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NORMA PICKETT, LIBRARIAN, RECEIVES LONG SERVICE AWARD

TUESDAY 4TH NOVEMBER 2008 a special event was held at the Blow-Me-Down Public Library: Norma Pickett
received awards for 30 years long service as Librarian. It was on 5th November 1976 that the Library, located in
St James School as a facility operated jointly by the Blow-Me-Down Local Library Board and St James School, was
first opened, and Norma was there as Librarian from the very beginning. Since then, thousands of readers — adults of the towns
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of Lark Harbour and York Harbour, students of St James School, and visitors to the area — have passed through the doors of the
Library and enjoyed the expert and friendly help provided by Norma.
The facility is operated by a local Library Board under the
Provincial Libraries and Information Resources Board which pays the
Librarian’s salary and provides books and other materials for the
general public, while the School, operated by the W estern School
Board, provides the actual physical space, heating and cleaning, and
also purchases materials related to the curriculum taught there.
There are several public libraries in Western Newfoundland which
operate under arrangements similar to this one. W ithout such cooperation it would be very difficult or even impossible financially for
a library to exist in small communities such as ours, but with this
shared arrangement we have the best of both worlds. As well as all the
books on the Library shelves, we also have access through the
InterLibrary Loans System to books held by any other library in
Canada. This simply requires a request to the Librarian who can use
the computer to locate a library that has the book you want, and
arrange for that book to be sent here by mail at no cost to you.
As well as providing books and a small selection of non-book
materials such as CDs and VCR tapes, the Library is part of the federal
Community Access Program (CAP) which provides computers that are
connected to the Internet and are available for the public to use. Much
information on government programs, grant applications, funding, etc,
is thus made accessible right here in town. The Librarian is able to
provide assistance to those who are unfamiliar with the use of
computers or who do not have their own.
The present Librarian is Lesley Sheppard who for many years acted
as relief Librarian. Lesley has several years of experience in running
the Library and is a very capable successor to Norma.
The Blow-Me-Down Local Library Board is a group of volunteers
originally formed in 1976. At that time the W estern Regional Librarian

was the late Mr Paul Cook, who wisely encouraged the establishing
of Joint Service libraries in small towns despite active opposition at
the Provincial Board level. For many years our local Board fought
that negative policy of the Provincial Library Board which threatened
to close our library down, but eventually the restrictive and unfair
ruling was changed. W ithout Mr Cook’s support we may never have
got a library here at all.
Over the years a variety of residents of both towns have served on
the Board, giving their time to attend meetings locally and further
afield, to organise fund-raising efforts, and generally to make
decisions about such matters as hours of opening and things that may
be needed for the Library. The present Board membership consists
of: Chairperson: Susan Harvey; Vice-Chairperson/Secretary: Bonnie
W heeler, Treasurer: Melissa Kendell (also the only remaining
founding member); Joanne Sheppard, Jennifer Pennell, and Shelley
Swift. If you are a Library user, a resident of Lark Harbour or York
Harbour, and are interested in serving as a member of the Library
Board, or to become a Friend of the Library, you might mention to the
Librarian that you would like to become involved. Meetings are
called only three or four times a year and are held at the Library.

LIBRARY HOURS
Monday & Friday
2:00 - 5:00 pm
W ednesday
2:00 - 4:00 pm
Tuesday & Thursday 2;00 - 4:30 pm & 6:30 - 9:00 pm
(Students may not play games on computers on Tuesday evenings)
Telephone (709) 681-2147
Librarian : Mrs Lesley Sheppard
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Deidre’s Message

Items in Italics relate to activities at St James Church.
HE = Holy Eucharist; MP = Morning Prayer; EP = Evening Prayer
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2008

Happy N ew Year
B L O W ·M E ·D OW NER copy deadline
Epiphany, 11:00 am, Morning Prayer
School reopens after Christmas Holiday
Baptism of the Lord, 11:00 am, Holy Eucharist
7:00 pm, St James Church Vestry Meeting
Epiphany 2, 7:00 pm, Prayer & Praise
Epiphany 3, 7:00 pm, Holy Eucharist

2009
1 st
8 th
15 th
22 nd
23 rd
25 th

2008

Advent 2: 11:00 am, Holy Eucharist & Baptism
School Christmas Concert, 6:00 pm
Advent 3: 7:00 pm, Sunday School Pageant
BLOOD DONOR CLINIC, in St James Church
Hall, 2:30-4, 5:30-8pm. 48 Donors Needed
7:00 pm, York Harbour ACW Christmas Sale
8:00 pm, York Harbour ACW Card Game
School closes for Christmas Holiday
Advent 4: 7:00 pm, Blue Christmas Service
Christmas Eve: 4:00 pm, Holy Eucharist
Christmas Day
Christmas 1, 7 pm, Service of Lessons & Carols

2009

ADVANCE DATES

2009 Mar 17 th Mon

TO BE THE BEST YOU CAN BE
At St James All-Grade our motto is “To Be The Best You Can Be”.
The meaning of this is obvious, but how many of us actually take time
to think about it? Ask yourself, do you live up to it? Every day in life
you get many opportunities to live up to this motto, whether it’s
pushing yourself to run the final lap, helping your parents to clean the
garage, or acing your test. For example our Senior Girls Volleyball
Team didn’t win the championship game against Conche but we
followed the motto and did the best we could. W e went home with
silver medals and didn’t feel defeated. This just gives us even more
drive and makes us more motivated to work harder next year and win
our gold medal. You don’t have to score a hundred on every test but
you do have to give it your best effort. For some students academics
and sports might not be your strongest things but there are many
activities you can get involved with. You could be a representative on
the Student Council, try for a part in The Wizard of Oz, sing at St
James Idol, or send your art into various contests. The key is to get
involved and never believe you can’t do something. Remember,
“W hen we wake up in the morning, we have two simple choices. Go
back to sleep and dream, or wake up and chase those dreams. The
choice is yours”.
- Deidre W heeler

2009

Epiphany 4, 11:00 am, Holy Eucharist
Epiphany 5, 11:00 am, Morning Prayer
Epiphany 6, 7:00 pm, Holy Eucharist
Transfiguration, 7:00 pm, Memorial Hymn Sing
Carnival Day
[Library closed]
7:00 pm, Ash Wednesday Liturgy & Eucharist

2009

Friday 5 th December 2008

2009

Canadian Blood Services announcements in this issue are presented
as a public service by The B LO W ·M E ·D OW NER .

St Patrick’s Day [Library closed]

Thanks to our Sponsors for their support of The BLOW·ME·DOWNER.
Anglican Parish of Bay of Islands
Lark Harbour
p3
Byrne’s Store
York Harbour
p5
Fillatre Memorials
Corner Brook
p4
Quik Lube Plus, 65 Humber Road
Corner Brook
p2
Sheppard’s Clover Farm Store
Lark Harbour
p5
Sheppard’s General Store
York Harbour
p2

The B L O W ·M E ·D OW 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 B LO W ·M E ·D O W N ER : Issue 34 . . .Friday 9 th Jan 2009
Copy Deadline . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Friday 2 nd Jan 2009
For $1.00 we will mail a single copy anywhere in Canada.
You may now choose to receive your B L O W ·M E ·D O W N ER
free by email. Send an email (with the word “SUBSCRIBE”
in the subject line) to the email address below, and each
issue, in PDF format, will then be sent, free of charge
to you or your friends anywhere in the world.
blowmedowner@gmail.com
NOTE: To accommodate the New Year Holiday the January 2009
B L O W ·M E ·D O W N ER will be delayed one week until Friday 9 th
January 2009. The deadline for copy will also be delayed from
Friday 26 th December 2008 to Friday 2 nd January 2009.

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

CONGRATULATIONS
Danika W heeler of York Harbour has recently learned that she is the
recipient of two scholarships. In addition to the Dr Leslie Harris
Memorial Alumni Scholarship valued at $16,000 that she was awarded
in the spring, Danika has also been awarded the FFAW Bob W hite
Scholarship valued at $500 and the Newfoundland Oil Industries
Association Hibernia Commemorative Scholarship valued at $1,000.
Representatives from NOIA will be in Corner Brook on December 3 rd
to make the presentation. Danika is currently attending Sir W ilfred
Grenfell College in Corner Brook and she plans to pursue a career in
Engineering at MUN’s St John’s Campus in September 2009. Danika
graduated from St James All-Grade School in June 2008. W e wish her
continued success in her future studies.

SOME INTERESTING WEATHER FACTS
we tend to think of Florida weather as
being warmer than ours in Newfoundland. Generally that is true,
but there are often exceptions. Recently, for example, there have been
mornings when central Florida had a temperature of 4 degrees Celsius,
and at the same time ours was 8 degrees. These numbers are official,
and from the national weather services of Canada and USA.
So if you are planning a trip to Disney W orld, be sure to take at
least a good sweater with you.
Mornings in Florida in winter can be
quite cold until the sun is up, and
frequently very chilly in the late
evening. You might even see ice on
some of the trees as people
sometimes turn on a sprinkler at
night to provide a display of icicles
in the morning. But remember too
that by lunchtime you’ll be
experiencing 25 Celsius plus — a
beautiful late spring day for us!

A

T THIS TIM E OF THE Y EAR
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MESSAGE FROM OUR RECTOR
—

Rev Nellie Thomas
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from war to peace. Let peace fill our hearts, our world, and our
universe. Amen

—

ANGLICAN PARISH OF THE BAY OF ISLANDS

THE THIRD SUNDAY OF ADVENT

14 th December 2008

(Child and adult light again the first two candies.)
I W RITE THIS M ESSAGE churches across the country will be
preparing for the First Sunday of Advent - November 30 th. The
name Advent comes from the Latin words advenire (to come to) and
refers to Christ’s coming into this world. In churches across the
country Advent W reaths will appear, the Altar Frontals will change to
Blue or Purple, and the Church’s Liturgy and music will focus on
Advent. All of these things change in our churches but what about us,
what about our hearts? How can we prepare ourselves, our hearts for
that special moment when the tiny baby was born in a stable?

A

S

W e can use this opportunity to prepare our hearts to allow Christ’s
grace to enter more deeply into our souls, as we open ourselves to His
continuing work of transformation in us. In the next three weeks we
will all be hurrying around, getting things done for Christmas. Amidst
all the busyness, let’s try to keep Jesus as our focus this Advent. Here
is an Advent W reath ceremony for your homes each week. All you
need is a small W reath with five candles.
THE FIRST SUNDAY OF ADVENT

30 th November 2008

Child: Today is the first Sunday in the season of Advent. Advent
means “coming”. In this season we prepare for the coming of Christ.
One of the ways we can celebrate Advent is by making an Advent
wreath and lighting its candles to remind us of the gifts Christ brings
to the world. It also helps us count the Sundays on our journey to
Christmas.
Adult: The Advent wreath includes many symbols. The wreath is in
the shape of a circle, without beginning or ending. This reminds us
that there is no beginning and no ending to God. God’s love and care
for us never ends. The evergreen branches are a sign of ever new life.
The candles tell us of the light which came into the world with Jesus
Christ. The traditional colours of the Advent candles, three violet and
one rose, are penitential colours, reminding us that we need God’s help
to be the people we are meant to be. The white candle which we light
on Christmas Eve signifies the coming of Christ.
Child: Today we light the first candle, the candle of hope. (Child and
adult together light the first candle.)
Adult: Like the ancient Hebrew people we cry out to God from a
broken and hurting world. W e, too, know how it feels to be like leaves
blown about in the wind. W e acknowledge that our lives are not what
God meant them to be. And like the ancient Hebrews we welcome the
words of hope from Isaiah that we are like clay and God is the potter.
God created us and will recreate us, shaping us in love. Shalom will
come if we put our trust in God.
Child: W ith the lighting of this candle, we celebrate the hope of Israel,
and the hope that we have in Jesus Christ.
All: W e continue to hope in God’s promise that Christ will come again
to fill our lives and the life of the world with love and joy and peace.
All: O God, help us to be open to your shaping of our lives that we
may be channels of hope, love, peace, and joy to our hurting world.
THE SECOND SUNDAY OF ADVENT

2 nd December 2008

Child: Last Sunday, we lit the first candle in our Advent wreath, the
candle of hope. Let us light it again, as a symbol of our desire for
healing and wholeness for our world. Our hope is in G od’s way of
Shalom. (Child and adult light first candle.)
Adult: John the Baptist called on the people of his day to get ready for
the coming of the Messiah. They were to repent — turn around —
change their focus. The peace—the Shalom we seek, grows out of a
willingness to repent and change direction.
Child: W e light this second candle to remind us that Jesus is the Prince
of Peace. His life has shown us ways to share God's peace with others.
(Adult and child light the second candle.)
Adult: Let us join together in a prayer for peace for ourselves and our
world using the words of the International Peace Prayer:
Lead me from death to life, from falsehood to truth. Lead me from
despair to hope, from fear to trust. Lead me from hate to love,

Child: W e have lit again the two candles in our Advent wreath, to
remind us of God’s gifts of hope and peace. Today we will light the
third candle, the pink one, representing joy.
Adult: The book of Isaiah describes the joy that will come with the
dawning of Shalom. The broken hearted will be healed, the captives
released, grief will turn to gladness, and justice will come to all the
people.
Child: Jesus came to bring good news to the poor, sight to the blind,
and release to the captives. W e light this candle in joy and
thanksgiving for the gift of Jesus who sets us free. (Child and adult
light the third candle.)
All: O God, help us to remember that true joy comes when the lowly
are lifted up, when the hungry are filled with good things, and
relationships are restored. May your love flow through us, out into the
world, giving birth to great joy.
THE FOURTH SUNDAY OF ADVENT

21 st December 2008

Adult: Today we light the fourth candle in our Advent wreath, the
candle reminding us of God’s gift of love. Before we do that, let us
remember the gifts of God symbolized by the other candles in the
wreath: the light of hope, the light of peace, and the light of joy.
(Child and adult light again the first three candles.)
Child: The fourth candle helps us to remember that God is Love.
(Child and adult light the fourth candle.)
Adult: The Bible tells us that it is because God loved the world so
much that Jesus came. The angel Gabriel announced the pending birth
to M ary, saying, “Peace be with you! The Lord is with you and has
greatly blessed you!” Mary was deeply troubled. She had many
questions. It was a big responsibility. God had chosen Mary to help
gift the world with love. Mary responds: “I am the Lord’s servant. Let
me be with you as I have said.”
Child: This fourth candle reminds us how much God loves us. Jesus
was born into our world to show us how to love one another.
All: God, thank you for loving us, and for sending us Jesus to teach us
about your love. Help us to remember that your love will never come
to an end. Strengthen us to love others as you love us. Amen.
CHRISTM AS EVE / DAY

24 th / 25 th December 2008

Child: This is the last time this year we will light the Advent candles.
(Child and adult light the four candles.)
Adult: For four weeks the candles have been burning as we thought
about hope, peace, joy, and love. These are the gifts which Jesus
brought to us at Christmastime. The waiting is over and Jesus is born.
Child: Each week another candle glowed, and our wreath shone more
brightly. Today we light our white candle, the candle which
represents Jesus. It is the centre of our wreath, just as Jesus is the
centre of our Lives. Happy Birthday, Jesus! (Child and adult light
the Christ candle together.)
All: God, our hearts sing with joy and praise because of Jesus. At
this happy season, we rejoice that Jesus came among us. By his birth
and life he has shown us that we are your people and that we are
greatly loved. Help us to remember Christmas all year long by giving
to others the gifts of Life: Hope, Peace, Joy, Love, Kindness and
Understanding. Amen.

1-888-236-6283

Blood Donor Clinic
Lark Harbour
St James Church Hall
M onday 15 th December 2008
2:30 to 4:00 and 5:30 to 8:00 pm
You have it in you to give!

Season’s Greetings to Everyone

Call 681-2256 or FAX 681-2229 or email blowmedowner@gmail.com with important dates to be listed in the Community Calendar.
No charge for Personals and short Public Service Announcements. Arrange for your up-along family and friends to receive an email copy.
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Conclusion from last month

STORM BOUND:
A STORY OF SURVIVAL
by Eric Humber
In Part One we read Eric’s account of what he and Fred planned as
a pleasant trip to Serpentine River to try out some new equipment.
But fate decreed otherwise, and they both came very close to losing
their lives. Eric was seriously injured, but fortunately Fred was not,
F RED CAM E AN D TO LD M E he had got enough power on the
GPS to get us across to Charlie’s Bottom. My snowmobile was
running and was mobile enough to get us out. He told me I had to get
up and that he would help me. He put out his hand but I refused his
assistance, knowing that I may not be able to stand the pain. I had to
take my time, to feel the limits of my own pain and to get myself up.
I suggested that he take my snowmobile up out of the gully while I
worked on getting up. My two wrists were broken and visibly swollen.
I got from a lying down position over onto my knees and elbows. The
pain was shooting through my upper body. I moved ahead, using my
elbows and knees. By this time Fred had the snowmobile up on the
flat of the mountain some short distance away. I got to my knees and
Fred assisted in lifting me and walking me to the snowmobile. W ith
great difficulty he managed to get me onto the two-up seat, and we
started out at a very slow rate of speed. W e had some six miles to
travel to my home at Benoit’s Cove. W aves of pain radiated through
my body over every bump and wind roll. I was unable to hold on and
the constant movement of my body was giving me some agonising
moments. There was lots of moaning and groaning which was causing
Fred concern. Occasionally Fred would shout to see if I was okay and
I would respond verbally.
I could see the outcropping of the dark brown rock as we reached
the top of Charlie’s Bottom. This was our way out. W e started down
the steep incline off the mountain top, down through the pass. The
covering of snow on the mountainside had turned into a sheet of ice
and we were moving out of control down the upper section of
Charlie’s Bottom. Fred was standing up, trying to maintain control of
the snowmobile and keep it idling as it was cutting out. His visibility
was impaired and he was also attempting to read his GPS track at the
same time. Fred’s GPS had been mounted on his machine but
unfortunately there was no mount for this unit on my snowmobile.
There was no lighting on the GPS due to the limited amount of battery
power: the only light he was receiving was from the single dash light.
And the handlebars had been twisted to about a 45 degree angle. Fred
was braking and maintaining control as best he could, realising that to
our left was a small gully about six to ten feet deep. I was in extreme
pain and was almost thrown from the sled on two separate occasions.
I knew that if I came off the snowmobile again I wouldn’t survive the
tumble down the mountainside. I was unable to hold onto anything so
I slid ahead to a lower position on the two-up seat, just behind Fred’s
legs, nipping the seat with my knees. This provided more stability and
seemed to work. W e got down over the top section of the canyon and
now had to manoeuvre down over the last, but steeper slope of
Charlie’s Bottom. By this time we could see the base of the mountain
and the GPS was not needed. Again Fred continued to fight for
control of the machine and I continued to hold on as best I could. This
section of the mountain is the most dangerous because the Blow-MeDown tributary funnels down the right side of the mountain. The hill
is sloped to the right and this time of the year the tributary is starting
to honeycomb out underneath. Several sections of the tributary were
visible and any drop-off here was a point of no return, especially in my
condition.
Fred would continue to shout out to me to keep me awake and no
doubt for an assurance that I was still conscious. As we came off the
mountain, I thought that if Fred had gone for help earlier as I had
encouraged him to do, he wouldn’t have got back that night. Surely I
would have perished as the conditions would have prevented any air
rescue and by the time help arrived my body would have been in
shock. The pain was continuous and I considered that my heart must
be strong to withstand the constant waves of agony.
W e journeyed out through Dennis’s Pond and on to Benoit’s Cove
to my house. Fred stopped the snowmobile in my driveway. The
lights were on and my wife Mary was just getting ready for bed. I was
unable to get off the snowmobile due to pain I was experiencing. I sat
on the snowmobile in the freezing rain, trying not to pass out, while

F
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Friday 5 th December 2008

my wife called the ambulance. Mary made me as comfortable as she
could; she wrapped me in blankets and held an umbrella over me. We
had arrived home at 12:50 am. The ambulance took 45 minutes to
arrive at my house, in which time I was fighting to remain conscious.
W hen the ambulance attendants finally arrived, my upper body had
swollen to the point where they could not get my clothing off. They
had to cut my jacket and shirt off in order to assess the injuries and
inform the doctors at the hospital of my condition. W e arrived at the
hospital around 2:00 am, and by this time my body temperature had
dropped, causing convulsing from hypothermia. Immediately they
injected me with fluid and wrapped my body in heated blankets in an
attempt to raise my temperature. Once that was achieved, my injuries
were determined. I had both my wrists completely shattered, seven
broken ribs, some cracked in multiple places, a broken collar bone, a
dislocated shoulder, and a punctured lung, as well as massive bruising
to the left lung with some bruising to the base of the heart. Given the
extent of my injuries, I remained at the hospital for twelve days,
undergoing medical treatment.
Fred was unable to recover his snowmobile until two days
following the accident. It took three men some two and a half hours
to cut the snowmobile out of the ice using axes. W e also discovered
that about two weeks prior to this, the area of the accident was
covered with snow. However, due to the wind change that area had
opened up, creating a hole thirty to forty feet deep by about a hundred
feet across, directly in the line of Fred’s GPS track.
I realise that we do, more often than
not, take things for granted. Mother
Nature has provided a valuable lesson, a
lesson of inherent danger and a lesson of
1-888-236-6283
caution and respect. In reviewing the
events of that night it was as if we were
drawn across the mountain to Ray’s cabin
and back onto the mountain in the midst of a storm. My new power
port for my GPS had malfunctioned and we were totally unaware of
the danger directly in our path, something that had never happened to
us before. Had Fred been injured or if my snowmobile had been
damaged to the extent that it wasn’t driveable, the outcome would
have been completely different. W e had no cell phone service on this
section of the mountain and if Fred had left to get help, as I suggested,
it’s likely he wouldn’t have been able to get back to me that night. So
many things went wrong that night. But following the accident, so
many things went right, as if it was mapped out that way.
W hen asked if I’ll ever go back on the mountain again, my answer
is yes. It’s a part of my life, and my culture. I have hunted, hiked and
travelled the mountain many times in the past fifty-seven years. I will
however use a little more discretion, caution and respect. Life is
indeed a learning experience.
I thank the nurses and the doctors who treated me that night, and
the staff that cared for me at the hospital. I thank the ambulance
attendants who worked on keeping me conscious on the way to the
hospital. I thank my wife and my family, who have done more for me
than anyone would expect and I certainly thank my brother for safely
bringing me home. I have often said to my only brother, “I’m some
glad mom and dad made you!” I’ve said this jokingly to him,
especially when he’s doing work for me. But most of all I thank God
for using Fred as his instrument to bring me back to my family.
We also thank God for bringing Eric and Fred back home. Eric has
since made virtually a complete return to health. We hope too that he
and Fred will make many more trips over the mountain, but that they
will never have to endure another ordeal like that of 5 th March 2008.
Thank you, Eric. for sharing your gruelling experiences.
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THE STEEL WAVE
A NOVEL OF W ORLD WAR II by JEFF SHAARA
At first glance, this second volume of Jeff Shaara’s trilogy about
W orld W ar II appears to be pure history.
But the author himself tells us that it is in
fact a historical novel, a genre that may
seem to be a contradiction in terms.
After all, how can a book be both history
and fiction? However it does not take
long to find out what he means. In his
own words, Mr Shaara explains: This is
a novel, and though I am careful to “get
it right”, by definition the dialogue and
inner thoughts of the characters have to
be described as fiction.
In this
connection it is well worth reading his
note To the Reader and his Introduction
before starting the actual novel.
The characters are selected from a wide range of possibilities.
There are the illustrious ones, such as US Generals Eisenhower,
Bradley and Patton, British PM W inston Churchill, Air Marshall
Tedder of the RAF, Field Marshal Bernard Montgomery, and of
course the great German General Erwin Rommel, the “Desert Fox”.
Few if any of these require introduction — their names are part of
history. Then there are the lesser individuals who played their smaller
though still important roles but who were not so instrumental in the
success or failure of their nation’s effort.
Mr Shaara has researched very thoroughly the recorded history of
the events depicted, but then he has gone a step or two further and has
entered the minds of the characters. It may seem a little risky to do
this with real people like Churchill and Eisenhower who have been
analysed and portrayed in so many movies and books, but it is done
with sensitivity and a very large measure of success: the characters
leap out of the page with a reality that cannot be ignored.
Perhaps one of the most moving passages occurs when Rommel,
about to be destroyed by the trumped-up machinations of the minions
of the declining T hird Reich, is allowed a few precious minutes to
speak privately with his wife Lucie: “It is a sham! ... They don’t dare
give me a trial and will not risk having me speak out. And I would not
risk it either. If I had dared to give them any kind of truth ... it was
very clear that there would be a price for you to pay ... I will not have
you suffer ... There is nothing to be gained by truth. Not anymore.”

Friday 5 th December 2008
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TOWN OF

LARK HARBOUR
Report of Regular Council Meeting of 18 th November 2008
Present: M ayor, Paul Keetch; Councillors Sheila Jones, John Parsons
and Carol Rice; Clerks Louise Darrigan and Debra Park. Minutes
recorded by clerk Debra.
! Meeting commenced at 7:00 pm. Minutes of 23 rd October and
4 th November adopted.
! W ork items discussed with consensus that the meeting room space
is much better. Paint colour choice agreed: “Canary Grass”. Paint
will be taken to Dan Sheppard’s store for colouring. Option
approved to have Lexine Burry come in after renovations are
completed to do a thorough cleaning of lower level. Quote from
S F Enterprises for fencing around W ar M emorial and Outlander
boat in amount of $4,892.90 was approved. Planting of trees as
discussed previously will be brought forward in Spring.
! “No dumping” by-law amendment discussed. Recommendation
received from M unicipal Affairs to revise #6 to read as follows:
“Every person or business who is found guilty of an offence under
these regulations shall be subject to a fine not exceeding $10,000
(ten thousand dollars)”. To be submitted to Municipal Affairs.
! Vacant seat discussed. Clerk instructed to write to M unicipal
Affairs asking for approval for the appointment of Mr Jamie Park
as councillor to fill the vacant seat.
! Stickers for garbage were discussed. Humber Arm South issues
stickers stamped with the Town seal for residents wanting to
transport their own garbage to the W ild Cove Dump. The sticker
is then used as a pass. The operators of the dump site then invoice
the town accordingly. Council decided to implement this program
for Lark Harbour. Clerk to investigate cost. The program will be
advertised via yearly newsletter and in the Blow-Me-Downer.
! Financial report approved as presented for accounts payable in the
amount of $13,149.32. Computer upgrade costing approximately
$2,600 approved for implementation in January after budget done
and taxes levied. Gas tax investment of $9,500 also approved.
! Budget 2009 - discussed briefly. Decision to include the budget
at next regular meeting on 16 th December 2008. One further
permit approved for installation of new windows and siding.
! Fire dept. update - copy of minutes and of e-mail letter sent to

But not all the characters are so well known. Tom Thorne is a
young American (another real person, of course) among the troops of
the US 116 th Regiment who forced a landing on Omaha Beach on 6
June 1944. Badly injured, he is being administered morphine by a
couple of medics. “Thorne felt his head swirling, the medic leaning
low, close to his face. ‘Here. This’ll help.” The fog rolled thick again,
and he saw the barracks, men scrambling for inspection. ‘I don’t have
my boots! The lieutenant won’t have that!’ The medic was there
again, the man’s face a soft blur, a voice, far away, meaningless words.
‘Get this one to the boat. The tourniquets won’t hold much longer.
He’s lucky he lived. But he’s lost both legs.’” Tom Thorne returns to
the USA in 1944, but ends his life with a self-inflicted gunshot wound
in 1958, at the age of 36.

Municipal Affairs M inister, Diane W helan provided to all.
Possibility of donating the Pepsi cooler to Fire Dept to be checked
with the 50+ Seniors’ Group as they may want to use it.
! Capital works program - noted and directed to file.

Last month we observed Remembrance Day. Jeff Shaara’s book
provides us with an account that many of our veterans of any military
action would understand. Perhaps if those of us who have never
experienced it at first hand will read this book we may gain some
insight into why we should never forget those who placed themselves
in such mortal danger, whether they were called upon to make the
Supreme Sacrifice or not.

the W ar Memorial and causing damage. It was suggested that this
may be addressed by announcing over the school PA that students
must refrain from this.
! Outlander boat and concern that its condition detracts from the

It is almost impossible to put this book down until the last page.
It is available in our Library, so check it out for a first-class read.

membership. Payment of membership fee for 2009 in the amount
of $389.85 was approved.
Meeting adjourned at 9:15 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

! Assessment workshop - more geared to
bigger towns. The 2009 service fee
increase was noted and some discussion
ensued on need to clarify the assessment
1-888-236-6283
notices in relation to the tax levy.
According to the Municipalities Act
there can only be one tax levied per
person no matter how many properties are owned.
! Clerk to contact School Principal regarding rocks being thrown at

W ar M emorial: concern already addressed by a written response
explaining the complete plan for the area around the Memorial.
! MNL membership was discussed and decision made to continue

BYRNE’S STORE
Main Street, York Harbour - Phone 681-2040
FULL SERVICE GAS & DIESEL
Groceries, Confectionery & Beer, Hardware, Loto
A GREAT SELECTION OF LOCAL SOUVENIRS

Call 681-2256 or FAX 681-2229 or email blowmedowner@gmail.com with important dates to be listed in the Community Calendar.
No charge for Personals and short Public Service Announcements. Arrange for your up-along family and friends to receive an email copy.
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LIBRARY NOTES
by
Susan Harvey
H E L IBRARY B O ARD H OSTED A S M A LL CELEBRATIO N of its being
open in Lark Harbour for 32 years. The actual date of opening
was November 5 th , but the celebration was held on November 4 th , so
as not to conflict with any plans for Bonfire Night. Note picture on
page one. The main event of the occasion was the presentation of a
plaque to Norma Pickett to mark her 30 years of continuous service as
our librarian and also of her formal retirement after the last two years
of leave from the library. She will continue as school secretary and
Lesley Sheppard will be our permanent librarian. W e will still be
offering the same great service and no changes are envisioned at
present.
A new rotating collection arrived in November. Not as many
books as sometimes, but some possibilities for a good read. The Winds
of Change by Martha Grimes is another of her British mysteries
featuring Scotland Yard Superintendent Richard Jury and his friend
Melrose Plant, Lord Ardrey. It is somewhat harrowing, as it involves
bad things happening to small children; but is not really unpleasant to
read. Jury and Plant are both sympathetic characters, rather sad in
some ways. They interact with some interesting individuals ranging
from opinionated small children to Plant’s Aunt Agatha - also very
opinionated. I found that I could feel the tragic elements in the story
and still be entertained by much of it. The Winds of Change, like M s
Grimes’ other Richard Jury titles, is the name of a pub. Apparently
these names came from real pubs in England.
Amanda Quick’s The Paid Companion is a Regency romance with
criminal complications. As usual, there is an irresistible attraction
between the two main characters, both operating on somewhat
irreconcilable agendas. He wants someone to pretend to be his
fiancee, and she needs a real husband. The plot is fairly ridiculous,
even given the behavioural constraints of the time; but it is always
fascinating to read of these individuals trying to live as they wish
without being seen as improper. Going against the rigid standards of
propriety required of Polite Society could result in complete expulsion
from that society - especially for a woman. No invitations, no visitors,
no entertainment, no prospects. Almost as rigid as the Taliban, except
they didn’t usually actually beat, mutilate, or stone the offenders.
A new book in our library’s Newfoundland Collection is Russell
W angersky’s Burning Down the House. It was the subject of the
CBC’s Book Club discussion a few months back. Mr. W angersky
spent many years as a firefighter, both in W olfville, Nova Scotia and
in Portugal Cove-St. Philip’s. He had always wanted to be a fireman,
and took great satisfaction in being trained and equipped and knowing
what to do in any emergency. He must be a rather sensitive individual,
however, because he seemed to notice every tiny detail of the incidents
he was called to; and they stayed in his memory and gave him
nightmares. Both of the departments he worked in were in fairly large
communities, and the men were often called out to bad fires and
bloody car accidents; and to victims of illness or suicide. As time
went on, he seemed to find more and more that, even with all his
training and his intense wish to help people in trouble, his efforts often
failed: he couldn’t save them. In the end, he had to give up
firefighting, even though he continues to miss it.
Mr. W angersky lived through a great many gruesome incidents.

T

Hopefully our rural firefighters seldom experience such things, but I
suppose you never know what is coming. I remember Patsi Chalmers,
who was trained as a paramedic on the mainland, telling me of an
experience coming off the ferry at Port-aux-Basques. Leaving the
town, she had just remarked to herself that the roads were dangerously
slippery, when an approaching truck skidded across the road and
slammed into the car in front of her. Two elderly people in the car
were beheaded and the local paramedics had never encountered
anything that bad. I gather that they were grateful to have Patsi help
out. W e all hope never to experience anything like that. But you can
imagine that too much of that kind of thing COULD give you
nightmares. W e can also hope that Mr. W angersky is now having
happy experiences to dream about and maybe push out the nightmares.
Oddly, I had just finished Russell W angersky’s story of his firefighting career and its more frightening aspects when I picked up
Deborah Crombie’s In a Dark House from the rotating collection. It
begins with a fire in a warehouse, started by an arsonist. A woman
fire-fighter is first in, and she experiences many of the same thrills and

Friday 5 th December 2008

shocks as Mr W angersky. Of course, it IS a mystery, and she
promptly discovers a burned body. As it proceeds, detectives discover
four different possible identities for the body. More fires happen and
different suspects appear and disappear. Detectives Duncan Kincaid
and Gemma James sort out some personal difficulties. The story is set
in London, with lots of criminal activity and historical context.

FOOD BANK NOTES
by
Susan Harvey

COMMUNITY GENEROSITY
After a somewhat disappointing effort for the Thanksgiving Food
Drive, St. James Church is more than making up for its seeming
indifference. Rev Nellie suggested that we might keep the need more
in the front of people’s minds if we asked for a different nonperishable food item each week. Starting November 2 nd we asked for
cans of milk: to date more than 50 cans have come in. For
November 9 th we asked for sugar and have now received more than 25
packages. As of November 23 rd there have been 24 containers of jam,
peanut butter and cheese whiz. For N ovember 30 th we asked for
starchy items such as rice, pasta and dehydrated potato and it is
coming in nicely. For December 7 th we are asking for tins of beans.
For December 14 th and 21 st — well, Christmas is coming. Another
turkey drive is already started, so stuffing and cranberry sauce would
be welcome. Or cookies, crackers, cake mix, pudding, candy whatever. After Christmas, December 28 th, maybe sandwich makers
such as tins of ham, turkey, tuna, potted meat; Betty Ann Pike,
supervisor of the Salvation Army outlet, said those are always
welcome. For the new year we will try to publish a list for the Sundays
in each month. Perhaps we can’t give something every Sunday, or
want to give something different: EVERYTHING is welcome,
provided that the items are nonperishable. T hank you in advance.
(The Christmas turkeys of course are frozen and are being collected
and stored by June Alteen of More for Less and Rod Lyver of Rod’s
New-to-You.)
Outlet supervisors have really appreciated our increased effort. It
helps them a lot to have a more or less continuous supply of
donations, rather than relying on two or three big efforts each year.
M any of the churches in the area are using the same approach, with
good results it seems. Also, we notice an increased tendency for
public events to collect food donations from those who attend. Maybe
all we need is to be reminded, and our good instincts will do the rest.
Did anyone notice the important relevance of Reverend Nellie’s
sermon on N ovember 23 rd? Her text was the gospel for the day in
which Jesus told the crowd that if they gave food to any hungry
person, it was as if they gave it to Jesus himself. Doesn’t that give us
a good feeling?

THANKS FROM ST JAMES SCHOOL
of St James All-Grade School would like
to thank parents, guardians and friends of the school for your
support with our recent fundraising efforts. Through ticket sales and
the performance of A Christmas Carol we are hoping to purchase new
stage lighting, curtains, and other equipment for the stage. This will
greatly enhance future performances and concerts at the school. A
performance of The Wizard of Oz is in the plans for February and it
would be terrific if our improvements were in place by then.
It certainly has been a busy fall. W ith students travelling for
provincial volleyball tournaments, a provincial student leadership
conference and hosting a tournament ourselves, there hasn’t been a
dull moment. Our Student Council has been very active with planning
fun activities. In October they ran a “W hich W itch is W hich?” contest
and in November they held “Jail or Bail?” in the school’s gymnasium.
Students had fun seeing some of their teachers and peers brought up
on charges and thrown in jail (a large dog kennel) at lunchtime. Plans
are under way to put a float in York Harbour Santa Claus Parade. As
you see, while academic success is our main focus, there are many
extra-curricular activities that make learning and school FUN.
At this time as well, we would also like to extend our wishes for
a happy holiday season. W e look forward to seeing everyone safely
back after the holiday when school reopens on 5 th January 2009.
— Bonnie W heeler

T

H E S TAFF AN D S TUD ENTS
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