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This is the Cathedral of the Blessed Virgin Mary of Lincoln, the city’s crowning glory. 
Standing on the highest point of the Lincoln Edge, a range of limestone hills, it is
visible over 50 miles away.  Construction of the Cathedral began around 1100A.D.,
about the same time as Notre Dame de Paris, and has many similarities.  The Central
Tower is supported at about 100 feet by four gigantic stone pillars linked with arches
that support the rest of the Tower further hundred feet above the floor.  From there, the
top of the Tower is reached by a spiral stone stairway which at one point affords a
view of the Nave below, before continuing higher.  The top of the Tower, at about 265
feet or 80 metres above ground level, is a flat open area the size of two tennis courts,
surrounded with parapets.
Until recently in its 900 year history, the Cathedral was the repository for an original
of the Magna Carta, signed in 1215 by King John.  Cathedrals are wonderfully unique
places not only for religious events but also to display important cultural events and
historical artifacts.  They are acoustically ideal for musical performances, especially
for orchestras and pipe organs.  The people of France will miss Notre Dame de Paris. 
But with help, they will succeed in restoring much of their Cathedral’s former glory,
though it will never be the same.      — SLH

mailto:blowmedowner@gmail.com
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                     COMMUNITY CALENDAR                   

Please note: Church schedules may be subject to change

2019                                       M AY                                     2019

  1st Wed
  5th Sun 11:00am St Ambrose; 7:00pm St James (Gospel Choir)
12th Sun Mothers’ Day  11:00am St James; 7:00pm St Ambrose
16th Thur NL Provincial Election Day
18th Sat M Full Moon
19th Sun Confirmation 11:00am St James; 3:00pm St Ambrose
20th Mon Victoria Day
26th Sun 11:00am StAmbrose; 7:00pm St James

2019                                      JUNE                                      2019

1st Sat 
2nd Sun 11:00am St James;  7:00pm St Ambrose
9th Sun 11:00am St James;  7:00pm St Ambrose
16th Sun Fathers’ Day 11:00am St AMbrose;  7:00pm St James 
17th Mon M  Full Moon
21st Fri Summer Solstice
23rd Sun 11:00am St Ambrose;  7:00pm St James 
24th Mon St-Jean-Baptiste Day - Québec
30th Sun 11:00am St Ambrose;  7:00pm St James 

2019                                     JULY           2019 

  1st Mon CANADA DAY 
  7th Sun 11:00am St James;  7:00pm St Ambrose
14th Sun 11:00am St James;  7:00pm St Ambrose
16th Tues M  Full Moon
21st Sun 11:00am St Ambrose;  7:00pm St James 
28th Sun 11:00am St Ambrose;  7:00pm St James

2019                           ADVANCE DATES                         2 019

AUG   4th  Sun 11:00am St James;  7:00pm St Ambrose
11th  Sun 11:00am St James;  7:00pm St Ambrose
15th  Thur  M Full Moon      Civic Holiday
18th  Sun 11:00am St Ambrose;  7:00pm St James 
25th  Sun 11:00am St Ambrose;  7:00pm St James 

SEPT   2nd Mon LABOUR DAY
14th Sat M  Full Moon
23rd Mon Autumn Equinox

OCTOBER 13th Sun M  Full Moon
14th Mon THANKSGIVING DAY
21st Mon FEDERAL ELECTION DAY

NOVEMBER   3rd Sun Return to Standard Time
11th Mon Remembrance Day
12th Tues M  Full Moon
24th Sun Reign of Christ, Last before Advent
28th Thur American Thanksgiving

DECEMBER   1st Sun Advent 1
  8th Sun Advent 2
12th Thur M  Full Moon
15th Sun Advent 3
22nd Sun Advent 4;  Winter Solstice
25th Wed CHRISTMAS DAY

          BUSINESS AND ORGANISATION DIRECTORY           

! Byrne’s Store, Main Street. York Harbour 
groceries, hardware, gas & diesel, souvenirs 709 681-2040
wandastrickland@outlook.com

! Captain Cook B&B & Cottages, York Harbour 
Email:  info@captaincookbb.ca 681-2906; 1-877-681-2906

! Captain Cook’s Galley, 135 Little Port Rd, Lark Harbour
Restaurant - Seasonal - Call for information         709 681-2777

! Creative Photography by Linda, 131 Main St, Lark Hr
Email: creativephotographybylinda9@gmail.com
131 Main St, Lark Harbour                          709 681-2255

! Curling ONE Stop Service Station, Corner Brook 
366 Curling Street, automotive repairs, servic i n  g    709 785-2619

! Myrtle’s on the Bay, Main Street, Lark Harbour 
entertainment, food, licenced                 709 681-2103

! Eddie Joyce, MHA, Bay of Islands, Corner Brook 
House of Assembly, St John’s. NL 709 634-7883

! Gudie Hutchings, MP, Long Range Mountains, NL
Member of Parliament, Canada.   709 637-4540
gudie.hutchings@parl.gc.ca

! Marlaine’s Tidewatcher Café, 59 Main Street, Lark Hr
            Closed - FOR SALE BY OWNER      709 681-2140

! Sheppard’s Clover Farm Store, Lark Harbour  
groceries, hardware, gas, marine supplies       709 681-2160

! The Roost, Gift Shop and Gallery, York Harbour
sea glass, paintings, handmade glass beads    709 681-2341

        Meet the world famous LINCOLN IMP

He used to be a bit of a devil.

DON’T FORGET TO VOTE IN THE NL
ELECTION ON WEDNESDAY 15 MAY

Polling Stations are open 8am to 8pm
IF YOU DIDN’T VOTE, DON’T COMPLAIN

IMPORTANT NOTE from your EDITOR

I have changed my phone number.  To contact me, email me at
blowmedowner@gmail.com with a brief message and ‘BMD’ in the
subject line.  I will then provide you with my new  number if requested.

— SLH

mailto:wandastrickland@outlook.com
http://www.captaincookbb.ca/
mailto:info@captaincookbb.ca
file:///|//https///www.google.ca/maps/uv?hl=en&pb=!1s0x4b7b90c23b788583%3A0x99d667416d26e6e6!2m22!2m2!1i80!2i80!3m1!2i20!16m16!1b1!2m2!1m1!1e1!2m2!1m1!1e3!2m2!1m1!1e5!2m2!1m1!1e4!2m2!1m1!1e6!3m1!7e115!4s%2Fmaps%2Fplace%2FCaptain%2BCook%27s%2BGalley%2C%2BRestaurant%2C%2B
http://www.creativephotography-bylinda.com/
mailto:creativephotographybylinda@gmail.com
https://www.facebook.com/DropInLounge/
http://www.assembly.nl.ca/members/cms/EddieJoyce.htm
http://ghutchings.liberal.ca/
https://www.facebook.com/tidewatchercafe/
http://bobsnewfoundland.com/the-roost.html
<current%20document>https://www.visitlincoln.com/lincoln-cathedral/the-lincoln-imp
mailto:bloemedowner@gmail.com.
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SOME THOUGHTS ON THE NL ELECTION
According to news reports, the Newfoundland Labrador Election is not
getting much attention.  Also, the Liberals are the only party with a full
slate of candidates, and the nomination period is now finished.  Mr
Dicks is offering himself for election as the Liberal in Bay of Islands,
but if the number of “Vote for Eddie Joyce” signs between Lark
Harbour and Corner Brook is any indication, the election is already
over.  But that does not mean we need not bother to vote.  It is just as
important as if the result looked close.
A FEW FACTS   
The Liberal Party has fielded candidates in all 40 districts.
The Progressive Conservatives have fielded candidates in 39 districts,
but have no candidate in Waterford Valley, which was represented by
Tom Osborne (Lib) in the last Session.
The NDP has fielded candidates in 13 districts.
The NL Alliance has fielded candidates in 9 districts.
Independent candidates are fielded in 8 districts.
Candidates in the Humber—Bay of Islands District are: - Brian Dicks
(Liberal), Michael Patrick Holden (PC), Shawn A Hodder (NDP); and
Eddie Joyce (Independent).
There are 7 districts where 4 candidates are fielded.

FOR FULL DETAILS OF DISTRICTS
visit 2019 NL General Election.

Due to the sudden election call and the extremely short period for
organising and campaigning, it is possible that there may be some
unexpected polling results, though on a rather limited scale.  The
sudden election call, and possible public dislike of the way it was
managed, may result in marginally lower support for the incumbent
Liberals, although Ches Crosbie’s PCs have not applied much pressure
on the Government to take advantage of his becoming leader of the PC
Party.  The NDP is not yet reorganised under its new leader Alison
Coffin and is not likely to do great things with only 13 candidates in
the field.  Therefore it still seems that a Liberal government will be
returned, perhaps with a slightly reduced majority, or very little change
at all.  Eddie Joyce will almost certainly be re-elected as an
Independent MHA for Bay of Islands.  He was not exonerated of the
lobbying charge, but it has not arisen as major serious matter.  His
personal popularity and the level of trust he has achieved have been
threatened scarcely at all. 

DON’T FORGET TO VOTE IN THE NL ELECTION ON
WEDNESDAY 15 MAY.

IF YOU DIDN’T VOTE, YOU CAN’T COMPLAIN

Odds and Ends

As a child I was introduced to the wonderfully entertaining comic
operettas of the nineteenth century duo, W S Gilbert, who wrote the
librettos, and Sir Arthur Sullivan, who composed the music. 
Sullivan’s music was always singable.  (He wrote the famous hymn
Onward Christian Soldiers that every kid who attended Sunday
School knew off by heart; he also wrote Queen Victoria’s favourite
hymn, The day thou gavest, Lord, is ended ... )  And Gilbert’s words
were always entertaining.  I even took part in one of their best known
comic operas, The Mikado.

The Mikado of the opera was of course a fictional comic Emperor
of Japan, and few more amusing and conceited emperors surely never
existed.  In his first song he introduces himself and some of his
ridiculous plans to make his empire great — again, maybe?  If you
have ever seen a performance of any of the works of Gilbert &
Sullivan, then you will understand what I am talking of.  If not, I offer
you the libretto of one of their most amusing songs, and you may then
figure out what made me write this note.

Take a look HERE, at the words W S Gilbert wrote, or search the
web for a performance of the song, ‘A more humane Mikado never
did in Japan exist.’  I couldn’t find an online performance of it that
I thought did justice to the genius of Mr Gilbert and Mr Sullivan, but
you may be luckier than I was.  In any case, the words are entertaining
and amusing, and their work is still being performed to appreciative
audiences today.

If you want to be reminded of mistakes you may have made earlier in
your life, then run for election in USA, Canada, or any Western
democracy.  Somebody will be sure to remember your mistakes and
will bring them to public notice.  It’s bad in Canada, but it’s even
worse in USA because they are always in election mode, which
allows them so much more time to really dig up the dirt.

Here is a very timely quotation from the Talmud, the main source of
Jewish law and theology for more than 2,000 years.

Do not be daunted by the enormity of the world ’s grief.
Do justly now, love mercy now, walk humbly now.
You are not obligated to complete the work,  but neither are
you free to abandon it.

The Talmud is well recognised as one of the world’s great sources of
timeless wisdom.  The quotation presents us with a practical thought
that may assist us in dealing with the deeply perplexing problems
faced by the seriously-minded among us, who may be apprehensive
of the future of our little planet, our troubled home.  The Talmud was
written before the birth of Christ, and the world continues to exist.
The English poet William Wordsworth (1770 - 1850) composed a
sonnet, a short but wonderful poem of only 14 lines, beginning with
the words, The World is Too Much with Us.  It contains the words
“for everything, we are out of tune”, and expresses an idea related to
the Talmud reference.  You can read Wordsworth’s poem HERE. 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/2019_Newfoundland_and_Labrador_general_election#Party_Standings
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/The_Mikado
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Gilbert_and_Sullivan
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Gilbert_and_Sullivan
http://lyrics.wikia.com/wiki/Gilbert_And_Sullivan:A_More_Humane_Mikado
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/The_World_Is_Too_Much_with_Us
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TWO DEGREES CELSIUS :

 THE POINT OF NO RETURN

A two-hour documentary with the above title was broadcast by
CNN during the early morning of Sunday 2019 April 28.  It
presented an excellent and most graphic and alarming scenario
showing the disastrous effects of a further two degrees of global
warming on the continent of North America, if the process
continues, which it will do, according to the work of many of the
most knowledgeable climate scientists.  In my opinion it was
unfortunate that the program was shown at too late an hour when
most people would not be watching television.  It should be
rebroadcast and continent-wide in prime time for each zone.

The documentary began with a brief review of the effects of
rising temperatures the Earth has experienced since the beginning
of the Industrial Age in the early years of the Nineteenth Century. 
There were not many commercial breaks, and they were also quite
short until the second hour began.  Then it became a little difficult
to escape watching the drivel of ads for cars, weight loss diets,
make-up, toilet paper, etc.  If it is shown again, I recommend
everyone to view it if possible.

First the effects of global warming were reviewed clearly,
mostly from an American point of view, with the increasing
violence of Atlantic hurricanes that have struck and destroyed large
areas of cities in the southern and eastern United States during
recent decades.  Similar weather events including excessive
snowfalls, wildfires, etc in other locations of  America, Canada,
and other parts of the world during the same time period were also
reviewed.

After presenting scenarios between 2017 when the documentary
was made, with projected scenarios up to 2117 which was as far as
it went into the future, it was constantly emphasised that the Earth’s
climates are now approaching the “tipping point”.  That is not
necessarily the point of “no return”, but the point in time at which
only one additional degree of climate heating remains before the
effect may be irreversible.  It was pointed out that unless the world
takes immediate measures to reduce further heating, the coming
years will witness faster heating with shortages of water and other
essentials for life until by about 2117.  The planet will be enduring
not merely a one-degree increase, but about five degrees as the
process increases speed.  At that point disasters much more intense
than those thus far experienced will be likely to occur.  I must
admit that I found myself thinking that I was glad I will not be
around by then to have to deal with my part of it; but our
grandchildren, and everyone else, as well as all other forms of life
at that time, will be competing for life’s necessities.

Despite the sombre prognostication, scientists believe it is not
impossible that modern technological developments, if applied
without delay, may yet succeed in slowing down the process and
eventually turning back the clock if measures are immediately
applied to solve much of the risk.  In time, a return to the stability
such as mankind has enjoyed until now may enable life on Earth to
return eventually to a normal state and proceed indefinitely. 

However there is no time to waste.  Parts of Africa are already
suffering from increased drought and disease, and such events can
only increase if serious action is not promptly taken.

Among the more disturbing information presented is the fact

that glaciers in northern Canada are melting at an unprecedented
rate, depositing water in vast quantities each year into the oceans. 
The melting of the Greenland Icecap alone, which is now
happening with increasing speed, will be sufficient to raise the
world ocean levels by some 200 feet or about 80 metres within the
next century.  And there is much more ice to melt not only in
Canada’s Arctic, but also in northern Asia, and a huge quantity in
Antarctica too, to create a far greater amount of meltwater.  The
documentary showed a map of North America as it would appear
then, when much of the South-eastern USA would be submerged. 
Whatever amount sea levels rise there, so they do everywhere else.

How high above sea level is your home?

Many will continue to deny climate change, sneering and
mocking what we are told in this documentary. But can humanity
take that risk without at least trying to take some corrective
measures?  Can the human race risk jeopardising our future
generations by continuing to ignore what has happened without
trying to find some remedies as if no one cares?

Some of the measures reviewed in the documentary may be
mocked by sceptics as ideas out of science fiction, but the world
mocked Orville and Wilbur Wright when they made their first flight
at Kittyhawk, NC.  Many sceptics are also refusing to take
advantage of vaccinations to prevent their children getting a disease
as simple as measles, and that disease has already killed a number
of children who might have been saved by the vaccine.  Even organ
transplants were impossible a century ago, though many people
have been able to enjoy a decent life because of remedies once
believed to be unworkable cane be effective if they are attempted
and science is allowed to do its work.

One suggested remedy to help control global warming is to cool
down the oceans by bringing to the surface the very cold water
from ocean depths.  This could reduce much of the surface
evaporation, a main cause of increasingly violent storms.  It sounds
like a far-fetched notion, but engineers believe it might be done
relatively cheaply.

Another method could be to prevent some of the sun’s heat from
reaching the lower levels of the atmosphere.  This is a known effect
when large volcanic eruptions have occurred, throwing quantities
of ash into the upper atmosphere and blocking much of the sun’s
heat from reaching ground level.  There are recorded instances of
abnormally cold summers being caused by such volcanic effects. 
With concerted efforts, scientists could discover other, perhaps
easier methods, so that if one method failed, there would be
alternatives for backup.  Of course, there is no guarantee that any
of these measures would be totally effective, but it is our
responsible duty to make an effort because the survival of life on
Earth depends on it.  Mankind caused global warming, and the
world cannot wait for a ‘fortunate accident’ to solve it for us. 

None of the suggested measures can be guaranteed, but if no
effort is made, the world will definitely be faced with food
shortages caused by increased plagues of voracious insects which
can spread in the more favourable conditions to create world scale
famines, with displacement of starving human populations and the
accompanying political instability as is already being experienced
in some regions of the world. — SLH
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WE CHOSE NEWFOUNDLAND
According to recent CBC news reports, that obnoxious family the
Simpsons who have a TV show that bears their name, have got
themselves into a bit of hot water, by using the term “Newfies”
instead of “Newfoundlanders”.  Since my wife Susan and I moved
to Newfoundland in 1971, we consistently declared ourselves as
“Newfies”, and took Canadian citizenship.  Susan was American by
birth, but she died as a proud Newfoundlander.  I began life as an
Englishman, which can never change, and always will be, but I
intend also to die as a proud Newfoundlander, even if I am spirited
away to the Canadian mainland by my children before then.

I have often declared myself as a “Newfie” and have never fully
understood why the term is considered so derogatory.  There are
jokes about every nationality, often cruel and undeserved.  No other
province of Canada has so clear a distinction in its own specific
name.  In fact, it is rare that anyone thinks about their specific
region, except for Québec ... unless it happens to be Newfoundland. 
But can you imagine answering whenever you are asked where you
hail from, replying “Newfoundland and Labrador”?  Or worse still,
saying, “I am a Newfoundland-and-Labradorian.  The word
‘Newfie’ trips off the tongue with the happy sound that fits
Canada’s Happy Province.  Remember those 1968 licence plates? 

Susan and I were both always proud of our adopted home.  Yes,
we have some of the worst winter weather and the shortest
summers of any Canadian Province, though they can also be more
beautiful than in any other Province.  Most necessities, including
food, unfortunately cost more here than in the rest of Canada
excluding the far North, because of our Island geography and
distance from major Canadian cities.  We are almost half way
across the Atlantic, closer to Europe than we are to British
Columbia. Labrador’s remoteness likewise results from its
‘northern-ness’and its small population.  Both can be problems, but
there are advantages too, if you think about it.

Another fact is that our economy is quite weak, relative to our
neighbours the other Atlantic Provinces.  So what?  As a result of
our lack of industrialisation we have some of the most fantastic
unspoiled scenery of anywhere in North America or even the world. 
We have also the most open beaches and coastal access perhaps in
all of North America except the extreme northern areas.  You can
let your dog run loose on the trails—and believe me there are not
too many places where you can still do that!

When I left England in 1967 friends asked me why.  The main
reason was that a teacher’s salary back then was a pittance,
compared with that of a lawyer, an accountant, or many in private
enterprise.  I arrived in Canada to a salary that gave me three times
the monthly purchasing power of my British salary.  I was also
lucky that the small town where I was to teach was to receive a new
school building with a rent free teacher’s apartment attached.  What
more could a young couple in their mid twenties hope for?

We lived there on the Labrador coast for three years and then

moved near Corner Brook.  It’s all history now, going back 52
years, and most of it has been lived in Lark Harbour.

Rupert Brooke (1887-1915) wrote a poem called The Soldier :–

If I should die, think only this of me:

That there's some corner of a foreign field

That is for ever England. There shall be

In that rich earth a richer dust concealed;

A dust whom England bore, shaped, made aware,

Gave, once, her flowers to love, her ways to roam,

A body of England's, breathing English air,

Washed by the rivers, blest by suns of home.

And think, this heart, all evil shed away,

A pulse in the eternal mind, no less

Gives somewhere back the thoughts by England given;

Her sights and sounds; dreams happy as her day;

And laughter, learnt of friends; and gentleness,

In hearts at peace, under an English heaven.

It is also possible to love a place you first saw later in life—I
was 26 when I first set foot on Newfoundland, and 33 when we
came to live at Lark Harbour.  Susan and I loved this little town
from the first time we saw it, several years before we came to live
here.  And after arriving here I was pleased to find so many
Newfoundlanders of the generation before mine, who had served
over there in World War Two.  A longtime neighbour here was even
a native of Liverpool, the very port my wife and I sailed from when
we left aboard the RMS Empress of England.

I am sure that most Newfoundlanders who moved elsewhere to
find work will never forget the home of their birth and childhood. 
I often think of mine.  It has its faults, the main one being that it
refused to provide my family and me with a decent income when we
sorely needed it.  So we did what so many Newfies have done in
similar circumstances—we emigrated. 

 But I miss the place, the gentle rolling hills, woods and
farmlands of North Lincolnshire, particularly in springtime.  It is
one of the most fertile regions on earth: I have often joked that if
you drove a 2x4 into the ground, it would take root and grow!  I
miss waking up to the call of the cuckoo in those woods in May, the
magnificent cathedral pictured on the front page of this BMD issue,
and the ancient 1120 stone church where I sang in the choir, was
confirmed, played the organ, and learned the Ancient Art of
Campanology.  Sometimes I even miss the view from the window of
the bedroom where I slept as a child.

I have never regretted leaving England, although there are some
specific aspects of life there that I miss, which I have mentioned
above.  There are also aspects here that I particularly appreciate –
the wide open spaces, for example, the magnificent views close to
home, and  the absence of crowds.  If you look on the world globe,
you will note that Newfoundland is exactly midway on a Great
Circle route between England and Florida, where Susan grew up, so
we were both quite close to our origins.  That was one reason why
we chose Newfoundland., although I have only visited there twice,
and I have no immediate family over there.  

So please, wear the name of “Newfie” not as a sign of ridicule,
but of pride.  Many of those who make fun of us, do so because they
envy our magnificent Island and our long history as Britain’s Oldest
Colony and Canada’s Youngest Province. — SLH

May God always Guard Thee, our Newfoundland & Labrador.

<current%20document>https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Rupert_Brooke
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/The_Soldier_(poem)
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/RMS_Empress_of_England
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Campanology
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Grlom7BQZPo
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A DORY’S JOURNEY FROM NEWFOUNDLAND,
CANADA, TO NEWFOUNDLAND, NEW JERSEY

You would never think that a 30-inch long model wooden dory,
made by a retired Lark Harbour fisherman, could cause so much
fuss and wasted time.  However you are about to read that it can.

Some years ago in the summer, a couple of our friends, Tom and
Karen from New York, visited Newfoundland and stayed with us
a few days.  It was their first visit to Newfoundland.  One day we
went walking around Littleport and Bottle Cove, and they happened
to see a sign house, offering hand-made model dories for sale.  Tom
had seen dories elsewhere and he decided to buy one here, but the
local artisan, the late Bill Murrin, had none ready to sell at that
time.  So Tom paid Bill for one.  I would collect it when it was
ready, and deliver it to Tom when we stopped at his New Jersey
home on our way to Florida that winter.  I packed the dory in a box
to protect it, taped the box shut and placed it in the back of the car
to give to Tom when we got to his house. 

In those days we towed a small camping trailer when we headed
south, so we had some food items with us.  At the US border we
answered the usual questions, including one they never failed to
ask: did we have any potatoes in our vehicle?  If so, they were
confiscated.  My wife Susan was, as always, politely indignant
when she had to hand over perfectly good potatoes.  Once she asked
the officer what they did with them.  “They go in the garbage,” he
said; and Susan saw them unceremoniously thrown into the garbage
bin in front of her eyes.  I think if she had thought about it, she
would have insisted on stopping on the Canadian side to give the
potatoes to anyone who might like to have them.  She hated
wastage, and was convinced that Canadian potatoes were far
superior to American ones.  Along with Newfoundland potatoes,
those that originated on the Canadian Mainland as natives of
Canada, if they ever set eyes on Newfoundland soil, even though
they may be the sweetest-natured of vegetables, they were also
eternally banned from re-entry into Mainland Canada.  Spuds, like
tourists, come from far and wide ... from New Brunswick, Prince
Edward Island, and even the mighty potato empire of the United
States.  But, unlike tourists, they will be for ever exiled on The
Rock if they have once arrived there ... unless they are fortunate
enough to be saved from an ignominious end by my wife.

All spuds, even those from Stompin’ Tom’s Land of Mud, are
strictly forbidden ever to leave Newfoundland for Mainland Canada
or America.  Even a potato that could salute the Stars and Stripes,
recite the Oath of Allegiance, or sing the Star-Spangled Banner,
could never leave The Rock.  So Susan reluctantly handed over a
couple of wrinkled sacrificial spuds she had kept for that exact
purpose.  But she did not declare the fresh bag she had bought at
“The Big Potato”, as we always called it, when we passed it on the
TCH a few miles down river from Fredericton, New Brunswick.

The trusty US Customs Official, satisfied, no doubt, that he had
performed his patriotic duty by commandeering our potatoes, was
about to wave us on after his successful confiscation of the couple
of travel-worn specimens that had started life perhaps in Nova
Scotia, New Brunswick, or maybe Prince Edward Island.

We were about to drive away when the Customs Officer spotted
a package about 30 inches long, securely taped in a box just behind
the driver’s seat.  Did he think it might contain more potatoes? 

Who knows?  So he asked what was in it.  Our dog Rosie, very
protective of ‘her’ car, and perhaps also by now equally protective
of any nearby potatoes, was convinced that this man in uniform was
certainly not a friend, and she was barking at him.  I told him the
package he was asking about, contained a model dory.  But he
obviously had no idea what a dory was.  “What is a dory?” he
asked, perhaps thinking it was a stash of more illegal potatoes.

I explained what a dory was and why it was there.  He
instructed me to bring the package into the office, unopened, and
to open it in there.  I obeyed.  It was clear that he suspected we
were up to some nefarious deed, no doubt smuggling as many
illegal potatoes as possible across the border into America in a
contraband dory, whatever a dory may be.  Plainly he had learned
somehow that you could never trust Canadians when it came to
potatoes, and now dories would be added to the list of suspicious
items.  So he examined the model carefully, turning it over, shaking
it, peering into every nook and cranny of it.  He even raised it to his
nose and sniffed it, checking for the elusive aroma of fresh potatoes
to be smuggled like contraband narcotics into the Land of the Free
and the Home of the Brave? 

Now a model dory is a beautiful little item, and this one,
exquisitely fashioned and brightly painted in the traditional livery
of dory orange and fresh green, was no exception.  It had oarlock
pegs, storage cuddies, and the traditional stern you never see today
since most working dories are designed to carry an outboard motor. 
There was even a mooring rope. But there was nowhere that drugs,
or potatoes, or anything else could be accommodated.

The officer turned the little dory this way and that, inspecting
every detail.  Finally he asked what it was worth.  About $20
Canadian, I told him.  “Where are you taking it?”  I almost replied
that I was taking it to Florida to go fishing in it when I got there,
but I didn’t think that would help, so I began the long explanation
of why I had it with me, and why my friend Tom, who had paid for
it and owned it, didn’t.  The officer asked if I had a receipt for it,
which of course I didn’t.  I explained that my friend might have,
but he was in New Jersey.  There was a long moment of silence.

“Where in New Jersey?” he asked.  I was reluctant to give the
correct answer, which I thought might really cause problems with
this man who didn’t seem to be the smartest officer they had in the
US Customs Service.  My reluctance stemmed from the
fact—believe it or not— that Tom and Karen actually lived in a
small unincorporated community called Newfoundland, in the State
of New Jersey, close to Interstate 287 on the route we always took
to avoid New York City itself.  Such a confusing coincidence might
have been more than this Customs Officer could handle, so I
carefully avoided mentioning Newfoundland, New Jersey.

We had now been in that office about half an hour, and we had
hoped to get to Newfoundland, NJ, in reasonable time.  With no
further delays we might make it by evening, but before then we
would be working our way in rush hour through one of the most
congested traffic areas in North America.  Finally, after consulting
with his colleague, the officer made a few phone calls, completed
his report on us, gave us a copy, and let us go.

And that evening Tom was happy to receive his dory which had
fortunately suffered no harm at the hands of the US Customs, into 
its new home in Newfoundland, New Jersey, USA. — SLH

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Newfoundland,_New_Jersey
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CCGS icebreaker Captain Molly Kool at Corner Brook waterfront, 2019 April 10 
(BMD picture)

NEWFOUNDLAND LABRADOR
PROVINCIAL ELECTION

This election was originally scheduled to take place in the Fall of
2019, rather than in May less tahn a month from now.  It has been
moved forward about six months, says our Premier, to prevent
conflict with the Federal Election.  Barring any other similar
complications, it is now set to happen on May 16th.  Of course, there
is no guarantee of that—anything can happen in these uncertain
times.

However it is unusual for an election date to be advanced from
about six months to only a month away, unless precipitated by some
urgent event or need such as a world war.  One is therefore tempted
to look for other possible reasons.  Although war may now be more
of a possibility than at any time since the Cuban Missile Crisis
1962, it does not seem very likely at this point.  But world politics
can change overnight.

Other reasons for this sudden election call may therefore be
involved.  Here are some to choose from: 

(1) the NL Liberal Party has not in general been particularly
inspiring since Premier Ball’s election;

(2) a few unsavoury incidents involving personalities have
occurred, raising questions about leadership in the House;

(3) a generous budget was presented, perhaps seen as a vote-
getter by all but the most loyal supporters, was presented,
with an election called less than a month later, allowing very
little time for opposition parties to present their platforms,
with summer intervening;

(4) the Government is facing yet more embarrassing fallout from
the Muskrat Falls project.  This should have been a valuable
asset to the Provincial economy, but to date it has been
largely a problem, resulting in completion delays, cost over-
runs,  possibly lack of consideration to concerns of the local
indigenous people, and possibly other costly problems
whenever the project comes online.

There is no doubt that the Ball Government will be challenged
on their uncertain handling of the Muskrat Falls issues since their
accession four years ago.  The Conservatives under may also be
chastened for perceived lack of vigilance on their watch before Ches
Crosbie took on the party leadership.  But his defence is likely to be
far easier to present than will that of Dwight Ball whose more recent
involvement may be injurious to his electability.    

Now that the die is cast for the Election to be held on Thursday
May 16, it will be no surprise to hear comments from candidates and
members of other parties, and even among those who normally
support the Liberals.  It has been suggested that advancing the
Election to May from October is really nothing more than a dirty
political ploy, immediately preceded by the publishing of an Annual
Budget that cannot be passed until after the Election.  This
complicates the selection of candidates of other parties who were
planning on a summer to campaign around their Districts, but it may
also provide an effective cudgel for the opposition as they conduct
their campaigns.  One hopes this is not the case, but if it turns out
this, it could backfire badly on those who planned it.

The Liberals and Conservatives should be least affected by the
shortage of campaign time, but the New Democratic Party, which
has been in disarray most of the time since the shamefully handled

caucus revolt in 2013 against leader Lorraine Michael, may not fare
so well.  The curtailing of time for any important District processes
may be so damaging that assessment and choice of candidates is
hurried and may result with inferior candidates in place.

The general consensus in Bay of Islands District seems to be
that the unpleasant events that resulted in our incumbent MHA
Eddie Joyce’s expulsion from the Liberal Caucus may have been a
little more than he deserved.  Mr Joyce, a local man, has long been
known in the Bay of Islands as a reliable ‘constituency man’ who
spares no effort to maintain contact with his constituents and their
communities to assist them with their problems.  He has declared
his intention of running in the May election as an Independent, and
he may well be re-elected for another term.  So far, with only about
two weeks before voting day itself, no other candidates have
announced intentions of running in the Bay of Islands Dist—ric tS. LH

CANADIAN COAST GUARD SHIP

The CCGS  CAPTAIN MOLLY KOOL
A remarkable Canadian lady and the ship named after her

This is the icebreaker which has been working on our west coast
most of the winter.  According to a CBC report, she is named after
the first woman in North America and also the second woman in the
world to become a licenced deep sea ship’s captain.  She was a New
Brunswick woman named Myrtle (Molly) Kool, born in Alma, NB,
Canada.  She received her coastal Master’s Certificate in 1939 from
the Merchant Marine Institute in Yarmouth, Nova Scotia.

For information and a picture of Captain Myrtle ‘Molly’ Kool
(1906 - 2009) herself, refer HERE.  She was clearly a remarkable
and very determined lady when she was able to enter the
unquestionably male-dominated world of maritime leadership
almost a century ago.

For the history and technical information about the ship before its
purchase by the Canadian Coastguard Service, refer HERE.

DON’T FORGET TO VOTE IN THE NL
ELECTION ON WEDNESDAY 15 MAY

IF YOU DON’T VOTE, YOU CAN’T COMPLAIN
WHEN YOU DON’T LIKE THOSE ELECTED
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