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Valentines is a time when almost anything
may happen to a girl, and so a word of warn
ing might well be in season, along with all
the other indigestible things that are
knocking around.

This atmosphere of peril Is induced by
several factors; such as a sort of general
conspiracy that anyone with any sense is
going to be as lighthearted as possible: the
deliberate air of financial oblivion before
the spring bills set in, and the highly
emotional state brought on by the eating of
candies,

It is more than possible - nay, even
something less than unlikely - that you may
have to endure, undergo and suffer a Propo
sal of Marriage. And this, like the measles
may come upon you any moment, anywhere. I
have even heard of it happening beside a
radiator in one of the less-frequented cor
ridors in the Community Hall.

The point is - You Never Know.
Wei 1i do you?

It would therefore be wise to prepare
yourself, in all ways and in all respects,
for this Awful Thing. For, whatever be the
outcome - this, that or The Other - you will
like to think, in after life, that you be
haved with dignity, and even with some dis
tinction.

We must, therefore (are you paying atten
tion?) divide up the various types and sorts
of proposal so that we may marshal the tac
tics and the equipment needed to meet them.

Obviously, for Instance, you need entire
ly different costume, make-up and technique
for a proposal under a palm tree In the
tropic conditions of tho Denman Store, than
for one delivered as you kneel pneumonlally
on a lawn in Courtenay, at midnight.

So your motto, always and Inflexibly, Is
- BE PREPARED.

You see, the point Is that you cannot,
except in the rarest instances, make the
setting for your proposal beforehand. It's
often been done In fiction, of course. And
I  knew a girl, once, who was absolutely
determined to be proposed to - In this sort
of literary tradition - In a garden In
summertime.

She especially favoured a herbaceous
border as a background, and - you know -
the old garden seat, a nice mellow brick
wall and a June evening. So she got the chap
all worked up, arranged a suitable lonely
half-hour, listened to the weather forecast,
put on a perfectly lovely frock which went
with mauve lupins, got the old garden seat
fixed In front of that border, and led the
young man to It about five o'clock with a
nice tea behind him and cocktails to come
at six. All went well and according to plan
until. Just as he was Getting to the Point
and leaning a little closer, he happened to
look over her shoulder at the herbaceous
border, His attention suddenly became fixed:
and It wasn't on Her any more.

"I can't really read the label on the
plant from here," he murmured admiringly,
"but surely that's Epilepticus Sambii. I ve
never seen a blue one" - and The Moment was
gone. Three weeks later she accepted the
Head Buyer In a firm of carrot-canners, ana
Is now finished for life.

No..wj you need to be the sort of girl who Is
80 Prepared that she can turn even a disaa
vantageous time and place into something
that suits her purpose. Whether you accept
the man or not, is only of minor importance,
The great thing is to stage a Moment of
which you can always be proud.

;■ <■
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And if ever you are apt to feel dis
couraged, just remember what some poor girls
have had to put up with. And yet they have
got away with It In triumph. Think of all
those unfortunate creatures I Ike Andromeda,
who were chained to rocks to make a dragon's
dinner. The whole thing was most exciting,
of cuur^i^* because the girl always knew
that, by the rules of the game, a beautiful
young man would arrive just In time to de
l iver her. But It was also rather embarrass

ing, because these same rules also seem to
have demanded that the maiden had to be
chained to the rocks with nothing on at all.
Apparently, as with one's dogs, so with
one's dragons, one was expected to take the
wrapping off the meat before offering It.

Of rourse the Andromeda part was an easy
one to play. After the defeat of the dragon,
In the fourth or fifth round, the beautiful
young man approac hed (thrl 11-thrl 11),
kno'ked off your chains, held open the cloak
provided for the purpose, and you fainted
quietly into its folds. And after that he

just had to propose.
Your most devastating answer, by the way,

would have been, "Oh why didn't you leave us
alone (sob, sob) - but I simply adore
dragons."

In later times there arose the problem of
being '■aptured by robbers, stripped of
everything, tied to a tree and then being
rescued by one of the Innumerable knights
errant who were always combing the forests.
1  bel ieve that, after several experiences of
this kind, you soon learned to know the
Decent Types from the Other Types. The
D.T.s always approached you, modestly, from
the tree side and kept their eyes on the
ropes while they cut you free. The O.T.s -
well, you can Imagine what a shock It was,
being kissed by a man In cold steel armour
when you'd nothing on but a few ropes. Still
this seems always to have been a sure-fire
occasion for a proposal. And, so to put It,
you were bound to accept.

So, having tried to show how small, by
comparison, any difficulties you may en
counter, nowadays, are likely to be, let us
boldly face the Issue.

Of Proposals In general, then, one may
enumerate four main kinds; the Glib; the
Stutter-Utter; the Heavy-wlth-Bnothlon; and
the Perfect.

The first three are four-a-penny. The
last and fourth is worth a million dollars.
And you' ll never know It's coming till It
comes.

The other three you can predict without
much difficulty, I should imagine.

Number One, the Glib, goes something like
this;

"Look here, Wanda, we seem to get on
O.K., so what about the odd bash at the old
wedding ring and all that?"

To which I could hope that you would
reply, "What about the odd bash at asking me
properly." But It takes all sorts to make a
girl 's world, so you may merely reply, "1
suppose I could take It If you could."

You may expect this sort of thing while
helping to prop up a bar or doing be-bop or,
for that matter 1 suppose, on an escalator
In the Tube. Anyway, 1 sould advise a rather
hard hair-do, black frock, darkest possible
lipstick and nail varnish, with ear-rings
made from two tiny statuettes of rather rude
Indian gods, possibly in red lacquer.

Proposal Type Number Two, the Stutter-
Utter, Is more or less impossible to write
down because it Is all attempt and no suc
cess. This sort of thing.

Scene: The back stairs In a country house
or the dralnlng-board In the kitchen of
somebody else's flat where he's got you away
from the rest of the party by offering to
help wash up some glasses.

"1 say -er, Betty - you couldn't - I mean
we - well, whet 1 really wanted to say was -
well - d'you think - It's frightfully diffi
cult to -" and It goes on and on after that
for ages.

As you presumably wouldn't be washing the
glasses with him if you didn't realize that
he had felt this coming on, you presumably
want to hear what he has to say. But you
already guess how he'll say it. So after



about ten minutes of Stutter-Utter you take
your handbag (always keep this ready when
suffering a Proposal) and take from it a
medium-sized household hammer which you will
have provided in advance. Hit him suddenly
and fairly hard with it behind the right ear
and, when he comes to - kiss him.

That gets it al l over In half the time,
before anyone Interrupts. No special costume
or make-up is necessary. In fact, nothing
makes much difference to this type.

Next we have to cope with Proposal Type
Number Three, the Heavy-wlth-Emotlon. This
wi l l probably have been hanging around, l ike
a  long foretold thunderstorm, for days
before it bursts.

It usual ly happens in the most uncomfort
able surroundings, either out In the country
or perhaps in a boat on a lake when it's
just threatening to rain. In any case, he
will have brought you miles and miles, hesi
tating every now and then over that clump of
bushes or that tree on the bank, and then
going on again, l ike a mother elephant try
ing to find somewhere nice and quiet to have
twins. Only, he looks far less 'heerful.

He probably starts by saying, "Do you
know this?" and then begins on a long quota
tion from one of the gloomier poets, only
you soon find that he doesn't really know
it, either. So you have to stop and start
all over again, after he's finished cursing
his damned memory and blaming you for the
loss of it. He talks a lot about himself and

his sufferings and very little about you.

Presently it comes on to rain and he comes
on to cry. Then you cry too. Oh, it's won
derful .

Ail that can be said about Number Three

is that If you can stand It you can stand
anything and wi l l make an absolutely marvel
lous wife. For make-up I suggest tlie same as
for an Arctic expedition or a storm at sea.
Good thick clothing and a flask of whisky.
But don't give him any. It alwa/s makes this
sort of man worse.

Of the fourth type, ths Perfect, we need
say l ittle ex'.ept that the place and tiinn
are always right, not be-ause they are in
themselves anything spe-'ial but because the
o'casion makes them so. And they're amusing,
too. He talks almost entirely about You and
it doesn' t much matter what you are wearing'
either, because by the time he's through
with you, you'll be feeling l ike the queen
of the world, anyway. There's no finer
beauty treatment on this earth than the
Perfect Proposal .
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Any or all of these types, one after the
other, ran happen at Valentines. But there
are also certain special variants, at this
season, for which you should be keenly on
the look-out. Two, at least, are usual ly
conducted in hoarse whispers and so should
not be embarked upon by any girl whose hear
ing is not almost perfect.

The first and commonest happens where you
are In a party in a large house and someone
suddenly suggests playing one of those games
which Involve everyone hiding in pairs in
cupboards or under beds and, indeed, in the
most unl ikely places. The game, whatever
it's cal led, is always played in the dark.

Use a make-up which wM 1 stand up to
heat, as you may be unlucky enough to get
the airing-cupboards or a seat on the kit
chen cooker. (If it's electric, be sure the
current is turned off first.) Wear as little
as P'>ssible because you' l l need all the room
you can get, especial ly under e divan. It's
quite within the rules of the game, whatever
it's cal led, not to come out until you've
final ly said '"yes." But remember that dust
shows up terribly on the ba'k of a l ight
frock.

The other possible variant is the propo
sal on the drawing-room sofa after a
Valentines lunch when everyone else has gone
heavily to sleep, with the natural exception

of any children who may be present. They
wi l l be in that uncomfortabiy active frame
of mind which always descends upon them
after food. They wi l l listen entranced, but
you mustn't mind that. If He has kept awake
for it, you' l l have to be awake, too. Your
clothes should be loose and comfortable and
capable of considerable expansion, for you
should always be as much at internal ease as
possible during the actual proposal itself.
Make-up should include a l ittle soothing
lotion to counteract burning cheeks after
all that food, and an Indigestion pil l and a
lot of black coffee (to keep you awake) are
both good tips.
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ALL I EVER REALLY NEEDED TO KNOW
I  learned in kindergarten

by ROBERT FULGHUM

Most of vj/hat I really need to know
about how to live, and what to do, and
how to be, I learned In kindergarten.
Wisdom was not at the top of the grad
uate school mountain, but there In the
sandbox at nursery school.

These are the things I learned:
SHARE EVERYTHING, play fair, don't
hit people. Put things back where you
found them. Clean up your own mess.
Don't take things that aren't yours.
Say you re sorry when you hurt someone.
Wash your hands before you eat. Flush.
Warm cookies and ccl.d milk are good
for you. Live a balanced life. Learn
some and think some and draw and paint
and sing and dance and play and work
every day some.

Take a nap every afternoon. When
you go out Into the world, watch the
traffic, hold hands and stick together.
Be aware of wonder. Remember the
little seed In the plastic cup. The
roots go down and the plant goes up and
nobody really knows how or why, but
we are all like that.

Goldfish and hamsters and white

mice and even the little seed In the
plastic cup - they all die. So do we.

And then remember the book about

Dick & Jane and the first word you
learned, the biggest word of all:
LOOK. Everything you need to know
is In there somewhere. The Golden
Rule and love and basic sanitation.

Ecology and politics and sane living.
Think of what a better world It

would be If we all, the world over,
had cookies and milk about 3 o'clock
every afternoon and then lay down with
our blankets for a nap. Or If we had
a basic policy In our nation and other
nations to always put things back
where we found them and cleaned up
our messes.

And It is still true, no matter

how old you are, when you go Into
the world It Is best to hold hands
and stick together.

VALENTINE'S PROPOSAL continued

Girls have been proposed to at Valentines
time on the tops of church towers, at the
dark end of station platforms by night, on
toboggans and all over the place. In fact
there Is hardly a moment, or a place - well,
hardly - where a girl is safe.

I  heard of a very exciting proposal, once
where the man and the girl were In adjoining
bathrooms and he said his little say through
the keyhole of the connecting door and
clouds of steam. There Is ho need to stress
the complete freedom from either costume or
make-up worries on this occasion.

Finally, don't forget that handbag. It
should always rontain: Two '.lean handker
chiefs (In case It's a really moving Decla
ration). Pep tablets (in case It Isn't).
Long, well-sharpened nail file Ugalnst
odious attentions). Hammer (see Proposal
Type Two). Smelling salts. Fake wedding
ring. (Men never notice If you're wearing
one or not and you can always slip It on
surreptitiously. In case you want to cut
everything short with "Really, Mr. Fother-
Ingay, you seem to be remarkably unobser
vant.")

The last word on this subject was said
long since, by Daisy Ashford In The Young
VIslters.

"This Is agony," cried Mr. Salteena
clutching hold of a table, "my life will be
sour grapes and ashes without you."

"Be a man," said Ethel In a gentle whis
per, "and I shall always think of you In a
warm manner."

So - you see -
THE END
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From

^e'/v/Tvoz/pS^la/fi/d

Bryonno Clark
Food columnist

auICK AND EASY CHOCOLATE CAKES (AND ONE CAROB!) TO MELT A TRUE LOVE'S HEART

This month's Denman Island Kitchen Is my own because I'm a devoted chocolate fan and
Valentine's Day has always had strong associations with chocolate. Perhaps because
chocolate contains an authentic chemical substance like the one the human body produces
when it's in love!

At any rate, there's no need to spend a lot of money buying your true love an expensive
box of chocolates, or fussing with e fancy chocolate torte. Here are some truly easy
chocolate cakes, all moist and deeply chocolate-- EXCEPT for one (dare 1 say it?) carob
cake for those who are allergic to chocolate. I'm not a carob fan, but this cake is most
acceptable, and pretty.

Chocolate cupcakes can be made in pretty colored or foil l iners and topped with pink
icing or white icing with candy hearts on top. (If you don't want to use food coloring,
grate a raw beet and squeeze out some of the juice In cheesecloth to use for a bright
pink color.) If you don't have a heart-shaped cake pan, make one round and one square
cake layer (both eight or nine Inches); cut the round one in half and assemble it— as
pictured— to make a heart cake. Pretty fresh flowers, such as carnations, also make a
Valentine's Day cake special.

SELF-ICED EASY CHOCOLATE SQUARES

1/3 C. oil
3/4 C, water
2 squares unsweetened chocolate
1  C. brown sugar
1  egg
1  and 1/4 C. unbleached flour or

wholewheat pastry flour
1/2 tsp, salt
1/2 tsp. baking soda
1  tsp. vanilla
1  C. semi sweet chocolate chips
1/3 C. slivered almonds or chopped nuts

Heat oil and chocolate In en eight inch
square pan in a 350*F oven for four
minutes. Add, right into the pan, the
water, sugar, egg, flour, salt, soda and
vanil la. Beat with a fork until smooth,
about two minutes. Smooth batter evenly.
Sprinkle better with chocolate chips and
nuts and bake at 350*F for 40 minutes, or
till It tests done. Cool on rack and cut

into squares.
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MAYONNAISE CHOCOLATE CAKE

2 C. unbleached flour or
wholewheat pastry flour

2/3 C. unsweetened cocoa
1 and ^/k tsp. baking powder
1  and 2/3 C. brown sugar

4 eggs
1  tsp. vani1 la

1  C. real mayonnaise
1  and 1/3 C. water

In a large bowl beat with a mixer at high
speed the sugar, eggs and vanilla, for
three minutes. At low speed, beat in
mayonnaise. Mix together the dry ingredi
ents and beat in alternately with water,
in four additions, beginning and ending
with flour. Pour into greased and floured
layer cake pans (9")- Bake at 350®F for
30 to 35 minutes or ti l l cake tests done.
Cool in pans 10 minutes, remove from pans
and cool on racks. Frost as desired.

EASY MIX COCOA CAKE

This is the standard chocolate birthday cake in our house because it's so easy and
so good— a "never fail" cake. It makes excellent cupcakes.

1  and 1/2 C. sifted unbleached flour
or wholewheat pastry flour

1  C. brown sugar
1/3 C. cocoa
3/4 tsp. salt
1  tsp. baking soda
1/2 C. buttermilk
1/2 C. oil

1  egg
1  tsp. vanilla or peppermint extract
1/2 C. boiling water

Sift together the flour, cocoa, salt, and
baking soda. Stir in sug^r. Add buttermilk,
oil, egg and vanilla. Beat about 30 seconds.
Add boil ing water and beat 30 seconds.
Prepare an ungreased 7x11x1 and 3/4 inch pan
l ined with plain brown paper or waxed paper.
Smooth batter in evenly and bake at 325®?"
for 15 minutes, the 350*F for 15-30 minutes,
or till tests done. Cool in pan five
minutes, then invert on racks to cool.
Remove paper and frost as desired.

NOTE: double recipe to make a heart shape in two pans

PEPPERMINT CAROR CAKE

This is actual ly a variation on the cocoa cake above; the only carob cake that my
family ever really enjoyedl I usually make It into a heart.

3 C. sifted unbleached flour
or wholewheat pastry flour

2/3 C, roasted carob flour
1  and 1/2 tsp. salt
2 tsp. baking soda
1  and 1/2 C. honey

2/3 C. buttermilk
1  C, oil

2 eggs
2 tsp. peppermint extract
2/3 C. boi1 ing water

Sift, measure and resift the flour, carob,
salt and soda 3 times; the last time Into
a  large bowl. Add the butter, milk, honey,
oil, egg and extract. Beat with an
^l.ectrlc mixer 30 seconds. Add boiling
Water and beat 30 seconds more. Pour into

2 ungreased 9" layer cake pans lined with
plain brown or waxed paper. Bake at 325®F
about 45 minutes or till tests done.
Remove from oven and cool in pans 5 minutes,
then invert on racks to cool. Remove paper
and frost as desired.
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WHIPPED CREAM FROSTING

This can be used on the previous 3 cakes.

2 C. heavy cream, chilled
2 to 4 T. honey or sugar
1/2 C. instant powdered milk (optional)
1 T. plain gelatin (1 pckt.)

dissolved in 1 T. cold water
1  tsp. vanilla or peppermint extract
OPTIONAL: A few drops of food coloring

or a few T, of cocoa

Whip the cream and sugar or melted, cooled
honey in a chilled bowl with chilled
beaters until nearly stiff. Add powdered
milk and whip 30 seconds. Heat dissolved
gelatin over low heat till clear. Add to
cream with vanilla or peppermint extract
and finish whipping. This will hold in the
refrigerator for several hours without
separating.

CHOCOLATE RICH AND MOIST CAKE

This tastes l ike a "pudding rake" but without the need for mixes.

1 and 3/^ C. sifted unblea«hed flour
or wholewheat pastry flour

1 and 3/^ C. brown sugar
1/3 C. powdered milk
5 T. rornstarrh or arrowroot
1 T. baking powder
2/3 C. unsweetened coroa
1/4 tsp. sal t
1/4 tsp. baking soda
5 T. EACH coft butter and oil
1 and 1/2 tsp. vanilla
5 eggs
1  C. «sour rream

1/3 C. water

In a large bowl, mix together the dry ingre*
dients. Add all remaining ingredients and
beat with an electric mixer for two minutes.

Pour into a greased and floured or sugared
10 inch tube or bundt cake pan and bake at
350*F for about 40 minutes, or till tests
done. Cool slightly, then loosen and turn
out onto rack to cool.

Frost with Bittersweet Chocolate Glaze:
Melt in a saucepan 6 squares semi sweet
chocolat'i, 1 square unsweetened chocolate
and 3 T. coffe-^ or water, over low heat.
Stir in 3 T. butter till melted. Remove
from heat. Stir in 1 T. vanilla, or 2 T.
rum or brandy or other liqueur. Cool at
room temperature till spreading cons Is-
ten y. Spread on slightly warm rake.

I
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Page 11 JUGGLING ACT
by JOHN CROUCH

Balancing the demands of being
a mother, wife and runner

It was the week before this year's
Royal Victoria Marathon, Jill Grant,
runner, wife and mother, was looking
fit, relaxed and ready to run the
best marathon of her nine-year career.
She had just finished taking an
aerobics class and, as we settled down
to our hour-long conversation I start
ed my enquiry into how she managed to
juggle the three most important aspects
of her life into her very compacted
Ik hour days.

Since High school, Grant has been
3 runner but running never gained
real prominence In her life until she
needed it. (.ike most women with a

family ( she has two children, Craig,
13 and Leanne, 10 ) her time was
consumed by a miriad of responsibilities
and Jil l felt that Jill Grant, the
individual, was getting lost in the
process. She needed time for herself
to think, to pray and, as she describes
it, " to be at peace with myself and
the world". But she also saw in run
ning a means of challenging herself
physically and mental ly.

Fitting her profound love of
running and racing around her com
mitment to her husband A1 and their
two kids is not easy and at times she
has the feeling of being pulled apart
by these obligations on the one hand
and her training schedule and racing
goals on the other.

When her children were younger,
she would fit her running in whenever
she could - be it 5 a.m. or ? But now
that they are older she can run at more
"respectable" hours. However, with
al l the demands on her time and energy
she sometimes poses the question:
Is it all worth it? But the clear light
of reason shines through. Of course It
is. After all, she knows that she's
there for Cralg's and Al's hockey and
Leanne's dancing, the dinner is always
on the table and the house is clean.
She and the family have learned to be
more moderate in responding to every

one's needs- including the house's.
Vacuuming the house every day has
now be-^n placed in a new perspective,

Knowing that preparing for a race
or a series of races needs specific
training and that means time and
energy being directed away from the
family she has learned, over the
years, to prioritize her racing
schedule In order to make time to be
wlth the family.

(VIRA) - j[ill Grant as marathoner
continued P. 12
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Jill believes that, while Mum,
Dad and the children are of equal
importance, it's the mother that keeps
the family circle going.

"If mother Isn't balanced", she
states, " chances are that everyone
else will become unbalanced."

And that's where Jill's running
and racing comes in. That's her
mechanism for keeping equil ibrium.
Through her running, Jill has gained
a new sense of independence - a
sense of herself - the strength from'
which she goes back into her relation
ship with husband and children.

The challenge of running has become
a fascination for Grant. She's hooked
on marathons, the Island relay and
most of all, the Island race series.
She acknowledges a certain compet*
itlveness within herself and she knows
that when she runs against other woman
in her category, whether she beats them
or not, has given of her best. In

she gives her all and therefore
tcouraged In defeat. Races
fnlng experience - about her
cental tenacity, about

[nd technique.
Grant's philosophy about

jat we all have something we
1 and we must work at making
(thing" the best it can be.
running is that special
")y using her natural talents
[termination she's going to
(t runner she can be.

husband, and her two children
)ort Jill in this pursuit.

A1 respects her growing Independence.
He takes pleasure in her triumphs and
gives solace in her defeats. The
children are learning to do things
without Mum and are takina more
responsribi 1 ty for their lives.

Just as running is a challenge for
Grant so Is her running a challenge
for her family, and In Jill's eyes
they are responding to that challenge
with more and more maturity. Everyone
involved is both changing and growing
and, according to Grant, one couldn't
ask for anything more.
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LETTER TO HIGH TIDES

Last month you had an article on
fleas, which we have to admit that
we hurriedly turned the pages.

It Is not your fault, our daughter
Ingrid's. She had a thoroughbred dog
that she did not love, but adored.
This poor dog got ordinary flea or two.
She was a bit distraught and then
reported, a bit triumphantly, "His
hair is falling out in lumps". This
meant ointment, medicine and repeated
trips to the vet. Finally, she left
on a trip across Canada.

Her dog seemed to immediately
perk up. No longer did she sit by
him, her brow furrowed with maternal
cere, dapping on ointment and cursing
fleas.

Now, suddenly, his hair regrew
and he began to look like a normal
dog with normal fleas.

Thank you,

lanthe Grogan



Page 13

WMMMm
ii^y.jm

%

rimm
km

Jii.

wAM

PENMAN ISLAND WEATHER OBSERVATION

by "Groundhog"

The last monthly Observation printed wa«s up to and Including October 25th 198?,
here Is an update plu^^ an Annual Summary«

As was 'Expected at the date of the Ipet report. October 1987 set a record for the driest
in the years we have records for Penman Island, total rein being only 15.^ mm. Tempera
ture wise, with the average maximum being l5.n®C we were 2.0*^C higher then normal, and the
averag'2 minimum temoerature was a'«o slightly higher at ^.82®C; the resulting mean of
9.97^C wa«: 1.0*C higher than normal for the month.

November was another month warmer than normal . Average maximum 10.l8*C compared to a
normal of 8.^f*C, and average minimum of 4.65®C as compared to a normal of 1.6®C. These
figures oroduced a monthly mean of compared to the normal of 5.1°C, an Increase of
2.0*C higher than normal. A"* regards precipitation we began to get Into the normal range
for the month with 177.8 mm 33.1 mm 'e«« than normal, but a lot less than 1986 when we
had 3^1-3 mm. although we had the same number of day« with rein in both 1986 and 1987.

December was average as regards temperature, with an average dally maximum of 6,73®C,
and an average dally minimum of 0.73®C, producing a monthly mean of 3.73*^0. Again was
received less rain than normal, recording 153.7 mm, quite a lot less than the average
total precipitation of 251.9 mm. (December 1986 had 358.8 mm, but this does not compare
to the December record of 501,4 run set In 1939).

Following Is an Annual Summary for our weather. As will be seen we had a slightly
warmer year than normal, but wetter with 120.7 mm more precipitation than normal. In
this regard, however, we did not set any records being a lot less than the 1693.7 mm of
precipitation in 1950.

1987 Weather Summary

Mean Max:

Mean MIn:

Annual Mean;

Extreme Max:

Extreme MIn:

TEMPERATURE

1282
14.46
5.6
10.03

30.5 (Sept.1)
■  4.0 (Jan.15)

IN C.

YEARLY NORMALS

13.8
4.4

9.3

35.6 (July.1961)
•12.8 (Dec.1964)
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Total Rain:

Total Snow:

Total Precipitation:
Greatest Annual Total:

Greatest Rain in 24 hrs:
Greatest Snow in 24 hrs:

Greatest Monthly Total
Days with Precipitation:

PRECIPITATION IN mm.

1386.9
6.0

1392.9

90.5 (Mar.)
3.0 (Feb.)

421.6 (Jan.)
l49 days

1269.2
92.7

1371.5

1693.7
99.6
72.2

503.4

(1950)
(Jan.1908)
(Jan.1935)
(Nov. 1908)

134 days

January 1988 is shaping up to be a little cooler than normal, and with a lot less
precipitation, but with a week to go this pattern could change. February should give
us another cool and wet month, but snowdrops and crocuses should be helping to brighten
the greyness.

January Observation to 24th
and February Forecast

Mean Max:

Mean Min:

Monthly Mean:

Monthly Max:
Monthly Min:

Total to Date:
Greatest in 24 hrs:
Greatest Monthly Total:
Lowest Monthly Total:
No. of Days with 0.2 mm

or more:

TEMPERATURE

To 24/1/88 To

IN 0.

6.0

-0.25
3.0

24/1/87
6.5
1.75
4.0

Jan.Normal

4.4
-0.6
2.1

10,5 (I'tth) 12,5 (10th) 12.8 (1962)
-6,5 ( 3rd) -4,0 (I5th)-12,2 (1963)

PRECIPITATION IN mm.

118,2
56,8 (13th)

239.9 210,3
65,0(10th) 99,6

421,6
19,1

(1908)
(1987)
(1963)

Feb. Normal

7.5
0.1

3.8

15,6 (1963)
-7,8 (1962)

158,7
72.9 (i960)
333.8
22.9

(1961)
(1920)

12 days 14 days 16 days 13 days

A closing thought for all the optomists out there. Now we have had and are having
some rain, are getting more daylight each day, and a few brave bulbs are pushing up
their tips. Can Spring and Warmer Weather be Far Away?

Ken Edmondson
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gotta

by

1 sit here In my little cabin on Denman Island, broke.^Broke for now, but something always
comes along. My last planting check for work ending in mid-August has not yet arrived.
Some friends owe me money, they al l live in Vancouver and they're all broke.

But my plan in moving to the island was to pick up the flow of the local economy and lead
a simple, relaxing life. As a planter, even if my separation slip should arrive and I
should claim UlC, 1 live thousands of dollars below the poverty line every year. This does
not bother me, nor is it a stressful real ity of my l ife. My plan however seems to be based
on a shakier reality everyday.

Like today Washington decided to impose a 15 percent tariff on Canadian lumber. Along with
the blah-blah figures about dollars and new governments, stands the big nasty fact that 15
thousand new people will be out of work within 5 years. They're compil ing their resumes
now.

But also, today for some reason the government decided to cut the budget of Unemployment
Insurance, by as much as hundreds of millions of dol lars. They had to change something
because their system wouldn't be able to support the next glut.

Our second biggest industry (our first being Tourism, according to the Parliament Buildings
in Victoria) is collapsing. The tree-business is falling. That means not only mill em
ployees getting the axe, but loggers getting the saw and planters the shovel. Like the
check I'm still waiting for from Sundance Reforestation. The contracter probably doesn't
even live in Prince George anymore.

Also today the provincial government decided to relieve the lumber companies, l ike
MacMl l lan Bloedel, of their responsibility to replant the ground they log, "Just helping
out the industry", I guess but you can bet that treeplanting Is no longer a growth indus
try. It's always been a fringe practice of lumber companies. The government has seen
when times are good and governed for the major Industry of lumber to support a few other
small temporary "leach" Industries like Silviculture.

Soon after we've stopped planting trees, we'll stop caring for them, then the whole Idea
of the forest as a renewable resource will die. Why renew your lumber supply when no one
wants wood anyway? A senseless residual token number of trees will be planted, but the
stupid treatment of the ecology by the logging industry will, we can have faith, continue
to some degree. Who needs the environment anyway?

There is a rotting tree standing In our economy, ful l of harmful bugs and parasites like
15 thousand unemployed men with truck pa/ments and big stereos and, what's more, an aver
age of 3 dependants, including an unskilled, uneducated wife.

It stands, not only In our economy, but in our society. Those carefree men cruising
through town with tunes on the stereo, with maybe a chlldcar seat or a gun or a wife
sitting close by, are not secure Individuals anymore. The United States Government
sensing Its own economic problems has decided to act In Its own best interest and slice out
Canadian imported lumber. (Maybe they aren't building too much down there either). Or as
the confused and frightened lay-off victim sees It, Washington stole his wallet.

So now he must vote for his future. A good way to Judge a candidate Is to take note of
Its action. The government now Is a good example of easy to detect related actions. The

continued P. 16
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U.S.A. shafted us. So far we have:

Blamed emphatically the United States for all our economic troubles, an attempt to trans
fer attention from our own, perhaps incompetent means of governing and supporting a huge
industry, like offering to increase stumpage fees. Knowing they must now face a whole,
newly depressed province (perhaps Vender Zalm doesn't want to win anymore? In this case,
should I vote Social Credit?) They've cut U.I.C, by millions, in preparation for^the
storm of new claimants (Welfare, of course, is already byond cutting); they've decided to
start the wheels turning to grind silviculture (i.e. planting, nurseries, spacing, regen
eration survey) to nonexistence by alleviating the responsibility of the lumber company
to replant logged areas.

They've got more important things to deal with than fringe industry, they seem to be
neatly tucking away now these issues to avoid the red tape coming to stain the future
status quo.

Vander Zalm will I'm sure spend a lot of time on education, he never really had the chance
to complete his "Hope for the future" campaign in that department.

His government must now decide and represent to Its people the new way of life. The bulk
of the vote that will soon be out of work isn't even working now, but on strike, over the
contracting issue. At least now they have some experience with leaner living. People who
grew up in the fat seventies must now learn to live in the manner of the thirties that
we've al l seen those depressing pictures of and some of us even remember, plain as day.

A society that laughed at such problems as where CO dump all the garbage from Its huge
consumption of packaged goods must now learn about composting, gardening, recycling and
more economical means of preparing and consuming food (in Canada they now offer courses,
bel ieve i t or not.)

Everyone's gotta start budgeting and saving, and worrying, and living differently.

I myself am quite pleased with this. I've never thought of the Government as the creator
or control ler of our system. It is not the cause of our society, merely a reaction to It,
It has never represented me or acted in my Individual interests and rarely in the interest
of any large group to which I've belonged.

So I sit here in this smal l room on an island, and I think of myself as living In a cottage
l iving the l ife of the more second-world nations of Europe, such as Greece, Turkey,
Britain. A spare, full life, I hope wil l still be possible after the ultimate fall. Our
world is changing, A war may not help us this time.

Sure, the mines would be booming, and the factories as well. We could ship lots of fish
eries products to the boys overseas, if the boys stil l went overseas. Bullying smaller
countries In to paying our way by keeping our economy afloat and then placing them in debt
was a nice Idea, end it certainly worked for all concerned, but it might not work these
days. The whole technllogical - nuclear boom never expected war to return to fundamental
economics. Now they're finding that being able to blow the world to bits a thousand times
gives them nothing - save more headache and redtape,

I was In Wales late last winter. I stayed In the depressed area of Cumbran-Newport. The
family I stayed with was supported entirely by the mother's job at the biscuit factory.
She stuttered when she talked. Out of 6 very grown children, at least ̂  are unemployed
and "on the dole". Three live at home. They stutter as well and seem very unhappy. Good
normal people dealing with the death of Britain - perhaps now even the Commonwealth, as
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best they can.

I went to the Cumbran mall with Kelvin to see Rhiannon busking with her melodic voice.

k hours she made about 35 pounds (that's about 70 dol lars). One fellow dropped in a 20
pound note. Wales has been part of a decline for a long time now, and even there, they
stil l pay the buskers. Perhaps we've not all that much to give up or change after all.

We must merely change our perspectives and expectations.

P.S. Yes, pop music will sti ll be grinded out and the bars will always be full.

ISLANDS TRUST
At an emergency meeting held last

month, the Islands Trust Council had no
desire to be organized under a Regional
Board format.

The Trustees did, however, reaffirm
recommendations contained in their brief
to the Select Standing Committee,
which included:

1. giving legal powers to the 26
member Trust Council;

2. wanting to improve the quality and
del ivery of planning services to
their communities and approaching
island residents and property owners
in order to raise money for this.

While the Trust could not endorse
al l of the Report's recommendations,
it found some worthwhile. Those were:

1. the retention of the Islands Trust
Act and the "preserve and protect"
mandate;

2. to establ ish greater co-operation
with the Provincial ministries
when dealing with matters In the
Trust Area;

3. to tailor Provincial road stand
ards to meet unique island needs.

Another recommendation suggesting
that a Trust Area policy document be
produced by the Islands Trust Council
with the help from the Government was
welcomed.

In future discussjon with the
Minister of Municipal Affairs, the
Trust Council will suggest that the
islands Trust be strengthened
through significant legislative
ammendments, thereby relieving the
Ministry of Its current financial and
staffing commitments.

Mi

PASSION, NEW YORK -- A young man bearing an
Incidious Romance Army flag and screaming
"I Love You I 1 Love You I " rushed at the
Duchess of York, the former Sarah Ferguson,
outside her hotel, pol ice said.

The duchess was apparently unmoved by the
attempted embrace in front of the Waldorf
Astoria Hotel at about 11 p.m. Thursday,
Sgt. Raymond CDonnel 1 said.

The suspect, identified as Michael Jack-
sun, 22, of New York, was being held at a
correctional centre, said an officer who did
not know the charges involved.

About 50 IRA supporters picketed earl ier
as Sarah, in New York for a benefit perfor
mance of The Phantom of the Opera, arrived
at the Majestic Theatre.

The duchess was to leave for London
today.
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On the Point

The rush of leaves brushes
waves far back Into the mystery
of the trees
there has been a leaf storm
the beach Is strewn with the
yellow smell of pitch
snowwords are clustering on
mountaintops
and threatening the lake in
the icy tongue of
wi nter
rain trembles on leaf
leaf trembles on sand
sand trembles on
the tip of the unearthly
point of it al1
I wish to be bones
with a flaming maple tree
for a heart

by Deanna Barnhardt

darkness } foht

in the darkness
1 ike a night

soul comes out
in search of light

in the brightness
1i ke a dawn

soul comes out
asks to be born

with his hands
he feels my face

lost, yes lost,
the human race

weaves dead flowers
in my hair

black, yes black,
blooms of despair

why don't you let me in?
why don't you let me in?

no

no

your hair's too long
song song, hair's too long...

t

Ave
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hullo baby

joyful singing
of song not yet sung
peaceful knowledge
of nfe stil1 to come

sound of voice where

no voice is heard

depth of feeling
where no feeling stirred

can't help singing
for night Is done
can't help singing
for life has begun

listen and hear

what the heartbeats are saying
kneel to the flowers and
hear their praying

sleep between breasts
of deep deep calm
walk neath trees
and holdfast the wind

a mother can feel

the new 11fe 1eap
and work and play
and quietly sleep
knowing the child
will be born

In its time

a joyful singing
a laughing song

Beginnings of .«
Think about this

While you
Bring this

Trois
're in Mexico
France

Ri viere

.  Z SprlnaAway through d'Arc
cross the Lions gate
and King St. Traffic
Weirdest scenes

and Thundering Waters
Somthmore

Cars

Bars

Stars

And Mars

The Greatest Muffins
in the Cosmos

Jan 88
by Kris Backs

Mothar
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