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THE LUND BARNACLE
The Lund Barnacle is published four times a year by the Lund Community Club. Submissions are welcome in the form of articles, 
news items, letters to the editor, fillers, graphics and photographs. We reserve the right to edit for clarity and length.
Submit to the Barnacle by delivery to Nancy's Bakery, preferably on 3.5" floppy in a version of Workperfect, MS Word or in 

ASCII (DOS) text. We can accept copy printed, typed or handwritten.

EDITORIAL POLICY
The Barnacle is a forum for ideas in the Lund community. Editorial policy is to print what people submit in their own voices as 
much as possible, respecting the paper’s purpose of providing a forum for the community on things that matter to its members. If 
you have a problem with something that appears -in the paper or if you like something in or about the paper, we hope you’ll say 
so - to The Barnacle, not just your neighbour. We’ll print iL

WORKING ON THE BARNACLE

WE INVITE YOUR 
SUBMISSIONS FOR THE 

SUMMER ISSUE 
Deadline for submissions: 

July 20th.

FROM THE EDITOR
Bill Smith

The time has finally come, I've 
hounded people for ads and articles, and 
tomorrow we paste up the paper.

That means time to write my 
editorial.. It seems like a long time ago, 
actually ten years, that Claire and I did the 
first Lund Paper, and I'm mighty pleased to 
be back involved once again.

This issue I found myself working 
with old and new friends, all eager and 
waiting to see the finished product.

A personal thank you to Roger 
Whitaker, who single-handed and with much 
work, put out our last issue. Everyone who 
has been involved over the past ten years 
knows how much work that would be!
Roger's effort was the inspiration for many 
of us who are bac1 and of course there is 
always room for more help so let us know if 
you're interested.

I would also like to thank all of our 
advertisers for their support. Their 
commitment to a community newspaper, 
gives us the opportunity to connect with 
each other (and hopefully with them).

You can learn a lot from the ads in 
your local paper. An extremely varied group 
appear in this paper, and I'm sure I only got 
to a small percentage of those operating in 
the area.

While I'm on the subject I guess we 
can learn a lot about society in general, and I 
have to admit it worries me... no, not the ads 
in the Barnacle, but some of the stuff on TV 
and radio is getting really weird.

Editor for this issue:
Bill Smith
Volunteers working on this issue:
Debbie Bryant, Trudie Begbie, Donna 
Huber, Lvwood Jacobs, Joanne and Steve 
Suche, and Keith Matheson.
Thanks to all of our contributors!

For instance, how about that ad on 
TV where we see the father figure with his 
wife and kids strapped into the car, and with 
a mad gleam in his eye, it's a quick dash 
through a tight corner overhanging the 
Gr< id Canyon. Such fun! Makes the family 
really want to go along for the Sunday drive! 
Who ever dreamt that up has got to be a 
lonely person! The worst part is, I've seen it 
a dozens times (yeah, that's bad!), but I can't 
remember the car, just the ad.

One more example. What 
advertizing mogul would put this song:

JJTwo steps forward, and we'll drag you all 
the way back. "Sbehind their series of ads 
promoting a bank they don't really want to 
name, you know_ "Don't consider us one of 
the big three, just call us something cute!"

Anyway, I trust you'll find nothing to 
insult your intelligence in either 
advertisement or article form as you read on.

A couple of article ideas that we have 
been playing with include personal histories, 
and how you came to be in the Lund area.
I've already heard some fascinating stories, 
so if you'd like to share...?

Also, in depth looks at some of the 
more interesting owner-built homes and 
gardens in the area. If you get ideas for 
"our" paper, let us know, or better yet, get 
involved.

Good Reading!
Bill

P S. We would also like to share your 
photos with our readers - maybe as "Best of 
the Summer Photo Contest" for the fall 
issue?

ADVERTISING RATES
(subject to change) 

Business card 
1/4 page 
1/3 page 
1/2 page 
Full page

$10.00
$25.00
$35.00
$50.00
$100.00

Classifieds: personal-free;

business-$2.00 per column line.

Co m m u n i t y  
C l u b  

Wo r k  Pa r t y !
Sunday, April 13 

9 am 'til 4 pm

Help clear and beautify our new 
property for future use. 

Bring your own lunch and drinks, 
gloves, saws, etc. please.

Co m m u n it y
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IN CELEBRATION OF 
THE LIFE OF 
DONALD OLIVER FORD

Don was bom May 5th, 1929, in 
Vancouver, BC. In l93l, Don moved to 
Powell River with his parents, Harold and 
Maijorie Ford, and his brother, Barry. 
Through the years, Don has touched the lives 
of most people in the community in one way 
or another, personally or professionally./

In 195 l, Don married his wife 
Mildred. They raised four children: Terry, 
Sandy, Robbie and Gerald. They in turn 
blessed their life with eleven grandchildren, 
one great grandchild and another on the way.

Don supported his family through the 
automotive service industry. His career 
began in 1945, working as an apprentice 
with his father at Wildwood Motors. When 
his father retired, Don went into partnership 
with Andrew Crawford. Don later 
purchased and operated Wildwood Motors 
until retirement in 1993,

Don liked being active in the 
community. Throughout his life he has 
unselfishly contributed time and effort to 
many worthy organizations such as Moose 
lodge, Lions Club, Powell River Credit 
Union, Coast Guard Auxiliary, just to name a 
few.

The most gratifying of them all was 
his involvement with the Fire Department.
In 1945 he joined the Wildwood Volunteer 
Fire Department Fire Hall #4. Later he and 
his family moved to Lund in 1974, where he 
was instrumental in forming the Lund 
Volunteer Fire Department. This expanded 
to become the Northside Volunteer Fire 
Department covering the district from 
Klahanie to Lund. Don has been the 
Volunteer Fire Chief and Local Assistant 
Fire Commissioner of this area since its 
formation.

He was also very active in other 
community organizations: The Lund 
Community Club, Lund Sewage System, and 
the Lund Water Works District.

For fiin and relaxation, Don's 
playground was the Strait of Georgia and 
Desolation Sound. He thoroughly enjoyed 
life to its fullest in his pleasure craft 
"ANUHE". He was an avid fisherman, 
enjoyed the occasional sip or two at happy 
hour when in the company of good friends, 
of which there are many.

NORTHSIDE 
VOLUNTEER FIRE 
DEPARTMENT
By Mark Sorensen

The Northside Volunteer Fire 
Department operates three Fire Halls: 
Klahanie Drive, Craig Road and Lund. Mark 
Sorensen is Fire Chief for the area. There is 
a Captain for each Fire Hall:
Herb Keller at Klahanie, Doug Turner at 
Craig Road, and Jim Ferreira at Lund. Each 
Hall also has Lieutenants: Mike Kanigan at 
Klahanie, Brian Fahey and Mark Johnson at 
Craig Road, and Jason Lennox in Lund.

We currently have thirty-one very 
dedicated members, most of whom have 
current CPR Level C training. As well, 
twelve members have just completed a 40- 
hour course, on volunteer time, to upgrade 
to a Level III First Responder status. The 
First Responder Program is a certificate 
course from the Justice Institute of B .C. 
Paramedic Academy and is good for three 
years.

This course covers all aspects of 
trauma first-aid situations including motor 
vehicle accidents, breathing problems, diving 
accidents, heart attacks, etc.

This year two of our members, Jason 
Lennox and Ginette de la Chevrotiere, have 
been trained to be instructors in this 
program. This will save expenses as we will 
not have to pay outside instructors to

To page 5...



LCC UPDATE
Darcie MacFronton

Well, by the time this article is "in 
print", it should be well into spring!! And 
hopefully, you will all be aware of some 
"goings-on" on Finn Bay Road.

Your Community Club is active 
again, and working on creating a community 
gathering place on land that has been held in 
trust by the Lund Water Board. You may 
have seen posters showing meeting times and 
work parties. We hope you'll come and join 
us.

As the Community Club has been 
somewhat inactive for a few years, there are 
probably some new Lund residents who 
aren't aware of the many functions it served 
and the many wonderful events that took 
place in the Lund Hall over the years. It may 
even be hard for some of us who did 
experience them to remember. But let's try...
- Preschool for the tots, with lovely 
community-made furniture and toys, with 
parent management and volunteering
- Theatre groups — do you remember the 
performances of Free to Be, You and Me, 
and the epic tale of early settler days in 
Lund, among others?
- Non-denominational church 
Library, with weekly deliveries from the 
library in town
- Movie nights??
- Free store/second hand store??
- Halloween nights, with Haunted Houses, 
for years and years
- Lund School Christmas concerts, and other 
school events
- Lund School regular use for gym classes, 
and hot lunches
- Evening sports nights for teens, adults, 
youth groups
- Family potlucks and dances -- remember 
the little ones sleeping all cosy on the gym 
mats?
- Father's Day Prawn Feasts -- my mouth is 
watering!!!
- Weddings
- Community meetings and gatherings of all 
sorts and descriptions.

I just know I've forgotten some 
things! I can t wait until we have another 
gathering place to continue on with the kind 
of stuff that I've enjoyed so much. My kids 
benefited while they went to Lund School, 
and I want the next young ones to have a 
gym to use. I want everyone in the 
community to have a hall where we can get 
together.

Let's make it happen!!

WOMEN'S GROUP
Cindy Koppen

One morning a week for the past year 
or more, six of us have been meeting in each 
other's homes for a few hours, bringing 
together our "stuff of life: problems; 
solutions; love and support; failures; 
compassion; heartaches and understanding; 
and of course laughter, lots of that. We've 
also hashed over plenty of topics from 
marital challenges to different takes on what 
we're doing here on Earth and why, to 
coping with kids ~  ours and others', to food 
(yum), health, friends, etc.

At this point I'd like to mention that 
we have a confidentiality agreement, so we 
are free to discuss what's important to us, 
but are assured that that information won't 
be shared outside the group.

For a long time we've wanted to 
share this sweet time with others, but larger 
numbers pose a loss-of-intimacy problem.
So, we thought it would be fun to have a day 
set aside in May for that sharing. Everyone 
could come together to a pre-designated 
place to see what could be done about 
starting another one, two, or three groups. 
Date, time and plaGe of the larger meeting in 
May will be announced later by small posters 
and word-of-mouth. For more information, 
call Joanne at 483-4943 or Cindy at 
483-7762.

LOST FRIENDSHIP

Confusion is surrounding me 
Like nightmares in my mind 
Roaming throughout my tangled thoughts 
Destroying what they find 
Tiny shards of shattered joy 
Scattered on the ground 
Forgotten lives of companionship 
Still remain unfound 
Once-treasured friendships 
Now mean no more 
Than the teardrops in my eyes 
Not understanding what they've lost 
When a loved one dies 

Skye Morrison

...From page 4

recertify members every three years.
The above training is valuable to this 

department because we are so far away from 
Powell River medical assistance and about 
85% of our calls are first-aid related at this 
time.

The past few years have been 
dedicated to upgrading equipment and first- 
aid supplies. Our main goal this year is to 
pay off the debt from the purchase of the 
1986 fire truck, as this will save a large

amount of interest. The Department has cut 
all major expenditures outside of operating 
expenses to reach this goal. In the future the 
department has plans for a new truck to keep 
up with insurance needs, as well as 
continuing upgrades to keep up with safety, 
first-aid and W.C.B. guidelines.

Mark Sorensen has completed a 
certified course in Level I Fire Investigation 
and will soon be appointed a Local Assistant 
to the Fire commissioner's Office of B.C. for 
north of Powell River area.

All members are called out by pagers 
from the Powell River Fire Hall, so please 
call direct to the dispatch centre in Powell 
River at 485-4321 (Powell River Fire Hall) 
and give your house number and nearest 
street name. Please do not call local 
numbers as this will delay response time.

A reminder, to post your district 
house number at driveways so that we can 
find it easily in the event of an emergency 
situation. The department would like to 
thank the public for their continuing support 
in these endeavours.

We are always looking for new 
members at all halls. Call Mark Sorensen at 
483-4221 for information.

Coast
Guard
Approved

Fully
Insured

LUND WATER TAXI 
Tel: 483-9749

Total Coastal Service — Lund Rd., Lund, B. C.

THE TIMBER FRAME COMPANY Ltd.

R.R. 3,
Powell River, B.C. 
V8A 5C1

Nick Houser 
Ph./Fax: (604)487-4396

•  home frames 
o f Douglas fir

•  Custom design 
services

•  stress-skin 
panel enclosures

•  call or write 
for free  
brochure 5



WELCOME SPRING
by Anne Stern

As yet another Winter becomes a 
memory, the promise of Spring brings me 
renewed energy and hope. A special kind of 
hope. One that seems as magical and 
powerful as the forces that bring the buds to 
the alder trees. A hope that blankets the 
wounds of those suffering the disbelief and 
despair brought on by the "never ending 
enviro-battle". Disbelief at the pace and 
magnitude of the destruction of our planet, 
and, despair that one can do little to slow the 
process.. .an attitude that appears to be 
shared by a seemingly apathetic majority.

However, upon closer inspection at 
what seems to be apathy is, instead, a lack of 
time, fiances, and/or energy. It is obvious 
that there are many of us that would like to 
change the status- quo, but we're scrambling

DAVE HURFORD Business • 483- 
Information - 483-

3136
4711

HURFORD MARINE SERVICES
Barge  up to 50 Tons

G en e ra l Delivery Lund, B .C . VON 2G 0

just to make ends meet. Natural instinct is to 
provide for and protect those we love; to 
help make life a joyous adventure and to 
realize the power of hope. Not an easy row- 
to-hoe for this generation!

So, three cheers for the veterans of 
the environmental movement. Such pioneers 
had the courage and strength of conviction 
to expose to the world the results of their 
research (often to their own detriment).
They teach us never to give up...hope springs 
eternal....

HERITAGE
INTERPRETATION
TRAINING
Trish Keyes

Eight lucky students have an 
opportunity to take training in historical and 
nature interpretation at Malaspina University 
College. Two are from The Barnacle’s main 
area. The certificate training course is 
coordinated by Liz Webster. It covers 
principles of interpreting history and nature, 
techniques and skills for knowing the 
heritage, natural and human, and for passing 
it on to groups of other residents and 
visitors.

The students include people with 
interest and expertise themselves in native 
plants, the marine environment, forest 
practices, nature activities with children, 
historical and museum work, and journalism. 
Visits to Sliammon and other area sites 
planned for interpretive projects including 
Texada Island help make the region come 
alive. They also link trainees with area 
resource people and places.

This course is part of continuing 
education efforts to build capacity for 
ecotourism, forest-related recreation and 
heritage interpretation, on the part of 
Malaspina University College. If you’re 
interested in things like it, contact Liz 
Webster at 485-2878 - same if you’re 
interested in hiring any of the graduates. The 
course ends in May 1997.

LUND AUTO & OUTBOARD LTD.
Service Calk to Desolation Sound & Area

Car Parking & Boat Storage • 500 f t  from Harbour 
Open Monday to Saturday

MARINER OUTBOARDS • MERCRUISER STERN DRIVES 
MALIBU BOATS • SALES & SERVICE

REPAIRS TO ALL MAKES
Lee Edmondson 
Mark Sorensen Lund, B .C . VON 2G 0

Ph: 483-4612 
Fax: 483-9356

NANCY AND BEN-COOKING AT THE BAKERY THIS SPRING!

BUIWINq
F O R  S A L E !

Phone, 483 4943 {jor details



ON THE WATERFRONT
by Steve Suche________________________

The Lund Harbour Board's new 
float-access project should see major 
progress in the next couple of weeks with 
the removal of the old pedestrian trestle and 
ramp, to be replaced by a new foot ramp 
from the concrete retaining wall down to the 
addition on the main float. This project has 
on going for some time. A quick 
explanation: the funding for the job comes 
from the Federal Government, and in order 
to keep all those public service drones in a 
job there is a long paper trail -- you know 
the story.

The Board awarded the contract for 
removal of the existing access to Harold 
Lennox. This work should be completed in 
early April. At the same time the Wharf 
Manager's office will be moved over adjacent 
to the new foot ramp.

We expect some time in the near 
future to widen the bottom end of the boat 
launching ramp, providing room for more 
vehicles to launch simultaneously into the 
main harbour. One trade-off to all these 
improvements is the probable loss of eight to 
sixteen feet off the north end of the main 
float.

There has been some talk of the need 
for public toilets in Lund, the feeling is this 
should be the responsibility of the Harbour 
Board; maybe it should, I'm not sure. What I 
do know is that one of the many unique 
problems we have with our little harbour is 
that we are surrounded by private land, 
which presents obvious problems. A 
solution to some might be to simply fill in 
more of our natural waterfront with rock 
rubble. I'm not in favour of this practice, 
especially in light of the carnage perpetrated 
by our neighbours to the north. Other ideas, 
such as a floating facility might work better.

The Lund Harbour Board is a mix of 
volunteer locals with the common interest of

keeping the harbour a public facility. We 
welcome any constructive input you may 
care to offer. If we as a community display 
no interest in the management of our harboui 
the government will offer it to the private 
sector; think about that!

LUND WATERWORKS 
DISTRICT
by Neil Gustafson

The water distribution system has 
served the Lund community since the late 
l800's when the Thulin brothers first settled 
in Lund. The system was upgraded during 
the years when it was managed by Thulin 
Trading Company with building of storage 
dams at the outlet of Thulin Lake in 1919 
and another at the outlet of Lund Lake in 
1938. These dams were required to hold 
water as the system was also used to 
generate electricity for the hotel and the 
store.

With the introduction of B.C. Hydro 
Electric power to Lund in 1958 the lake 
system was no longer needed for electricity 
and the system was allowed to deteriorate. 
Damage to the twelve inch wood stave 
pipeline occurred during logging operations 
resulting in its inability to even supply 
domestic water to the community.

During the early part of 1972 the 
property owners of the District were 
petitioned to form a Water Improvement 
District. It was their wish to do so to restore 
the water system back to water distribution 
standards. An interim Water Trustee Board 
was appointed in June 1973 and the District 
water users agreed to a $10.00 monthly 
charge for the water use required of a single 
family dwelling. Emergency repairs were 
done to the system during 1973,

Trustees made a request to water 
users that if they would pay their 1973 water 
tolls in advance they would allow a $20.00 
discount. All water users complied and the 
first portion of permanent l50mm water 
main was purchased in January 1974 to begin 
the building of the water system.

Letters of Patent for the Lund 
Waterworks District was approved and 
ordered November 29, 1973, with the first

Annual General Meeting held in the Spring 
of 1974. At this meeting five original 
Trustees were elected -- one Trustee for a 
three year term, two Trustees for a two year 
term and the remaining two Trustees for one 
year. Each subsequent Annual Meeting has 
elected retiring Trustee positions for a three 
year period.

During the last twenty-four years 
these Trustees and others have done many 
thousands of hours of volunteer work to 
build and manage Lund Waterworks 
distribution system.

A 1973 engineering study estimated 
the cost to rehabilitate the existing system 
would be $195,000.00. Cost to do this 
would be a $23.00 monthly water toll for 
each equivalent single family dwelling. This 
was beyond the means of people at that time. 
Because of many hours of volunteer labour 
the District has achieved the rehabilitation 
work and greatly expanded on its distribution 
ability for monthly water tolls of $ l 0 00 The 
District was also able to purchase District 
Lot 1613 during this time. D.L. 1613 was 
purchased for water protection and is a big 
asset of the District. Any money borrowing 
was done locally to achieve this rehabilitation 
and all has been paid back. The District 
remains debt free.

An engineering study was undertaken 
in 1995 to assess the District needs for the 
next twenty to thirty years. Several 
deficiencies in the District works were 
identified. (Storage tank capacity and some 
increase in distribution flows requiring new 
loops or twinning of some water lines ) The 
Trustees have a preliminary plan to upgrade 
these deficiencies over time as they have 
rehabilitated the system in the past. Monthly 
water tolls have been increased to $20 00 per 
month with a $60.00 discount offered to 
customers who pay at the beginning of the 
year, and the Capital Development charge 
will be increased on all new subdivisions and
new service connections once the Official 
Lund Community Plan establishes land 
development density. These monies will be 
used for upgrading the District works to 
meet the distribution demands without the 
need of extensive borrowing.

I am proud of the accomplishments 
of the Lund Waterworks District these last 
twenty-five years and am confident that the 
needs of the District will be met in a similar 
manner for the next twenty-five years.

We encourage all those serviced by 
the LWD to attend the next Annual General 
Meeting, April 24, 1997, 8:00pm at the Lund 
Fire Hall. Any questions? Phone Pat: 483- 
9202.

GORDIE MALLERY BOX 70, LUND, B.C.
(604) 483-4792 VON 2G0 7



CRAIG ROAD REPORT
Dymph Dewynter________________

It's been a few years and many tide 
and season changes since I've gathered my 
thoughts together and put pen to paper. But 
I was happy to have this opportunity to once

November. It seemed to go over very well 
and certainly brought a lot of people out. 
Thanks for the support of you all!
Til next time, have a fine spring, and happy 
gardening...

again contribute to the Barnacle.
IVe found myself taking advantage of 

every sunny day and trying to put the 
gardens in order. Years ago, acknowledging 
that I live on a bit of a slope, I started 
building rock walls in places to make flower 
gardens and hold up banks and such. Well, 
many years later, I find rock walls can go 
on forever... But it sure is fun. Yesterday, 
as I was out playing with some more of the 
above-mentioned ideas, a flock of robins 
landed on the field; spring is truly not so far 
away?

The past October month found us in 
Northeastern BC with our oldest offspring. 
We were snuggled in our 8 foot camper, and 
proceeded to have a wonderful adventure. 
The third day up there we had a huge 
! snowstorm and very cold winds. This totally 
changed the patterns of the few people and 
many animals who call this area home. Days 
were spent from daybreak to sunset 
travelling around taking pictures, and just 
plain watching nature put on show for us.

Alas, the weather proceeded to get 
colder, reminding us we were not too well 
set up to stay, and the morning that my 
pillows were frozen to the camper wall 
convinced me to pack up and head back 
home to my wood stove.

The long drive home had me realizing 
just how lucky we are to have such good 
roads, good clean rest stops, lots of free 
forestry camp areas located by lakes, streams 
and beautiful natural forests, and many 
friendly, helpful people in our province. 
Makes me want to just keep travelling...

This Sunday the Flamingals are to 
have their first practice at Craig Park — 
ouch! I feel it already, but so look forward 
to the coming together of the team again.

The field looks good, and I am 
looking forward to the many hour per week 
we will be spending on this, the best baseball 
field in town. Last year we were lucky 
enough to have many of the women's and 
men's games played at Craig Park, and I can 
only hope the league has planned for more of 
the same this year. So far I have found my 
soccer boots, but my glove I just have no 
idea... mmm. Oh well, the more I have 
been looking, the more spring cleaning seems 
to get done.

The Friends Of The Lost Flamingoes 
had a great Christmas Craft Fair in

CRAIG PARK
Steve Lawn

Craig Park is one of four major 
Regional District Parks. The other three are 
Haywire Bay, Palm Beach, and Shelter 
Point. Craig Park was cut out of the woods 
and created in 1985 and /86. Support was 
received in obtaining fimds from the 
Regional District and the Municipality of 
Powell River, and from Powell River's 
baseball and softball leagues. The work was 
virtually all done by local people. This 
included extensive voluntary contributions by 
Dan Wingerter, Kent Nelson and Gord 
Mallery, among others.

Craig Park officially opened in the 
summer of 1986. The park was christened 
by Miss Lillian Craig, on behalf of her family, 
and she cut the opening ribbon with Candice 
and Raquel Wingerter.

Over the years the community has 
continued to strongly support and improve 
the park. Work parties have often drawn up 
to 45 volunteers, from Southview to Lund, 
with all the skills, equipment and energy 
needed to get things done. The tennis court 
was completed, the shed extended, the ball 
field redone, and the volleyball court and 
barbecue shelter built. Louis Meilleur, Larry 
Wuthrich, Gord Penner, Bram Burge, Roger 
Hilton, Dymphe DeWynter, and Gord Cowie 
are all people who deserve special thanks.

Craig Park has given the community 
the focal point it really needed. The ball 
games are well attended by people of all 
ages, and they provide a nice setting to see 
old friends and meet new ones after our 
latest damp winter. The park is now 
increasingly used for church, business, and 
sports group picnics, weddings and benefits 
of all types. As word spreads, it's nice to see 
the evening tennis matches and the pickup 
basketball, read hockey and soccer games. 
Well-established yearly community events 
now include the Easter morning egg hunt, 
the mid-August kids games and ball 
tournament, Park Day, and the Halloween 
bonfire, fireworks and pumpkin Carving.

Nick Hauser, Bill Smith, Roger 
Langmaid and friends have stages several 
bluegrass and music events at the park. It's 
hoped they can find enough energy and help 
to make it an annual event. Call them if you 
can offer any help. r

There are now quite regular weekend 
pickup road hockey and soccer games. If 
your body keeps telling you it needs some 
exercise, there's always room for more 
players.

The Craig Park Flamingos and 
Flamingals have been playing in the town's 
fastball and softball leagues for a decade. 
Both teams are mainly made up of locals. 
Many of your friends and neighbours have 
worn pink and played for our community.

This year there are plans for a new 
mixed slow pitch team to play out of the 
park. It'll again be open to young and old 
and in between. Please contact Gord 
Mallery if you're interested in giving it a try.

Right now it looks as if the 
Flamingals will play on Mondays, the 
Flamingos on Tuesdays and Thursdays, and 
the mixed pink on Wednesdays.

The ladies of the community, through 
the Friends of the Lost Flamingos, have been 
regular supporters of the park. Besides the 
help that they volunteer at park events, they 
have also organized dances, the Lund 
Christmas Craft Fair, and other events. A lot 
of the funds that they generate have been 
donated to the park to help with projects and 
the day-to-day operation of the park and its 
teams.

The fields were very rough in the 80s 
when the park was new. Lots of care and 
attention have improved the park to the point 
that all the town teams that come out to 
play, and the groups that use the park for 
their picnics all extend their thanks to the
community. They say it's now the prettiest 
park in town.

As with all such things, there's a 
labour of love involved. When you're at the 
park, take a moment to talk to Steve Hansen, 
the park caretaker. He'll gladly show you his 
latest project, sprucing up or improving 
some comer of the park. A lot of the 
enjoyment that Craig Park brings people 
is due to Steve.

My favourite times involving Craig 
Park are when I drive by on an evening and 
find the young kids shooting hoops or 
playing tennis. The other day, three young 
boys were playing road hockey, and I 
stopped to listen. I wasn't surprised to hear 
that Rocket Richard was no longer, but 
was happy to see that Pavel Bure is now 
breaking in on net to score the Stanley Cup 
winning goal at our local park.

LUND COMMUNITY 
CHURCH
Lund Community Church now holding 
services every Sunday at lO a.m. at the Craig 
Road Fire Hall. Informal. All Welcome.



LETTER TO GENE

Dear Gene,
Today I've been remembering the 

light in your eyes, the ones that could always 
laugh at the absurdity of the world, including 
me.

Driving up the Island Highway, 
surrounded by slow drivers, stuff that kept 
falling on the floor of the truck. The 
shopping centres of beautiful Nanaimo 
parading themselves before me, and I just 
realized — damn — I left at home the speech I 
wrote for your memorial — it was on one of 
those aftemoons-of-chaos in my tiny material 
world, and I heard your funny biting voice 
and started to laugh within.

It made me think of the bright shining 
eyes in the photograph I have of your, and 
the contrast between those eyes and the 
suffering written on your face and body; 
between those eyes and the utter deadness of 
your corpse.

I've known you 25 years, and yet the 
lessons of our friendship are only really 
taking root now.

Your death has been a ^ift, not only 
to you - - 1 know your were more than ready 
to leave that body — but to me as well. 
Standing with your body, and visualizing you 
daily has made me question: what were you 
here for? What am I here for?

I know you would probably laugh at 
me posing these questions, as I always did; 
but that's also why you kept me around.
Your life was such a contrast between the 
open and shut, loving and hating, dark and 
light. Do you remember that you were the 
one who wrote that: "There is a light that 
reveals itself only to those who will stand 
watch thought the night, those who see star 
systems wheel thought the sky, millions of 
fiery suns performing a ritual of such 
complexity and perfection that the 
watchkeeper allows the kingdom of the mind 
to recede, becomes ready for the moment 
when the night is going but no gone, when 
black residue clings to sky's blue, black that 
signifies the majesty of night's star ritual and 
the deep mystery of night's darkness, while at 
the same moment the slightest hint of dawn 
can be sensed but not seen, dawn that 
promises heat and warmth and day's illusion 
that we are the centre of life, and for that 
moment the energy of day and night live 
together and their forces arc balanced in 
absolute stillness and the stillness hurts, 
breathing is too loud, may disrupt the day 
from starting so there will never be another 
day, and the light — the light hangs 
unmoving for one single moment 
unwilling to relinquish the night or unveil the

day and it's not a light so much as a 
luminance, it has no source but just is, and 
this is the kind of light that came from 
you..."

Gene, I hope you remember this, 
where you are now.

Because this side of you was often 
obscured. I mean, this is the same man who 
stood on the deck at Galley Bay, pissing on 
tourists. Wounded. As you defined 
wounded: "The wounded, who when they 
think Mom, do not think cookies and milk." 
"For the wounded are warriors, have always 
been warriors, were trained in tender years 
to take upon themselves the raiment of 
warriors, were weapons masters before 
maturity, became on with weapons so their 
considerable weight sits lightly upon us and 
why should we not keep them with us 
always? And the ground trembles before us 
and eyes are cast down fearing the stab of 
sardonic raised eyebrow, the dismissal of 
disdainful voice, the sarcasm whose subtle 
poison reveals its virulence only hours or 
days later and who flee unabashedly before 
the heavy artillery o f rage and revenge and 
do not realize that in time of need the 
warrior must use even honesty and 
compassion as weapons, for survival is a 
serious business."
Gene, I want to bang on your urn. Share 
with me the secret you never knew! Just as 
you delighted in puncturing me conceits 
while you were alive, how about puncturing
some now?

Your friends were very important to 
you and the idea o f having friends was very 
important to your. Your aloneness ran deep. 
Few were indifferent to you. We were 
actors in your western, a western written by 
an easterner.

But all of that was smoke screen, 
'cause for you just to love was and is the 
greatest thing.

How much of your pain you kept 
from me, and from yourself. How wonderful 
was your hospitality and generosity. How 
deep your yearning for a sense of belonging

Gene Spierman

April 3 ,1947 - 
December 29,1996

Photo Laura Walz

— I mean that in the Bali sense of the word. 
And what now?

Gene, my buddy, your are "melting in 
vibrating fusion." Everything you thought 
you were has been or is being stripped away. 
Tomorrow, those who've known you are 
gathering together. Probably we will say, 
"Gene would want to see us altogether, 
remembering him, he would have wanted 
that."

But now I'm going to imagine that 
you've staged this final event not to get 
something from us but to give us a gift.
Let's call this place of gathering the "OK 
Corral." I imagine you- - or what's left 
of you -- giving us the blessing of "what 
we're here for" -- besidesxhocolate -- andm *

sensing our connection.
That's what you were here for, that's 

what we're all here for. This is the 
showdown. There's no more show.

So the gift you have given me is the 
reminder that in the long run, nothing else 
matters but love. The rest is solid, petty, 
gone in a flash. This is the way Rilke put it: 

What we fight with is so tiny 
What fights with us is so great 
If only we would let ourselves be 
dominated
As if by some immense storm
Then we would become strong too and not

need names
When we win it's with small things 
And the victory itself makes us small 
What is extraordinary and eternal does not 

want to be bent by us.
Having said this thank you, I'm now 

ready to move into stage 2 of our 
conversation together.

Now, I am finished with words of 
inspiration hope and truth. Now I think 
we're ready for our communication to really 
matter.

Love, Stan

ih is eulogy was delivered at Gene's Q 
memorial service by Stan Howard\



THOUGHTS ON FOOD
by Donna Huber

"Thoughts on Food" was originally 
June Huber's column, and she enjoyed 
writing it. Now she is gone, I thought I 
might like to try it. That is what happens 
when a parent passes on...you find yourself, 
in many ways, taking up some of the threads 
of life they leave behind.

Talking about her brings to mind the 
foods she fed to me, my brother, sisters and 
father. The endless table, that ended.

When my siblings and I were 
children, we awoke in the morning to bowls 
of hot oatmeal, plates of eggs and bacon, or 
giant pancakes drenched in home-stewed 
applesauce. Our school lunches were quite 
plain; cheddar cheese sandwiches (home 
baked bread, of course), seasonal fruit, 
raisin-studded cookies or crumbly chunks of 
date squares. At dinner, we all sat down 
together around the clothless table and ate 
some sort of large portion o f chicken, 
codfish, beef or leftovers of the same. Then 
there was a scoop of potato or rice, a hot 
heap of'frozen' veggies and always a salad. 
Home-canned fruit for dessert; I recall 
plums! On this simple fare we thrived. From 
week to week we never saw a bottle o f pop 
in the fridge, nor any sort of dry cereal, no 
bowls of chips at night and no dishes of 
candies to nibble. Mom always at home and 
she did all the cooking.

I can remember Mom wearing cotton 
house-dresses, with a clean apron tied 
around her waist. I can close my eyes right 
now and picture her standing at the stove in 
that yesterday kitchen, managing with sure 
hands several steaming pots. I can see her 
arms pumping up and down in the mashed 
potato pot.

Later in life, Mom became a master 
home-chef who delighted in serving guests 
complicated dishes that took hours and days 
to prepare.

For emotional satisfaction, there is 
really nothing like eating a meal your mother 
made for you. I chuckle to myself 
sometimes, picturing Ty or Cayce pining in 
their latter years for some curious dish I used 
to feed to them when they were small; Toad- 
in -the-Hole, perhaps, or Split Pea Soup 
(yellow peas only). One day years ago, 
while breast-feeding I won't say which of the 
boys, it suddenly occurred to me that what 
was pouring forth wasn't milk, it was blue- 
white love. I knew then what it really took 
to make a child grow.

We should always honour the food 
that we must eat daily. We need to think 
about where it comes from, who touches and

blesses it and how our bodies and souls 
thrive on it. In a very fundamental way, food 
is a sacrament. The Lord's Supper. In our 
family, we like to honour someones' birthday 
with a meal they particularly love. I'll share 
one with you.

BILL'S BIRTHDAY DREAM MEAL 
by June Huber 
Whole Roast Leg of Lamb 
Heat oven to 350F.
Stuff the leg with slivers of fresh garlic, rub 
it down with crushed rosemary leaves and 
plaster butter all over it. Roast in the usual 
manner. Julia Child advises a meat 
thermometer shoved to the bone; 120-130F. 
will indicate a rare roast, which is exactly 
how this family likes it.

Creamy Mashed Potatoes 
In France there is a chef who has made a 
name for himself serving perfect mashed 
potatoes. The secret is in the amount of 
butter and cream you pour in and to the right 
kind of floury potatoes you use, plus a sturdy 
mashing arm. Toss a few cloves of garlic in 
the water when you boil them, and when 
mashing, remember you are serving a 
birthday supper, so butter and cream 
accordingly.

Steamed Asparagus
Steamed and served right away...butter, salt, 
pepper, maybe a squeeze of lemon. Don't be 
afraid of the big,fat stalks; they are, I think, 
the best.

Baking Powder Biscuits
Mom made wonderful biscuits. As usual the
trick is in the generous ingredients.
Heat oven to 400F.
2 C. flour
2 tsp. baking powder
3 tsp. sugar 
Pinch of salt 
6 T. butter
l egg, cracked into a one-cup measure, then 
filled with milk and mixed.
Extra flour for kneading 

Mix flour, baking powder, sugar and salt 
together, and then rub in butter until you 
have a crumbly, commeal-like mixture. Add 
the milk and egg, stir with a fork until you

have a kneadable mass and then dump out 
onto a floured table and knead firmly ten 
times. Roll out about l/2"-3/4" thick. Cut 
into small rounds with a proper biscuit cutter 
or a sharp tin; you want to cut, not crush the 
biscuit sides. Bake on a lightly greased pan 
for l 5-20 minutes.

Atomic Salad
I think the name comes from the tiny bits of 
pepperoni scattered throughout. But it is a 
very nice salad, 
l crushed clove of garlic 
4 T. red wine vinegar 
l tsp. salt 
l tsp. pepper
l tsp. good mustard
1/2 C. good olive oil
Mix together and use to marinate the
following for two hours:
1 tomato, diced
1 avocado, sliced
1/2 C. sliced fresh mushrooms 
1/2 C. shredded good cheese
2 sliced pepperoni
8 large black olives, sliced 
1 C. sliced artichoke hearts
1 sliced sweet onion
Just before dinner, shred two heads of fresh 
lettuce of your choice and toss with 
marinated veggies. Serve.

Caramel Sauce
Mom served a fantastic dessert composed of 
frozen caramel mousse presented in praline 
cookie bowls, and drizzled with orange- 
caramel sauce. It was very elaborate, and to 
me, the best part was the caramel sauce.
That can be made days in advance of a 
dinner and is excellent over some gourmet 
ice-cream served with a crisp Italian cookie 
on the side.
2 C. sugar 
2/3 C. water
1 T. com syrup
4 ounces unsalted butter, cut in eight pieces
1/3 C. fresh orange juice
1-2 T. orange liqueur (optional)
Combine sugar and water in a saucepan. 
Gently stir until mixture comes to a boil. 
Periodically wash the sides o f the saucepan 
with a clean pastry brush dipped in water. 
Once the mixture boils, stop stirring. Add 
the com syrup and continue cooking over 
moderate heat until the mixture becomes a 
medium caramel color. Remove the pan 
from heat and whisk in butter, piece by 
piece. Stir in the orange juice and liqueur. 
Cool, transfer to a jar and cover. Refrigerate 
until needed. (Flavour may be varied by 
adding different juices and liqueurs). 1 0



TAI CHI
Peter Uhlmann

Every morning in China, millions of 
people arise very early and walk to a nearby 
park or open space to perform their T'ai chi. 
At Queen Elizabeth Park in Vancouver, 
hundreds of T'ai chi "players" are similarly 
occupied in morning practice. What is T'ai 
chi?

T'ai chi is an ancient martial art 
develop thousands of years ago. Legend has 
it that the ancients patterned T'ai chi after the 
movements of animals they observed in 
nature. May of the T'ai chi positions have 
names such as "snake creeps down", or 
"white stork spreads its wings" to reflect 
their animal origins. Originally, T'ai chi was 
developed for fighting, but is now more 
commonly taught for health promotion and 
stress reduction.

The Chinese believe in and energy 
call "chi". This chi is found everywhere in 
nature. In humans, chi is stored in various 
areas of the body and travels in channels or 
"meridians". If a person's chi is in balance, 
they will feel healthy. Illness implies an 
imbalance of chi energy. This can be 
corrected by various means such as 
traditional herbal medicine, acupuncture, or 
change in diet.

T'ai chi exercises on a regular basis 
will improve chi flow so that health is 
maintained.

Because T'ai chi is a "soft" martial 
art, it does not depend on muscle strength. 
This is why T'ai chi is so popular with older 
people. Even people in their eighties or 
nineties can and should do T'ai chi. Because 
the movements are slow and relaxed, most 
younger people find T'ai chi boring and 
prefer karate and other "hard" style martial 
arts. Most students of T'ai chi start in their 
thirties, and many continue for a lifetime.
In Powell River we are extremely fortunate 
to have the luxury of a Tai chi master, Henry 
Wang, who lives in Comox, but teaches here 
once a week. He has been teaching in 
Powell River since 1986. He teaches a 
thirty-seven movement, shortened version of

Lauritz Chambers 
Owner

Yang-style T'ai chi. He also teaches a 
martial application called "search centre". 
Yang-style is the most common form of T'ai 
chi taught in North America. Classes are 
available from beginner to advances, first 
students learn relaxation exercises, then they 
study the thirty-seven movements which are 
connected to each other like a dance. No 
special equipment is required, only 
dedication and patience. Though the benefits 
of T'ai chi study come quickly, it requires 
many months and years of practice on a 
regular basis to master. This is not a 
hardship, as the practice is fun and feels 
good.

Those interested in studying T'ai chi 
can enroll at the Powell River Complex.
This is basically a brief, introductory course 
taught by Master Wang's students. More 
serious students should start classes with 
Master Wang himself. This can be arranged 
by calling me at home: 483-4567. If 
enough students are interested, we could 
arrange spring classes in Lund.

I personally have studied T'ai chi 
over twenty years, and it has become a major 
part of my life.
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Healing Body * CDind * SplRlt

(604)483-4381 
Powell River

(250) 383-4162 
Victoria

ROSOiyNN B. CA1DCN DTCM 

Licensed Acupuncturist • Spiritual Counsellor

Sunshine Seafood Jnc.
P.O. Box 54 

Lund, B.C. VON 2G0

Phone: (604) 483*3202 Fax: (604) 483-3702

Small Planet
Whole Foods

Vegetarian Deli 
Organic Produce 

Bulk Herbs & Spices 
Environment Safe 

Products

4449 Marine Ave., 
Powell River, B.C. 
604-485-9134  

Across fromTerry Terminal

YOGA
Sonja Franke

Hatha Yoga is a 6000 year old 
system of self improvement, which deals 
with the whole human being. The practice of 
Yoga seeks to unite exercises for body, mind 
and spirit.

Yoga is very different from other 
forms of exercise. It does not emphasize 
stamina and vigorous muscular activity, 
therefore it can be practiced and enjoyed by 
the young or old, healthy and unhealthy, 
weak and strong. Yoga postures encourage 
concentration, perseverance and steady 
progress. These techniques are intended to 
help rejuvenate, rebalance and relax our 
entire being.

Hatha Yoga helps to increase our 
self-awareness. Exercises combined with 
gentleness and rhythmic breathing bring us to 
a state of wellbeing and relaxation.

In today's busy world I feel that it is 
very important to give ourselves time to 
practice some form of relaxation and 
rejuvenation. I am very thankful for this 
form. Yoga has certainly helped me to relax 
and heal myself. I have discovered a part of 
my being which leads me to self-realization 
and self-improvement. Hatha Yoga has 
helped to develop balance and strength in my 
movement.

The practice of Yoga is a lifelong 
journey. I truly hope to continue sharing and 
going beyond my limits, integrating its 
teachings into my everyday life.

Juanita Chase M.A.

General Delivery 
Lund, B.C. VON 2G0

(604) 483-4314

Savary Coast Realty 
specializing in Savary Island



Hockey Report
Lund School has a floor hockey team. Our 
players are Graeme, Sheena, Justus, Amos, 
Dana, Taylor, Phillip, Amy, Lili and Rupert. 
Our goalie is Rhys. So far we have played

James Thomson, J.C. Hill and Assumption 
Schools. At James Thomson our power line 
was great and we won by 6 goals. 
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MY MOST EMBARRASSING 
MOMENT

My most embarrassing moment was 
when I was so tired I splattered my face in 
my spaghetti and meatballs, and it was at my 
parent's party. I was 8.

Katie

My most embarrassing moment was 
when I went to the beach. I didn't have my 
bathing suit and I had to go swimming in my 
clothes.

Kim

My most embarrassing moment was 
when I was eating an ice cream come. It fell 
on the pavement. I was embarrassed 
because i went to eat it and there was no ice 
cream in it.

Amos

The most embarrassing moment that 
I can remember was when I was at the 
Complex. I left my bag hanging up on a 
hook in the changing room. I thought it 
would be safe. When 1 got our of the pool, 
my shorts had disappeared. I looked and 
looked for them I never found them. I had 
to walk out with a towel around my waist 
until I got to my car. People were looking at 
me.

Amy

My most embarrassing moment was 
when I was painting. I ate the paint and 
smeared it all over my face. I was 
embarrassed because the other kids laughed 
at me. They were all 8 or 9 and I was only
3.

Kellie

SKI REPORT 
Taylor and Dana

In February, seven of us stayed at 
Mt. Washington for 6 days. We were with 
our families. Paul, Caila, Jana and Taylor -- 
that was the Holbrook family. Ford, Colin 
and Dana were the Mallerys. We had lots of 
fun. We toboganned at night, skied during 
the day, and hot tubbed in the middle.
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THE FARM REPORT
I have a pig. She is about two years 

old and is about 350 pounds and is as strong 
as ten men. She is like a rototiller. We feed 
her hog food and scraps. One time she 
broke into our cabin and was laying on my 
mom's bed! by Amos

Us boys (me, Daniel and my Dad) are 
logging cedar, fir and alder trees on our 
property and trying to drain the water out so 
we don't have to live in a swamp. We are 
going to ditch it and let it dry out di ing the 
summer.

MY FAVOURITE GAME 
In October me and my Dad, Bill, went to 

the N.H.L. Old Timers Game at the 
Complex. They were playing against the 
police, the Barnet Street Blues. This was 
supposes to be a funny game and they had a 
funny referee. He made the goalie and one 
of the other players use little sticks. And 
when the player shot the puck it was a save! 
The players weren't allowed to sign 
autographs. My favourite players were 
Steve Penney, alan Cote and Eddie Shack. 
The Old Timers won.

Justus
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THE PIG 
Amy Tebbut 
Once there was a pig 
he was very big.
He loved to eat potatoes 
but his favourite was tomatoes. 
One day he went for a walk 
and came to a big dock.
He jumped in a boat 
and found a big coat.
He got to the other side,
and heard something that cried.
The pig was afraid
but his boat had been delayed.
The pig jumped in the water,
he was seen by a spotter.
He was taken from the dock 
and never got to finish his walk.
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/  )  SUNSHINE IN MAY
Sunshine in May 

/ /  Gives me a happy day.
It makes me proud 
Because there's no cloud.
So I play around 
In a playground.
I plant sunflowers 
With wonderful powers.
It makes me feel gay 
In the heat of the day.
Sunshine in May 
Gives me a happy day. 

by Dana

FISHING
Waves bashing, lines reeling1 
Sails filling with air 
On a sunny day 
While killing a fish.
Blood squirting out of his eyes 
The silvery gold fish 
Now red,
Spasms, the nerves still working. 

by Taylor

THE FASHION REPORT 
Leah
Rita: I like baggy and tight clothes.

Kim: I like clothes that are baggy, tight and 
cool.
Katie: I like the baggy, long type and I 
sometimes like short clothes.
Lili: I like baggy, small stuff, blue, black
and white, and dressy heel shoes.
Amy: I like clothes that are baggy. The 
colours I wear are blue, black and 
white.
Rupert: I like baggy clothes, more baggy 
clothes and more baggy clothes.
Leah: I like baggy clothes that are cool and 
my fav colours are red, white and black. I 
go with my own style and copy no 
one.

Most of the kids at Lund School like 
baggy clothes. If you don't have a fashion 
style get one, simple as that. If you're 
worried that you fashions don't fit in, don't 
worry. Have your own fashion. Some 
people prefer hip hop styles. There are also 
goody types, nature types, trendy types, and 
cyber types. People may tell you that you 
don't have a style. That's what happened to 
me. So I got a style. Now no one bugs me 
about it.
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LUND SCHOOL

WHAT i LIKE MOST ABOUT SPRING
Working in the garden in the sun - Dam
Fishing - Luke
Spring break - Rita
Playing road hockey - Rhys
Flowers and birds - Amy
Sailing - Taylor
A step closer to sunny, sandy Savary's 
summer swimming - Shannon 
The warmth swimming at diver's Rock - 
Amos
l like spring because I can play with my 
friends, l can have picnics and sleepovers. I 
can start to go swimming, bounce on the 
trampoline, play ball at the beach and go for 
walks- Kimberly

COVERED PLAY AREA
! § ■ ■ ■ • ■ •  DRY AT LAST! ■  ■  •

LUND SCHOOL 
PAC REPORT
A lf Butterfield, Chair
Lund Schood Parent Advisory Council

We continue to push for a new 
school which the School Board made its 
number one funding priority this year. We're 
number 93 on the Ministry's list, and some 
80 schools are being built this year -- so 
maybe next year we will be funded. There is 
a chance we could build directly across 
Highway 101 from the existing school on 
land that would have to be purchases, but 
which would give us room for proper playing 
fields, parking, and seclusion from logging 
trucks, etc. The Ministry is loath to put 
money into land, so the purchase price will 
have to be raised through grant and other 
applications, but the cause is worthy and will 
find support.

We intend to gain "community 
school" status, which means that the school 
is able to raise money and apply for funding 
to run community activities out of the school 
building, lf we get a new building, it could 
include a gym/theatre/community assembly 
area and kitchen, and be open for use by the 
community club and others. It will be most 
helpful to have the full support of the 
community club for the construction of a 
new school building which can meet a variety 
of community netds.

We now have a covered area added

at the back of the old school which gives the 
kids a place to play outside protected from 
rain and snow. Principal, Tim Lee, has 
established a register of community talents 
so that the school can call on individuals to 
come in a speak about or demonstrate their 
skills for the students.

A new drama program has been 
instituted by Sheila Butts. Student response 
has been so high that she is running classes a 
week, one each for the two age groups.

As always, we welcome anyone 
interested in the school to our meetings.
You will not be dragooned into being an 
officer or into other onerous duties. 
Occasional attendance is just fine who you 
have the time. We are a sounding board for 
any ideas, questions, or concerns parents 
may have, and it will be good to hear from 
more of you. Meetings are held regularly on 
the third Thursday of every other month, 
7.00 p.m., in the school portable (next 
meeting will be held on the 15th

S unshine on the water 
P eople laying in the spring air 
R iding bikes 
I mitates summer 
N ickers hang to dry 
G iris and boys playing in the park.

by Dana, Luke, Amos and Amy

S almon leaping 
P lants that abloom beautifully 
R ainbows that cover small clouds 
I nteresting light 
N ice weather 
G rowing grass.

by Katie, Taylor and Leah

FLOWERS 
Flowers in March 
They grow in an arch, 
Flowers in May 
They're wonderfully gay, 
Flowers in June 
They play a tune, 
Flowers in November 
They look like amber. 

by Leah
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FORESTS IN DANGER
By Grant Keays

The two compounds, glyphosate and 
trichlopyr, are widely used in forestry for 
silviculture purposes in B.C. These 
chemicals act like auxins (growth hormones) 
within plants and the plants either grow 
themselves to death, or they show aberrant 
growth symptoms, including plants which are 
non-target species at sublethal levels. What 
each doesn't kill, it makes grow strangely. 
Trichlopyr has health effects on humans; it 
may cause blindness, and it may cause skin 
shedding. Neither of these chemicals is 
adequately registered -- there are still data 
gaps in registry packages for both of them. 
Trichlopyr is one atom removed from 245-T 
(Agent Orange), and the same people who 
brought us bottles of horribly distorted 
foetuses stored in jars on the walls of 
hospitals in Ho Chi Min city are the 
manufacturers of this new substance.

Many chemical manufacturers add 
toxic substances to their products as a means 
of getting rid of otherwise toxic waste. The 
presence of this kind of substance is hidden 
in their claims of'trade secret', rather then 
something which is printed on the label. The 
compounds as formulated for use are, as a 
result, not necessarily the same as the ones 
that are subjected to a supposedly vigorous 
registry process. In fact it is a rubber-stamp 
process, and many dangerous chemicals are 
kept on the market through grandfather 
status.

Trichlopyr is highly toxic, highly 
leachable, highly mobile and a real threat to 
fish-bearing water, as is the aerial use of 
glyphosate. Residues of both these 
substances and their break-down products 
are found miles from the point of application 
for many days after the application.

The biological impact of the use of 
these substances is a greatly reduced species 
diversity, aberrant growth in non-target 
species, dead and distorted deciduous, and 
tip dieback on conifers. The use of these 
chemicals is now so widespread on this coast 
that on the island of West Redonda in one 
year there was 3,700 kg. of mixed herbicides 
applied by helicopter and hack and squirt.

3 k )a t 3 len jta L  <̂* tyaAJwntj,
P.O. Box 94 

Lund, BC VON 2G0

Bus: (604) 483-3667 
JOHN GROVES Truck Cel: (604) 483-8093

These chemicals interfere with the 
long term health of the forest. They are 
biocides and their use makes a complete 
mockery of the idea of there being any other 
forest values in the areas of their use. The 
use of chemicals for the purpose stated 
swells the coffers of the chemical 
corporations and does nothing for the forest. 
The use of these chemicals is a direct attack 
on all other forest values.

There is evidence that glyphosate 
simply does not work, in that Macmillan 
Bloedel has sprayed the same sites up to four 
times. It does not even work on plants with 
underground rhizomes, and there is complete 
reinfestation in the second year by plants 
such as blackberry. Frequently, .there is harm 
done to the crop-trees, causing coppicing 
(multiple tips) and dieback (dead tips).

Do not eat anything from areas 
where you see the characteristics described 
above, and do not stay in areas which have 
these symptoms. Do not hunt in these areas; 
freezing preserves pesticides and animals that 
graze on foliage contaminated with 
glyphosate exceed EPA limits for residues in 
flesh. Any forest practices code that permits 
the use of these substances and professes to 
wish to preserve other forest values does not 
recognize that the use of these chemicals is 
mutually exclusive of all other forest values.

Q Coles Contracting
Renovations
Additions
Finishing

4 0 3 -9 7 0 0

LUN J  PROVINCIAL
EMEMRGENCY
PROGRAMME
by Ruth Longacre

The "Lund Earthquake Committee" 
has been working since 1992 under the 
guidance of the P.E.P. (Provincial 
Emergency Programme) to prepare and to 
help in any way possible in any emergency 
(eg.) earthquake, forest fire, etc.

We have a committee of seven, 
consisting of Jean Rushant, Rosemary 
O'Neil, Sue Watson, Ann Gustafson, Kitty 
Smith, Donna Huber-Smith and myself, Ruth 
Longacre. We meet only twice a year, 
mainly to keep up-to-date, and also to 
change the emergency water that is stored at 
Lund School, which will be our "Reception 
Centre" in time of need. Also at the school, 
we have emergency First Aid equipment 
(purchased by the donation of $100 from 
Lund Community Club) and emergency food 
supplies, etc., as well as numerous 
Government forms to be completed at the 
time of use!

We already have a list of forty 
volunteers who have offered to come to our 
aid when the need arises, as the school will 
have to be manned twenty-four hours per 
day during any emergency. If you are not on 
the original list but would like to help, please 
phone me at 483-9249, We will be pleased 
to accept your help -  no meetings for 
volunteers, just come, if needed.

Thank you to the members of our 
Committee, who have kept up-to-date for 
five years!

Serenity Gardens 
Bed & Breakfast

10 minutes south of Lund
on Gifford Rd.
Ph: 483-4665
Fx: 483-2350

American Sign Language 
services available

ACCESS TO GREENWAYS TRAIL AT BACK DOOR

LUND

PRYOR RD.

ATREVIDA 
RD.

LUMMER 
CREEK RD.

(road ends at 
frontdoor)

HWY101
MALASPINA RD.
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SAVARY ISLAND CLAM 
PROJECT
by Grant Keays

Area 'C Clam Harvester's 
Association is conducting a project to 
increase the yield to the commercial fishery 
of clams on Savary Island. The project is to 
run for fifteen weeks until the end of May, 
and employs up to twelve people for that 
period. The project will be conducted 
mainly near Indian Point this year.

The purpose is to move 150,000 
pounds of sublegal clams from high in the 
intertidal zone to the five to six foot tide 
level, where they will be monitored; when 
enough reach commercial size they will be 
opened to the fishery. The project will add 
half a million pounds of clams to this fishery 
in 1998 if it succeeds — double the present 
commercial harvest.

According to DFO there is about 
three million pounds of harvestable clams on 
Savary Island. The quota in 1996 was 
250,OOO pounds, based on a perceived 
absence of first and second year class clams 
in the previous year's study. The reduced 
quota cannot be justified, since the 
perception of absence of small clams was 
based on the fact that DFO never looked for 
them.

In 1997 there will be a Spring fishery 
for clams on Savary Island for the first time 
in several years. We think the quote is 
unduly and unreasonably conservative. The 
quota should be half the standing stock in 
1997, or there should be some reason why 
not. (Some reason other than perceived 
absence, since this just means they did not 
look.) The smaller clams are most likely to 
be present in the right areas, with the right 
size of seive.

The Clam Harvester's Association, 
with other user groups (Sliammon, Sechelt 
and Klahoose First Nations) is in the process 
of developing a long-term plan for the 
management of clams in this area, including 
Savary Island. The Association will operate 
without prejudice to First Nation's Treaty 
processes.

The Area 'C' Management Board 
exists to:
1. Maximize the sustainable opportunity in 
the clam fishery for legitimate participants.
2. Direct effort to enhance the fishery where 
possible.
3. Represent collective interests to the ISC 
(Intertidal Sectoral Committee), and
4. Seek to perform duties in the areas of:

- stock analysis
- quota determination
- water quality analysis
- openings
- closures.

Input is invited. Please address to:
Area 'C' Clam Management Board 
R.R. #2 Sliammon Rd.
Sliammon, B.C. V8A4Z3 
Attn: P. Gallagos

LUND READING GROUP
by Trudy Begbie ______________

ALBATROSS
D esign & Construction

Box 19, L u n d ,  B.C. VON 2GO

NEW HOMES • ADDITIONS • 
RENOVATIONS

MICHAEL MAZUREK
Residence 483-4381

UPCOAST UPDATE
by Anne Stern

The "neighbourhood" North of Lund 
wall see more then a few new residents this 
Spring, so now would be a good time to say 
"Welcome!"

Welcome to Kim and family from 
Newcastle, Ontario (via Burnaby). They will 
be the new managers of Ragged Islands 
Marine (the fuel dock at Sharpe's Bay), 
giving Derek and Wendy a little more free 
time.

Also welcome to the new caretakers 
at Bliss Landing and Hernando Island.

We are curious, also, to meet the 
new owners of Turner Bay (a.k.a. Anderson 
Bay or Karel's Bay). This is the old 
homestead consisting of 157 acres located 
just to the north of Bliss Landing.

A

E le c t r i c
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Several people witnessing the same 
event will each tell differing versions of the 
story. For example, witnesses to a crime 
scene will each see something different, 
depending on their vantage point and their 
characters; their own fears and where their 
sympathies lie. In the film, Roshoman, one 
event spawned several different scenarios, 
based on the different characters' 
perceptions. Each person's story of the 
event was radically different from the others, 
showing us that our various personalities and 
backgrounds dramatically color our 
perceptions.

We are seeing this phenomenon in a 
reading group started in Lund about four 

, months ago. There are nine of us in the 
group, meeting once a month to discuss a 
book chosen the month before. There is no 
set format for discussion: we comment on 
writing styles, themes, character 
development, etc. We each contribute our 
own thoughts about what we see as 
important, our perceptions of what motivates 
the characters and what moved the author to 
write the story.

We choose a book from any genre, 
often based on book reviews or word of 
mouth. As a group, we agree on what to 
read and so, individually, are sometimes 
committed to reading books we might not 
otherwise choose, hence broadening our 
reading experience. So far, we have 
discussed Jennifer Egan's 'The Invisible 
Circus' and Toni Morrison's 'Song of 
Solomon. At our next meeting we will talk 
about G.B. Edward's 'The Book of Ebenezer 
Le Page' and'A Prayer for Owen Meany" by 
John Irving. We have plans to read poetry, 
Classics, mysteries and nonfiction as well.

But the real value of the group comes 
from the contributions of each person. Our 
viewpoints, reactions and interpretations are 
as diverse as the members of the group. We 
each see the events, characters and themes 
differently, meanings change, emphases shift. 
Each of us brings our own unique 
perspective to the group, which makes the 
experience of discussing the books 
interesting. We learn more about each other 
as we learn to read in a more meaningful 
way.

Anyone interested in starting a 
reading group may call Lu, 483-4587 for 
ideas and information.
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Deane DeWynter and Louis Meilleur, topping 1he field of 20 players in this 
year's event, are seen receiving Pool Tournament Trophy from Runners 
up Raub Snyder and Randal Drader.

LUND READING GROUP
Trudy Begbie

Several people witnessing the same 
event will each tell differing versions of the 
story. For example, witnesses to a crime 
scene will each see something different, 
depending on their vantage point and the 
characters, their own fears and where their 
sympathies lie. In the film, Roshoman, 
directed by Akira Kurosawa, one event 
spawned several different scenarios, based 
on the different characters' perceptions. 
Each person's story of the event was 
radically different from the others, showing 
us that our various personalities and

The real value of the group comes 
from the contributions of each person. Our 
viewpoints, reactions and interpretations are 
as diverse as the members of the group. We 
each see the events, characters and themes 
differently, meanings change, emphases shift. 
Each of us brings our own unique 
perspective to the group, which makes the 
experience of discussing the books 
interesting. We learn more about each other 
as we learn to read in a more meaningful 
way.

Anyone interested in starting a 
reading group may call Lu Wuthrich at 
483-4587.

backgrounds dramatically colour our 
perceptions.

We are seeing this phenomenon in a 
reading group started in Lund about four 
months ago. There are nine of us in the 
group, meeting once a month to discuss a 
book chosen the month before. There is no 
set format for discussion; we comment on 
writing styles, themes, character 
development, etc. We each contribute our 
own thoughts about what we see as 
important, our perceptions of what motivates 
the characters and what moved the author to 
write the story. We choose a book from any 
genre, often based on book reviews or word 
of mouth. So far we have discussed Jennifer 
Egan's The Invisible Circus and Toni 
Morrison's Song o f Solomon. At our next 
meeting, we will talk about G.B. Edwards' 
The Book o f Ebenezer Le Page. We are 
currently reading A Prayer for Owen 
Meaney by John Irving.

CARVER’S GONE
We are very sorry to report that Anne 
and Keith Matheson are gone from our 
community, moving on to live in 
Nanaimo.

Obviously Carver's is closed, and will 
be greatly missed by all who 
frequented it for great service, great 
atmosphere and relaxed conversation.

Anne and Keith, your friends in Lund 
wish you good luck in your next 
venture. And thanks for the 
memories!

SHE AWAITS
Janet Bastien 
The lady awaits...
The wind from the northwest blew off from 
the ocean.
It sent a chilling spine tingling sensation 
down her spine.
The wind whispered as if it were taunting her 
Her strewn hair lashed her cold frozen 
cheeks.
Tears rolled down from her eyes, 
and they stung her already-lashed cheeks.
She awaits...
The moon above her was full and glowing, 
and it was silhouetted by the branches.
The branches from the trees danced in a 
mocking manner.
The branches and moon teased her.
The lady continued to await.
Her mind racing, coinciding with her heart 
and soul.
Her heart acknowledged that he would 
return from the angry high seas 
Yet her stomach ached, feeling like the 
unsettled winds.
Before her eyes, she could see a glowing 
attire floating
The she could hear footsteps in the sand.
She awaits...

PIANO SHQRT TAILS
D. F. Dylan
So, you sse, the reason, why, a, or, the,
Pulp- Mill, is, such, a, good, idea, is, that, it, 
employs, 3 or 4, hundred, people, or, so,.
I, mean, heavens, what, would, happen, to, 
that, wonder-full, mile or, so, of, amazing, 
break-water, beach-front, that, just, happens, 
to, have, a, freash-water-lake, behind, it, I, 
Mean, isnt, it, really, horrific, to ponder,; 
Warining - watch-out, the, horrible, torrist, 
industry, would, move, right, in.
Hotels, classy-beach-front, hotels, condos, 
horrible, rich, beach-front, homes, and, the, 
lake, and, river, hundreds, of rich, homes,- 
a, torrist, industry, that, would, employ, 
thousands, all, that, money, and, rich, people, 
that, neen, servics, support, hockey, teams, 
theatre, where, will, it, stop, a, yaht, marine, 
a, fisher-mans, pier, granville, island, -it, 
must, stop,.
Why, just, think, too, much, for, me, why, 
we, would, just, become, this, snooby, rich, 
town, with, Japannese, clicking, there, 
cameras, every-where, and, health, spas, and 
cruise,-ships, stopping, whoa-,
Do-way-with, the, pulp, - mill, - are, you, 
kidding,..!!
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WEED, HOE & H 20
Joanne Suche

I was telling a friend who happens to 
be a new gardener and quite mystified about 
how to begin to landscape their new yard, 
that she should dream about what she would 
like to have, spend some time with graph 
paper and a list of'must haves', divide the 
work into sections and then just start.
Gardens and gardening are like your life.
You make plans and get going on them, then 
one day Oops! You realize that you haven't 
exactly got it right and you must reevaluate 
and do something differently. Once you 
understand that, gardening is not quite so 
scary because half of the joy is in changing 
your mind.

My garden is about fourteen years 
old. We started on it even while we were 
building our house, bringing in fill and 
building rock beds. Like most gardens here, 
we actually have no natural soil with which 
to work, but have to contend with rock and 
rock outcroppings. To have a great garden 
on 'Natural B.C.' rock one becomes very 
good at composting and collecting 'free' 
mulches: manure, seaweed, leaves and even 
other people's kitchen scraps. You also learn 
to appreciate native plantings; whereas most 
homesites in the city are sold with the trees 
and plants removed, most of us here are 
fortunate to have lots of trees, shrubs and 
mosses already in place Wisely choosing to 
leave some of these makes gardening easier 
and lets you work on the cultivated areas 
while still having attractive and green native 
areas

Good gardens have strong 'bones'; 
the rock or wooden beds, the arbour, fences 
or decks you may build, and the shrubs and 
trees that you plant or that may already be in 
place. So you do have to plan somewhat.
It's no fun deciding that you've built the deck 
in the wrong place; you either live with it or 
spend a lot of time and money to change it. I 
regret that I didn't plant more shrubs when I 
started my garden. The ones 1 did plant are 
just now at their full size and I can see what 
they can do visually. So I'm still in the 
planning stage, taking cuttings and buying 
shrubs to fill in those spaces. But buying 
plants can be expensive. I've discovered that 
a lot of plants are quite easy to take cuttings 
from, and usually I have enough to trade 
with a gardening friend.

I like the 'cottage garden’ effect for 
plantings, no straight rows for me! About 
the only things 1 pay attention to are colour, 
height and light/moisture requirements. This 
allows me the freedom to cram a lot into 
small spaces and when it works it looks

terrific. Most of the perennials are gifts from 
friends and family, and they rub shoulders 
with old fashioned annuals that quite often 
reseed themselves. I never restrict myself to 
flowers in the flower bed; shrubs, herbs and 
veggies grow happily beside the cosmos and 
add their own texture and colour. I also 
garden a lot in pots: I can move these around 
for added colour, have masses of different 
things growing on our large deck, and avoid 
the terrible problem of competition from tree 
roots that I am stricken with.

I have been in love with dahlias these 
last few years, but now that I have quite a 
collection I am naturally more interested in 
plants I haven't got many of: roses, lilies, 
clematis and other climbing vines. Of 
course, I haven't got near enough sunshine to 
properly grow any of these, so we are 
looking at removing some of the trees that 
went from little firs to big firs in the last 
fifteen years. The good news is that there 
are more little firs waiting in the wings so we 
don't feel too guilty about cutting their larger 
cousins down. I'm also after Steve to build 
screening for the compost area, which I 
intend to heavily plant with clematis and 
roses, and to build a small 'sunshine' deck at
the front of our property. As you can see, 
this gardening thing is as ongoing as you 
want it to be.

Right now I'm deep into my 
gardening catalogues, and have friends 
phoning to see if I want to share an order of 
seeds. This works well, as I can get twice 
the selection and hopefully will have 
someone I can beg some plants off if my own 
seedlings fail. I start as many flowers and 
veggies as I can from seed, which may save 
money and give me the plants I want but has 
the drawback that I hate to go away camping 
or to Savary in the late Spring because I 
have invested so much time in the seedlings. 
This tends to drive my nongardening partner 
mad. Choices, choices!

I learned a hard lesson last Spring, 
when I was planning my son's September 
garden wedding. In dreary and dark January 
I ordered some very expensive shrubs and 
roses from a colour catalogue from back 
East to fill a new bed at the front of the 
house. They arrived in the mail, most bare- 
root and most shipped from B.C. to Ontario

and back to me in B.C. Nearly half of them 
failed, and even though I will get a credit 
(but not my cash back), I ended up paying 
more for these plants that ended up being 
available locally (or in Courtenay) and in 
much healthier condition. So beware! Don't 
make the (expensive) mistake I did. Use the 
catalogues to guide you, and hold off buying 
those new plants until you see what you can 
get around here.

I'm looking forward to the Garden 
Tour May 18, put on by the P R. Garden 
Tour Committee. For a $10.00 ticket you 
get to visit and ogle thirteen wonderful 
private gardens and chat with their owners. 
This is a great treat; you will get to network 
with other gardeners, see gardens you 
probably weren't aware of, and hopefully 
learn a few new things. This idea has been
tried with great success by other 
communities. I've been to the one on 
Denman Island and loved it. So maybe I'll 
see you in one of those gardens?
Meanwhile, I've got to finish my seed 
ordering, get the greenhouse cleaned up, 
plant the new lettuce and spinach seedlings 
and spread the compost onto the garden 
beds. Happy Gardening!

P o w e ll  R iv e r  

S p r in g  C a r d e n  a n d  

■Home T o u r

S u n d a y ^  J\Aay i 8 +k/ '19 9 7  

Price $10 - Kids free.

Visit 13 private gardens.
See inside several 

unique country homes.

Gardens are open from 9 am to 5 pm.
The tour is self-guided; a map and 

directions are provided with each ticket.

Tickets available at; Inside Out, Mother 
Nature's, Powell River Nursery, Kelly 
Creek Nursery, and the Springtime 

Garden Centre.
Proceeds go to help establish the 
Powell River Community Garden 
(485-2860 for more information)



Klahanie Variety Store
Gas • Groceries e Hardware

Fishing Tackle t Bait • Licenses 
Native Art and Jewelry

Deli Features:
, daily lunch specials 
, breakfast eggers 
> all occasion cakes 

decorated by request

Savary Island Residents:
FREE delivery to Lund Wharf 

on orders over $40.00

Store Hours 
6:30 AM to 10:00 PM daily

“If w& don/’t  h a ve ' ££... 
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GREENWA YS REPORT
Lyn Jacobs

Well, folks, spring is here and so 
is the bloomin Barnacle. Thank you to 
all the volunteers who have spent time to 
put this issue together.

A lot of things have happened in 
the last years, some good, some not so 
good. The Greenways Society project is 
proceeding steadily ahead with some new 
sections ready for work and talks with 
land owners about parts ready to finalize. 
We have some new Board members and 
have work parties on the last Sunday of 
each month, depending on weather and 
work schedules.

We’re working with Forestry on 
a trail finalizing the section between 
Southview Road and Craig Road. 
Discussions are underway with Sliammon 
about the possibility of a section crossing 
behind the Village. Discussions are also 
underway with McMillan Bloedel about a 
path from Wildwood to Gibson’s Beach 
Road. We’re hoping that this year we 
will be able to do some machine work on 
the Browne Creek sign to Dinner Rock

Road section, which is now a rough 
walking path. We’re proposing to 
contact B.C. Tel to inquire about them 
putting the Browne Creek waterway into 
a Greenways style wildlife corridor. 
Coming from Dinner Rock Park to Lund 
is a very difficult section - water, private 
land, and a lot of rock.

Large and small work projects 
are available for groups, families and 
individuals looking for something useful 
to do, in the fresh air. If a group or a 
bunch of friends would like a small 
project to work on, for more information 
call Greenways at 483-4043.

Powell River Greenways Society 
is a registered non-profit society with 
charitable status that exists to build a 
core walking/cycling trail from Lund to 
Saltery Bay. The trail design principle is 
whole access including for people with 
physical disabilities, meaning grade is 
kept below seven percent. Greenways 
style corridors across North America are 
increasingly recognized as being 
important habitat and travel corridors for 
birds and animals, as well as people.

POETS
Oh, leaves, that rustle & bustel, in the, - 
falling, -
in them, when theirs a light, rain, - makes 
me, -
we, &, happy, & warm, - if its, warm- 
today,-
I, watch, the sand, erode, on the, dallas, rd. 
cliffs
and think, to her,-
old town patrons, and m e, and my, Walk
man- my dam pen,
my somber note-book, - and her , alway, 
her, - coffee,-
will get me home , along the water-front,- 
and,
the audiance- of ears, harts,woes, foes, 
homes-
bones,- enjoy, love, and enjoy the raw, guts 
and
muscle, of a construction, labourer, 
who, loves, y o u a n d  writes, 
thank-you, 
love,-

Written Jan/18/86 
M.N. Morrison

NEW WATER TAXI DOCK
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TREATY UPDATE ' f  Y>4
Sliammon has entered the treaty 

process for the purpose of building a future 
for the Sliammon people. The current 
situation is not good enough for our people.
The government is cutting back on all 
funding which is already inadequate to meet 
the needs of our peoples. The resources 
within our territory are being depleted 
constantly by non-Sliammon interests who 
have tenure allocated to them by either the 
provincial or federal governments. We 
currently have little or no say in this 
situation.

In addition, other First Nations 
around us are going to negotiate their own 
treaties, and many of them will negotiate for 
resources which are within our traditional 
territory; If we do not get involved then we 
risk losing what little access we may have to 
those resources.

The BC Treaty Process is a 6 stage 
process: l - Statement of Intent; 2 - 
readiness; 3 - Negotiate Framework 
Agreement, 4 - Agreement in Principle; 5 - 
Final Treaty; 6 - Implementation of the 
Treaty. Sliammon completed the Readiness 
Stage of the Treaty process in January, 1996!

The Framework Agreement was 
completed and signed off in May, 1996,
Sliammon is one of eleven First Nations 
currently working on Stage 4 of the process:
Agreement in Principle. The majority of 
other First Nations at this stage of 
negotiating are considered progressive.
They include the Sechelt, the Gitxsan, and 
the Wet'Suent'en First Nations.

Stage 4 is expected to take at least 
two to three years to negotiate.

The Sliammon Treaty Society has on 
staff a Public Information Officer, Marlane 
Paul. We are currently in the process of 
developing a curriculum that will be available
to deliver to the general public and interest A   , . ....
groups. The curriculum is desi<mM m *  . garden business wl11 be °Penin9 soon on the comer of Malaspina Road and thegroups. The curriculum is designed to ?  7 ua : ' uo 5° ° "  Ine corner 01 Maiaspma *oao ar
provide a perspective on history, the current binda Nai1^ '  racent|y Ontario, hopes to sell hanging plants,
situation and what the future will look like ^  P'antS and m0re 33 the buSlneSS grows 
for Sliammon

Edited by Barnacle staff. Thanks to Marlane 
Paul for providing the information.

AEROBICS DROP-IN
AT THE SLIAMMON SALISH CENTRE 

Mondays 6:30 - 7:30 pm 
Wednesdays 6:30 - 7:30 pm 

$2.50 drop in fee.

WOODLOT UPDATE
Nick Houser

Information packages for Woodlot 
number 1671 (Malaspina Road - area 368 
hectares) are now available from the Forest 
District offices on Duncan Street. These 
contain application forms, mapping, and 
commentary. There is also a package 
available for Woodlot number 1972 (which 
borders Wild Road south of Sliammon Lake)

Many interested individuals and user 
groups have expressed concern over 
progress of this forest tenure. Many of these 
concerns are addressed in the applicant 
packages, mainly due to the diligence of the 
Woodlot Forester, Brian Kukulies. At his 
suggestion and ad hoc steering committee 
has been formed and will serve as a 
communications link between Forestry, the 
woodlot operator, the community, and other 
groups.



BOOKMARK
Joanne Suche

Spring is here! I've spent those long 
winter nights listening to CBC radio and 
reading great books. One of my chief 
pleasures with Christmas is fulfilling my 
greed for new books. Starting in September 
I make book lists to hand out to family 
members as my Christmas 'Want'(not 'Wish') 
List. Every year they complain it's so boring 
-- more books! Every year I patiently 
explain it's ALL I want (maybe some new 
CD's too). My book lists are long and 
varied; but the thing is I really WANT those 
books. More even then the chocolate butter 
tarts I stare at in Nancy's Bakery display case 
when I go down for a coffee. Reading is an 
addiction I will never cure -- or want to.

Now all I have to do is teach myself 
to be a lady of leisure; to read happily all day 
without guilt, without the ghost of my dear 
Mom whispering in my ear that I'm wasting 
time, there's work to be done. I know it's a 
state I can achieve. Donna Huber says "You 
have to work on it, Jo!" And so I've been in 
training; but the only place I've been able to 
happily plunk on a couch with a good book 
during the day is on Savary Island. I save 
books to take over, and it must be one of the 
reasons I'm always telling Steve that we 
should spend a few days over there. I read, 
he putters. Heaven for both of us.

Two of my favourite books this 
winter are by Canadian writers. Good old 
Timothy Findley's new book "You Went 
Away", and the new writer Gail Anderson- 
Dargatz's first novel "The Core for Death By 
Lightening". One well loved and respected 
author, the other leading CanLit's list of new 
writers.

Timothy Findley writes a short but 
wonderful tale of love and family bonds. The 
story is set in 1942 wartime, a time when 
almost anything could happen to a young 
married mother whose husband is a

philandering and hard drinking RAF officer, 
and their eleven year old son. I could hear 
Findley reading me this story, and his insight 
on the loneliness, hurt and hopefulness of 
both the mother and son is amazing. I've 
passed this book on to friends and family, 
and everyone has been touched by Findley's 
magical writing. Definitely the best story 
I've read this year.

New, and younger, writer Gail 
Anderson-Dargatz definitely does NOT write 
magically. Her stories inspire awe at the 
amount of knowledge and imagination her 
thirty-three year old mind contains. This 
woman can write, and write well. Her first 
novel "The Cure For Death By Lightening" 
has strange stuff" in it. Also set in wartime it 
is a tale of childhood abuse, full of strong 
and disturbing images and characters, and 
the author's skill in weaving such material 
into the story of a fifteen year old girl's 
transition into adulthood is awe-inspiring. 
Anderson-Dargatz lives in Errington, B.C., a 
town about as sleepy and out of the 
mainstream as Lund. This alone makes me 
feel an affinity with her; she would fit in here 
as well as you or I, Try this book fora 
fascinating read and an introduction to some 
very strange characters; but don't expect a 
peaceful read. This book is jarring, but I 
found it hard to put down. Now, if only 
whoever borrowed this book would return 
it...

I'm not a big reader of non-fiction, 
something I'm consciously trying to change. 
So on finding "Clicking" by Faith Popcorn in 
the new book section of the library, I 
brought it home to see what the so-called 
Trend Guru' might be able to tell me. Ms. 
Popcorn made her reputation predicting 
trends, and continues on in this sequel to the 
popular ' Popcorn Report'. I confess I began

this book speed-reading. The author's 
penchant for snappy names in capital letters 
disheartened me, also her very '90ish desire 

to pat herself on the back at every 
opportunity. However, I soon began 
backtracking; a lot of what she said makes 
sense. Since I'm once again at one of life's 
little crossroads -- ready to forge on to new 
heights, only which way to go?--1 found that 
even though the book blathers on I was able 
to pick out things that intrigued me. This is 
a book about possibilities and taking 
chances, something you too may be 
interested in doing.

On Donna's suggestion I'm reading 
"Coming To Our Senses" by Morris Berman. 
This so-called "New Age" book is actually 
quite interesting, though dense. Berman 
claims that because of our culture's history of 
lack of physical touch we have lost contact 
with our bodies, our physicality. He 
evaluates how this has affected our history, 
religions, creativity and ourselves. This is a 
philosophical book, it brings up lots of new 
ideas that are great to think about, and is 
also full of historical information. I'd be a lot 
happier if he would not go into his references 
so heavily, but on the whole it's not a bad 
read.

So that's that. I'm out to my gardens 
now; it's a new season and I find myself 
reading garden catalogues instead of books.
It must be time for a few days on Savary!

Mobile
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Yet, the BEST for leeel

THEDEN
FOREST PRODUCTS

KILN DRIED WESTERN CANADIAN WOOD
FLOORING

DOUGLAS FIR 
BROAD LEAF MAPLE 

RED ALDER
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PRICES FROM $2.95 per sq.ft.
OLD GROWTH DOUGLAS FIR FROM $4.50 per sq.ft. 
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REDUCE YOUR COSTS 
SUPPLY YOUR OWN WOOD 
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3866 LUND HIGHWAY 
RR#2 POWELL RIVER 

BC 
V8A4Z3
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CHATTING TO A SEAGULL 
Leonard Ryan

The seagull 1 was chatting With the 
other day happened to be very young, a 
juvenile. This is what gave me the idea to 
mention a problem that was on my mind: 
what to say to an unhappy juvenile-type 
person in my family. Of course teenage girls 
are often unhappy. They are like other 
people that way, but they feels so intensely 
that of course your heart breaks for them.

More about that soon, but first I'd 
better say something about conversing with 
seagulls, so you don't think I'm too strange. 
Oh. You do already, but this is Lund so it 
doesn't matter? Okay then.

There is no trick to talking to 
seagulls, of course, no more than there is to 
talking to anybody else. There are, however, 
a couple of other essential considerations. In 
order to have a true conversation rather than 
simply jabbering away to yourself, you must 
gain the seagull's respect so it will listen to 
you, even a little bit. This is not especially 
hard. Seagulls are not terribly snobby or 
standoffish, like herons, nor do they take 
themselves incredibly seriously like eagles, 
but they do have standards, despite what 
their eating habits might suggest.

To gain a seagull's respect and 
attention you must respect yourself and 
seagulls everywhere. You must take time to 
be with them, quietly. The fact that they 
may be neither patient nor quiet doesn't

matter. Like their diet, that's seagull 
business and not for us to judge.

A second essential that you must 
master is the ability to hear and understand 
should a seagull do you the honor of 
responding to your jabber. Seagulls can use 
words, I suppose, but like theJine in the 
song, the words just get in the way. Seagull 
conversation is more a thing of visualization, 
imagination and feeling, which means it 
probably wouldn't stand up in a court of law, 
or a sanity hearing for that matter. It's 
alright to talk about it in Lund, however.

So, back to my conversation with the 
seagull. It was close to me on the beach, and 
had been for some time. I was feeling a 
friendly interest coming from it, a rare honor 
for a seagull to bestow, and one not to be 
missed. "Here's a problem you might care to 
help me with", I thought towards the bird, 
and I visualized a pretty face with dark 
trouble eyes. "What can I say to her?"

The gull, a pretty teenager herself, looked 
directly into my eyes for an instant and then 
glanced away, looking slightly confused.
Then she looked back into my eyes.

"Tell her," I imagined the gull saying, 
"to find out what she wants to do and then 
do it."

A seagull won't give you, a long 
complicated discourse, but if one ever 
chooses to say anything at all to you be 
honoured and listen.

WRONG
Caitlin Bryant
How could I have been so wrong?
Could it have been that long?
Now here I am all alone,
But far away I hear a sweet song.
I've forgotten the words, it has been so long 
Under the door slides a sheet 
With the words printed so neat.
Could this be a dream?
It can't be what it seems.

Edwina O'Shea

f Good morning, Mrs. Murphy, this is the General 
Hospital here, we have your test results in at last 
Congratulations, you're pregnant!

Phone Fax: 483-9569
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