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THE NEW COPPER MINE CAPE HIKING TRAIL
EXPECTED  COMPLETION  BY  START  OF  2009  TOURIST  SEASON

PICTURES FROM VARIOUS POINTS ON THE TRAIL SHOWING VIEWS AND THE WORK IN PROGRESS.  NOTICE THE WATERFALL IN THE FOURTH PICTURE.           (Photos thanks to John Parsons)

ANYONE WHO HAS DRIVEN TOWARDS CORNER BROOK from the

Outer Bay of Islands in the past few weeks will have noticed that

there is a new development in progress near Copper Mine Brook on

the south side of Route 450.  This work is part of the effort being made

by the Outer Bay of Islands Enhancement Committee.

There has already been much activity behind the scenes in the form

of obtaining financial input from federal and provincial government

sources, enabling access, etc, and as the following report (courtesy of

John Parsons) indicates, there is much more to be done:  

Work began on the Copper Mine Cape Hiking Trail on

November 24, 2008.  We managed to secure funding from the

Federal Government through Service Canada to employ three

workers and purchase some materials needed to clear the trail

and construct picnic tables, seating, etc. to place at lookout

points throughout the Trail.  We anticipate the roadway and

parking lot will be financed through the Newfoundland &

Labrador Department of Innovation, Trade and Rural

Development.  Work on the Project is going very well due to

the fact the snow has held off and Mother Nature has co-

operated.  Once winter sets in, we plan to move indoors to

construct the tables, etc.  Shortly before Christmas a culvert

was placed at the base of the roadway to the parking lot and

we hope to get a drain dug prior to the spring run-off.  The

International Appalachian Trail Newfoundland and

Labrador Western has committed to assisting us with signage

production and costs along with some trail promotion through

their website.

With the relatively mild weather so far this winter, outdoor work

has been able to continue so that progress is actually ahead of

schedule and the Committee is confident that everything will be in

place for the start of the 2009 tourist season.  When the weather is not

suitable to work outdoors those employed on the project are busy

constructing furniture and other items to be placed along the Trail.

Co-operation with the International Appalachian Trail

organisation is providing useful assistance too.  Their experience and

contacts used in promoting their own trail will help to provide good

publicity  for  the  Copper Mine Cape Hiking Trail  far  beyond  the

                                      (continued on page 2)                                  
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                                     (continued from page 1)                                 

geographic limits of Newfoundland and Labrador and even Canada.

The Trail should be an effective stimulus for tourism in this area, and

an object of pride for everyone who wishes to enjoy easier access to a

whole new range of scenery.

We appreciate the support, financial and other, made available to

our communities by the agencies of the Government of Canada and the

Government of Newfoundland & Labrador.  Without this input it

would be impossible for our towns to finance this work on their own.

We also thank the members of the Outer Bay of Islands

Enhancement Committee for their keen dedication of time, energy and

hard work to this project which will make our towns more attractive

for residents and visitors alike to enjoy.

MAP SHOWING LOCATION OF THE TRAIL

COMMUNITY CALENDAR
Items in Italics relate to activities at St James Church.

HE = Holy Eucharist; MP = Morning Prayer; EP = Evening Prayer

2009                                 JANUARY                               2009

  1 Thur Happy New Yearst

  2 Fri BLOW ·M E·DOW NER  copy deadlinend

  4 Sun Epiphany, 11:00 am, Morning Prayerth

  5 Mon School reopens after Christmas Holidayth

11 Sun Baptism of the Lord, 11:00 am, Holy Eucharistth

14 Wed 7:00 pm, St James Church Vestry Meetingth

18 Sun Epiphany 2, 7:00 pm, Prayer & Praiseth

25 Sun Epiphany 3, 7:00 pm, Holy Eucharistth

2009                                FEBRUARY                             2009

  1 Sun Epiphany 4, 11:00 am, Holy Eucharistst

  8 Sun Epiphany 5, 11:00 am, Morning Prayerth

15 Sun Epiphany 6, 7:00 pm, Holy Eucharistth

22 Sun Transfiguration, 7:00 pm, Memorial Hymn Singnd

23 Mon Carnival Day [Library closed]rd

25 Wed 7:00 pm, Ash Wednesday Liturgy & Eucharistth

2009                                   MARCH                                 2009

  7 Sat Clocks advanced 1 hour for Daylight Savingth

17 Mon St Patrick’s Day [Library closed]th

20 Fri Spring beginsth

 2009                         ADVANCE DATES                        2009

Sunday 12  April Easterth

Wednesday 22  April Earth Daynd

Sunday 10  May Mothers’ Dayth

Monday 25  May Victoria Dayth

Sunday 21  June Father’s Dayst

Wednesday 1  July Canada Dayst

Thanks to our Sponsors for their support of The BLOW·ME·DOWNER. 

Anglican Parish of Bay of Islands Lark Harbour  -

Byrne’s Store York Harbour p 6

Fillatre Memorials Corner Brook p 4

   Quik Lube Plus, 65 Humber Road Corner Brook p 3

Sheppard’s Clover Farm Store Lark Harbour p 3

Sheppard’s General Store York Harbour p 5

MESSAGE FROM OUR  RECTOR

      —      Rev  Nellie  Thomas      —     

 ANGLICAN  PARISH  OF  THE  BAY  OF  ISLANDS

I would like to take this opportunity to wish all readers of The

BLOW·ME·DOWNER A Happy New Year and good health in 2009.

NO ONE KNOW S WHAT IS IN STORE for each of us in the year ahead.

Some of us will experience much happiness in 2009; others will

be deeply saddened by what 2009 has in store.  Some will enjoy good

health throughout the year; others will experience a decline in health;

some will depart this life.  At times during the coming year, we will

experience success in our undertakings; at other times we will come

to know failure.  But if we put our hand in God’s hand, He will guide

and lead us through whatever we have to face.  The Lord is just

waiting for us to reach out to Him and invite Him into our lives.  He

will never force Himself into our lives but all we have to do is to open

our hearts and invite Him in.  When we are going through hardship on

our own, we can never make it; but if Jesus is by our side and helping

us through, it makes all the difference in the world.

I said to the man who stood at the gate of the year:

“Give me a light that I may tread safely into the unknown.”

He replied: “Go out into the darkness,

and put your hand into the hand of God. 

That shall be to you better than a light,

and safer than a known way.”  - M. L. Haskins

This little verse was

made famous by Queen

Elizabeth’s father, King

George VI, in one of his

New Year’s messages to

th e  C o m m o nw ea lth .

What good advice for us

w h o  s ta n d  a t  th e

beginning of a New

Year!  We do not know

and cannot know what

lies ahead for us in 2009

but, as our verse informs

us, we have an option

that is even better than

knowing what lies ahead:

“Put your hand into the

hand of God.  That shall

be to you better than a

light, and safer than a

known way.”  And how

exactly can we put our

hand into the hand of

God?  We do it by faith and by prayer: by believing that this is a God

who loves us beyond measure, is with us constantly, is open to our

coming to Him in prayer and wishes us to be open to the answers that

He never fails to give to the prayers that we make.

The BLOW ·M E·DOW NER  is distributed free of charge to each  

Canada Post mailbox in Lark Harbour and York Harbour   

normally before or on the first Friday of each month.    

Next BLOW ·ME·DOWNER: Issue 35 . . .Friday 6  Feb 2009    th

Copy Deadline . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Friday 27  Jan 2009    th

    For $1.00 we will mail a single copy anywhere in Canada.

You may now choose to receive your BLOW ·M E·DOW NER     

free by email.  Just send an email (with “SUBSCRIBE” in   

the subject line)  to the address below.  Send your friends’   

 or family members’ addresses also, and each issue, in PDF   

format, will then be emailed free of charge each month to    

their addresses anywhere in the world.

blowmedowner@gmail.com

This issue of The BLOW ·ME·DOW NER  is delayed by one week

because of the New Year Holiday.

The Trail climbs the ridge east of Coppermine Brook for almost 3 km.

mailto:blowmedowner@gmail.com
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TOWN OF

LARK HARBOUR

REPORT OF M EETING OF 16  DECEM BER 2008th

Present: Mayor, Paul Keetch; Councillors Sheila Jones, John

Parsons, Carol Rice, Jamie Park; Clerks: Louise Darrigan and Debra

Park (recorder).  Meeting commenced at 7:00 pm. 

Minutes of 18  November 2008 meeting approved as circulated.th

1. Letter received from Municipal Affairs approving the appointment

of Mr Jamie Park as Councillor was discussed briefly.  Mr Park

was welcomed and then asked to stop at the office at his

convenience to sign the papers making his appointment official.

2. Building work project and progress to date were discussed.

Plywood to be stored for future use.

3. Financial report reviewed, accounts payable in the amount of

$18,339.75 and transfer of $17,000 from the term investment to the

general account all approved.  Mayor briefly showed council

members and clerks a new spreadsheet format for the monthly

financial report and all agreed this would be a simpler way of

presenting it.  Mayor will e-mail the format to the clerks for

implementation in the new year. 

4. Budget 2009 as prepared by clerk Louise was reviewed in detail

with an increase over the previous year’s minimum ($240) making

a minimum for 2009 of $250 for residential property, business

property and poll tax.  The business tax is increased by $50 from

$75 to $125.  The rates remain unchanged at 6 mil for residential

and business property and ½ mil for business.  Noted that the

excess in expenditures of the budget could be placed in town hall

maintenance and could be moved elsewhere if necessary.  A

motion to approve the budget as presented and also tax

rates/structure as attached to minutes was then carried. 

5. Gas tax rebate latest report and revised audit noted and filed.

6. The Water Proposal and a related resolution to revise the study

were discussed after receipt of information and comments from

Council’s engineer Walter Anderson of Anderson Engineering and

Municipal Affairs engineer Danny Hynes.  Council noted that at

the time a concern had been raised over the cost in relation to the

project and that was why a note  “with no commitment to proceed

with project” had been included in brackets in the resolution.  Mr

Hynes had stated that the wording of the resolution did not look

good in the eyes of the Government, so Council decided to omit the

words in brackets, and a motion was passed to that effect.  Mr

Hynes had indicated to Council via a telephone conversation that

the study would need to be updated at a cost of some $40,000 to

$60,000, and Council’s engineer, Mr Anderson, indicated that he

could do better on that cost.  Clerk was directed to inquire of Mr

Hynes if the cost of the study could possibly fall under the 90/10

cost sharing ratio as well.  Council is presently awaiting a proposal

from Anderson Engineering regarding  updating of the water study.

7. Clerks’ 2008 bonus - Council would discuss this when the Clerks

were not present.  The decision was made later to leave the bonus

unchanged from last year at $125. 

8. Drinking water awareness pamphlets - enough of the particular

ones marked by Council for handouts were to be ordered.

9. One additional note of an item not on the agenda was the annual

Christmas newsletter. This had been overlooked by the Clerks and

the suggestion was made for them to start working on it for the next

meeting which would be on 27  January 2009.th

Meeting adjourned at 9:00 pm.

  SHEPPARD’S  CLOVER  FARM  STORE
! ! !  CHECK OUR PRICES  ! ! !

Gasoline  Groceries  Hardware  Lotto  Beer  Liquor
Propane Exchange Program - Sears Catalogue Agent

 DISTRIBUTOR OF PRODUCTS

from    MERCER’S MARINE 

TOWN OF

LARK HARBOUR

N O T I C E

TAX  STRUCTURE   2009

Residential Property Tax . . . 6 mil         Minimum  $250.00

Business Property Tax  . . . . . 6 mil         Minimum  $250.00

Business Tax . . . . . . . . . . . . .  ½ mil        Minimum  $125.00

Poll Tax . . . . . . . . . . . .  $250.00

Utility Tax 2.5% of Gross Revenue

DUE DATE    31  MARCH 2009ST

$10.00 Discount on all Residential and Business Property Tax

if paid in full on or before Due Date

FOOD  BANK  NOTES
by

Susan Harvey

THANK YOU, CHARLES DICKENS!

WELL, THE FOOD HAS BEEN COM ING IN  unbelievably well, but I

really could not believe what we got the night of the Dickens

reading.  When I finally got it all organised, plus a bit from the

Sunday collections, here is what I took to the outlet in Curling:

6 boxes 3 milk crates 2 RoughTotes 1 bag

They really appreciate the way it comes in all sorted.  CBC Radio did

an interview with Sister Alicia Linahan at the Curling outlet in which

she emphasised that point, even aside from the fact that more food

comes in when people are reminded each week.  Captain Betty Ann

Pike at the Salvation Army outlet on Herald Avenue said the same

thing.  As it happened, our big pile of food was just arriving at the

outlet when the CBC man was leaving, so we didn’t get to tell him

how helpful Mr. Dickens had been.  Seems as if it would be nice if the

school would do more readings.  I missed that one, which apparently

was very good, but I certainly won’t miss the next one.

PROFITING  (TEXAS STYLE) WHEN THINGS GO WRONG

Courtesy of David Fuller

Young Chuck moves to Texas and buys a donkey from a farmer for

a hundred bucks.  Farmer agrees to deliver the donkey next day. 

Next day farmer drives up and says, “Sorry, son, but I ’ave some bad

news - donkey’s dead.” 

“Well then, just gi’ me my money back,” says Chuck. 

“Can’t do that,” says farmer.  “I went and spent it already.” 

“Ok, then,” says Chuck, “just bring me the dead donkey.” 

“What ya gonna do wid ’im?” asks farmer.

“Sell tickets on ’im,” says Chuck. 

“You can’t sell tickets on a dead donkey!” says farmer. 

“Sure I can, watch me,” says Chuck. “I won’t tell nobody he’s dead.”

A month later, farmer meets

up with Chuck.  “What

happened wi’ that dead

donkey?” farmer asks. 

“Sold tickets on ’im, like I

said,” says Chuck.  “Five

hundred tickets at two bucks

apiece.   Nine hundred and

ninety-eight bucks.” 

“Didn’t nobody complain?”

asks farmer. 

“Only the guy that won,”

says Chuck. “So I give ’im

’is two dollars back.” 

mailto:blowmedowner@gmail.com
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 SAY LA VEE
Part One of a short story submitted by an anonymous reader.

It was a warm, bright summer’s day with promise of becoming very

hot by noon.  Not a cloud was to be seen in the sky, nor were there any

trees nearby to provide shade.  Some scattered buildings, perhaps

farmsteads, and a few trees dotted the landscape, but even the closest

was perhaps half a mile away.  It was not however a desolate or harsh

scene, but simply an open, exposed, and sparsely populated one.

On an embankment that sloped down about fifteen or so feet to a

ditch was a paved road, its surface cracked and scored with potholes

and areas of damaged pavement.  The embankment itself had been

eroded by recent heavy rains, so that both road and embankment were

in serious need of repair.  To this end a modest heap of ballast had

been freshly dumped on the shoulder, and shovels and rakes lay on the

heap.  Two home-made wooden lunch boxes of rather similar character

were on the ground nearby.

Wearing boots, coveralls and baseball caps, two men stood at the

top of the embankment, staring disconsolately down at the gully.   For

some time they did not speak.

“Didn’t Gord say to fix this here gully, George?”  queried the

younger man eventually.

“So he did,” replied the other.

“Well, it’s most of twenty foot down to that ditch at the bottom,

wouldn’t you say?”

“Yep, I’d say so,” responded the taciturn George.

Silence ensued for several moments.

“Well, how can we fix it with just that little heap of ballast, d’you

reckon?  Does it look like enough to you, George?”

“I doubt it.”  George seldom spoke categorically.

“And when did Gord say he’d be back?  Two hours?”

“That’s what I heard him say.”

“Well, we can’t do it, in my opinion, not with that miserable little

heap of ballast!” declared Fred.

“Yep, I’d say you’re right on that,” agreed George.

“So what can we do, then?  We can’t get no more ballast till Gord

comes back.”

“Dunno,” said George.  “I guess we could just sit and wait.”

“Oh, my, we better not, George ... that would be just wasting the

Department’s money, and you know Gord would have something to

say about that!” Fred replied, an edge of discomfort in his voice.

There was another long silence while each man leaned on his

shovel and stared vaguely and disconsolately around, as if seeking help

or inspiration.  Meanwhile, the sun got higher in the sky, and the day

grew hotter and hotter.

“Well, I just don’t know, Fred,” said George in a tone of

resignation, “I just don’t know.”

Fred sat down on the heap of ballast, took off his cap, and

scratched his head.

“ We got to do something, George, or Gord is going to be really

pissed at us when he gets back and sees we done nothing.”

George too removed his cap, fanned his face for a moment, then

replaced the cap.

“I’d say, let’s take a break, Fred, and think about it.  I could use a

cup o’ tea.”  He opened one of the lunch boxes, extracted a Thermos,

unscrewed the top, and poured a cup of tea.  Then he sat on the heap

of ballast, his back to Fred and, holding the cup in two hands,

thoughtfully sipped the tea.  Fred poured himself some tea from a

Thermos in the other lunch box, and each man silently perused the

situation.  Finally George spoke.

“Beats me how they expect us to do a job when they don’t give us

enough stuff to do it with.”

“Gord always was like that.  When we played in the town soccer

team he was just the same, complaining about why we didn’t pick up

on his pass when he sent it about thirty feet from us.  That happened

to me a few times.  Gord always thought he was so damn good and

when something went wrong it was never his fault.”  Fred waited for

George’s commiseration, which came after the customary pause.

“Life is like that for a lot of people, Fred ... Gord is no exception,”

declared George, emphasising the word ‘life’.

Another silence.

“I suppose we should do as much as we can with the ballast we got,

and then maybe we can dig a bit more from lower down the bank, or

scrape some up from the shoulder,” George suggested.

“Maybe ... but it’s not right, George, sending men out to do a job

and not giving them what they need.  It’s just not good enough.”

“Sure, “ George agreed, “but what’s the alternative?  You don’t

want us to just sit here and do nothing, so it’s either that, or get some

more ballast from somewhere else.  But we got no truck, nor even a

wheelbarrow.”

Another, longer silence.

“Yep, I guess you’re right, George.  Like you say, we got no

choice,” Fred admitted at last.

More silence.

Finally, both men finished their tea, then stood up to begin work.

For a few minutes they shovelled rhythmically, the heap rapidly

diminishing.

“Jeez, George,” complained Fred, “you can hardly see any

difference, and half the ballast is used up now!  That gully’s

swallowed it up like a black hole!”

Suddenly both men looked up as the sound of a truck was heard

approaching.

“Hey, look, that’s one of ours, with a full load,” said Fred.

“Maybe he’s bringing it for us!”

The truck drew closer but showed no sign of slowing or stopping.

Fred stepped out from the shoulder a short distance, holding up his

hand, but the truck continued on its way with a long blast of the horn

as the driver merely leaned out of the cab and waved in a friendly

manner.  Soon all was quiet again as the truck disappeared into the

distance.

“Well,” ejaculated Fred, “I’ll be damned.  That was my buddy

Alvin driving ... just wait till I see him tonight!”

“Never mind,” said George calmly.  “We’ll just use up the stuff

we have, and then we’ll decide what to do next.  Maybe Gord will

have come by then.  And at least he won’t be able to complain at us.

It’s not our fault he didn’t send us enough ballast for the job.”

They resumed their shovelling, and in a short while the ballast was

exhausted, but the gully was by no means filled.  They scraped up

what they could, and then surveyed their work again.

“Well, I reckon that’s about the best we can do, George,”

commented Fred.

“Maybe so, maybe not,” responded George as he looked down the

embankment, thoughtfully weighing an idea in his mind.  “I’ll go

down there and throw some of that other dry stuff up as far as I can.

You come down half way, Fred, and level it out as much as you can.”

“Okay, if you say so, George,” replied Fred doubtfully.  “At least

Gord won’t be able to say we was sitting on our butts doing nothing.

Want a chew of gum, George?”

George accepted, and then scrambled down the embankment and

began shovelling again.

“Whew, this is hard work, Fred,” George muttered after a few

minutes of shovelling.  “The gravel’s fine on top, but a few inches

down it’s soaking wet, just mud, and as heavy as lead!”

Fred descended a few feet and started digging there.  Both men

continued working, but somewhat less than enthusiastically.  From

time to time it was necessary to throw aside a small branch, a rusty tin

can, or some other bit of detritus which hindered the shovelling.  They

worked in silence for several minutes, their pace gradually slowing as

the heat, the humidity, and the weight of the wet gravel took its toll.

“Gord should be back soon,” said Fred.

George looked at his watch.  “I’d say so.  It’s going on ten-thirty,

time for our morning break.”

“Then let’s have it, George.”

They slowly climbed the embankment.

“Damn! We shovelled our hearts down that hole!” said George,

laughing.  “We’re worse off now than when we started!”

Fred did not laugh.  The two of them sat down on the ground

where the pile of ballast had been, and opened their lunch boxes

again, taking out their refreshments.

“There sure isn’t much traffic on this road today, is there?”

George remarked.

“Never is, on here, and no shade or shelter to sit in either,” said

Fred, his chagrin very obvious.  “Imagine if it started to rain in

bucketfuls like it did a couple of nights ago.  Where could we go to

get out of it?  Even that old barn is half a mile away.”  He pointed to

one of the buildings across a large field.

“Oh, we’d survive, Fred.  It’s not that bad,” said George, plainly

trying to achieve a philosophical tone, but only partially succeeding.

“Fine for you to talk.  You don’t have five kids and your mother-

in-law to feed, like I do!” grumbled Fred.     (Continued on page 5)

mailto:blowmedowner@gmail.com
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(continued from page 4)

“What in heaven’s name has that got to do with getting caught in

a deluge of rain?” asked George.  Then, hearing the sound of a vehicle,

he paused and looked off along the road in the direction the dump

truck had appeared from an hour ago.  “Look!  Isn’t that Gord’s pickup

coming there?”

“I reckon so,” agreed Fred, “ and about time too!  Hey, but that’s

not Gord ... it’s Harry.”

They closed their lunch boxes as the pickup slowed and pulled in

nearby.  Harry got out and greeted them.

“Morning, boys.  How’s she going?”

“Morning, Harry.  Things is a bit slow here.  So where’s Gord got

to then?” asked George.

“Gone into town for a meeting ... something to do with rationalising

the Department, he said.  I’m in charge for the day.”

“Yeah, I think it needs to be rationalised,” sneered Fred.  “Gord

went off and left us without enough ballast to do this job, and here we

are wasting time.  So what are we supposed to do, Harry?  Sit and

twiddle our thumbs?  Unless you can send us a load.”

Harry grinned amiably.  “Likely you do enough of that anyway,

Fred!  But I can’t send you anything right now, boys.  All the trucks

are working on that bridge washout on the main highway, so there’s

nothing available.  You’ll just have to do the best you can.  If I can

find a truck to bring a load out, though, I’ll send it.  How’s that?  And

if not I’ll be back to pick you up around four.”

“Well, if that’s the best you can do, Harry, I guess that’s it.  We’ve

tried to scrape a bit more ballast up, but there really isn’t none, and

besides, it’s darned hard work in this heat,” said George.

“Never mind, lads, do the best you can, and I’ll see you round four

o’clock. Got to get down to the bridge now.”  He climbed back into the

truck and drove off.

“So much for that, then,” grumbled Fred again.

“Yep,” agreed George, “but not to worry ... roll with the punches,

eh?  Anyway, we’ll not kill ourselves.  Just do a little work till Harry

comes back.  We’ll not see any truck this afternoon, nor Gord either,

you can rest assured of that.  So we’ll not break our backs.”

George picked up his shovel and started back down the

embankment where he resumed his digging.  Fred came down as

before to a few feet above where George was working.  Both men

shovelled in silence for several minutes until George stopped and

picked up an object from where he was digging.  It was covered in

mud, but was undeniably something more interesting than the dirt from

which it had just emerged.  George was examining the dripping object.

He was not a man normally given to much enthusiasm, but now he

excitedly held up the wallet for Fred to see.

“Hey, Fred!  Look here!  It’s a wallet!”

Part Two, the Conclusion of Say la Vee, will follow in our next issue.

SHEPPARD’S  GENERAL STORE
York Harbour   -   Phone 681-2060

   

A wide selection of VHS and DVD movies for rent
   

Groceries, Knitting Wool, Paint, Hardware, Fishing Supplies

CANADIAN BLOOD SERVICES

ON MONDAY 15  DECEMBER LAST, Canadian Blood Services heldTH

a donor session at St James Church Hall in Lark Harbour.  It was

hoped that a target of 48 donors would be reached, and 27 actually

donated.  Thanks to those 27 people, and also to the CBS staff who

travelled out here and set up all the equipment necessary for the job in

hand.  Those 27 units collected have contributed to saving some lives.

Perhaps, too, some who would have donated here may have dropped

in at the Centre in the Old Canadian Tire Building on Herald

Avenue and donated there.

In any case, if you had to miss that opportunity on the 15  you canth

always stop off at Herald Avenue when you are in Corner Brook.

Call 1-888-236-6283 to make an appointment.  This is one way to

help your fellow human beings, and it costs nothing except about an

hour of your time.  That’s not much to save a life..

If you are in normal health and aged 17 to 71, you can do it. 

AFTER THE TURBULENCE OF 2008
WELCOME TO 2009 — BUT WHAT NOW?

FIRST, LET’S TAKE A BRIEF LOOK at the things we cannot change.

We here on the west coast of Newfoundland seem so far this

winter to have been spared the problems of the severe weather that

has affected eastern parts of the Island, the Maritimes, Ontario to BC,

and many parts of the USA and the rest of the world.  But perhaps we

have just been lucky and we have that to look forward to!

Or maybe our smaller population has allowed us to maintain an

effective buffer to protect ourselves from serious flooding like that in

Eastern Newfoundland, and from disastrous fires such as have been

experienced in California.  Of course, we cannot protect ourselves

from natural events such as earthquakes and hurricanes.  But Western

Newfoundland’s relatively thin populated is likely to help us avoid

events like the spectacular traffic pile-ups that regularly occur on

Route 401in Ontario.  Fortunately we have not — in the interest of

development of acres of paved parking lots, twelve-lane highways and

suburban housing — denuded our mountainsides of the forests which

hold together the soil and form a natural “sponge” to soak up heavy

rainfall and the spring run-off.  That is one among many other

important reasons for preserving our forests with controlled,

intelligent use of the resource.

It would be possible to list hundreds of other advantages accruing

from a small and scattered population, and of course there are many

concomitant disadvantages such as the cost per capita of providing the

required social infrastructure, but that is not the point here.  Instead,

we will now turn to the political and economic issues that have

pressed themselves upon us recently.

For the first time in more than a century, Newfoundland is a

“have” region, due to our offshore oil.  But isn’t it ironic that Danny

had scarcely drawn his breath after his announcement of our new

economic status, before the price of oil fell below $40 a barrel, a level

at which our profits are threatened?  Once the current economic crisis

is over and demand recovers, which may take a few years, oil will

inevitably rise in value, and our fiscal surplus will resume, but

meanwhile we may need to batten down the hatches for a while.

Which brings us to the main point — Stevie Harper’s shenanigans.

We enter an election.  Stevie tells us he will never allow Canada

to go into a deficit, no matter what the rest of the world might do.  He

wins another minority government, slightly better than the last one.

Then he has his sidekick Jim Flaherty present their farcical economic

update, telling us that a deficit may be unavoidable — in fact will

happen — but only a small deficit.  It seems they assumed that the

population would swallow it, hook, line, and sinker, as indeed many

did.  Fortunately, not all Canadians are so gullible, and in short order

we see the Opposition parties forming a Coalition.  That got Stevie on

the run, doing everything to avoid the showdown of a no-confidence

vote, which would have been a certainty.  And where did he run to?

Why, to the Governor General, who obligingly allowed him to

prorogue Parliament until late January.  Parliamentary debate is thus

silenced for almost two months.

So here we are, in a world that understands the gravity of the

economic situation, while we languish under the leadership (if you

can call it leadership) of a Prime Minister who seems to be more

intent on securing his own position than in taking steps to protect the

jobs of Canadians.  Like the Emperor Nero, who is said to have

played the fiddle while Rome burned, Stevie has done nothing to try

to mitigate the effects of the recession.  Instead he turned his attention

to more partisan efforts, denigrating the opposition MPs elected by

more than half (54.4%) of those who voted in the election.

But maybe he has outsmarted himself.  Perhaps, instead of

trumping the Opposition as he thought he could, he has given them

valuable time to regroup after their ignominious betrayal of Stéphane

Dion, perhaps the most open and sincere politician since Tommy

Douglas.  Hopefully Michael Ignatieff will at least succeed in forcing

the Conservatives to take some action to alleviate the financial woes

that many Canadians are already facing when they lose their jobs.

But if Stevie tries to wriggle out of that situation, let’s hope that a

vote of no confidence will succeed and a Coalition will be

established.  That will avoid the expense and delay of another election

so soon, and will ensure some effective strategies to care for the

country.

mailto:blowmedowner@gmail.com
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LIBRARY NOTES
by

Susan Harvey

MORE GOOD MYSTERIES
IN THE ROTATING COLLECTION

ONE OF KATHY REICHS’ NOVELS, Monday Mourning, is in the

rotating collection, which will be here until the end of January.

Fans of her gruesome stories may have already found it, as it was

published in 2004.  This is one of the ones set in Montreal and starts

with bones being discovered in the basement of a pizza parlour.  They

may be old enough to be of historic interest only.  Dr. Temperance

Brennan’s first job is to establish whether this is true, and then to find

actual identities if possible.  Some technical explanations and some

horrifying action.  Like her television persona, “Bones”, Dr. Brennan

is involved in the investigation all the way; though she doesn’t seem

to be an expert in the martial arts.  Mostly the characters are not at all

like those in the TV series, and you have to wonder why they used the

same name.  “Bones” doesn’t operate north of the border either, and

this was always one of the attractions of Ms Reichs’ books.

Apparently Kathy Reichs is a consultant on the series anyway.

Anne Perry’s The Shifting Tide is another of her Victorian

mysteries featuring detective William Monk and his wife Hester.

Hester is a very liberated woman for her time, a nurse who had served

on the battlegrounds of the Crimean War with Florence Nightingale.

Common people of the time lived in terrible conditions in England;

and there were wealthy businessmen who had the power of life and

death over them.  This is the story of one such businessman, a

shipowner, whose business is threatened in such a way that he must

deal with murder and a terrifying disease in a desperate attempt to save

it.  Lots of fascinating background in the dangerous life of the river

Thames; and many real heroes, including a well-born lady, a River

Policeman and a rat-catcher, as well as Monk and Hester.  A complex

plot and an interesting picture of the times

A rather different kind of British mystery is Murder Between

Friends by Vivien Armstrong.  We go through 2/3 of the book seeing

the action through the eyes of the suspects and even the one who

ultimately turns out to be the victim.  Then the police procedural

technique kicks in, and the murderer is fairly neatly sorted out.  I must

say that, in this case, I had become involved with the victim and felt

somewhat betrayed when that character wound up dead.  The

unmasking of the killer was somewhat disappointing also.  I guess

maybe real life crimes don’t always turn out as you might wish, either.

But mostly when we read about crime for entertainment we prefer an

ending which is reasonably satisfying.  And even a disappointing or

depressing ending can be satisfying if it is the obvious outcome of the

story.  Too many distracting subplots spell the flow of this story.  Or

maybe there was just too much of the story before the murder which

was its pivot.

However, we do have a story set in the west of the United States

which does not suffer from any of those particular problems.  Point

Deception by Marcia Muller concerns a series of murders 13 years

earlier in a creepy canyon location.  Rhoda Swift, a female deputy

sheriff, was traumatised  by that earlier experience and has been trying

to recover ever since.  Others in the small coastal California

community have been similarly affected in varying degrees.  A new

series of deaths brings things to a head and eventually results in an

unexpected finish.

ON PARLIAMENTARY PROCEDURE

OVER THE PAST FEW WEEKS we have been hearing much about how

Parliament works — or how perhaps it ought to work.  Here in

Canada, though, our Parliamentary System, based on the British one,

is often confused with the American Presidential System.  There are

many things the two systems have in common, but there are also many

significant differences which often do not come into play until some

particular circumstances arise.  A minority government such as what

resulted from the last election is one of those circumstances.

Normally the government is formed by the party (Conservative,

Liberal, NDP, etc) which has the largest number of candidates elected

to the House.  The Governor General, who performs the same

functions as the Monarch does in the United Kingdom, will then

formally ask the leader of the winning party to form a government.

It is clear from the start, however, that in a minority situation the

government must have the support of more than its own members if

any bills are to be passed into law.

A few weeks ago we heard the Speech from the Throne.  This is

prepared by the Government to present in very general terms its

program of legislation for the new Parliament.  This is followed by a

debate in which all elected members may speak for or against the

contents of the Speech.  A vote is then taken.  This may be a Vote of

Confidence or not.  If a Vote of Confidence is lost, this means the

Government does not have the support of a sufficient number of MPs

to get its legislation passed, and is in effect defeated.

In the events of early December the Throne Speech was passed,

but was followed soon after by the Minister of Finance’s Economic

Update in which he outlined measures he would take to help Canada

through the storm of economic problems that was gathering.  But the

Update was deemed by the Opposition to be ineffective, and they

stated that they would vote against it in a no-confidence vote, causing

the Harper Government to fall.  At this point the Opposition

announced its plan for a Coalition (1), but Harper evaded that by his

famous meeting with the Governor General(2) who acceded to his

request to prorogue(3) Parliament until the end of January.   At the

time the GG allowed Harper to prorogue the House, she had the

option to approach the Opposition Leader Stéphane Dion and ask him

to form a government since it was clear that the Conservatives did not

have the support of the House.  A government thus formed would

necessarily consist of members from all Opposition parties since any

single party could be outvoted by the Conservatives, rendering it no

more capable of governing effectively than the Conservatives were.

Objections were raised that such a Coalition would not be

constitutional, but the British Parliamentary tradition can show a

number of instances when such governments operated effectively

under urgent conditions such as during a war.  Another objection was

that the Coalition would have to include the Bloc Québécois, an

avowed separatist party.  But the MPs of that party are duly elected

members of Parliament and cannot therefore be excluded from its

activity.  Their inclusion was only to ensure enough votes to keep it

viable, and they accepted those terms for a given time period.

We are now awaiting the outcome of the recall of Parliament at

the end of this month.  It is possible that the Opposition parties will

support the Conservatives at that time if they are able to see enough

positive moves by the Government.  But it is also possible that they

may not support the Government.  In that case the same situation as

occurred in early December would face us once more: the choice, to

be made by the Governor General, between accepting a Coalition to

run the country, or calling another General Election.

NOTES

(1) coalition =  government consisting of all parties present in the House.
(2) Originally the Governor General was selected in England by the British Parliament
to head the government in the Monarch’s place.  Today the GG is selected by the
Canadian Government but is still legally the Monarch’s representative with the legal
right to prorogue or dissolve Parliament.  The GG has not exercised that right in
modern times and usually will accept the advice of the PM but does not have to do so.
(3) prorogue = discontinue Parliament without dissolving it or calling an election.
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