
H: Hi, my name's Lyn Hancock and I'm not, I've got kind of a crazy story about how I 
became a Canadian. I never intended to be, but I came over to Vancouver on my way home 
after a 2 year trip around the world. And I was told it was like the Norway of Canada. It had 
mountains and the same things I love about Canada now. The wilderness, the mountains, 
the sea, the islands, coastline. And so, I came just about a, I got job as a waitress just for a 
few weeks to save some money to go home for Christmas, to Australia. And a tall, dark, 
handsome man came in and said, asked me out on a date. And I said "no, I don't go out, 
you know with people, get picked up in a restaurant". And I said "anyway this is my last 
weekend in Canada. My luggage is on board the boat. I've met my shipmates, going home 
by boat." And I said "I've been invited out in a private float plane, to a private island". I 
thought that would put this fresh young man in his place. He said "come to my private 
island, in my private plane, and count bald eagles". I said "I don't believe this for a minute". 
But I'm tough, I'm a tough Aussie. I know, well brought up and so I did. And it was all true. 
We went over to Barkley Sound on the west coast of Vancouver Island. Still my favorite 
place in Canada. And we were near this little piper pacer on floats. And the plane's going 
[engine noise], and there're big eagles are in the skies. You could, one hits your propeller, 
you're toast. And there's a particular bumpy moment, he said "you're the first girl I've ever 
taken up in an airplane, this little airplane, that didn't get airsick. You Aussie girls are tough. 
Will you marry me?" So I said "saved from boredom of being a university professor I already 
had the 5 years contract signed, saved from boredom, I'm going to do this", because that's 
the kind of person I am. And Canada has provided those kind of experiences, just for the 
last 20, [boxen?] and lived in the north for 25 years. And lived with the Dene, the Inuit, the 
Metis. I'm very vocal winging it in the north. And so I half-way got across the Northwest 
Passage in a rubber boat. And just had a wonderful, wonderful adventures. And that's why I 
love Canada. 


