected by jury, to show at the Arts Alliance Gallery, Courtenay, B.C. Also I received many comments about another pair of 
images se lected recently for showing at Langley Centennial Museum National Exhibition Centre. DANIEL VAN HEEST 

Travel 

RIDGE STUDIO GALLERY 
8511 McFarlane Road 

Denman Island B.C. 
Studio Appiontments: 335-1384 

fJfie 36 foot stee[ sfoop ISLJI'J{'lJ 'lY.l('E'EZ'E, aepartetf from tfre 
'1Jenman I s[a1u{ Wfia,f in Jufy 1988. Jl/joara zuere Jae{ Carson 
am£ Monica (jiftfersfeeve. Supplies ana spares were f.oaaetf in 
Victoria . J1. {eft tum was maae past Cape :J(attery. 5 years, 30,CXXJ 
p[us miles ana a miffion [igftt !fears fater they retu.merL 'Ifre event is 
recoraea in a series of watercofour paintings and is showing at tfie 
'13racfc_entfafe Jlrt (jaffery_t in :f ebro11ry 1994. 
Cre:w Comments: 
Peopfe, in genera£ were friena(1/ to us, but tfie aisparity between 
our refative zuea[tft ana their poverty was overwfie[ming. 
OurrWorfif 

Man!J Peop fe 
Limited Space ... 



Recipes 

Bermuda Cheezie Chicken - H. Openshaw 

Serves 6 
I - cooked chicken or 12 cooked chicken legs 
1 - can of cream of mushroom soup 
I - can cheddar cheese soup 
I - can asparagus ( optional) 
3 - large tomatoes 
3 - cloves garlic (minced) 
5 ml - tarragon 
250 ml - grated cheddar cheese 
parrnesan cheese 
6 - bananas 

Remove the chicken from the bone and cut into pieces. Place in a 
greased shallow oven proof dish. In a separate bowl mix the soups, 
tarragon and garlic. Pour this over the chicken making sure all the 
pieces are well coated. Slice the tomatoes and cover the chicken 
completely. Drain the asparagus, if using it, and arrange up the 
middle of the dish. Cover this with the grated cheese, pressing it 
down and making sure all the tomatoes are covered right to the 
edges of the dish. Sprinkle with parrnesan and bake at a moderate 
heat, 325 degrees for 30 minutes until bubbling and heated through. 
Peel the bananas and fry in a little butter, 1- minute each side. Serve 
the chicken with fiied bananas and fluffy rice. ENJOY! 

COMMUNITY NEWS 

Mrs. Wongs Wings - Mrs Wong 

Serves 3 
15 - medium size chicken wings 
250 ml - soy sauce 
250 ml - water 
30 ml - brown sugar 
1.25 ml - Chinese 5 spice (no substitutes, Leung's Market carries it) 

Mix ingredients, bring to a slow boil , add wings and simmer for 25 
minutes. 
They may be eaten hot or cold. When refiigerating, refrigerate in 
the juice. 
This is real finger food so have lots of napkins. 

• Denman Island Ski Club - will run a daily ski bus to Mt. Washington., fo r more details call Dennis Brady at 335-0561. 
• Denman Island Preschool - Last chance to get your raffle ticket, for details call Heather Monks 3351403. 
• Hillel's 7th annual pool tournament December 27, 1:00pm. 4076 East Road. 
• New Years Drop-in, December 31, at the Seniors Hall 9:00pm. 

COMMUNITY HALL CALENDAR 
Wednesday December 15 
Saturday December 18 
Sunday December 19 
Tuesday December 21 
Friday December 31 

DENMAN ISLAND ELEMENT ARY SCHOOL - Christmas Concert, 6:30pm. 
HARMONIA MUND! - Singing in the Light, Songs for the Season, 8:00pm. 
OLDE TYME CHRISTMAS PARTY - 3 :00pm. 
SOLSTICE - Potluck Dinner, 6:00pm. 
NEW YEARS EVE DANCE - With 'Shango Ashe", 9 :00pm. 

D.I. GENERAL MERCHANTS 
CLOSED AT 6:30pm ON THE 24th 

CLOSED CHRISTMAS DAY 
OPEN l 0am - 6:30pm BOXING DAY 

OPEN 1 0am - 6:30pm NEW YEARS DAY 

* XMAS VIDEO'S * 
The Santa Clause Movie !family) $1 .99 
Miracle On 34th Street jclassic) $1 .99 
White Christmas !classic) $ 1.99 
A Christmas Story jcomedy) $ 1.99 
Buttons & Rusty & 

!kids) $ 99 A Special Christmas 
Rudolph The Red 
Nosed Raindeer !kids) $.99 
National Lampoons 

$.99 Christmas Vacation jcomedy) 
Prancer (family) $ 1.99 

Book these early for the 25th 
Get two days for the price of one 

GENERAL STORE-DENMAN 
Denman Island 
General Store & 
Cafe on the Rock 

- POST OFFICE & LIQUOR AGENCY -
-COMMISSIONER OF OATHS -

*** OPEN 7 DAYS PER WEEK*** 

STORE: 335-2293 
Open 7:30am daily (1 0am Sun/ Hol) 

Close 7:30pm (9pm Fri/Sat; 6:30pm Sun) 

CAFE: 335-2999 
Open 7:30am daily (1 0am Sun/ Hol) 

Close 7pm (9pm Fri/Sat; 6:30pm Sun) 

Phone orders accepted -Special orders can be arranged 

NEW BEGINNING 
HAIR STUDIO 

* For the whole family* 
Quella & Goldwell hair care products 

( sold in bulk ) 
Ask about Christmas perm specials 

Appointments call 335-1600 

Jackie Telep 
( Behind the General Store ) 

Island Massage Therapy 

Leyah Kelly 
Registered Massage Therapist 

2769 Northwest Road 
Denman lslc:1nd B.C. 

Appointments: 
335-2584 

., '1,, 

~~NDENMAN 
FAMILY HAIR DESIGN 
A wonder filled Holiday Season 
to all my Denman clients & friends. 
Looking forward to serving you in 
the New Year. 

Sandy Shaffer 335-0155 

PlACf AN AD Nf XT MONTH CAll 335·0778 

BEAUTY UHLIMITED 
Facials * Anti Age Treatments 

Full Bodv Waxing * Manicures * Pedicures 
Make-up * Ear Piercing * Losh & Brow Tinting 

Lvmphatic Drainage Message 
* CHRISTMAS SPECIAL * 

- A G ift with Facial 
Gift Vouchers Available 

2976 Northwest Rd. 
Denman Island B.C. 
VOR 1TO 

Marcelle Durville 
Licenced Esthetician 

Tel: (604) 335-1446 

~Ue; ffi~,e; 

Bookkeeping Senrices 
335-0981 

Extends Wishes for a Joyous Season 
and Prosperous New Year 

Manev T hanks to the Individuals & , 
Individual Businesses who have made 

another year possible ... 

3632 East Road 
Denman Island B.C. 

335-0561 

Reminder ....... . 
Everything at DeBrady Glass 
is half-price until " XMAS " 

lPA, D.ENJ\J\AN HARDVVARE 
w 335-2400 

HOLIDAY HOURS 

Denman Hardware/DIBS 

Open 9:30 - Noon Dec. 24 
Closed Dec , 25, 26, 27 

Closed Jan. l & 2 

- GIFT CERTIFI CATES - SPECIAL ORDERS 
- Christmas Lights & Replacement Bulbs 
- Window Seal & Caulking 
NEW!! Carpet and Upholstery Clean Ing System 

for Rent 3676 Denman Rd. 

BEST WISHES FOR THE SEASON 



GLEN'S 
VIDEO 
HITS 

~;¥rr~ · . [a11 
, . 

"NEW ARRIVALS" 
*The Firm 

*Mario Brothers 
*Sleepless In Seattle 

*Rising Sun 
*Dragon 

*Guilty As Sin . . ~ 'P 
"REGULAR MOVIE" SPECIAL 

Five ( 5) Movies 
Five (5) Days 

$5.00 

*Increased inventory 
*Dog & Cat food available 
*Call us now with all your 

FEED NEEDS 

SPECIAL ANNOUNCEMENT 
Friday January 21 , 1994, b:30pm 

*P.C. user group meeting* 
(everyone welcome novice - expert) 
Ken Buchan's, 9416 McFarlone Road 

RNEUNE 
GRAPHICS 

Cards, Advertising, 
Posters, 

Announcements 
Call 335-0778 

JUST WHEN YOU THOUGHT THAT YOUV HAVE TO GIVE UNCLE HARRY ANOTHER BOTTLE OF 
OLD SPICE. .... 

JUST WHEN YOU THOUGHT Tl/AT YOU'D NEVER BE ABLE TO MAil AUNT GLADYS' IN 
GLOUCESTER HER PRESENT IN TIME ..... 

AND THEN YOU THOUGHT OF AL{ THE TRAFFIC IN COURTENAY, COMOX OR NANA/MO ..... 

AND FOR THE PERSON rot WHOM YOU CAN1 THINK OF A GIFT, WE HAVE GIFT 
CERTIFICATES! 

All SALES CONFIDENT/Al 
-NO GST-


