


E D I T O R I A L 
Having be'n raised in, or moved to, one of the choicest areas in the country, we 

can wish for tranquil days to raise vegetables, flowers, herbs, fruits and beasties, draw 
water and hew wood, enjoy the delights of field and forest while living in whatever style 
to which we've become accustomed. We can wish for a quality of freedom no longer possible 
in many places on our shrinking planet. How realistic is that hope? The place is so des-
ireable as a living environment that it's unrealistic to think that nobody else is on 
their way here. Who sets the ground rules as our population grows? 

In the June issue of a magazine called New Age Journal I came upon an article 
titled "The Log Cabin is Illegal!" by a California free-lance writer"named River. In it 
she describes the struggle Californians wishing to build their own rural homes are having 
"under the shadows of a building code that serves to protect us against our inalienable 
right to pursue happiness in homes we build ourselves, on land we ourselves own." The 
frustrated owner-builders have formed a movement called United Stand which has for two 
years "been steadfastly fighting against urban bureaucratic control over quiet rural 
lives, and some 'progress' has been made. The stakes are highs our homes and the quality 
of our lives; the meetings are interminable; the vill to see this through to victory, un-
swerving. Those who fight for United Stand do so with astounding energy, clarity and hon-
esty, desiring to restore the pioneer vision of the home as a natural extension of the 
creative vision and of the rightful product of those who live within its walls. But it 
is a long, slow battle." 

This battle doesn't have to be fought on Denman Island. Yet. But how far down the 
road is the kind of bureaucratic voyeurism that allows California officials to demand 
that every home have a flush toilet whether better disposal systems exist or not? A quick 
glance about the local political horizon is not reassuring. The Regional Board is now a 
clear-cut winner over the ailing Islands Trust when it comes to who has the most muscle 
on the islands. And, unlike the Trust, the Board has little recognition that the islands 
are any different from the rest of their fiefdom. The Board has the money, our money, and 
is only too happy to give Denman and Hornby a suburban-style garbage pick up, and tax us 
accordingly. The Board's latest finger-over-the-fence, the new Siting of Buildings bylaw, 
started out as a simple solution to home-siting problems in small lot subdivisions. But 
it soon smelt sufficiently of bureaucratic strong-arming (thanks in part to misleading 
articles in the off-island press) that a stick of resistance was shaken at it via the 
well-worn petition route. And, most revealing of all, a critical part of the Community 
Plan was quietly dropped off and has never been heard of since. The offending section 
called for replacing the present punchless Advisory Planning Commission with an elected, 
representative island council which would return to the community those decisions over 
land use and related matters (like siting problems, garbage etc.) now made by the Regional 
Board. Not a single islander now inhabits any level of the Board's bureaucracy (except 
the Directors from Quadra and Cortes). Small wonder that the Board sees no difference 
between the islands and Royston or Fanny Bay. Slighter wonder still that a stronger voice 
for islanders over island affairs was shufiled off to Pigeon Lake with all the other 
garbage. 

t 
We clearly cannot hope to live in glorious isolation here as did the original white 

settlers a century ago. But we can ask ourselves do we wish to pay higher taxes and live 
under increasing bureaucratic control as a trade-off for fancier community services, a 
'better class' of neighbourhood? Or do we cherish more our right to live our individual 
and collective lives as we chose, organizing and restricting our independence for values 
we ourselves cherish? Do we wish to see the style of living which has over the years made 
these islands unique and so attractive, gradually eroded until we are all nudged towards 
that deadly uniformity so loved by bureaucrats everywhere? As always, public policies 
are made by urbanites with urban values. Rural people are expected to take what's offered 
them and shut up.1 

There is no doubt that the past decade has seen a drastic increase in outside inter-
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ference in island affairs. Policies are being piled one on top of the other which together 
can be seen to conspire against the traditional values of island living. Siting bylav/s, 
building codes, urban-scale garbage removal, tax and zoning discrimination against farmers 
and residents of cooperatively-owned land, a Highways Department disturbingly reluctant 
to admit they're goofing badly at times all seem founded in the belief that inevit-
ably this community will develop into a well-healed suburbia indistinguishable fr.om any 
other. 

From where I sit, public policies should also reflect a community's right not to 
develop that way if better alternatives can be found. We are not predestined to medioc-
rity! imd if policies don't reflect that freedom, citizen groups should be able to get 
it together to force the necessary changes. A Homeowners Grant is not available to eveiy 
homeowner on cooperatively-owned land as it is to all purchasers of subdivided lots. Tree 
farm owners pay a pittance in taxes while private farmers pay a small fortune. Harrassment" 
of private citizens would at least be more tolerable is the same kind of vigilance were 
exercised over government departments and the timber barons. But no! In this game the 

! big boys are sacrosanct. A squatter's shack on the beach is far more offensive to public 
morals than yet another fifty-lot subdivision modelled upon beautiful Burnaby. 

I have yet to be convinced that the majority of islanders want to see the island 
swallowed up as another well-disciplined stooge of the Regional Board. If nothing else, 
we are a fiercly independent bunch. Most of us live here because we do not want to have 
our lives unduly interfered with. However, they are being interfered with and are going 
to be even more interfered with. It is apparent that as our population grows we cannot 
avoid some controls and limitations; but it is not apparent that these controls need be 
foisted upon is entirely by people with no regard for the island's uniqueness and no 
vision of"how social and natural values can be preserved, indeed enhanced, while the com-
munity grows. Unfortunately, the only way that we can preserve our individuality and 
precious seclusion is by putting them aside from time to time, working together in the 
tiresome forum of public debate. If we leave it all to the old familiar faces, if we 

1 could care less whether Denman and Hornby get their own Area Director on the Regional 
' Board, if we don't soon establish working contact with other islands for our mutual con-
cerns, if we leave the Community Plan as just another elegant fart into the hurricane 
bocause its implementation is missing, then we are doomed to the helplessness of last-
minute petitions against ea,ch new link in the chain. Nothing less than that "astounding 
energy, clarity and honesty" of the Californians who won't be pushed around is required. 
As River writes of the California fights 

"An important and significant battle in its own right, it is also 
important for the ramifications it holds for the individual in our 
culture. It is a test case for freedom in which we look ourselves 
and one another in the eye and say, 'Do we care about ourselves and 
one another enough to stand up for our right to live our lives in 
our own unique individual and creative way?'" 

- _ - -^Desjfennedy __ 

T p v E I T T T 5 I T " — -
The noted therapist Fritz Perls wrote "a book called "In and Out of the Garbage Pail" 

and that's how members of theRstepayer's Garbage Committee have been feeling for a while. 
Nevertheless, the Oct meeting of the Association overwhelmingly endorsed the committee's 
recommedation to proceed with an experimental garbage-removal system. The system, based 
on the sale of tags which must accompany all garbage, still has to be approved by the 
Regional Board and money referendum. The system aims to be a working survey of garbage^ 
disposal needs on the island. It is designed to encourage composting, burning & recycling 
of as much refuse as possible. Fears that people will start dumping junk all over the 
island, creating a litter and health problem, may be well-founded. Let's hope not. If we 
are to avoid massive garbage headaches (and costs!) our only hope is that as a group we 
c m improve on our performance of past years. The dump we've had has been a luxury, tho 
a horrid one. Now common sense demands we recognize our responsibility to develop intell-
igent, innovative ways of dealing with our refuse. Let's begin! - D,K, 



L E T T E R S ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 
Mr. Kennedys 

Having read your editorial and comments in the Denman "RAG" I am ready to throw up! 
Who appointed you the mouthpiece of our island? You and your kind are the worst of the 
pollutors of these islands causing instant garbage dumps, CHECK—McFarlane road, old cars 
and beat up old trucks along the sides of what could be a beautiful scenic drive for your 
so called "tourists" or "elephant droppings!" Then there is the boat building shed? 
"commune," what a lovely sight for tourists eyes! Old trucks, old buses etc., and living 
scarecrows for inhabitants! Too bad that you don11 like tourists, who incidentally I 
might remind you, just happen to be people - or human beings even! 

If you persist in being a dreamer re a quiet, peaceful, serence, clean island, I 
suggest that you start by getting a seperate ferry route for Hornby "elephant Droppings" 
as it would indeed be heaven! - if we were not used as a "throughway sixteen times a day 
for hordes of seemingly hated capitalist tourists who tear across island with their 
trailers, campers, boats, mobile homes, old vehicles, so you are not getting your most 
important facts in their right order! Without this traffic, I'm sure our "elephant drop-
pings" would be few and far between, as lets face it - there is no where but no where for 
tourists on Denman Islandi except our one and only Fillongly park, which is already 
marred and scarred by shacks with plastic coverings etc,, for shelter. Are you communes 
so full that you cannot offer such "tourists" shelter out of sight in the bush so as not 
to spoil the shores and beaches that people could maybe enjoy? 

As for tourists making dust on the gravel roads, don't worry too much about it as 
I'm sure one of these days there will eventually be blacktopped roads whether you like it 
or not! Ityself, I shall continue to enjoy my summer cottage on this lovely island and 
ignore the walking "scarecrows" with their bags and bed rolls and guitars etc. who pol-
lute the landscape by their very appearance. One more comment before I close, may I 
suggest that you give up using capitalist produced products, such as cars, gasoline, oil 
including kerosine, tobacco, candles, matches, coffee, tea, canned and packages foods, 
clothing, shoes, guitars, typewriters, paper etc, and just drop dead! M y name does not 
matter to you and my initials might give you a headache - re the guessing game tacticts 
used in your "BAG"! 

AN OPEN LETTER TO THE STUDENTS AT PENMAN ISLAND SCHOOL MIOM THEIR FORMER STUDENT TEACHER 
.T JoSc Sharp. 

Dear Students; I have heard that some of you were unhappy about my leaving. I am writing 
this letter so that I can help you understand why I had to go. (Perhaps your parents can 
help explain too after reading this letter.) If you still feel sad about my absence per-
haps it is because we have become good ffciends in the last month. I will miss you too* 

Teachers and students should be good friends at all "times. There is a lot more to 
teaching than just being friends with your students, however. It is a very difficult job 
and not everyone can do it. Very few j-oople can do it well. Teaching is not like working 
with machines ir a factory or vegetables on a farm. Machines and vegetables don't talk- . 
back. They don't have minds of their own, Students do have minds of their own. No kid-
ding!" This makes working with them both delightful and difficult. 

Oftentimes a teacher's job involves convincing unwilling students to do something 
that is difficult or unpleasant now so that they can better enjoy and appreciate their 
world in the future. This is not an easy task and often no-one bothers to say thankyou 
when it is accomplished. 

X have looked at all these things in the past month and came to a decision. I. am not 
the kind of person who would be a good teacher. I probably could do all things that a 
teacher has to do but I wouldn't be happy. To be a good teacher you need a teacher's heart. 
You need to care so much about children learning that all the difficulties are worth it* 
You must want to be involved with children learning so much that all the unwillingness and 
pettiness which children are often notorious (Remember that word Ward?) for, is worth it. 
If you care this much then you can be a real professional teacher, otherwise life has some-
thing else in store for youo(Sorry, continued <m pag® 9) 

ANN OUNC£A/lEN :T'S 
Dr. George Stafford-Mayer and Family would" like to extend-very sincere 
thanks to the fine people of Denman Island for their friendship and 
support in the recent loss of our wife and mother, Denise, Your kind-
ness and thought fulness has helped us through a difficult time, and 
we are deeply grateful 
Thanks especially goes to all those who arranged the reception at 
Walter Schmidt's following the funeral; to the pallbearers § to John 
Hamed and Jim Grieve for their musical assistance; and to the many 
others who sent pies, fish and vegetables to the house. 

Denise loved Denman Island and George is pleased to make this lovely 
spot his permanent home base and to continue-, as before, with the work 
at the Clinic. 1 

Thanks are extended to all our friends for 
the grand welcome and reception held for us 
at the Hall. Only sorry we couldn't have 
spent more time with each of you. Please 
feel welcome to give us a call or drop in 
for a "cuppa". „ 0 _ .. -Norman & Daisy 

The Grieder Family 'en masse' wish to 
thank everyone who enjoyed and helped with 
the reception for Norm and Daisy. The food 
makers, punch makers,'song writers, flower 
growers, cleaners, decorators, music makers 
and especially the merry makers. 
"See you at the next one!!" 

' "Lila" 
Februaasy 11, 1929 - October .19, 1975 

The road was getting rough and the hills harder to climb, So you . 
, closed your weary eyelids, and God whispered s "Peace be thine." 

• We miss you, Dad, Mum and family 

GET READY TA B00GY . . 'CAUSE 
SOMETHING'S HAPPENING 

- on -
Saturday,'November 6th, 1976 
at 4 o'clock in the afternoon 

- at the -
DENMAN ISLAND HALL 

We're Getting Married 
Bill Johnson & Ifersha Petty 

Dress Casual- No gifts expected, 
if at all or accepted 

Carmen Saunders is looking for a house to 
live in. If you know of a place available 
please leave a message for Carmen at the 
store. 

GET READY TA B00GY . . 'CAUSE 
SOMETHING'S HAPPENING 

- on -
Saturday,'November 6th, 1976 
at 4 o'clock in the afternoon 

- at the -
DENMAN ISLAND HALL 

We're Getting Married 
Bill Johnson & Ifersha Petty 

Dress Casual- No gifts expected, 
if at all or accepted 

Dr. George Stafford-Mayer wishes to announce 
that in cases of emergency the patient can 
call the community answering service 
338-5448 & ask for Beeper 642. 

GET READY TA B00GY . . 'CAUSE 
SOMETHING'S HAPPENING 

- on -
Saturday,'November 6th, 1976 
at 4 o'clock in the afternoon 

- at the -
DENMAN ISLAND HALL 

We're Getting Married 
Bill Johnson & Ifersha Petty 

Dress Casual- No gifts expected, 
if at all or accepted The wind at sunrise 

weaves a scarf 
in the cruel odtober 
sky 

p.d.s. 

The wind at sunrise 
weaves a scarf 
in the cruel odtober 
sky 

p.d.s. 

PUBLIC MEETING 
on 

SAHAJ MARG MEDITATION 
A simple and natural meditation open for all people, all age groups. There 
is absolutely no money involved. The mooting will be held at McKinney 
.residence, Laco'n Road, Wednesday, October 20th at 7s00 p.n, 

. . HJone to see you there. Phone 335 0?75 for further details. 
- 5 •y 



T H E D A E M 0 N 
A Sunny Day; Hesquiat Barbour; just around the corner from the Estevan Point Light 

Houses West Coast of Vancouver Island. 
We've been out at sea for three days,'fishing tuna (Albaccre), and the weather has 

given us a day off. Yesterdays south7easter has turned to a nor-wester; bringing strong 
winds, but, ah yes, the sun. Today we eat*, 'sleep, swim, and explore the sandy shore. 

We left Tofino four days ago for Wickininnish Island, about a half-hour run, where 
we cut firewood for the stove, plucked succulent crab from traps for the evening feast, 
and generally made ready to depart the following day. The following mid-day sun found 
us heading for the blue water, which is the colour of the sea far off-shore, and where 
our finny friends are known to hang out. V/e were royally escorted by a school of Por-
poise, who somehow managed to stay within inches of the bow of the DiiEMON, the 54 £ >ot 
ketch-rigged tuna-fisher we travelled on. First one porpoise, then another, would skim 
the bow, cross over and under another, then back again; all the while making the sharp 
"shwip shwip" sound they make as they surface for a shot of air, then down once more, 
faster than the eye can follow. Hanging down from the seven foot bowsprit of the Daemon 
we played the porpoise game of tag until both we and the porpoise tired of it, and just 
as suddenly as they had appeared, they vanished. 

Blue-Water. Clear, and deep. That is where the Continental shelf drops, and where 
the ocean begins-. No longer are the swells of the sea short and irregular, but rather, 
more evenly spaced, and bigger. More like mountains of water undulating across oceans . 
of time. This is the home of the tuna, and the tuna were our reason for being there. 
Under sunny skies and moderate winds, we caught thirty-one that first day out. The fish 
averaged between tten and fourteen pounds; their backs were black as coal; their sides a 
Strip of blue, some green, and an underbelly of whitish silver. We had nine lines trail- > 
ing tlhe boat, with two men in the cock-pit pulling them in. The four short lines we 
pulled by hand, with the five longer ones being pulled in with the two gurdies at the 
rear of the boat. When the fish are right beside the boat the lines are grabbed just iri 
front of the cock-pit. The hooks are quickly retrieved, and played out again, for the 
fish seem tfo run in packs, and any delay in setting the lines means less fish in the hold. 
And as George, the builder of the Daemon, told me, "There's no fooling around while tuna 
fishing, it's Damn serious business." 

That evening, at dusk, after a red setting sun, we turned the engine off, and set-
tled in to drift the night away. Sleep was never as peacefull as this. Three in the 
focuscle, one in the cabin, and a couple in the captains quarters, snoring. The moon 
rose, lit the night, then made room for morning; which came ablazing across the sea. 

The warm Japanese current had moved closer to shore than most years and so the moun-
tain tips of Vancouver Island could be seen as the sun lifted over the horizon. Normally 
the tuna fisherman must leave the sight of land (40-50 miles) and travel a half a day 
feather before he will find the fish. But this year both the current and the fish had 
ooved closer to the continent. By mid-day, we had surpassed our previous days catch, and 
by latfc afternoon there were over ninety fish on ice in the hold. And these fish weighed 
from fourteen to twenty-five pounds. Then we began to fish. Every line we had suddenly 
jerked taught. No sooner would the hook hit the water than bang, another tuna would hit. 

trays were overflowing with fish, and the hold was already filling with fish waiting 
;o "be iced. It was fascinating, incredible, to see two men seemingly scooping fish from : 

sea, until their arms ached and their backs wearied from the exertion. It was well 
ast dark before the gear was hauled in and we set to drift for the night. 

It was only after the excitement of the heavy catch (169 fish) and we were ready to 
urn in for the night that we noticed how many boats had joined us, their mast—head lightB 
caching across the water like beacons in the night. This was the American fleet. 

In the early pre-dawn morning, while relieving our bladders, we watched another boat 
•ift silently by in the rain, less than a hundred yards away. The Drift Theory is suoh 
^t all boats out on the sea drift at an equal rate, and hence collission is highly 
'probable. However, we decided to post a watch after that close passing. 
: - 6 -

The rain had brought with it fairly heavy seas, and all but two of our six man crew 
(five males, one female) were feeling light in the stomach. The Daemon-would almost bury 
her stem in the sea before rearing her bowsprit to the grey skies, only to plunge oroe 

, more to meet the never ending walls of water that came at her. By early afternoon we had 
! only twenty fish, without a hit in the last few hours; and the seas were getting larger, 
the sky darker, and so we headed for shelter. During a normal tuna fishing year, the ship 
would have ridden out the storm at sea, for too much time would be lost (and fish too) 
while running to and from sheltered shores. 

The week that followed was one of unstable weather conditions; a few days sun fol-
lowed by more winds and rain, and heavy seas. The tuna were just not going for the lures 
as they had in the past; the moon was waning, and with it our daily catch, until with the 
new moon, we were catching half a dozen per day. We had worked our way up as far as Cape 
Cook, at the tip of Brooks Penninsula, and had come down via Friendly Cove in Nootka 
Sound, until we came to Hot Springs Cove, at the head of Sidney Inlet. 

OO-La-La! What a delight that was. Here, one finds a hot spring close to the sea. 
j The ceremony usually proceeds as follows s a quick dip in the ocean followed by a gentle 
i climb of about twenty feet to the first bottom pool where -ahhh!- the waters soothe the 
j body of its aches and pains. Then, when one's body has adjusted to the temperature of 
! that particular pool, a short climb is taken to a hotter pool; this procedure being re-
peated until one finds oneself at the bottom of a twelve foot waterfall, where the temp-
erature just knocks you to your knees, groveling in ecstacy. The force of the water on 
the body is such as to resemble a deep massage on muscle and tired tissue. If you haven't 
passed out after a few minutes under the falls, you can try the tub. (A tlioughtfull soul 
has brought a large cast iron bathtub to this magical place, and situated it at a point 
very close to the source of the spring. Here the water is unbearably hot!) 

While attempting to make ones body resemble an old wrinkled prune, the bather may 
cool himself (or her) by simply standing up, and letting the rain douse the fire. Atten-
tion must be taken not to star>d too quickly however, for there is a good chance that 
you'll pass out, tumble into the pool, and never be seen nor heard from again. (Only a 
damn fool would attempt these baths if it weren't raining. Fortunately, the weather in 
these parts is most accommodating to serious "pruners".) Furthermore, great care must be 
taken in the passing of any joints that may- pass your way-and they usually will- so that 
the bathers in the next pool will not be faced with the unpleasant task of tokin' on a 

i soggy endc Also, as many of the fisherman who frequent these pools -(almost everyone 
. visiting there is connected with fishing)- are of the old fashioned kind-traditionalists 
j one might call them-great care must also be taken while passing the rum bottle around. 
! Care must also be taken to see to it that the place is left such as we found it, that is, 
I spotless, with nary a bottle or a butt to be found. That in itself is a testimonial to 
| the magic qualities of the place. 

With our bodies renewed and free of fish-scales, we set out the next day for home 
port, Tofino. This was to be the skipper's last voyage on his boat, (some friends and I 
v/ill make up the new crew of the Daemon) and so he took the dense, fog that had settled 
over the coast as an opportunity to show us what he meant when he said that he navigated 
"by the seat of his pants". He took a. route that took us around Flores Island, into Clay-
oquot Sound, and through the channel between Vargas Island and f̂eares Island-Jinto Tofino. 

, Several times he slowed the engine to an idle and peered into the fog* Sure enough, there 
would be a shoal, a reef, a rock, or an Island looming out of. the mist. He would then 

v glance at the chart and rev the engine up, and head straight for the obstruction, passing 
: within a few feet of it, so close you could step off the ship. Several times he passed 
i between -che shore and some rock a few yards away, going full bore. One could have jumped 
| and landed dry on either side! The fog lifted, the sun came out warm and welcome, and 
;! there in front was the dock, the restaurant, and the bar. 
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* T h e V i s i t o r s 
jjl-lany people visited Denman Island School in 
'the month of September. Although D.I. 
School is not very large it does not mean 
that we don't have many visitors. In the 
month of September we had 21 visitors. 
These are the people who visited Denman 
School in the month of September. 
Mrs. Fyfe with daughters Catherine and 
Linda, from Courtenay. Rick and Donna, Paul 
and Lisa, of Sooke are relations of Mrs, 
Fyfe . 
Mr. Sharp of Simon Fraser University was 
a student teacher. 
Mr. Mawhinney of Courtenay—Special Ser-
vices Centre. 
Mrs. Dorothy Booksing, Mrs. Elsie Dawson 
& Kiss Janice Howard belong to the Dental 
He.alth Services of Courtenay. 
Mr. Gerow, teacher of Hornby Island School. 
Mr. Ruel from Courtenay - French Super-
visor of the district. 
Mr. Mountain is an advisor from the Univ-
ersity of 3imon Eraser, 
Mr. McGinnis of Courtenay is the Super-
visory Principal of the District, 
Mrs. Scott of Courtenay is District Libra-
rian . 
Mrs. Isenor from Comox. 
Mr. HcCrea, Courtenay, is the oil man. 
Mr. Biks, Comox. 
Mr. Cliff of Courtenay is the Health In-
spector. 
Various parents and other school district 
personel visited the school but did not 
sigh the guest book. 
We all hope to see your name in the guest 
book soon this year. 

• • • . : Josey Platz 

He v/ 'V I A p * S 

U E 
/ 

V J r a. 
j Never before has Denman Island School had 
'.a parachute to play with. Mr. Fyfe said that 
jhe would bring a parachute and immediately 
we thought that we would jump off the roof of 
the school or off a tall tree, but the strings 
were cut off. So we knew that v/e weren't go-
ing to be doing any jumping. We were all sur-
prised to find out that v/e could, do so many 
things with a parachute. V/e could jump in the 
air and come clown quickly and make a dome, 
we can make a mushroom shape, wo can play 
popcorn, and we also go around and around 
with the parachute, It is great fun and v/e 
hope to use it more often. 

-Carl Berger & Stephen Veness 
g n c -J \ A i V i p T o F i n I « It was a cloudy day, but it turned out 

nice. The school started out. We went down 
Swan Road, then took a. pathway through the 
woods. Then v/e arrived at Fillongley Park. 
Some people dug for clams, some looked at 
things through magnifying glasses. We looked 
at grunion eggs, colorful rocks , and dogfish 
in the water. Some of the clams v/e dug up 
were Butter Clams. They had. colorful shells. 
Then the school split up .into tv/o smaller 
groups. One group stayed at the beach, the 
other group went to the Bowling Green. In 
the forest on the way to the bowling green, 
v/e saw many interesting things. Ferns grew 
on either side? of the path we were on. The 
trees v/ere tall so the forest was nice and 
shady. We crossed a log bridge with a stream 
below. The Bowling Green was a sort of clear-
ing in the forest. It had apple trees in it. 
They had been planted by a. man now dead. 
We took a steep path back to tlie park. W6 
all enjoyed our trip very much. 

-Tess Grieves & Jaye Ellis 

L 

There are many new pupils in the school this year. Such as 
Coren is six years old and is in grade one. Coren likes to ride horses. And. she has 

a sister named Jaye. 
Ursula is 6 years old and is in gr. 1. She has no brothers or sisters. Her mother 

teaches the Denman Island Elementary School. She likes horses and skating. 
She also has a cat named Snow. 

Careau-Leigh is in gr. 1 and she has a sister named Calea v/ho is 2-J- year's old. They 
used to live in Germany. Careau-Leigh likes to ride horses, and she takes ballet 
lessons and is very good at it. Her moms name is Tosha. and her dad's name is Bob. 

Carol is 6 years old ana is in gr. 1. She was born in Vancouver. Her mother's name 
is .Christine, and her fat her' s ' name is Clarence. She has four brothers Tom, ? 
Chris, Pat and Mike. 

joshua is 6 years old and is in gr. 1. He has a sister named Tashi v/ho was born in 
July. Josh likes swimming and skating, and was born on June 26 th, His mother's 
name is Mimi and his father's name is John. 

Sheila has a brother named Junior who is 5 years old. Sheila is '7 years old and is in 
gr. 2. Her mother's name is Audre and her father's name is Al. She used to live 
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in Nanaimo. She likes horses, and skating, and she might take figure skating. 
Bradley is 7 yerjrs old and in gr. 2. He used to live in Victoria. He had a dog named 

Buster but lost it on Hornby. His father's name is Warren. Bradley likes horses 
and swimming. 

I hope that these boys and girls enjoy Denman Elementary as much as I do, 
- Michelle Rains 

T V\e. tSir t Ta. bTe 
This year v/e have many activities lined up such as the making of a burl table. Right 

now we have a flat piece of wood about 4 inches thick and 2 feet wide. We still need 
sanding paper and a plane to make the top of the table smooth. Also, v/e are going to make 
a big plaque. On the plaque will be a bald eagle and I am looking forv/ard to being able 
to work on these projects. The End __ _ _ . 

* — — By Danny Grieve 
Tinikling originated in the Phillipine Islands, it is a dance done 

at their traditional ceremonies by the hunters who are preparing to go 
on the hunt for the Tinikling bird. The hunters get two bamboo poles 
for the Tinikling event at the fire in the evening. All the people in 
the village gather around the fire and watch the hunters display their 
strategy in how they are going to catch the Tinikling bird. The way that 
they set it up is, there is tv/o people who use the bamboo poles. They 
both take the ends of the poles, set them on a. tv/o by four on both ends 
about four feet away from each other. They hit the board tv/ice and 
then smash the poles together. 

While this is going on the Tinikler which is another person has got ^ 
to jump in the middle of the two poles and get out of the middle before 
the tv/o poles smash together again. They keep on getting faster and 
faster until the Tinikler finally gets his foot caught between the poles. 

When the hunters get back from the hunt they v/ill show exactly how they caught the 
bird(s) and if they didn't catch anything they will not have a ceremony. We really have 
been enjoying this game. 

By Ward Bingham & Christine O'neill 
* rn * n g r r o 9 r<x f̂  

Once aga,in the School Board is providing year l's and 5fs to go swimming. Grade 
l's and 5's go with the Hornby Island kids. Every Thursday after noon the School bus 
from Hornby Island comes at about Quarter after 11 to pick us up. Ify swimming instructors 
name is Lynn. She is a nice swimming instructor. We are learning lots of things in 
swimming this year. We have about 3 more sessions. I wish there was about 5 more sessions. 

- Cory Pay 

T 

(cont'd from p. 4) 
To pretend to be a rea.l teacher when you are not would only bring sadness and frus-

tration to you and your students. This is what I had to tell myself when I realized I 
didn't have a teacher's heart I had to choose and now I am on a, different path. I am not 
ashamed of my choice, I am proud of it. 

I had to be honest with myself and have the courage to let go of a future career and 
the expectations of myself and those people v/ho are close to me. Now I am relieved and 
happy, I don't have to play a part any more. I can be myself again. This is a wonder-
ful thing. 

So you need not feel sorry for me or for yourself. I am free to do what I really 
want to do and you have two teachers who truly have teachers hearts. Remember that! 
They are very special people. Be good to them. Be good and honest with yourselves. 

With love and best wishes 
Your good friend 

Jos, Sharp 
~ 9 -
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THE" /VEWT A A / D THE EAC-LL 1 N CU-rHz^r^ 

I f I 

Well I was out in Haney at my cousins wedding drinking- champagne and talking small 
talk as one does at these affairs when the girl I was talking to said "Denman Island! 
Do you know Liza Woods?" Well I do and it seems she works in Squamish with Liza and Liza's 
married and doing well and its a small world, isn't it? But the point of all this is her 
mother makes the most delicious German Plum Pancakes. I don't know if you follow my con-
nections - anyway here's the recipe. 

V Plum Pancakes 
Combine and stir till smooth -J c. flour, -J- tsp salt, 1 tsp baking powder, 2 tbsp 

sugar or honey, 2 eggs, -§• c milk, -J-.c water, J tsp vanilla'. Melt in a skillet 1 tbsp 
butter and 1 tbsp lard. When the fat is hot pour in the batter. Cover closely with 
pitted fresh plum halves. Sprinkle with sugar and cinamon. Cover with rest of batter. 
Turn cake when its brown underneath and brown other side. 

Now is the time, I hear, to go pick blueberries on Forbidden Plateau. This is a 
recipe I invented using frozen blueberries but I'm sure fresh ones would work as well if 
not better. 
Blueberry Pie 

Make single pie crust adding i c broken walnuts to flour. Bake till done. In pot 
on stove mix approximately 2 <?ups blueberries, 3 tbsp lemon juice, grated rind 1 lemon, 
-jjs- c honey. Heat and mix till blueberries are done.- Add 2 tbsp cornstarch mixed with a 
little cold water. Heat and stir till thick. Cool pie crust and blueberries. When cool 
stir 1 cuP yogurt into berries. Turn into pie shell and refrigerate till served. 

Jon insists I put this next "one in cause he likes it so much. Its very simple. 
Mi llet Stew K ^r Q ^ y 

Heat, 1 tbsp oil in saucepan and saute 1 chopped onion, 2 cups squash cut in -J inch 
cubes and 2 carrots chopped till onion is soft. Add 1 cup whole millet, 4i? cups water 
and 1 tbsp tamari- soy sauce. Bring to a boil cover and simmer 45 min. Meanwhile grind 
1 cup toasted sesame seeds with 1 tsp salt. When millet is done slice tomatoes over all 
and cover with sesame seeds. Bake in oven 15 min. at high heat. 

Wendi Lake contributes her recipe for Bagels. She says they're easy and anyone can 
make them. 
Bagelg C f D C j T Z ^ 

Combine in saucepan 1 c milk, -J- c butter, 1 tbsp honey, 1 tsp salt. When mixture is 
warm add 1 tbsp fast rising yeast. Let dissolve for about 3 min. Beat in 2 eggs. Then 
add 3"fo w.w.flour. Knead dough for about 5 minutes. Add more flour so dough isn't sticky 
while handling. Let rise, covered, in a slightly greased bowl, till doubled in bulk. 
Punch down and roll out on floured board. Usually thickness of rolled out dough is i"-^" 
Divide into squares. Roll each square in a rope and pinch ends to form bagel. Let rise 
covered for 15 min. In a large pot of water (or wok) add 1 tbsp honey. When water is 
almost boiling add bagels. When they surface turn over and cook for 3 min longer. Skim 
out and put on ungreased cookey sheet. Coat with a beaten egg white. Bake in preheated 
400 degree oven for 20-25 min. Enjoy em 

Thats all for now. Love Tandra 

TIIE DENMAN RAG AND BONE. ISiuUE 19, October, 197^ 

Those who worked on this is rues Typing by Wendy Colombi, printing by Robbie Newton, 
artwork by Tandra Mo re land, cover by Paul Bailey, 

distribution by Harlene Holm, miscellaneous by Des Kennedy, Sandy Kennedy, Tom Dennis, 
Concha, Dennis and assorted kids. The crew was fed broiled Tofu by Ray & Monica. 
Distributed free to island residents; off-island subscription $5oOO per year. 



B IOLOGY _ U M K 
I'd originally thought I'd lay out some-

thing theoretical about plant nutrition, 
composting, Denman soil or that sort of 
thing, but since its more woodgathering and 
cider making season than planting season, 
that can wait. This instalment will divulge 
a pet theory of mine, namely that of the 
origin, evolution and natural history of 
Sasquatches (Homo sylvestris), occupants 
of the continent, the big island, and infre-
quently in the past, of Denman, Hornby, and 
elsewhere• 

Sasquatches, "Bigfeet", "Outside People" 
of northwestern North America have been 
talked about for a long time. An overview 
of sightings, footprints, etc, shows a 
starting level of similarity, and hence 
plausibility to their existence. For sure 
many of the reports are due to overdoses of 
ethanol, THC, or the need.for attention, 
but a lot more can't be brushed aside like 
that, I think the true story goes like 
this s 

Among the early human-like inhabitants 
of earth around, say, 1,000,000 years ago 

America wa.s covered by a gigantic slab of 
ice to 1 mile thick. This kept breaking 
off in gigantic hunks into the ocean all the 
way from Kodiak to Vancouver, and made the 
hike to Seattle along the beach a pain in 
the ass. to say the least. 

The rest of the time, during the brief 
intervals when the ice had melted for a while 
the oceans were 200 feet deeper and covered 
the land bridge from Asia to America (island 
hopping along the Aleutien chain v/asn't for 
some reason, much of a travel route. The 
"Bering Land Bridge" was a continuous mass 
of land that is now the bottom of the shall— * 
owest part of the Bering Sea, ) 

If we go back through the quarter of a 
million years when it was too much hassle 
to visit America, it becomes more likely 
that Eurasians were more like H. erectus 
then H. sapiens. If K. erectus made it 
across at that time, they would have been 
effectively isolated by the subsequent 
phenomena of the glacial epoch. The lack of 
fossil or archaeological evidence for such, 
an occupation does not eliminate the pos-

was a race (species?) identified from scanty sibility that it occurred. Many animals 

important attribute, it seems, would be j 
large body size, a characteristic which has 
been recognized in many instances to min-
imize problems with predation. 

The real trauma to the American Human-
oids would come after the glacial epoch 
when II. srpiens started their big develop-
ment project. The real pain was when the 
"native" humans, namely the Indians showed 
up. The biological scenario would be an 
excellent example of "sympatry (occupa-
tion of one habitat) by closely related 
species, a phenomenon which among other 
organisms has been shown to result in one 
of two possible outcomes (l) extinction of 
one group, or (2) divergence of lifestyle 
until resource requirements or space oc-
cupied are entirely different. H. sapiens, 
being skilled at killing, maiming, and 
generally harassing other organisms would 
probably have the upper hand in any con-
frontations. The only means of survival 
available to the original Americans would 
be development of the fine art of elusion. 
Any tendency to leave evidence or to occupy 
human space would be met with great risk. 
Selective pressure would favor a, race of 
expert avoiders of humans, 

fossil evidence as Homo erectus (Java Man, 
Peking Man and a few others) who occupied 
what is now Asia and presumably Africa and 
Europe. 

and some humans have a style of existence 
which makes the leaving of records very un-
likely. The scarceness of H. erectus fossils 
even in Asia where they are known to have 
occurred, suggests that pure luck may be the 
reason they haven't been discovered in America. 

If onset of glaciation geographically 
isolated the two major groups of pre-humans, 

- and those in Eurasia and Africa became Homo 
firing a few individuals on tentative forays sapiens, what became of the original Americans? 

(Thi 

Possibly at the same time, but probably 
later, other races of a dissimilar mode and 
more similar to "modern man" became evident. 
These were the forebears of the people now 
swarming the planet like locusts and even 

into interplanetary space. 
Very little, if any, evidence exists for 

the occurrence of either group in the Amer-
icas previous to 25,000 years ago. Follow-
ing that date are the relatively well known 
traces of American cultures in several mig-
rations from Asia, and at last, Europe and 
Africa, 

Other biological and geological inform-
ation, which permits a reconstruction of 
what was happening ecologically in the 
Americas over the last quarter million 
rears, makes it pretty obvious why folks 
rrom Eurasia weren't into visiting very 
>ften. The only possible route for people 
rithout fancy boats was between Siberia and 
laska. When the sea level was low enough 
or walking, the northern half of North 

phenomenon of isolation would be an 
example of one of the well-respected theore-
tical modes of biological species divergence)' 

If the first American colonists had hum-
anoid intelligence, they could have evolved, 
under a different sort of environmental re-
gime from that experienced in the Old World, 
to a non-technological form of the genue Homo 
He (she) would require the awareness and dis-
crimination to maintain a foraging economy, 
selecting and storing with a minimum of ac-
couterments for the protein-rich diet re-
quired by anthropoid creatures, Establish-
ment of appropriate techniques could negate 
the need for agriculture or hunting tech-
nology. A second essential feature for non«-
technological, and hence unclothed, people 
would be plenty of fur, which could obviate 
the need for housing and the like. A third 
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Indian legend takes Sasquatches for 
granted, logically since their former life-
styles demanded a much more acute awareness 
of the workings of nature than does that of 
the modem North American human. Have you 
ever tried shooting a deer with a reed ar-
row tipped with a piece of sharpened stone? 
It takes more than muscles. Anybody sneaking 
arourd with that intent is likely to see a 
lot more than does your avera,ge nine-to-
fiver on a picnic? also, probably a lot more 
than a bird watcher, a fisherman in an al-
uminum canoe, a hunter with a high-powered 
rifle, or some dude raised in a noisy city 
who didn't have it together to get back to 
the land until age 25, all much more aware 
of wild things than the average North Am-
erican, 

Sasquatches have it easy now. After 
25,000 years of sharpening up under the . 
scrutiny of forest people almost as silent 
and watchful as themselves, their lives .are 
now greatly simplified by the numbing of 
human senses by a thousand internal combus-
tion engines and the 18 kilohertz whine of 
T.V. tubes, 

- Tom Babb 

F I L L A N D F I R E W O O D . 
The Ratepayers road committee would like to assist Cliff Grieves in finding better 

ways to dispose of fill material obtained from road work. This fill material is not. 
screened, it may contain rocks and roots or other organic material, but it will be trucked 
a reasonable distance at no cost to you. A list of people who need fill would help in 
planning road work, particularly the ditching, /myone who could make use of fill should 
contact Cliff well in advance of their needs, or if they prefer to talk to the road com-
mittee, one of us will pass on the information at our meetings with him. Over the next 
few weeks ditching work will take place on Lacon north of MacFarlane and on Scott Rd, 
there is a present need to get rid of fill from Lacon Rd. Another part of the road work 
in which we would like to be of assistance concerns the falling of trees that are consid-
ered a hazard. This is done from time to time and on occasion it may be necessary to fall 
a tree across a road. The highways dept. usually has no interest other than to get them 
out of the way as soon as possible so they will make a convenient source of firewood. 
A list of people who are interested would give that road work a more satisfying end and we 
are prepared to help it happen. If you want to be on the list let us know. 

Notice to bridge playerss 
The Senior Citizens Lounge will be avail-
able for bridge players every Thursday 
cc rencing Oct. 14. Play will start at 
It30 p.m. Adrission 50 cents. For info 
phone Winnie at 335 2688 

HAND CARVED WOODEN BOWLS 
AND KITCHEN UTENSILS 

TO ORDER. 
- B. Bloomfield 

. wor.cn fs group is starting up in Nov. 
on the island (see article p. 23). Let me 
know if you're interested._ S a n d v Kennedy 

W-iNTED 
I need lead to cast a keel. Old batteries, 
lead pipe, lead fittings etc. 
Cash or trade, - Colin Fearlson 335 2674 

W-iNTED 
I need lead to cast a keel. Old batteries, 
lead pipe, lead fittings etc. 
Cash or trade, - Colin Fearlson 335 2674 



CRACK ING THE S A F E 
For security against robbers who snatch purses, rifle, luggage, and crr.ck safes, 
One must fasten all property with ropes, lock it up with locks, bolt it with, bolts 
This (for property owners) is elementary good sense. 
But when a strong thief comes along he picks up the whole lot, 
Puts it on his back, and goes on 3iis way with only one fears 
That ropes, locks, and bolts may give way. 
Thus what the v/orld calls good business is only a v/ay 
To gather up the loot, pack it, make it secure 
In one convenient load for the more enterprising thieves. 
Who is there, among those called smart, 
Who does not spend his time amassing loot 
For a bigger robber than himself? 
In the land of Khi, from village to village, 
You could hear cocks crov/ing, dogs barking. 
Fishermen cast their nets, 
Ploughmen ploughed the wide fields, 
Everything v/as neatly marked out 
By boundary lines. For five hundred square miles 
There v/ere temples for ancestors, altars 
For field-gods and corn-spirits. 
Every canton, county, and district 
V/as run according to the lav/s and statutes-
Until one morning the Attorney General, Tien Khang Tzu, 
Bid away v/ith the King and took over the whole state. 
V/as he content to steal the land? No, 
He also took over the lav/s and statutes at the same time, 
And all the lawyers with them, not to mention the police. 
They all formed part of the same package. 
Of course, people called Khang Tzu a robber, 
But they left him alone 
To live as happy as the Patriarchs. 
No small sta«te v/ould say a word against him, 
No large state v/ould make a move in his direction, 
So for twelve generations the state of Khi 
Belonged to his family. No one int erf erred 
V/ith his inalienable rights. 

The invention 
Of weights and measures 
Makes robbery easier. 
Signing contracts, settings seals, 
Makes robbery more sure. 
Teaching love and duty 
Provides a fitting language 
With which to prove that robbery 
Is really for the general good. 
A poor man mast swing 
For stealing a belt buckle 
But if a rich man steals a v/hole state 
He is acclaimed 
A statesman of the year. 

Hence if you want to hear the very best speeches 
On love, duty, justice, etc., 
Listen to statesmen. 
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But when the creek dries up 
Nothing grows in the valley. 
When the mound is levelled 
The hollow next to it is filled. 
And when the statesmen and lawyers 
And preachers of duty disappear 
There are 110 more robberies either 
And the v/orld is at peace. 
Ilorals the more you pile up ethical principles 
And duties and obligations 
Jo bring everyone in line 
The more you gather loot 
For a thief like Khang. 
By ethical argument 
And moral principle 
The greatest crimes are eventually shown 
To have been necessary, and, in fa,ct, 
A signal benefit 

(Th-.s poem by Chuang Tzu was 
translated by Thomas Marton 
& submitted by Ray Lipovsky) 

To mankind. 
W 0 R"D ~ C ONSC I 0 US NESS 

Every once in a long while, something - ie. idea, philosojohy, group awareness 
etc. 

sparks me and many of those people around me into new sound regions of collective energy 
and activity. 

This v/as the case in August here on Denman and, I guess,1 many other places in the 
vicinity. 

Eight women, including my partner trucked up to Sajrward to involve themselves a 
seemingly exceptional experience.. 

The week-end festival v/hich they v/ere a part of was hosted by a group of Comox valley 
women for the benefit of all women in the area. The details coming from me would, obviou-
sly, bo second hand so I won't go into them here except to mention that the diversity and 
intensity of the program v/as invigorating just to hear about. 

In many aspects what happened at that festival still astounds me. I can't ever rem-
ember getting together with a group of 100 men or so and sharing openly ideas about every-
thing? from our bodies to chamsaw mechanics. I've always been too busy comp( 
brother to trust or understand him. 

busy competing with my 

So what does this mean to those men v/ho are now experiencing the women around us growing 
in new ways? It makes me more sensitive to the issues and problems these women face in 
our society (most specifically here on Denman). One issue I'd like to get into a bit here 
is language. 

We constantly use words which, by their very nature, completely exclude the exist-
ance of women e.g. policemen repairmen, manpower, etc., etc. Literature almost across 
t h e boara refers to the indefinite as 'he' instead of 'one' or 'it'. Childrens* books are 
notorious for referring to the animal figures as masculine in gente e.g. the dragon is 
t he j e*cc. 

,n' used instead o ^ c r ^ t ^ f ^ ' h° W e v e r' X t i s *°w common to see the word 'craft 
erson used instead of'craftsman* m most craft oriented periodicals. Due to recent pub-

C h a n g e d to Workers Compensation. This is, in-
deed a meagre beginning. It seems very clear to me that j£b~titles or similar denotations 
can no longer be referred to as either —man or —woman but as —PERSON. To paraphrase a 
friend of mine - there is only consciousness in the word policeperson i.e. policeman is 
exclusive and policewoman is an exception. I thought about that one for awhile. 

I'm really upset when I pick up a local 'hip' newspaper and see Tai clii referred to 
as the "thinking, man|s" exercise. In the last R & B the 'Weather Report' began by refer-
ring to "weathermen and tourists„" Examples such as these are'certainly plentiful. 

- 15 - (cont'd on p. 20? sorry!) 
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V/ith prisoners rioting all over the country, guards retaliating and various armehair 
wardens offering solutions (generally based on the Stalin model), that persistent little 
rumour keeps cropping up that the federal government v/ill resolve its prison difficulties 
by building a medium security prison on the south end of the island. But let's not barr-
icade the doors yet ; v/e suspect this gem comes from usually phantasmagoric sources as 
interested in raising blood pressures as in the rising rate of crime..... 

Vvhich is not to say that the violent society never sets soiled foot on our fair 
shores. 'This season has featured a number of breakins and seizure of goods and chattels 
from island homes. Cne RCMP officer investigating a recent case suggested that the day 
when we have cur own policeman is not that far off. Suggestions Stop running the ferry 
at 7'-00 p.m. and employ the muscle in Courtenay; they're starting to kill each other up 
there..... 

And patrons of the Community Club coffeehouse are believers. A congenial crowd v/as 
sipping coffee (or herbal tea, if you prefer!) and listening to local musicians perform 
two weeks ago when the cops showed up to investigate a complaint (could it have "been 
M.SoW.?). The officers took one look, laughed and departed 

..... Lo£s going on at the Hall (see back page) including another movie program which 
began last week v/ith a brilliant Bergman satire, "Smiles of a Suimver Nio-ht. " We meant to 
get a schedule printed, but didn't. Coming up next is the highly-acclaimed Czechoslovakia^ 
film, "Closely Watched Trains". Watch for it, closely..... 

.....Our ' Congratulations are in Order' file this month mentions ̂  Mr and Mrs Ralph I-feyer 
who celebrated their 50th wedding anniversary on September 12. ..and a,t the other- end of 
matrimony are Bill and Marsha who give promise of being a very boogie bride and groom. 
The wedding might not be quite what Aunt Mable had in mind, but there's gonna be some" 
shakin' and Tom Piket whose ticket won him the outboard boat prize in the raffle run 
by the Comox Valley Cerebral Palsy and Neurological Association. Let the fish beware.... 
... .:uid to Ann and Gordon Lansdell who added new baby Cedric Orion to their household 
this month 

....."Election time" announces the Islands Trust, "is coming up around the Islands." Yes 
friends, the terms of our island trustees will expire in December. Marcus Isbister"and 
Harold Walton have spent the past two years serving as our trustees. The Trust's first 
ov/o years have not, on balance, matched the expectations some had for it, but you can't 
please all the people all the time. And time is what it takes to be a trustee, more time 
tn-.n most people ca.re to donate for six hundred bucks a year and a lot of abuse. The elec-
tion of trustees will be on Nov. 20th v/ith advance polls open Nov. 15, 16 & 17. Nominat-
ion- must be submitted to the Regional Board by October 25th and must be signed by two 
persons on the elector's list. Candidates must be Canadian or other British subjects and 
residents of B.C. "The Trustees" says the Trust, "share the dual roles of watchdog and 
innovator. As watchdogs they review zoning and subdivision bylaws and also community plans 
for their islands...In addition to these regulatory functions the Trust has a more pos-
itive duty of encouraging and assisting planning on the Islands and making ^ure that 
local opinion is heard v/hen government or the private sector proposes action affecting 
the Islands." Watchdogs we have plenty of; but innovators, ah! they're a rarer breed. Let 
js hope that whoever our next trustees are, they v/ill continue to represent fairly and 
'orcefully the broad spectrum of opinion on this island..... 

....And speaking of local opinion, it seems to have been ruffled a bit by the proposed 
iting Bylaw. The bylaw would require that a site plan bo filed for all buildings under 
onstruction or to be constructed. Applicants v/ould need toxfill in house location from 
he property lines." fill in the dimensions of the property; locate the well from house & 
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property lines; locate the septic tank and field from house, property line and well or 
water source; give the legal description and location of the property; give the height of 
the building, its dimensions and intended use (residential or other). The bylaw is fav-
oured by our Advisory Planning Commission, though many residents semm not to be adequate-
ly informed about it....Here's what Quadra Island Director Bill James had to says 

"After dropping the (building) code, the Regional District then came up 
with a proposal to establish a Siting Bylaw on Quadra, Cortes,Denman and 
Hornby islands. Though not as objectionable as a building code, I felt 
the bylaw unnecessary and against the wishes of a majority of residents. 
After' opposition at .the Board level from myself and Director Gilean 
Douglas^from Cortes, the bylaw v/as redrafted to apply only to Denman and 
„Hornby Islands... 
If we are successful in effectively enforcing our own zoning bylaw, which 
includes provisions for the siting of buildings, we should also be able 
to stave off the imposition of additional regulations and all the bureau-
cratic red tape they would inevitably Involve." 

(courtesy Discovery Pasaage, No. 75) 
The Board v/ill give final reading to the bylaw next month, iifter that, the deluge 

.The siting trip points out again the need to improve communications among the islands. 
There's talk now of'an inter-island newsletter..... 

Welcome to Captain Peter Hughes, the new senior master on our ferry and to Mr. 
Goir'on^Fyfe,' new head teacher at"the D.I. Elementary School. We hope both of you enjoy 
plying your'respective trades in our community..... 

xmd (dare we even whisper it?) the preschool has at long last received permission to 
°'-°^hc Club room in the hall until a permanent facility can be established. V/ith a little 
USl-" \nd initiative, and a little understanding by folks to whom this is still new-
f-nSed" nonsense^ the'preschool nay yet become the significant factor in child develop-
ment its adherents claim..... 

Sorely disappointed by the crummy showing of fall colours on the maples this year, 
"l'having heard" third-hand reports that maples across the country were being decimated 
anC - disease as dea-dly as Dutch Elm disease in the east, we contacted the District Agri-
culturalist. He had heard nothing of maple troubles anywhere and attributed the black 
c lotcbes on the maple leaves to the lousy weather. However, he wa.rned, if next summer is 
S bad a s tllis one> w o m a y h a v G t o s t a r t worrying. In government offices everywhere the 
- o t t o stands unchallengeds Never do or know anything until it's too late!....'. 

"But it's not too late to take a last glance at three lovely roads soon to be 'im-
proved'. Swan road v/ill cease being a country la.ne and Beadnell a canopied delight with 
the water glinting down the end of that shady tunnel. Both are to be widened considerably 
to service a new subdivision as well as increased traffic to the park. And Pickles Rd. 
; go"dear to the heart!) just off the hill is to be cleared to 40 feet for four new lots 
there. In the latter case, the Dep't of Highways refused to accept the old stone quarry 
in exchange for not doing unnecessary widening of the road... There's a good side to the 
Swan road episode. Foreman Cliff Grieve met v/ith members of the Roads Committee and affec-
ted landowners and together they worked out a proposal that v/ould require the developer 
t 0 relocate a hedgerow that would otherwise be destroyed. This kind of awareness goes a 
long way towards establishing the principle that new developments should improve facil-
ities without destroying distinctive features of the landscape. Bravo!...However, there's 
n latent revolt brewing amongst park-area residents against the Swan/Beadness widening, 
pnd I'11 b o darnned i f Hckles Rd needs more than a 20 ft carriageway with 4 feet for 
ditching on either side. (Even that looks sacriligious as I write it, like putting a 
Snitty's Pancake House inside Notre Dame Cathedral). Bless us, Father, for we have sinned. 

,....Had another good Rainsford story concerning Graham Lake, courtesy Marcus Isbister, 
but there's no room..... Viewed from Mars none of this natters at all, 

'bye 'bye 
_ 17 - Des Kennedy 



P e f l e c t i o n s ON] H A V I N G O N I E S 
C A R S T O L E N AT \X-05 A./A. 
(OB; WOULDN'T YOU REALLY RATHER DRIVE A BUICK?) 
]yjy car is unlucky. I don't mean just your average unlucky5 I mean Lloyd's of London 

wouldn't touch it for a million dollars. They want to make a disaster picture about it. 
The Poseidon Adventure; Earthquake! The Towering Inferno? Airport; Jaws5 and now Volcano- , 
Flood-Inferno-Holacaust-Death on Four Wheels starring my Chevy. | 

§ 

If I find a horseshoe and throw it over my shoulder for good luck it will invariably f 
hit my car, regardless of where it is parked. It has had two accidents while I was in it 
(neither of which was my fault), two accidents while I wasn't in it, it has been stolen 
twice and the battery has been stolen from it. As a typical example of what my car goes 
through, I give you this (though sheer stupidity is the main cause here, which it usually 
isn't, beleive it or not). 

Whilst working on a job that required me to haul some gravel, I was driving my bro-
ther's truck, and he was using my Chev. Having finished my labours, I sought him out 
and through sheer coincidence, we passed each other on the road. In the discussion that 
followed, we agreed to switch vehicles (which were facing opposite directions) on the 
count of three. 

With agility that defies description we leapt out of our vehicles and into each other • 
Meanwhile, my brother's truck had started rolling backwards down the slight incline. It 
was at this point that I realized despite anything we could do, disaster wag imminent 
With a totally blank expression on my face I watched our open car doors hook as the truck. ' 
slowly rolled past my car, bending back my door as easily as you would peel a banana 
There I was in the middle of the road holding my door with the car no longer attatched 
bringing the true meaning of the word 'foolish' to the fore. ' 9 

It's not just me. People that get too close to my car are asking for trouble I was 
recently in the city having some minor repairs done to my bea.st by a friend. H I s g i x v e a p 
old son came in the house crying, y 

;,What's wrong? What happened?" I said. ! 
"Daddy was working on your car and he hit his finger with a hammer!" he cried. 
"Oh, that's nothing serious" I said, "You should have just laughed," 
"I did." he sobbed. i 

The latest thing to happen to my car is a theft. I had left 
^ friend's house short-

ly after midnight after having consumed considerable quantities of alchohol, Wallcinp to 
where my car was parked, I inserted the key in the door lock only to find there was no 
door lock. Foir that matter, there was no door. Or motor. Or wheels. Mty rapier~Tike 
mind sprang to the conclusion that my car had been stolen. But I was not upset. 

If one goes through this sort of thing often enough, it becomes routine. 1 have no 
doubt that the police keep a running file on my car. I reported the theft. I'm sorry 
sir we're very busy could you search the island yourself? Certainly, I said. Then I 
went to bed only to be awakened an hour later by this phone call. 

"Hello Mr. Kelly? This is constable blankety blanks. Could we please have the re-
gistration and serial number for your car? OH! I guess they're in the car, aren't they? 
Well, goodnight." CLICK. I just stared at the phone in disbelief for a long time. They 
woke me at 2 a.m. for that. They told me I would have to find my own car. But I was not 
upset„ 

When my car was found two days later, it had to be towed to town for repairs. The 
man at the garage looked at it, shook his head and said something abovt having the dockle 
tips set to spin the lencers free and flanning my lomes properly. Then he handed me a bill 
for $49«71o But I was not upset. 

Then I went to I.C.BC. to get my claim straight. I was told that mechanical damage 
could not be insured. Two weeks of pleading, crying, screaming and threats could not move1 * 
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them. The ironic part is, that they were forced to fix all the body damage caused by the 
theft, which came to ^260. A cash settlement to me including mechanical damage, with me 
doing my own repairs, would have cost #220.. So I.C.BC. was out #40 and I was out #49.71-

Now I was upset. 
There are times when I think that the whole bureaucratic mess was designed by a no-

madic Zulu shoe salesman with an I.Q. roughly equal to that of an after dinner mint. 
I am not a violent person by nature but by now I would have liked to turn somebody's 
head into a wind instrument. 

However, I have since cooled off, and have gotten my car back. I kon't know if this 
is good or bad. 

I padlock my car to the house now so it is relatively secure. The only problem I 
have is this strange recurring nightmare that I wake up in the morning and all the trees 
on my property have been stolen. 

And oh yes, if you should see a beige, 19^4 Chevelle Malibu, don't touch it lest the 
curse be upon you. 

-Martin Kelly-

BASIC RULES FOR GOOD HEALTH 

1. Eat fresh, raw fruits, vegetables, nuts, seeds, sprouts, and herbs in your diet. 
2. Do not overeat. Eat only when hungry. 
5, Do not mix more than 3 or 4 -items, at- any meal. 
4. Chew your food well, drinking only after you've eaten. 
5. Fast 1 day a week, with a 7 - 10 day fast occasionally. 
6. Rest, fresh air, motion, positive thinking. 
7. Do not eat from aluminum cookware, it causes a poison in the body. 
8. Try and develop the habit of once a day sitting quietly, letting thoughts come and go 
without worry, speculation, perhaps for 1 hour if possible. 
9. Sugar, meat, tobacco, white flour products, coffee, black tea, marijuana, negative 
thinking, drugs; all these should be avoided as they create poisons in the body, thus 
lowering our resistance to illness. 

Judith Polston Mc Kinney 

$ 

A NATURAL WAY TO BETT1CR HEALTH 
REFLEXOLOGY 
Foot Massage 

Therapy 
Judith Polston McKinney 
Zone Therapist 
Lacon Road 
Call 335-0375 for appointment 

Coffee House 
At the Hall - Saturday, Oct. 16 

starts 8sOO p.m. 

Coming Soon! ! ! ! RAG & BONE T-SHIRTS 
Distinctive garments for the discrim-
inating dresser. Stand out from the 
crowd with an R & B shirt. 
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fi^J^xsuyjjay^... 
The first time i have ever been camping- or backpacking, v/as this summer at Port 

Khusaia, . It was also the first time i had ever spent 4 days in the company of 75 (or so) 
other women. 

The Womens Festival at Port Khusam is an event in my life that i' 11 always look 
back on and get an exhilarating rush of good feelings. 

The four days were full of workshops ranging from country skills, salmon smoking, 
massage, changing lifestyles, sexuality, to fantasy and self image. Some workshops v/ere 
a challenge, some frightening, others deeply moving and others .just plain fun!! 

The relaxing times of eating, drinking, walking, or taking a sauna, we re filled v/ith 
women laughing, chanting or singing. 

Quite by chance i learnt how to lite a fire that stays alight. Hallelujah! I also 
learnt that some of my problems v/ere shared°9 and that sharing helps solve the problems. 
I learnt that people should touch and hug more 5 because it feels really good sometimes to 
just do it. I learnt how to smoke salmon, bake bannock, identify some birds & herbs. I 
learnt to be a little more in touch with myself and others. One thing that stays in my 
mind is how you could see clear to the bottom of the well. And when you tasted the water 
•it v/as crisp, like Macintosh apples. 

I caine away v/ith a special kinship to the v/omen i shared v/ith and especially the women 
that i ventured into Port Khusam v/ith. I'll go now v/ith a quote from Doc, that i share. 

"Up v/ith Peoples Lib" 
.. " ' . 9 " L e y a h 

they v/ere poised on a meadow ridge ^ ' 
those beautiful two - looking so like a bowsprint, 
with the black woods and sunset behind them burning intense colour all across the sky 

and even tlirough the charcoal forest bottom5 
dark birds sputtering up and circling above their heads like smoke. 
although they were silent, I knew that they wer.e sharing 
sight of the arbutus shore & evening gentle ocean 
Port Khusam, 
feelings of the love between them, the misunderstandings, humanly infinite, 
wonder at the sanctuary nature gives v/omen 
and all the nuturing we shared v/ith each others 
when I went to look again, they had left their station, taking v/ith them all the colours 

of twilight. 
Only the ocean keeps washing and waking 
Only the memory lives on & on 
Only the spirit we have to make peace with 
only everything. _ Willa 

(cont'd from p. 15) 
To some this analysis of our language may seem unimportant. I don't see it that v/ay. 

Once we have made a conscious effort to see how ingrained these inequities are in our cul-
ture and how the very language we use serves only to reinforce them, the importance of 
certain words and their usage becomes very real. 

The more v/e arfe made aware of inconsistencies in our speech, the easier effecting 
their change becomes. I-jy three year old daughter has never ma.de a snowman. She calls it 
a rsnow-person'. To me, tha/t is where language consciousness begins. 

- Vic Schulman 
- 20 •y 
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E F O R G O T T E N T O M B 
Many axe the forgotten mysteries which even 
a casual glance at British Columbia history 
will uncover. For the most part they are 
fated to remain forever unsolved, but a 
siren voice luring amateur and profession-
al researcher alike onto the rocky shores 
of frustration. Twentieth century tech-
nology and knowledge are often of little 
use in penetrating the heavy wraps of time. 

Such a tantalizing puzzle is that of a 
strange crypt on Denman Island. Or, as 
The Colonist dubbed the intriguing tale, 
"the mysterious 1817, P.I." 

To again quote the editors? "Who could 
he have been!" A question to which there 
probably will never be an answer, unfor-
tunately. 

The mystery began in the summer of 1883 
when noted pioneer Adam Grant Home, and a 
friend from Cowichan we re "taking (their) 
pleasure" on lovely Denman, once popularly 
known by settlers as New Orkney Island, 
after the famed Scottish group. 

In the course of their wandering about 
the lovely Gulf of Georgia isle, Home 
and friend came upon a large, old tree. 
But it v/as neither the monarch's size 
nor age which intrigued the surprised 
explorers. Instead, their gaze was drawn 
by a stone wall surrounding its trunk. 

What Adam Home reported finding, al-
though apparently unconfirmed to this date, 
is undisputed. For the former Hudson's 
Bay Company trader was not one to tell 
tales. To quote Capt, John T. Walbran, in 
B.C. Place Names, six-foot-three, 200-
pound Home was "a man of fearless, daring 
disposition, whom the Indians seemed to 
admire as well as dread for his intrepidity." 

Upon scaling the stone wall / Home found 
the strange crypt to be empty; at least, 
so it appeared. But on one side of the tree, 
carved deep in its b^rk, was the number 
1817 and the letters PI. Home carefully 
inspected the trunk for further markings, 
but this was all. Unsheathing his knife, 
he gently pared off the inscribed bark, 
giving a piece to his companion and keep-
ing the other as a souvenir. 

And that, brief as it is, is our mystery. 
As Adam Home and friends wondered s Did 
the crude numerals mean the date 1817? If 
so, it was likely "PI".were the unknown 

- 22 

carver's initials. 
Which raises the obvious query s Who was 

P.I, and how did he come to carve his init-
ials in the trunk of a tree on an island 
which was probably unexplored by whites at 
the time of his enforced stay, 150 years 
ago? 

And enforced his stay must have been. 
For Home and friends were convinced the 
weird stone walls were erected as a small 
prison. Once interred, without outside 
help or equipment, a prisoner was doomed to 
serve his sentence in a cell which did not 
provide shelter from rain and snow and did 
not even allow him the luxuries of lying 
down or toilet facilities. 

Quite likely, as Home pointed out, such 
a cell was intended as the incarcerated man's 
tomb. 

Unfortunately, Home did not search the 
earthen floor for evidence of bones or the 
like. And if he ever returned to further 
his investigation, it is not recorded. 

Although still sturdy, the stone wall 
appeared quite old; the carvings also look-
ed to have been executed many years before 
Home's chance discovery. 

If, indeed, poor "P.I." had been walled 
up alive - by whom? A glance at the record 
shows Capt, George Vancouver and the Span-
ish explorers, Pilot Cmdr. Don Jose Maria 
Narvaez, Cmdr, Dionicio Galiano and Cmdr. 
Cayetano Valdes explored the Inner Passage 
at the end of the 18th century. And while 
Vancouver is known to have been a strict 
disciplinarian, in keeping with the harsh 
naval code of his time which saw men flogged 
for the slightest infraction, as undoubted-
ly were the Spanish officers, it is incon-
ceivable these famous mariners would have 
condemned a crewman to such a terrible fate. 

Besides, there is the obvious conflict 
in dates. 

As for merchant shipping, where also a 
shipmaster was lord and master of his crew, 
who can say? Marooning an unruly seaman on 
% deserted isle was a common enough punish-
ment in those rough days of sa.il but, again, 
would even a "hell-fire" master have extend-
ed the sentence to such a tortuous degree? 

If a sailor had been stranded unintent-
ionally, separated from a hunting or water 

party, or victim of .shipwreck he likely 
would have been killed or enslaved by In-
dians. But again, we have never heard of 
B.C. natives killing captives in such a 
"refined" manner. Also, the sturdy con-
struction of the stone wall would indicate 
the craftsmanship of "civilized" mortals. 

And that's it. Eighty-five years after 
Adam Home's strange discovery, we can only 
echo his mystified query s Who - or what -
was "P.I." unknown inmate of Denman Island's 
Forgotten Tomb? 

- T.W. Patterson 
(from the Daily Colonist, June 16, 1968) 

T H E W O M E MS G RQ Li P - tWmWa Mbh 
(I've been scrunched on this bench for the past hour picking ny nails and watching 

£lr,ck spotted maple leaves cascade about me, anxiously trying to figure put how 1*11 
Organise thoughts onto paper. Every instinct is to dash out and interview someone else 
d put their thoughts down instead. Except this feeling is ever so familiar each."R & B' 

time, that I "know it's not really a matter of whose thoughts I'm recording - it's more to 
bhe point of deckling with this wretched fantasy I. wrestle with, that intimidates me into 
bliinlcing ray writing should only be witty, concise, thought provoking, etc. etc.,, Or• short" 
0£ that not to Mother with writing at all. It's taking that plunge of scribbling down what 
'somes out., then experiencing the elation of. a completed article that makes each time a.h-it'V • . 
Easier than the last. So on with it l) ' V . y _. 

O.K., I agree - it's just not 
a simple matter of men oppressing wonten or women.op-

pressing men. Sexism is a sutle pervasive form in our culture. After all the shouting 
about "male chauvinist pig" and "castrating Bitch" dies down, the fact still -remains tha>t " 
ye've all absorbed to varying degrees the values of a culture in which manipulation of sex ' 

I to les is fundamental. These cultural values are absorbed unconsciously and ore not.dis-
| Warded by a simple decision, wish, or change of life style.. . I believe they must be looked-
> feit-systematically, the pain or quilt attached to many of them must be felt,, and new values 
! developed. I don't think womens groups or mens groups, or couples groups.or whatever:, 
' axe the way or only: way that people serious about growth through change can get started 
w but I have found the womens group experience a good way to tackle this process. As there 
is another womens group starting up in Nov. and as there's been so many questions about 
these groups, ITd like to thumbnail sketch a bit of what went on in the last womens group 
in •'the island. 

There were 8 of us in the previous group who decided to meet weekly for 6 months * 
k/ouien come together to do this sort of thing for various reasons s Some join to become 
more aware of themselves as women, to explore what being female in our culture is all about; 
gome because they're feeling strong and positive and want to be like that with other women 
in an intense group situations some join out of lonliness, wanting to be able to share their 
personal everyday experiences with more people than their partner of -"best friend" - a need: 
fco reach out *5o more people in an eipotionally intimate way ( That was me,a year ago before 

wo mans group started. Lonliness - aarrgh - that's a hard one to admit - even though 
aeep down it can tug away at all of us); others come to a womans group to get over their 
intimidation and /or uncomfortableness with other women they'd like to kn©» better; and ixr 

I general, to "see what it's all about1,1 Common to all of us was a willingness to put our-
selves on the line a bit, an understanding that growtl. smd talking in a group waj3 a positive 
value, and that this was but one way to go about .that difficult and exhilerating process. " 

We made the first couple of sessions as unthreatening. as possible (cause it is slightly 
scary telling stories". We all sat enthralled during these recountings amazed at 
how little we knew of each others pasts, even though we'd been chatting away together over 
the past few years. And even though each woman generally started off with the inevitable 
"well, this will probably bore you to tears but...", the pin dropping silence-and rush^of 
excited questions that greeted each story testified to how exciting each persons expediences 
had "been. ..and to how fascinated we were to learn more about each others backgrounds. 

| there we took off, each meeting drawing us closer, slowly getting deeper and deeper 
1 tato generally the following areas s Self eqfraflp « how we see ourselves, becoming comfortable* 



and excited about how we really are rather than how v/e think v/e should be; Our living 
arrangements; privacy, lor.liness, cur partners, children, housekeeping hangups. Feelings 
-Tpo-at trust and f rienc g hir̂  - which needs are satisfied more by men friends, which by women 
friends. Getting along with v/omenj_Do you feel women betray each other, v/hat i*-out compet-
itivness? Do you get along better with men or women and why? Managing depressions feelings 
of powerlessness, rejection, madness, loss, dependency. Child rearing and mothering. 
Hor.jgamy - do you believe in it, practise it? Do you feel threatened if monogamy is ridiculed? 
Do you think the idea of a, single life long 'love interest and sex partner is boring or beauti-
ful? Jealousy - is it ever constructive? Row does jealousy feel to each individual ? enraged?" 
inferior? impotent? defeated? What is the n>st satisfying thing you can do when you feel 
jealous? Sexuality - love making, orgasm, masturbation, sexual fears and guilts etc. etc. 
Being comfortable v/ith our bodies - what do you dislik* most about your body, love best? 
How does your body influence what ycu think about yourself? Helping each other stay healthys 
birth control, menstration, vaginal infections-, menopause, pregnancy, childbirth. How to 
be more assertive, rather that passive or agressive; the roles v/e're in; discovering alter-
natives o 

I have managed here to only throw out a few questions that concerned the areas v/e 
talked about. ften times meetings focused on a personal crises of feeling that a women 
wanted to work out. As the group was leaderless, it went where the group members v/anted 
it to go* ~ 

All of us being only too aware of the negative aspects of gossip that small community 
living c;:n foster, an extremely high emphasis was put on the fact that what someone said in 
the group, stayed within the group0 It is this quality of confidentiality that teiids to un-
wittingly mystify the v/omens group to other islanders s v/hen talking about such personal 
feelings it is hard to explain to someone what went on at the last meeting "without getting 
into personal specifics, other than ones own. Besides keeping mum about others experiences, 
the other structures put on the grouo were; no gossip', ng among ourselves - as soon as everyone 
arrived, we immediatley got into the"evenings discussion. And another structure, that the 
women who tend to talk and interrupt a lot be aware or be made aware of that and be more 
sensitive to the quieter ones. 

And what does one get out of all this? Probably one of the most important things is the 
feeling of intimacy to various degrees that develop - having close, exciting female rel-
ationships. Some women joyfully rediscover that the special female friendships they had 
experienced in adolescence need not end with socking into !,the man of their life". A 
heighten->d awareness of being female develops. For me what is constantly reinforced is our 
basic similarities. No matter, how deep or painful that hidden anxiety may be, when it 
Ou'ujlXW cut there are at least half the group going thru a similar thing, the rest being some " 
way aple to identify with it. And rather than being anti-male, this kind of experience can 
g e a person in touch with herself and thus make her capable of deeper, more honest relation-
ehij;i with both men and women., 

So when I finish my womans group an I liberated forever? Oh yeah. The problem is that 
J-h'.> pro-ess is endless, perhaps it is part of life itself, the struggle to trancend limit-
ations., wherever they come from. And thats v/hat makes it exciting. „ , T, Sandy Kennedy 

: A L E N DAR OF EVEN TS 
MOFTUYs Ratepayers - t&e 2nd raonday of every month. 0 p.m. TUESDAY; afternoon- Seniors Art 
Ulass, 1st 3rd, & 4th tuesdays of montfc? Womens Institute - 2nd tuesday of each month; 
evening.1 Adult Badmington and ping pong. WEDNESDAY; 9O0 - Ladies Exercise Club; 
Cvenings - V/omens Theatre Group 7p.m. ; Poker Games? Open Rec. Comm. Executive meeting, 
2very first Wed of the month. 
J?"TJRSDAY:; 2p.m. Seniors Bridge Club; 7^0 Seniors Crib; Card and table games in club room; 

Movies - start Oct 7 every 2nd week. 1.50 adults, .75 children. 
FRIDAY; 7-9 pm; Childrens Night - sports Crafts, and hopefully swimming. Volunteer help 
.s needed to keep this program going. Its too much v/ork for 1 or 2 people. Contact 
Ludrey Eagan with your ideas and help, 
lATURDAY% Adult Social Night starting Oct 23, to be held once a month. 
UNDAYS Coffee House once a month - look for posters giving date. Here again help is 
eeded'to make this a more regular affair, more often. See Kathy Monks. 
FECIAL EVENT; Halloween Party, Oct. 31, , ' 
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