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Letter From The Editor
Hello,
This is where we start again. Not a new
year yet but a new and important
season in which to get back to a normal
routine after the summer holidays; a
time of starting a new school, a new job
or a new venture.

BRENT
250-720-5160

Even when the leaves are starting to
change colour and the flowers are
dying, this is a period of hope,A of future
successes, of shedding our old selves
and recreating ourselves anew.
It is a season of promise made by the
universe. We will discard the old and the
tired and the bits of our lives that are no
longer working and we will emerge to
grow again as we embrace a new
beginning

Anne

4

August 30 & 31
September 1 & 2

BARKLEY SOUNDS
COMMUNITY CHOIR
Starts its fall season on
September 11, 2019
COME AND JOIN US
on
Wednesdays
6:45 p.m. to 9 p.m.
at the
Alberni Valley
United Church
3747 Church Street
NO AUDITIONS

for people who love
to sing and laugh
EVERYBODY WELCOME
WWW.barkleycounds.com
September 5, 6, 7 & 8
ALBERNI DISTRICT
74TH FALL FAIR

48th SALMON
FESTIVAL & DERBY
at
Tyee Landing

September 28 1 pm-4pm
United Church
on Church Street
CLEAN OUT YOUR
SEWING ROOM
Sell your machines, patterns,
fabrics, knitting needles
250-724-3412

Let us
know
what
your
events
are in
the
upcoming

months
at
778-4215244
LEGION 293 NEEDS LADIES TO PLAY POOL
This is a drop-in event and a whole lot of fun!
For info call: 720-0990 or 723-8636

2019
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PORT ALBERNI - BACK IN THE DAY
Ap r il 8 , 1 9 4 0

of the new and very modern
movie theatre called

THE ROXY
Showing a film
UNEXPECTED FATHER
starring Dennis O’Keefe
The Roxy was situated in the middle
of the block on Victoria Quay between
Southgate Street and Johnston Road.
The theater was owned by the Warren’s
and built by local man, Harry Rogers.

Alb er n i Valley Mu seu m co llect io n PN3811
Th is p h o t o d ep ict s t h e Ro xy Th eat r e o n
Vict o r ia Qu ay.

It seated a comfortable 356 people and on opening night, every seat was taken.
One dignitary pointed out “the advantages for the residents of Alberni by having a theatre
in their own city.”
Before the existence of the Roxy, the citizens of Alberni had to go to the neighboring city of
Port Alberni to see a movie.
The valley newspaper - THE WEST COAST ADVOCATE - described the new theatre in
glowing terms.
“No pains, no expenses have been spared to make the Roxy one of the most modern
theatres on the Island, both from the point of view of patron comfort and quality of its
sound and projection equipment to the latest high fidelity type that is considered ‘tops’ in
the motion picture world.”
Seats were bought in England – fully upholstered with springs to the edges – covered with
burgundy leatherette. ‘LUXURIOUS’ is the word used to best describe them. The theater
had indirect lighting, thick carpet and a forced air hot-draught system for heating.
The building was demolished in 1993 to make way for a condominium complex.
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From The

SALMON FESTIVAL
YOU ALL KNOW WHAT FISH TALES
ARE !

Mike decided to venture out into the open
water of Barclay Sound and that’s when the
trouble began. “I was never so scared in my
whole life,” he says. “I had this huge salmon
on the line and instead of running the line out,
it came straight at the boat and rammed it …
not once, or even twice, but a whole lot of
times. It was Moby Dick all over again and
when the line snapped, I got the Sam hell out
of there.”

When it comes to the Salmon Festival, they
are gross exaggerations of what really went
on down the canal. On the other hand,
things have happened that defy explanation
so make your own judgement as you read
on. Of course, the names have been changed
to protect the … what … innocent?
There was Jay, who had never been on a
fishing boat in his life. The first day he
managed to lose the lid of the coffee pot as
he rinsed it in the inlet and watched a
bumper tire float off into the sunset
because he hadn’t tied it down. For three
days other boats were catching fish all
around but Jay’s boat caught nothing.
“You’re a Jonah,” the disgusted and
disheartened captain said.

“Just my luck,” Shawn says, “but I’d just
gone down to the head for a minute and left
my kid holding the rod when the damn fish
decided to strike. He brought it up alright
and landed it and it was yeah long.” Mike
tried to stretch wider than his arms would
go it was that big. “The kid didn’t have a
license and my nosy neighbor saw the
whole thing from another boat so what was
I to do? I had to throw the sucker back,
that’s what!”

What about the fellow who fell overboard at
Poet’s Nook but still managed to land the
winning fish of the derby?

“I should have had first place in the entire
derby ‘cause nobody in the whole length of
the canal had a catch like I did,” Brent tells.
“That fish towed my boat so close to shore
that it got hung up on a rock and sank. I had
to let the damn thing go because there was no
way I could get it to the weigh station. But it
was the biggest, that’s for sure.

And then there was the ‘one that got
away’. Well it goes without saying, that it
would have beat the eventual winner by a
mile. The guy had to cut his catch loose
because it was so big – how big? – It was
so big that it threatened to sink the boat.
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THE RED BRIDGE
THIS COVERED BRIDGE in BC is the
only one of its kind in Western Canada and
one of only a few that remain in use
throughout Canada.
It is known as Similkameen River Bridge
No. 6 at mile 163.8 on the Great Northern
Railway’s Cascade Division. It is 942 feet
long with three spans and was built in 1907
during the gold mining era.
Train service began in December 1909 and
put an end to horse drawn freight service and
led to renewed prosperity at Hedley.
This bridge is an integral reminder of the
bygone time when the Victoria, Vancouver
and Eastern Railroad ran up the valley.
The line has been abandoned for many years
and the red bridge is now used as a highway
bridge to the south side of the river and to
the Ashnola. It serves as a passage to the
world-renowned Cathedral Lakes Park.
Since made into a traffic bridge in 1961, the
Red Bridge now carries a single lane of
Ashnola Road over the Similkameen River.
This old bridge has been carrying traffic over
the river for 112 years.

AN INTERVIEW CAN BE A FRIGHTENING
PROSPECT for anyone looking for work. You
might know that you are the best person they
could hire but your confidence tends to fly
out the window when you are faced by your
questioner or even worse, by a panel
BE AS READY AS YOU CAN before going in.
This means knowing about the company,
what they do, what their structure is like,
how you see yourself fitting into their culture.
What skills you have to offer
KNOW WHY YOU WANT THIS JOB and be
clear about what you are bringing to the table
CONSIDER THE QUESTIONS YOU MAY BE
ASKED practice with a friend or simply write
down questions and answers on your own,
the simpler the better
MAKE SURE YOU HAVE QUESTIONS OF
YOUR OWN that will show you have done
your work on researching the company
BE AS CALM AND COLLECTED AS YOU
CAN take a few deep breaths before making
your entrance
KEEP YOUR ANSWERS SHORT and to the
point. Don’t add to or veer from the topic.
Think short and sweet and be as honest as
possible
BE NATURAL - be yourself
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CITY
Be sure to call in at this
upscale nail salon, a
new business on
Johnston Road just
down from Boomerangs
Café. There is nothing
in town to match the
beauty of the interior (it
even has a chandelier)

DCheck out
Check out the
deals you can find
on Adelaide Street
near Buy Low
Foods.
This is another new business
addition to north port.

Goodbye Summer
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CROWNING GLORY
COIFFURES
3781 10th Avenue
250-724-3531
 Senior pricing
available
 Styles for women
children and men
 Closed on Sundays
and on Mondays as
of August 12th
 Walk-ins welcome

Answer to
Suduko
page 35

PLEY
ROOFING
 INSURED
 FREE ESTIMATES

250-731-4510
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Too many balls
in the air?
Is what you are
trying to do
IN THE WORKPLACE

realistic?

A lot of people are stressed before they even get to the
job; the morning routine is rushed and frantic, the
commute to work should be a quiet time but it isn’t;
checking email, being stuck in traffic, getting worked
up. Then after work, when you should relax, your mind
is racing, your stomach hurts and you are so worried
about the next day that you can’t sleep.

At work, your desk is filled with a mountain of paper;
jobs that are unfinished, pending, late and more pour in.
You work on everything but can’t seem to finish
anything. You are overwhelmed.
TIPS TO BE MORE PRODUCTIVE
1. Stop what you’re doing. It isn’t working
2. Clear your desk of everything
3. Make a list of projects to be completed in priority
order. Add breaks for yourself to the list because
your relaxation time is a priority. For instance:
plan to eat out - walk to a park with your bagged
lunch – rather than eat with one hand on the
keyboard.
4. Start at number one on the list and complete as
many items as you can. Even if you complete
only one project, that’s okay. You can do this.

TIPS TO MAKE IT BETTER
1.
2.
3.
4.

Set your clock earlier to give yourself time
Eat breakfast – that is a power move
Don’t rush out, say a proper goodbye
Make travel time your time. Listen to music or
an audio-book. Don’t touch your phone, check
your email or do anything related to work
5. At the end of the day, leave work worries at
work. That means all of it!

ORGANIC OR REGULAR?
TO BUY OR NOT TO BUY THAT IS
THE QUESTION
This question arose when a guest began putting organic fruit and vegetables in a shopping basket
for which her hostess would be paying the bill. The hostess felt that what with acid rain, etc. how
could any fruit or vegetable be free of pesticides? So, why should she pay more than the regular
price?
The answer to that seems to be unknown as both types meet the same quality and safety
standards and both types are healthy and nutritious. The fresher the product, the better the taste.
A recent published report says that organic food is less likely to contain pesticide residues than
conventional food. But, not using any pesticides can result in biological contaminants from manure
and mold.
If fruits and vegetables are properly washed, most of the residues can be removed.
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SEPTEMBER MOVIE PIC

MOVIE RELEASE - September 13, 2019
This is a movie where women take power
into their own hands.
A group of ex-strip club employees join
forces to ‘flip the script’ on their
wealthy former clients.
Great movie to see with your girl pals or
with anyone who likes a good ‘con’ movie.
13

FUNNY

Once the kids have gone back to school, we are pretty well guaranteed to experience what is known
as ‘Indian Summer’. This is a beautiful period that lasts for two weeks or more of glorious
weather – it is like a bit of leftover summer and is very welcome before Fall sets in with a vengeance.
No one can say why the name ‘Indian Summer’ was formed but rather than a derogatory term, it
seems to be an honorary comment on the First Nations people who lived there at the time. They must
have been as beautiful as the season itself and after all, they did share their knowledge and expertise
with the newcomers. Without their intervention, as we are all well aware, the settlers would not have
made it.
The term first came into being in a letter written by a Frenchman around 1778, in which he
commented about this unusual weather pattern that the Europeans had first encountered on coming to
North America. It has since been carried over into literature and now has other meanings beyond the
very last that summer can offer us; a period of infertility, inconsistency and depleted capabilities, a
period of robust strength that is only an imitation of an earlier time of actual strength. For instance, in
an 1886 novel called ‘Indian Summer’ the main character recovers some of the happiness of his
youth when he has a romantic interlude late in his life.
The term ‘Indian Summer’ can be found in all media types; art, television, movies, books and even
music. In the 1995 movie ‘Die Hard’, Bruce Willis mentions it to the police in order to verify that
they were not just European imposters with convincing accents. Henry Wadsworth Longfellow, in
his famous poem ‘Hiawatha’ mentions “the tender Indian Summer”.
In Britain, the American usage of the term has been known since the mid-nineteenth century but it
was not used in Great Britain until the 1950’s. In former times, in Britain, this lovely remnant of
summer was named for the autumn feast days of Saint Martin and Saint Luke.
In other parts of the world, the phenomenon is known as ‘old woman’s summer’, ‘gypsy summer’,
and ‘poor man’s summer’. One country calls it ‘pastrami summer’ because it is the best time to
make pastrami. A lot of countries use saint’s names to honor the period.
Here’s wishing you all a long and beautiful Indian Summer.
14
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AVIATION
ALBUM
April 1.1983 - In a tragic event
a Piper PA-24 Comanche with
four persons aboard crashed
while en route from Edmonton
to Vancouver.
That night rescuers were unable
to reach the crash site and in
the morning, the crew pf a
Comox based Boeing Vertol CH113 Labrador helicopter made
several approaches and spotted
three people standing outside a
snow cave.
They had survived the crash but
now, the Vertol’s crew were
worried that their wash could
trigger an avalanche or blow the
survivors right off the side of the
mountain, The obvious solution
was to call in a smaller
helicopter.
Okanagan Helicopters
dispatched a Bell 2061 Long
Ranger, flown by Terry Dixon.
Arnie MacCauley. Search and
Rescue technician recalled:
“Terry shows up with the
LongRanger and a couple of
slinging cables.
Luckily, he had stopped at
Abbortsford to pick up Craig
Seager, another SAR tech. We
sure needed Craig as it turned
out.

Anyway, we jury rigged a
Billy Pugh (a large mesh
scoop/cage rescue device) on
a cable underneath the
helicopter and Craig Seager
and George Makowski got in
it. I rode in the cockpit to
direct Terry.”

Terry comments about this
stage of the rescue:

We took off with the Billy
Pugh hanging below us, and
Craig and George swung out
three thousand feet or so
over the valley.

Terry turned to Arnie
MacCauley and said:

By this time, the mountain
was covered in cloud, there
were ice crystals blowing
around and we could hardly
see a damn thing. But we
had all the luck in the world.
I found this ridge rock that I
knew led up to where the
people were, so we followed
it and found them.”
Terry had to maneuver close
in a slow climbing hover with
the tips of the blades only a
foot away from the
mountain.
If the blades had touched the
cliff face, the helicopter
would have exploded in a
fireball and the crew would
have died instantly.
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“Flying in those conditions
was like flying inside a ping
pong ball, not the type of
work pilots normally find
themselves faced with.”

“I’m getting nervous. Did
you feel that?”
“Feel what?” the SAR tech
said
“My heart. When I am
nervous, I can hear my
heart beating.”
Terry kept the chopper as
steady as a rock. He flew
the aircraft. Kept an eye on
the rotors and slowly
climbed the cliff face.
Craig and George were able
to swing the net back and
forth and jump onto the
snow.
They had ice axes with them
so got a good grip. If they
hadn’t they would have
fallen all the way to the
valley floor.

They found three passengers
alive and in good condition
except for a broken arm. The
pilot, Mike Ruwald had died.
The two women were assisted
into the rescue cage as
George held on to the side of
it. Terry took them down and
Craig waited with the injured
man.
Terry had to back away from
the mountain then turned to
the left as Arnie watched the
ridge to the right.
On the ground, the women
were wrapped in blankets in
the waiting Labrador and the
LongRanger went back for the
injured man and Craig.
The clouds had cleared but it
still took another hour and a
half circling in the clouds and
falling snow before Terry was
able to maneuver to the
rescue site again and pick the
two men up off the ledge.

She told me the RCMP did
not have the equipment to
get her husband’s body off
the mountain until the
weather was better and she
asked if we would bring him
down for her. So, George
Makowski and I volunteered.
The weather was good the
next day and this time Terry
brought another pilot with
him.
George and I took some
rescue tools and crash axes
with us and even then, it
took an hour to get the body
out because the plane had
flipped when it crashed, it
came down on the pilot and
had broken his neck.
We actually had to cut
through the floor to get to
him.

Because the priority in search
and rescue is to assist the
living, the body of the pilot
had to be left on the
mountain.
The survivors were treated at
the hospital in Abbotsford and
then released. By chance,
they ended up staying at the
same hotel as the search and
rescue techs. Arnie MacCauley
tells the rest of the story:
“Later that evening, I heard a
tap on my door and when I
opened it one of the rescued
passengers was standing
there.
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When we had the body ready
to go, we collected the log
books, the luggage and
anything else of value and put
it in the big cargo net.
Terry took this down first.
Then he came back up with
the Billy Pugh and George and
I had a nice ride down. “
On Friday November 9, 1984
with the search and rescue
techs in the audience,
Governor General, Jeanne
Sauve presented Terry Dixon
with the ‘Star of Courage’
“for conspicuous courage in
circumstances of great peril.”
Also receiving medals were
George Makowski, Arnie
MacCauley and Craig Seager.
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By Nan cy Bach m eier
Part 3
On your way to Inverness, stop and visit Fyvie Castle, a stunning castle with an 800 year history
filled with ghost stories and legends. Visit the Culloden Battlefield Site, outside of Inverness, and
learn about the famous last bloody battle between the English and the Jacobites. Inverness,
located on the River Ness that flows from Loch Ness, is the largest city in the Highlands.
Inverness Castle sits upon a cliff overlooking the River Ness.
Travelling through the breathtaking Highlands, from Inverness to Fort William and onto
Glasgow, you will pass by the famous Loch Ness. Maybe you will have some luck and see the
famous Nessie appear out of the water.
Two more places that I recommend you see before departing from Scotland, are Stirling Castle and
Rosslyn Chapel. Stirling Castle was the key to the kingdom of Scotland. Whomever held the
Castle, ruled Scotland. The castle is located in Stirling upon a volcanic cliff and was built in the
12th century. It was used as a palace as well as a fortress.
Rosslyn Chapel, home to the ‘Holy Grail’ in the movie “The Da Vinci Code”, was built in the 15th
century and sits upon a hill overlooking Roslin Glen. Over the years, it had fallen into disrepair
and had algae and plants growing within the chapel itself. But in the 20th century, a team of
conservationists restored this chapel to what it is today. It’s a small chapel but filled with
exquisite carvings and stonework. This place was definitely a highlight for myself and my group.
If you wish to take a wonderous trip to Scotland or wish to know more about this picturesque
country, please call Nancy @ 250-731-9645 for more details.
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NEIGHBOURS
THE SAGA OF BILL COVE - Continued
from a book written by Shirlee Smith Matheson
The wind died down but heavy,
wet snow continued to fall from
a black sky. Worried about the
effect of the snow’s weight on
the aircraft, Bill clambered out to
stand on the float and clear it off.
In the last issue, the situation
was dire.
The emergency flight to
Vancouver from Port Alice had
run into a snow storm and the
pilot had been forced to land on
the water waiting for visibility to
improve.
A woman, bleeding to death in
the Beaver amphibian plane, was
betting her life on the nurse
attending her and on Bill Cove,
responsible for getting her to a
hospital that could save her life.
As it was, the plane had landed
in a hopeless mix of islands and
channels and the pilot could not
be certain about his exact
location.
He felt nervous that at any
moment a ship might come
along and run them down or a
wave knock them over.
“Even with the wind blowing
hard enough to stop us, I could
see how fast the tide was going
when I’d spot a piece of wood
going by, something that wasn’t
affected by the wind,” he
explains.

“I had no broom or anything, so I
tried to get rid of the snow using
the paddle as best I could. Wet
snow carries a lot of weight and I
knew it could sink us. If the
airplane got too low and the
water started coming over the
floats, they could take on water
and everything would go down.”
It snowed and it snowed,
seemingly forever.
The snow continued to fall
heavily and the plane drifted
about as the tide rushed up and
down the channel carrying them
along with other flotsam.
He couldn’t taxi, even if he knew
where to go, for fear of running
into a boat. He was in one of the
main channels where there were
tugboats and even passenger
ships. He had never been so
downhearted in his life.
He clambered out again to clear
snow from the plane, the only
positive thing he could do in an
increasingly hopeless situation.
The snow clumped down in
handfuls.
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Campbell River called in. “You’ll
have to come in and land at
Campbell River now. It’s dark.”
“Jesus! He’s telling me it’s dark
now,” Cove thought. “I’m looking
outside and I can see its dark! He’s
worrying about me landing in
Vancouver. I’m just worrying
about getting off this water.”
He shut off the radio partly in fear
of running down the battery if the
radio and lights were kept on and
then the plane not starting and
partly to shut off useless advice.
At 7 o’clock, Cove called Campbell
River to let them know they hadn’t
sunk. Harry Brown, the base
manager was standing by, dutifully
waiting until this airplane had
finished its flight. Vancouver
dispatch was also standing by.
“How’re doing, Bill?” Harry Brown
asked.
“Not good. I can’t get off the
water.”
“Well, when you do get airborne
you’ve got to come to Campbell
River here.”
That was the last thing Cove
wanted to hear. He feared landing
in Campbell River amidst all the
channels and sandbars. He had
visions of hitting a sandbar,
flipping over and all three
drowning.

Then he saw stars. Maybe, they
were getting a break. He climbed
out again to clear the snow from
the wings, knowing that if he fell,
both his passengers would be
gone.
With nothing to hang on to, he
stayed in the middle and used the
paddle to clear what snow he
could. As he got closer to the
wingtip, his weight tipped the
plane a bit so he had to rely on
the hope that whatever snow was
left would blow off.
He went back inside. All was
silent.
“Dodi?”
A faint “Yes?”
“I’m going to give it a try.”
The engine started, a major relief,
and the radio also worked. He
called Campbell River. “We’re
getting going here.”
“You’re coming into Campbell
River,” the voice confirmed.
“Yeah, whatever,” Bill replied.
He made up his mind at that
moment. If and when he got
airborne, he would head directly
for the military base at Comox.
This was an emergency – they’d
have to let him in. He informed
Dodi of his plan to try for Comox
rather than Campbell River and of
the risks involved.
“Just do your best.” was her
response.

In the air again, he recognized a
light, a marker for tugboats but he
flew by recognizing nothing. By
instinct he kept to the right.

“Stop right there! Don’t move.”
The plane was surrounded by
vehicles of all kinds. Armed
men leaped on the aircraft.

He met another light and then
another. He thought he could see
Chatham Rock.

“God, what the hell mess is
this?” one asked.

“Dodi, hang on,” he called back.
No response. Dodi had succumbed
to sleep.

Paramedics rushed to help Dodi
and issue orders for Mrs.
Murray’s placement on a
stretcher.

Bill knew he would come to a
gigantic set of wires that crossed
the narrows about 200 feet high
where they dipped at the center.

“Get her into the ambulance
quick, there’s nothing we can
do here.”

He couldn’t see them in the pitch
black night but planned to fly under
them, high enough not to hit the
water. The radio confirmed if he
flew at 100 feet, he could make it.

The ambulance sped away with
sirens blaring.

Harry Brown called again from
Campbell River. “We’ve got
everything set up for you to land.”

Then as the officer observed the
bedraggled, wet, cold and
exhausted pilot he added.

Cove did not respond. At that very
moment, he was flying under the
wires.

“What you need is a good
drink.”

The Canadian forces base at
Comox did not normally lay out the
welcome mat for general or
commercial aviation. Cove had
heard that if you even approach the
airport without permission, the
military could – and would- throw
everyone in jail.
He had permission to land if he
stayed on the runway. It was all
high security but this was an
emergency.
He landed on wheels in the
amphibian Beaver on the Comox
runway to be greeted by a sharp
military order.
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Leave the airplane here,” an
officer said to Bill, “you’ve got
to come with me.”

In the morning, when Bill went
out to his airplane he hardly
recognized it. They’d had it
completely cleaned, inside and
out.
The paramedics had stabilized
Mrs Murray and flown her and
Dodi to Vancouver in a DC-3
saving the woman’s life.
Bill’s voice still chokes up at
the memory of that ghastly
night and how close they had
come to the angel of Death.

THE

AND WOMEN
THAT’S WHAT THEY CALL THE HARDY SOULD WHO

ItI may surprise you to know that women were not always included in the Fall
Fairs of their towns. Originally, it was a man’s game, a fair that was put on for
agricultural purposes, a place to bring out your best young bull or biggest
cabbage.
When ‘home manufacturing’ was introduced to the fairs, the things made by
women; bread, jam, butter, cheese and pies were entered under the names of
their husbands.
Ten years later, categories for quilts, knitting and fancy work were introduced
but these pieces of work were entered as creations of Mrs. Edward Smith or
Mrs. John Brown. It took decades more before the jam, and other things they
made, could be entered in their own names.
Women were not accepted on fair boards either. Even the manager of the
‘women’s department’ was a man. It wasn’t until 1929 that the first woman
was registered as a director of the board.
In the 1910’s and 1920’s, a popular fall fair event was the ‘baby contest’.
While these days, some fall fairs give prizes for the baby with the most hair or
the sweetest smile, back then the prize was for the healthiest baby and they
were judged by doctors and nurses.
In the 1940’s and 1950’s, ‘fair queen ‘and ‘dairy princess’ competitions
became popular and were basically beauty contests. Today, it is more likely to
have a ‘fair ambassador’ who might be a man or a woman who delivers a
speech to win.
After World War II, women were involved in all aspects of the fairs; showing
livestock and presiding on boards as well as contributing and naming their own
creations and competing with men.
22

A Fall Fair is an important event in any community. People enjoy attending to
see the displays, visit the food booths and listen to the music and other talent
that is surely going to be on-stage for them. It also brings together all the
groups and organizations of the town and plays a role in education as people
want to know where their food is coming from.
In these days, women are recognized for their contributions and welcomed
aboard to share some of the joys and problems of creating ‘the best fall fair
ever’. In fact, women now play a major role in running a fall fair.
As much time as was spent in the past on determining how much space would
be given to agriculture and how little space could be set aside for women’s
fripperies, is now taken up with how much should be devoted to displays and
how much should be set aside for entertainment and rides.
There are challenges facing modern day fall fairs and the greatest one is in
finding volunteers. It takes a great many people to run a successful fair and
the fact is that less and less people have the time to devote to running, or
even taking part, in such an event.
This year, go out and have a great time at the Alberni Valley Fall Fair. There’s
the midway, cotton candy, the Kinette booth, the $1,000 giveaway, the new
car, the ethnic foods, the livestock, the petting farm, the blue ribbons on
countless things made by women and last but not least, the death defying
rides.
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CATCHING A
FREE RIDE
AND
ENJOYING A
FREE MEAL
FROM YOUR
PET

TICKS
AND CATS

by Dr. Angela Damant, B.SC, D.V.M.
They are active all year round. Their
bites are painful and itchy and can cause a
hypersensitivity reaction in some animals
and people who have been bitten.

FLEAS, TICKS AND MANGE
MITES are the most common parasites
in this area. They all suck the blood of
their host, your dog, your cat, or even
you and then reproduce. These pests
are often the most active at the start of
fall when the weather turns. Here is a
brief description of each of these pest’s
life cycles and the points at which we
treat them.

Fleas can also transmit tapeworms which
infect an animal when that animal
accidentally eats a flea.
Most of the time, it is not obvious that
your pet has fleas since they groom them
off and besides, ninety eight percent of
fleas live in the environment and not on
your pet.

FLEAS
Adult fleas lay eggs in damp ground, in
carpets, air ducts and behind paneling.
Eggs hatch into larvae which can last in
the environment for one year in a
cocoon.

To get rid of fleas, it is not only important
to treat the animal but to clean up the
infested environment as well. There are
several medications from your
veterinarian which are safe and very
efficacious at removing fleas.

The adult flea then emerges from the
cocoon and catches a ride and a meal,
consisting of blood, from your dog, cat
and occasionally, yourself.
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TICKS

MANGE

Adult ticks live in the outside
environment where they can lay
thousands of eggs. These eggs hatch and
produce larvae which molt to nymphs
which molt to adults. All stages of the
tick’s life cycle feed on our pets and on
people in the spring through to the fall.

Mange is caused by mites that, like other
parasites mentioned, feed off the blood of
your pet. These mites occasionally bite
humans as well.
Mites live only on your pet, not in the
environment, and are transmitted from pet
to pet through close contact. Their bites
cause irritation and itchiness of the skin
which often result in your animals
inflicting self-trauma.

Tick bites can be painful and also
transmit disease. Manual removal of the
tick is the best way to get rid of it but
make sure you pull out the head as if this
is left behind, it can cause a severe
inflammatory reaction.

Mites are relatively easy to treat
compared to ticks and fleas and there is a
variety of drugs available from your
veterinarian to treat them.

Your vet has medications that can kill
ticks and tick pullers to help remove them
safely. There is also a vaccine against the
tick transmitted infection, Lyme disease,
which you can ask your vet about.

External parasites often cause pain and
irritation for your pet and for yourself.
REMEMBER it is much easier to
prevent an infestation than it is to get rid
of one. For our warm, wet environment
year round medication is recommended.
Please, only use medication from your vet
as these products are safe, they work and
they are not pesticides.

If you are concerned about any of these
pests, please contact your local
veterinarian for more information.
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KRAZY KOLORING
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Youth has nothing to do with numbers. It
is a short span of time that occurs around a
quarter of the way through life. One day,
you are a child and seemingly overnight,
you emerge as a beautiful person. Those
who know you can only stare in awe. It is
like looking at a butterfly that has just
come out of its cocoon. You have
blossomed, you have bloomed.

OUR LIVING LANGUAGES

You are perfect; your skin is glowing, your
eyes are clear, your hair is lustrous and
your body is supple and strong. You stand
tall and have an inner glow. In short, your
body has matured and is, at this moment,
the best it will ever be.

First Voices in British Columbia
On display at the Alberni Valley Museum
through to October 5, 2019
In 2019, UNESCO’S International Year of Indigenous
Languages, we invite you to learn more about the state
of indigenous languages in BC in this ground breaking
interactive exhibition.

Unfortunately, your brain – which is after
all just a computer – has not got the input
of experience and/or knowledge yet that
will put it at the top of its form. Nobody
will comment that you are in the prime of
your life. That comes later.

Learn what First Nations communities throughout the
province are doing to help their languages survive and
flourish in this beautifully designed exhibition that
celebrates the resilience and diversity of First Nations
languages in the face of change.

What they will say, as they shake their
heads in wonder, is “youth is wasted on the
young”. It’s kind of like being all dressed
up with nowhere to go.

Through interactive stations, original First Nations
artwork, video and audio, Our Living Languages
provides visitors with the opportunity to learn more
about the history of disrupted languages in BC, the
complexity of these languages, and the people – and
entire communities – that are working tirelessly to
document and revitalize them.

It is impressive though so enjoy it while it
lasts.
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SEPTEMBER
FASHION
Clot h e s m e an n ot h in g
un t il som e on e liv e s in t h e m
SILKY TOP in
jew el t o n es

2019

GREAT JACKETS

LOOK
YOUR
BEST
co o ler w eat h er

m ean s a
COZY COAT
Go for
SIMPLE,
CLASSIC LINES
Outfits like
these can be
COMBINED
with other
pieces for
EASY FASHION

CLOGS ARE IN
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Po w er su it s f o r
BUSINESS an d
Ch an el lin es f o r
ELEGANCE ar e
alw ays r ig h t

BRAIN TEAZER
Answer on
page 5

Answer on
Page 5

A new red lipstick for every skin tone
Maybelline

RED FOR ME

A new red lipstick for every skin tone
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RED FOR ME

by
by

SOLDA’S FAMILY RESTAURANT
OPEN 8:00 AM DAILY

250-723-2474

New
Specials
Daily

Special
Menus for
Weddings

Something
For
Everyone

Events
Teams

Like us on facebook
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BE A SUBSCRIBER TO
THIS MAGAZINE
This is a free monthly magazine but for a
$12.00 subscription fee our subscribers get:
 HOME DELIVERY FOR A YEAR
12 ISSUES
 THEIR NAME IN A PRIZE DRAW
IN EACH ISSUE
Names of winners are drawn by people
not associated with the magazine

4833 Southgate Road
#107 3949 Maple Way
2943 10th Avenue

The winning subscriber in the
September issue is

ENID VAN KOOTEN
$35 gift certificate from

CROWNING GLORY
COIFFURES
If you want to subscribe to this magazine
mail in the form to
4641 Margaret Street V9Y 6H1
or bring it to our office or email us at
marigoldproductions@shaw.ca
You can also view or download
the magazine at
marigoldproductions@alberni.ca
YES, I want to subscribe to the magazine
NAME _________________________
ADDRESS ______________________
_______________________________
TELEPHONE ___________________
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723-4940
723-7270
723-9850

By A. Damant

The sun is weakening
Casting shadows in pale hues.
It is early, so early when the radiant orb dips below the horizon
Leaving a threatening chill in the air.
Summer is fading, giving way to autumn.
As the trees begin to change their greens, putting on dying gowns of oranges and reds
I find myself saddened.
Time is passing so quickly and as one season transforms into another
I cannot avoid the harsh truth.
I am getting older.
Every September brings me closer to the inevitable, slow, decaying
Slide into senescence.
I sit with my legs folded
Hands in my lap, fingers marred with deep lines, pale skin spotted with brown.
Soon I will be like the leaves
Tumbling to the ground
Never to rise again.
A melancholy has stolen me away
Tears well up, gathering on sodden lashes they fall down my cheeks, staining my face.
Out of the cloying silence comes a tiny whimper
Telling me that I am not alone.
Looking up I see soft doe eyes
Framed by golden hair.
Forehead creased with worry.
Then all at once a squiggly, twisting, vibrant mass of fur is in my lap
Velvet tongue licking my face.
“I’m ok,” I murmur as I stroke his silky neck.
He doesn’t know it but his puppy kisses have saved me.
Reminding me of Life. Exuberance. Happiness
Winter will come but then there will be spring
And I will meet the sun again
With creased eyes, a worn smile
And a faithful friend by my side.
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Let’s get one thing straight about love.
Any woman who has given birth to a child
loves it. It is instinctive. The child is a part
of herself. How could she not feel love?
How could the child survive without it?
What mother has not held her child to her
heart, smelled its baby scent, touched its
downy hair and whispered soft words of
love or snatches of song into its tiny ears.
This is not a modern phenomenon. It has
always been this way.

The other day a grown woman said “My
mother had very little parenting skills. I
guess that was because her mother had
even less.”
This was spoken from a period of affluence
and from the perspective of the best time
ever for women in human history.

The beleaguered mothers of yesteryear
showed their love in many ways and often
put their own needs on the back burner to
care for those of the child.

Yes, it is lovely when families can hold
meetings where each member’s, problems
or fears or annoyances can be spoken
about and solutions arrived at and yes, it is
wonderful for a child to be hugged and told
he is loved every day.

They sat up all night beside a sick child.
They piled their own blankets and their
clothes on top of sleeping children on bitter
cold nights. They went hungry while their
children ate what little food there was.

But you have to realize that the words
‘parenting skills’ and even the word ‘love’
are products of this generation of mothers.

They spent long nights to make something
special for a birthday or to sew a new
dress for school – sometimes by hand.
They always managed to find an orange to
put in a stocking at Christmas.

Let me tell you about the parenting skills
of women in previous generations - not so
far removed - bearing in mind there were
no labor saving devices, few men to take
on part of the care of the children, no
guaranteed wage coming through the
kitchen door. There was no internet with
all its gurus, no how-to manuals.
Motherhood was learn-as-you-go.

If you felt deprived of love, that’s sad
because they did their best for you and if it
was too little, it was all they had.
Remember your mother and
grandmother with kindness
and understanding.

What those women experienced were
wars, famine and pestilence. They were
weary, pressured and often ill. They
became old before their time.

They were there for you and
deserve your love never
mind the other way round.

Parenting skills consisted of sewing on
patches, darning socks and figuring out
how to make a potato, an egg and some
milk into a tasty, nutritious meal and they
somehow managed to pull it off.

Hey, good luck
with your parenting!
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2019 will be a year full of realization and strong affirmations. You will have trouble
understanding your position in your family and in your relationships.
You often put others first but this year puts your desires front and center – you’ll have some
powerful allies in your corner. You’ll be in full investigative-reporter mode releasing old
assumptions and revising your beliefs in light of new information. Just be sure it comes from
sources you trust.
With you, home is where the heart is but this year, you’ll be at home wherever you are.
You are torn between emotions and logic as you constantly battle to be your best self. Put them
together to understand where you are, what you want and where you should go from here.
RELATIONSHIPS

HEALTH

MONEY

You might encounter
issues this year. Avoid
jealousy and suspicion
and the end of the year
can bring a wonderful love
adventure or a delightful
reunion.

This is a wonderful time to
do things for yourself that
you think of as ‘indulgent’
or ‘time consuming’.
Pamper yourself; hair,
skin, feet, hands, body.
You need the TLC!

This year,
you could reach
your potential. You are
able to enjoy the
abundance in your life at
the beginning of
September but don’t take
what you have for
granted.

The second half of 2019
will bring an exceptional
meeting.
This will be an auspicious
year in relationships and
alliances.

PROFESSIONAL
On August 28, you will see
a huge vision for yourself.
Think bigger than big.
Your swagger builds and
fresh starts await. You will
show people what you’re
made of and selfassurance as you move
toward your goals.
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FAMILY
Family ties are tighter than
ever whether they are
biological relatives or
kindred spirits. Set
healthy boundaries though
as things could get too
close for comfort.

Why did
Humpty
Dumpty
like
autumn?

Because
Humpty Dumpty had a great fall

Answer on page 11

My wife and
I were happy
for twenty
years and
then we met
Rodney
Dangerfireld

Kindness is a
language that the
deaf can hear and
the blind can see
Mark Twain

35

Supporting Charities and Non-Profits in
Port Alberni

Bus Stop Ads
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