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The Sun has been guilty of laxity
before and I|—always a generous,
peacable and most charitable soul—
have overlooked it. This time you
have gone too far. This time your
laxness is inexcusable.

On page 29 of the April issue, a
heading reads; “We have found the
enemy and them is us. Pogo.”

Balderdash!

Pogo didn’t say it and that is not
what he didn’t say!

The quotation referred to was a
paraphrase—as everybody knows—
of Oliver Hazard Perry’s famous
despatch to General William Henry
Harrison concerning his victory over
the Canadians in the Battle of Lake

Erie, September
quotation is;
enemy and they are ours.”
On page 190 of
Pogo’ (Simon & Schuster,

over for lunc

_aw and Order In Lennoxville

In spite of assurances to the
contrary, the future of the Lennox-
ville Police Department remains in
doubt. As a recent article by Nelson

att in The (Sherbrooke) Record
ably points out, some of the features
that put Lennoxville on the map in
the first place now create particular
police problems that require a parti-
cular local solution.

Lennoxville has a high percentage
of young people. Champlain College,
Bishop’s University, Bishop’s College
School and Alexander Galt High
School more than double the town’s
effective population when they are in
session. This brings a higher propor-
tion of inexperienced, sometimes
reckless drivers. Students also mean
entertainment. Lennoxville’s small
but hardcore bar scene adds its
problems. Youthful rowdyness occa-
sionally combines with excessive al-
cohol and other drug use in a violent
mixture.

Lennoxville is also a retirement
community of sorts. As a cultural
centre, with access to stores, medical
services, several churches and a
friendly small-town atmosphere, it
has a natural attraction for Town-
shippers in their pension years.
Among other things, this means the
town has more than its share of
unsure, sometimes forgetful pedestri-
ans. As well, houses are left unoccu-
pied more frequently as pensioners
tend to spend more time out of town,
visiting family, vacationing, etc.

The large student and older popula-
tions combine to create a serious but
little known police problem—Iarge
amounts of cash. Lennoxville’s banks
keep large cash reserves at times to
cope with heavy educational payrolls.
Many retired people have their life
savings on deposit as well—one local

bank is said to have savings account
totals that make its big-city rivals
blush.

Regional traffic patterns add to the
roblem as well. As a crossroads of
ighways leading to Sherbrooke,

Lennoxville acts as a funnel for
travellers from Lake Megantic, Cook-
shire, Coaticook, Rock Island, North
Hatley and all points between. This
brings heavy traffic all day and all
night, from lumber trucks to joyrid-
ers, travelling salesmen to commut-
ers, Sunday drivers to long distance
tourists. A “Dbypass” route into
Sherbrooke may one day ease this
problem, but it is only in the
“planning” stages, and completion is
many years away at least.

Those who favour abolishing the
Lennoxville Police Force claim that
the Surete du Quebec could do the
work just as well and for much less
money. Cheaper, perhaps, but just as
well? The nearest SQ stations to
Lennoxville are on King Street West
in Sherbrooke, in Cookshire and in
Coaticook. How would you like to be
an accident victim at rush hour or
during a blizzard and have to wait for
the police to come all the way across
Sherbrooke, or from the next county?
How would you like to watch a
burglar ransack your neighbour’s
empty house while a rookie on the
night shift tries to find the right
street?

The Surety are already spread
thinly enough across the map. For
example, the 18 man Coaticook
detachment covers a 2500 square mile
area, from Lake Memphrema%og to
East Hereford, and from the border
north to Waterville. On anydgiven day
between about 11 p.m. and 7 a.m.,
this vast territory is patrolled by
exactly one cruiser containing two
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policemen. Workloads at Cookshire
and Sherbrooke detachments are
similar. The last thing the SQ want is
a town like Lennoxville (unlike an

other in their jurisdiction) to patrol,
as the following example points out.

One recent night after the bars
closed, a fight broke out at Bill’s
Country Kitchen, Lennoxville’s all
night restaurant. The combattants
were boistrous football types cele-
brating the end of term, who came to
blows over the favour of a young
lady. Within seconds, the place was a
shambles. Within minutes, the Len-
noxville police had arrived and re-
stored order. This was reported by
Nelson Wyatt in The Record article.
A few days later, night shift waitress
Judy Lane recounted the episode to
an SQ constable on his coffee break.
He repied that if she had called the
Surete for help, she would have been
told that they couldn’t come right
away. They would get there when
they could, but in the meantime she
had better get outside and save her
skin!

Last night around midnight | was
working on some pictures and won-
dering how to finish off this editorial
with a good “closer”. There was a
knock on our office door, and a
policeman asked who owned the car
in the lot outside. It was mine, |
explained, was anything the matter?
Not really, it seemed. Only that | had
left the car door wide open, with my
camera equipment (my most valuable
property) on display inside, free for
the taking. The policeman suggested
that that was probably not the wisest
thing to do, waited until | had locked
up, and went quietly on his way.
Thank you, Lennoxville Police Force,
for protecting us from our weak-
nesses. Thank you for being there.

-0/.>

10th, 1813. The
“We have met the

‘Impollutable
1975),
Albert the Alli%ator invites everybody

at Pogo’s place—

Churchy La Femme, Howland Owl,
Mam’zelle Hepzibah, Deacon Mush-
rat, Porky Pine, Miz Beaver, Bun
Rabbit and an assortment of unnam-
ed bugs and beetles. Albert is
brooding upon pollution and remarks
in his own inimitable fashion; “All
them characters what dumps anything
anywhere...they is enemies of the
people!”

Therewith, he carelessly flips his
cigar butt over his shoulder into a tub
of fresh lemonade. Porky, the prickly
philosopher of the Okefenokee
Swamp, leaps to his feet, raises his
lemonade high and shouts; “We have
met the enemy and he is us.”

For Pete’s sake, get it right next
time!

Yours respectfully,
Bernard Epps

We are used to hearing it said ‘Not
to worry, it will all be the same a
hundred years from now’. But will it?
Take the matter of language as an
example.

According to MacAulay’s History
of England, in the year 1676 one
Michael was training his team of
horses in Lincolns Inn fields when

continued on p. 4
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The Morning After

Just about everyone is wrapped up
in the referendum campaign in one
way or another these days. As fevers
rise, each side attempts to out-do the
other, making more and more out-
landish Doomsday claims to justify
their options. Frightening scenarios
are painted: what if this or that? Then
these or those will take matters into
their own hands and then... Or the
others will deny that a problem exists
and then...

Canadians have been talking about
colonial, then provincial, power shar-
ing, and French-English language
problems for centuries. The 1980
Referendum will hardly put an end to
the differences of opinion, and we
can look forward to the same argu-
ments entertaining our offspring for
more centuries to come.

Quebecers can be proud (and this is
much less true in the other provinces)
that with very few exceptions our
disagreements have been discussed in
an open, civilized fashion and our
daily lives marked by tolerance and
harmony.

On Referendum day, vote the way
you believe, or not at all. But on the
morning after, remember that regard-
less of the outcome, almost half the
voters will have lost. If your side
loses, don’t take out your frustration
on your friends and neighbours,
whatever their option. If your side
wins, don’t rub it in.

Let the 1980 Referendum be re-
membered as another peaceful step in
Quebec’s and Canada’s growth. On
May 21, let’s forget about referen-
dums for a while and get back to
work. Not only are we all in the same
boat, but there’s only one boat.

CB



coming

PHILABEC 80

The Provincial Philatelic Exhibi-
tion will be held at the end of the
month at the Sherbrooke College
Sport Centre.

Stamp enthusiasts will be treated to
some 2400 exhibits, slide shows,
films, and lectures. There will be a
booklet on sale describing the postal
history of the Eastern Townships.
Collectors will have a chance to buy
and trade stamps with dealers from
far and near. The exhibition marks
the 10th anniversary of Phila Sher-
brooke, a group of nearly one
hundred stamp lovers.

Sat., May 31 from 10 am to 10 pm
Sun., June 1 from 10 am to 4 pm

Sherbrooke College Sport Centre
Pavilion 1, 355 Park St., Sherbrooke

The Compton County Historical
and Museum Society invites you to
view new displays, meet friends and
munch light refreshments May 9, 7-9
p.m. We will be open May 9 until
Thanksgiving, every afternoon from
2-5 p.m., except Tuesdays and any
other time upon request. Phone
875-5265 or 875-3600.

Flea Market’s Fifth Year

The Bromont Flea Market will be
opening Sunday, May 4th and will be
held every Sunday until Octgber 12th.
Visitors will find such diverse items as
Siamese Kittens, antiques, home-
baked goodies, rabbits, comic books,
exotic sea shells and good old junk.

There will be garden produce,
flowers, fresh farm eggs, as well as
discontinued lines of new merchan-
dise. The market is held at the
Cine-Parc Bromont, just off Exit 78
of the Eastern Townships Autoroute.
For further information, call 243-
0112 or 539-3569.

SSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSS!
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soon...

Spring Festival - Stanbridge East

Flea Market
Hot Dish Supper 5:00
Music and Square Dance 8:00

Fri., May 2

Sat., May 3 Antique Show
Pet Show Crafts Demonstrations and
Sales
Sun., May 4 Concert
Ballet Recital

Reception

The organizers ask that Sun readers
think of the festival auction as they
do their Spring cleaning. Any items
donated to the festival would be
appreciated and there is a pick-up
service. The auction proceeds will be
divided among the United, Anglican
and Catholic churches. For informa-
tion, please call Rev. Eddy at
248-3044 or Mrs. Perkins at 295-2811.

THE SUTTON SATURDAY
MARKET

..HAS BECOME THE PLACE TO
BRING YOUR FAMILY... WHERE
picnic tables are now available, so
you can either bring your own picnic
or eat at our snack bar, then wander
through our market and browse
during a beautiful Saturday after-
noon. Here you will find:

Maple Products

Tole Painting

Hand Made Wooden Articles
Paintings both Watercolors & Oil
Paintings

Sewing

Home Baking

Ceramics

Knitting

Hand Made Jewelery

Weaving

Antiques

Quilts

...and many other interesting articles
plus our Flea Market.

ARTS SUTTON
Presents

May 3, 4,10, &11 10a.m. to 6 p.m.

Ghitta Caiserman-Roth—Born in
Montreal, as a child, she studied
under Alexandre Bercovitch, later in
New York, she studied at the Ameri-
can Artists School and The Arts
Student League under Moses Soyer.
She graduated from the Parsons
School of Design with a Post-gradu-
ate Scholarship.

Caiserman-Roth is a member of the
Print and Drawing Council of Cana-
da, The Royal Canadian Academy
and was also a member of the defunct
Canadian Group of Painters.

Ghitta Caiserman-Roth has taught
for many years at Sir George Willi-
ams University, Saidye Bronfman
Center, Summer Schools at the
University of Queens and at Mount
Allison University. Some of her
recent solo shows are:

Upstairs Gallery—Winnipeg
Wallack Gallery—Ottawa
Galerie Simon Dresdnere—Toronto
Gallery Magnum Opus“Mgqntreal

Anke VanGinhoven—Born in the
Netherlands, attended the Museum
School in Amsterdam Holland, later
in Montreal, she attended the Ecole
des Beaux Arts, followed by special
sculpture studies at the Universite de
Quebec k Montreal.

Miss VanGinhoven is a very versa-
tile artist, working in various media-
paint, fabric, tapestry, weaving, as
well as ceramic sculpture.

Peter Kerrigagn—Montreal and
Knowlton resident. In the forties, he
studied Commercial Art in New York
at the Pratt Institute. Since then, he
has been painting on his own—mostly
landscapes. His paintings are on
exhibit at the Continental Galleries in
Montreal and with art lenders in
Pointe Claire.

APPOINTMENTS

The Townships Sun Ltd. is proud to announce the appointment
of alleged editor C.A. “Scoop” Bury (the nick-name refers to his
taste for ice cream) to the Board of Directors of the Centre for
Investigative Journalism. His new responsibilities will include a
free trip to Ottawa. Bury is shown here modelling the latest
investigative sleepwear, and simultaneously waking up on the
office floor one recent morning. When asked about the
appointment, he answered, “What year did you say it was?”

Page 3
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they broke loose and knocked down a
bystander named Allestree. The latter
sued with the following declaration.

“The defendant porta deux chivals
undgovernable en un coach et impro-
vide, incaute, et absque debita consi-
deratione ineptitudinis loci la eux
drive per eux faire tractable et apt pur
un coach, quels chivals, per ceoque,
per leur ferocite, ne poient estre rule,
curre sur le plaintiff et le noie” .

By way of comparison consider an
excerpt from the Paston letters writ-
ten in 1453.

“| pray that ye be not strange of
writing of letters to me betwixt this
and that ye come home. If | might I
would have every day one from you.
The blessed Trinity have you in His
keeping. Written at Norwich on the
Tuesday next after the conversion
Saint Paul.”

M.P. to her husband

Bob Jarvis
St. Lambert, Que.

SANS PREJUDICE

M. MerrittTlifton,
The Townships Sun

Monsieur,

La presente fait suite a votre article
intitule “Social Workers protest tac-
tics of Centre des service sociaux de
Richelieu” paru dans le Townships
Sun de mars 1980.

Nous tenons a vous informer que
selon nos informations, aucun tra-
vailleur social n’est implique dans les
manoeuvres pour le moins douteuses
que vous rapportez dans Particle en
question.

Je vous prie egalement de prendre
note que le titre “Travailleur Social”
est un titre reserve par le Code des
Professions (C.26) aux seuls membres
de la Corporation professionnelle des
travailleurs sociaux du Quebec tel que
stipule a Particle 36 du Code:

“nul ne peut utiliser le titre de
“travailleur social ni un titre quelcon-
que comporant cette expression ou
TEquivalent, ou s'attribuer les initi-
ates “T.S.P.” ou “P.S.W.”, s9l
nfest d&teteur d*un permis valide a
cettefin et s’il n'est inscrit au tableau
de la Corporation professionnelle des
travailleurs sociaux du Quebec;”

Les articles 188 et 189 sont concor-
dants et prevoient des poursuites et
des amendes pour quiconque contre-
vient k Pun des articles du Code des
Professions. De plus, tous les tra-
vailleurs sociaux sont soumis k un
Code d’ethique prevoyant des a-
mendes diverses en cas d’actes dero-
gatoires.

Dans Peventualite le situations
semblabes k celles que vous rapportez
dans votre journal, il existe des
recours legaux. Ainsi toute deroga-
tion au Code des professions et k
notre Code d’ethi<}ue devrait, selon la
loi, etre rapportee au syndic ou au
secretaire du comite de discipline de
notre Corporation professionnelle.

Enfin, un article tel que celui dont
il est question, et que vous avez signé,

cause un prejudice aux travailleurs
sociaux et k la profession de service
social.

En consequence, nous vous de-
mandons, par les presentes, de faire
les rectifications qui s’imposent pour
le public dans la prochaine edition du
Townships Sun.

Le Directeur general

Jacques Duval, t.s.

Corporation professionnelle des tra-
vailleurs sociaux du Quebec.

Monsieur,

Nous avons re*u mandat du Centre
de Services Sociaux Richelieu, de
vous mettre en demeure de publier
une rectification et une retractation
de Particle de Monsieur Merritt
Clifton publie dans Pedition du mois
de mars 1980 de votre journal, le
“Townships Sun”.

Concerixant Particle publie dans
votre journal qui est plus amplement
decrit ci-apres, vous etes sommes par
la presente de vous retracter de fagon

complete et de justifier de votre
bonne foi conformement a Particle 3
de la Loi de la Presse (1964, S.R.Q.
Ch. 48) et ce, dans Pedition de votre
mensuel qui suivra immediatement la
reception de la presente, le tout k vos
entiers depens.

Telles retractation et justification
doivent etre publiees dans votre
journal dans un endroit aussi en vue
que Particle ci-apr6s decrit.

L’article que vous avez publie et
qui cause prejudice a notre cliente par
son caractdre diffamatoire et calom-
nieux est le suivant:

“The Townships Sun, Edition de
mars 1980, page 27: article de Merritt
Clifton, “Social Workers Protestes
Tactics of Centre de Services Sociaux
Richelieu” .

Cet article est calomnieux et diffa-
matoire dans son ensemble et plus
particulterement dans les qualificatifs
et critiques sans fondement qu’il
donne concernant la gestion du
personnel du Centre de Services
Sociaux Richelieu, les methodes de
supervision et les services rendus k sa
clientele.

Cet article est egalement calom-

Iysuxetdiffaraatoireen ce.gu'il ajsse,
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faussement croire qu’une methode
appetee “sensitivity training semi-
nars” serait utilisee dans la formation
et la supervision du personnel.

De plus, dans Pedition de votre
journal “The Townships Sun” du
mois d’avril 1980, vous avez fait
publier la lettre et le communique de
presse en reponse audit article de
Monsieur Merritt Clifton au nom du
Centre de Services Sociaux Richelieu
et de son Directeur general le tout en
conformite avec Particle 7 de la Loi
de la Presse. Toute-fois, vous avez
accompagne la publication desdites
lettres de la mention “This is not a
retractation”, mention qui constitue
un commentaire a la reponse du
Centre de Services Sociaux Richelieu,
ce qui est prohibe par Particle 8 de
ladite Loi de la Presse.

Notre cliente vous tient responsable
des dommages qu’elle a subis et
qu’elle continue de subir par suite de
la publication au mois de mars 1980
de Particle dont il est fait mention
ci-haut et de la publication au mois
d’avril 1980 d’un comentaire prohibe
accompagnant les lettres de reponse
de notre cliente audit article.

A defaut par vous de vous retracter
publiqguement dans le journal le
“Townships Sun” des propos que
vous avez tenus dans ledit article et
ce, au plus tard dans la prochaine
edition dudit journal, soit celle du
mois de mai 1980, nos instructions

sont d’intenter contre vous person-

nellement les procedures judiciaires

appropriees sans autre avis ni delai.
Veuillez agir en consequence.

_Bienk vous,
~Yvan Cousineau, avocat
Bernier, Prenoveau et Cousineau

To whom it may concern,

It comes to my attention that the
Granby and Cowansville offices of
the CSSR have threatened a libel suit
over my expose in the March 80 issue,
entitled Social Workers Protest Tac-
tics of CSSR.

The exposi recounted how ““Sensi-
tivity Training” seminars, conducted
at one or more CSSR offices during
the month of November 1979, had
driven at least two social workers into
nervous breakdowns. The workers
involved had concealed their break-
downs from co-workers. They also
reported various other abuses within
the CSSR, all o f which are a matter of
legal record.

My primary source was a social

worker,
0\ o <
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acquaintance, whom | interviewed
twice in the presence o f witnesses, the
first time during a breakdown occa-
sioned by such a “Sensitivity Train-
ing”” seminar held at her office earlier
that afternoon, During the second
interview, about two weeks later, this
worker confirmed all previous state-
ments and added detall,

I am accordingly quite well prepar-
ed to meet the CSSR in court over
their libel charges, and to prove
everything my article says, Moreover,
I intend to present Social Affairs
Minister Denis Lazure with a dossier
on these sensitivity training seminars,
and other abuses which, incidentally
did not take place at either Granby or
Cowansville, One wonders why these
two offices have automatically as-
sumed that any criticism o fthe CSSR
is directed at them.

Meanwhile, | must protect my
primary source, who has already
suffered quite enough abuse from
colleagues, To preserve source anon-
imity until such time as the source can
receive court protection, | hereby
assume all responsibility for “Social
Workers Protest Tactics” from The
Townships Sun,

Merritt Clifton

Two months ago | had the pleasure
of speaking with you, by telephone,
from Stanstead. We got into the
subject of your paper and | told you it
was a wonderful paper, so interesting,
also my mother-in-law who comes to
Quebec once a year from Holland,
The Netherlands, loves your paper.
When we have finished reading the
ﬁaper we send it over to Holland for

er, then she passes it around. So you
see your paper goes a long way. My
mother-in-law is very interested in our
beautiful Eastern Townships. Especi-
ally the Fall, when every tree is a mass
of beautiful colour. She holds her
breath, she cannot believe it’s real
and that we live in this Province. She
came over last year just as the trees
~ were colouring and stayed until the
winds blew them down. But she

A captured the beauty with her camera.

| She can never forget.

Q Also I grow African Violets. | have

sent this poem along for you to
publish.

Mrs. C. Vriesendorp

Ayer’s Cliff

MY AFRICAN VIOLET

Beautiful African Violet
That’s really not enough to say
You make my life happier

Just to see you everyday.

If only you knew how much you are
loved

Gazed upon, almost hourly

To be able to bloom, year in year out
And to own you, | would proudly.

To have you sit upon a throne
For all the world to see
Beautiful African Violet
Especially to me.

And when your put into a show
All trimmed and fancied up
And have a judge select you first
With ribbons, maybe a cup.

They do not ask for very much
Just onI?/ when they are small
With a little care and loving touch
You will see them grow—that’s all.

Continued on page 54



May is great values—savings month at
Louis Hamel
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On this occasion, 10% to 40% off is offered on all
KITCHEN, LIVING ROOM AND BEDROOM FURNITURE.

ALSO, PRICE SLASHES ON TOSHIBA HI-FI ANDT.V.s.

Bonne Valeur. The
Bonne ValeurN Symbol of the re-
groupment of over 200

stores, to offer top
quality furniture at
reasonable prices.

Members combine
buying power with the
personalized service
. .you can find in a local
VBest vaiuey Independent enter-
prise.
Louis Hamel Inc. is a fine
example of a successful furniture
center. Clients are offered a wide
variety of renowned products,
such as: HOME APPLIANCES by
Belanger, General Electric, Ad-
miral, Maytag and Simplicity.
Buying new furniture to upgrade
your home is easy at Louis
Hamel. Top names such as
Brouillette, Thibeault, etc., are
symbols of best quality and
appealing styles. Advanced tech-
nology is where its at in the home
entertainment department. A
whole section of the store is used
to exhibit the latest in high
fidelity and video equipment.
Whatever you need—a good mat-
tress for your bedroom or a dish-
washer for the kitchen—Louis
Hamel wants to serve you in the
best tradition of courtesy. Prices
will challenge those of large
chains. Service will be top-notch.

PARTICIPATE IN OUR

$15000

PRIZE WINNING CONTEST

Drawing in Dec. 80

52 principolc nord. richmond. p.q.

meubles louis home.l inc.

tel.: 026-3496

BONNE VALEUR / BEST VALUE

2 stores, 3 floors, 2 trucks, free delivery thru the Townships

¢+ ART c PHOTO

107, Frontenac, Sherbrooke, 563-4811

Yes,

it’'s true that Art & Photo Inc. are your

photography specialists but, we are much more.
Art & Photo Inc. has the most complete selection

of quality art supplies.

Special “Stock Room Clearance” Sale

Oils and Acrylics by Talens

DISTRIBUTOR:

pastels,

STUDENTS: TAKE ADVANTAGE OF OUR EXCLUSIVE

50% of

gouaches, oils,

“Letraset” “ Bainbridge”. “Rowney”, water colour paper,
pads, charcoals,
compasses, rulers, felt pens, drawing tables, technical drawing pens,
Japanese rice paper, polymer glue, etc.

acrylics,

drawing
pencils,

ADDITIONAL DISCOUNT OF 10% ON ALL SUPPLIES EXCEPT
LETRASET PRODUCTS.

AND WHAT’'S MORE: YOU ARE EXEMPT FROM THE

8%

PROVINCIAL SALES TAX WHEN YOU SHOW US YOUR
STUDENT IDENTIFICATION CARD.

)
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If They Believe They Want a Country...

An Interview with Judith Moore
by Charles Bury

Judith Moore is “not really a political person”
but she shyly consented to an interview about her
position on the referendum.

Born in Montreal, Ms. Moore first joined the
PQ in 1973, to “vote for something honest. | was
basically voting against the Bourassa government.
| felt then and 1 still feel that when Ren6 Levesque
stands up to say something, he really means it.”

As a party member, Moore receives party
literature and is invited to all the meetings,
although she has never been to one. “I feel
something of an outsider in the Parti Quebecois,
but I have never sensed any hostility towards me.”

Her stand on Sovereignty-Association is
straight-forward. “Eighty or eighty-five percent
of Quebecers are French-speaking. If they believe
they want a country of their own, then | believe
they should have it.

“1f the Oui side loses, Quebec will be forgotten
again by Ottawa, and there may be trouble. Too
many people are counting on having a new deal of
some sort for Quebec.

“If the No side wins, Ottawa will let Quebec
and the other provinces ride. 1t’s not just Quebec
that’s unhappy with Ottawa.”

Much of Ms. Moore’s conviction on S-A seems
to derive from her frank dislike of the federal
system, and big government in general. “I feel
nothing for the federal government. They don’t
care about people. They are just a bunch of
politicians posing for each other. They seem so far
away from the people. When you watch them on
TV, you can see there’s no governing going on, no
caring going on. Their just seeing who can put the
others down. The Liberal government thinks it
knows better than anyone else. It governs without
listening.”

“l am very much in favour of small, local
governments—people could have a say in their
needs and wants. We won’t necessarily get this
from the PQ, but at least it’s a little bit smaller.

“Each province should have its own govern-
ment, and the provinces would form an associa-
tion with each other. We have to give the power
back to the provinces, back to the people. But I’ve
never really thought about running a country.”

— Asked whether she is satisfied with PQ perfor-
mance in government since 1976, Ms. Moore has
mixed feelings. “As a member of a union, | don’t
like strike-breaking, and | didn’t think the PQ

would do such a thing. But I still think it’s the best
government we’ve been offered so far.”

“My first choice would be the NDP. If it had
more power in Canada, especially in Quebec, |
probably wouldn’t vote yes. | think we’d get a
good deal with an NDP federal government.
When 1 listen to Ed Broadbent, | feel he has more
respect for the people of Quebec, and concern for
their needs.”

As an educator and parent, one of Judith
Moore’s main concerns is education, which she
sees as one of our root problems. “Students are
just put through the schools, not to educate them,
not to help them learn, but just to fill them full of
information, and keep them busy until they’re 17
or 18 years old.”

“There are fantastic ideas in education that
have been around for 50 years but were never
instituted. One of the problems is that the
government and the people don’t want to pay for
it. The School Boards’ main goal is just to keep
the cost down, when it should be to provide the
best education possible.”

“The unhappiness and desire of Quebec to
separate is partly a question of education.
Canadians are capable of being bilingual, but the
School Boards haven’t done their jobs.”

“As late as two years ago, | had a group of 50
parents who had signed to ask for an extra course
in French at Galt (regional high school, Lennox-
ville). It wasn’t given because it ‘interfered with
scheduling’. First we should decide on educational
goals, then on scheduling. At last they implement-
ed the extra course last year.”

“Western students come to Galt to learn French
in exchange programs, and they stay with English
families!”

“1t’s sad that after the passage of Bill 101, the
School Boards urged parents to break the law. The

b Boards assumed that everyone had the same idea

$ they did, and they distributed pre-addressed form

| letters to protest PQ language policies.”

8 Ms. Moore has no illusions that voting Yes will

J simply break the ice in inter-provincial and
provincial-federal negotiations.” | think we

Judith Moore is a mother, registered
nurse, nursery school specialist, resi-
dent of North Hatley and member of
the OUI committee for Orford.

(Quebecers) will have to go pretty far. Every time
there’s an issue, the federal government seems to
give just enough to keep Quebec quiet. Then they
neglect the issue.”

‘The October Crisis of 1970 was an example of
this. There was a big problem. The federal
government used the crisis to scare Quebecers, for
example by invoking the War Measures Act. Even
after it was revealed that the crisis was blown out
of proportion by the federal government, no
significant changes were made to ease the
problems and fill the basic needs of the Quebec
people.”

“Men and women were taken away from their
families and put in jail for two or three months,
with no charges and trials, probably for no other
reason than that they expressed some nationalistic
views.”

“It happened once, and if ever the government
built up that fear again, then innocent people
could be mistreated and deprived of their rights
again too. But too many people are watching all
over the world.”

“1 think that if the Quebec government gets a
QOui, then Ottawa with have to listen now, and
change. Because | think Canada needs Quebec as
much as Quebec needs Canada.”

“So if the federal government is open and
honest, and says ‘What do you want?’ and tries to
give it, we can have our Quebec with or beside
Canada and get along in harmony as good
neighbours.” o )

Judith Moore is not campaigning actively, but
she does see some lines being drawn around her.
But, “People who are really friends don’t judge
you by your vote. It doesn’t surprise me who’s
voting Oui and who’s voting Non. One thing that
bothers me is people who don’t have any opinions,
or if they do, they won’t say anything.”

“1 sort of don’t like to advertise or preach my
political views because they are mine and they are
personal. 1’m not trying to influence anyone. Most
of the people I know are voting Non, and I don’t
feel any hostility towards them. 1 respect their
views and | hope they can respect mine.” 0
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The P.Q. Legacy: A Divided Quebec

by David Simms

Ever since the Parti Quebecois won the 1976
general election and subsequently introduced the
one rear licence plate, Quebecers have seen a
variety of creative designs for the optional front
plate. The spectrum runs from a choice of flags,
maple leaf or fleur de lys to more humourous
designs such as “Mon pays, c’est I’hiver”,
“Rene-Mad”, or, the purposeful “Quebecois”
accompanied by an upward-pointing arrow sug-
gesting a new kind of ascendancy.

The licence-plate-debate has caught my eye for
the past three years. I’ve often tried, as many
others probably have, to guess the potential
leanings of drivers in given areas with regard to the
coming referendum; how many “ouis”...how
many “nons” ? | suppose that I’ve also fallen into
speculating how the driver of a “faut se parler”
would vote or how many fleur-de-lys would, in
fact, vote non. | thank the government for easing
the boredom of travelling.

As near as | can remember, | became conscious
of Quebec nationalism about eighteen years ago.
That happened during one of the first waves of
FLQ bombings when | naively asked a French-
speaking friend whether he was a separatist. He
replied saying that he was, instead, an “indepen-
dentiste” . I, understandably failed to comprehend
the difference. Nevertheless, as he described the
movement, | quickly became aware of the intense
nationalism which formed its basis. | concluded
that, ethnically, | could have no part in it.

Subsequently, other friends used to tease,
saying that when Quebec separated they’d change
my name to French so that I’d fit in. Somehow,
they figured that they’d like to have me stay in that
utopian and culturally homogeneous vision of an
independent Quebec. This was all in good-
natured, loving [i)est, for, we were as close as good
friends could be. I’'m reasonably sure that a
majority of these friends will also vote “non”
because they realize the narrowness of the militant
nationalism that started the movement on its way.
Unfortunately, many anglophones believe that
because French Canadian nationalism is at the
basis of the “yes” side of the referendum debate it
also means that French Canadians, de facto,
support Quebec independence. This is a tragic
result of the two solitudes that we’ve heard so
much about.

Today, the vision of an independent Quebec has
evolved, as well it must, to become a democratical-
ly acceptable option. The Parti Quebecois is
playing every available angle to gather support for
their option. They’re trying to disassociate
themselves from the “yes” in order to cultivate the
members of other parties. They’re saying that, in
an independent Quebec, no restrictive language
legislation will be needed. They’re saying that we
don’t have to be French-speaking to support
independence, and, they’re zeroing in on alleged
injustices of the federal system to gather support
for dismembering it rather than working at

Cultural diversity is part of Canada. Here, a procession in Lawn,
Newfoundland leads to the annual blessing of the fishing boats.
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How many outhouses straddle a political bound-
ary? This one sits on the Alberta-B.C. line at the
top of Abbott Pass, near Lake Louise. Canada has
its share of laughs, too!

David Simms is a father, schoolteacher, wind-
power expert, resident of North Hatley, and
member of the NON committee for Orford.

The geographic diversity of Canada is shown here
by Mount Louis, a spire near Banff, Alberta.



improving it from within. Now, the P.Q. has come
out with the “soft yes” for federalists who would
like to spur a few changes. However, a blurred
yes, a soft yes or a militant yes are all the same...
The Parti Quebecois has not outlined with any
clarity what they intend to do with a “yes” vote If
they get it. They have not described how they will
act In each eventuality, whether the other
provinces negotiate or whether they don’t. Their
idea of a Quebec state, associated or not with
Canada, has also become vague—is it to be
socialist, or will it have a free enterprise economy?
There are many unanswered questions, it seems.

An independent Quebec is an unknown quanti-
ty. It seems taken for granted, however, that many
of the positive attributes of Canada would be
automatically transferred to it. The negative
aspects of Canada will, according to P.Q.
rhetoric, be left behind.

I’ve often considered the diverse geography of
Canada to be an extremely exciting asset. Of
course, should Quebec become independent, we
will lose our claim to the vast majority of
Canadian territory. The Rocky Mountains would
stay where they are...the granary of the west
would be in another country. The sandy beaches
of Cavendish, the fjords of B.C. or the rocky
shores of Newfoundland...they’d all be outside
our borders. What could a Quebecer gain in
renouncing the territory that would be his, as a
Canadian? Where is the spirit of La Verendry...of
the coureurs de bois?

Mike Tratch, a prairie farmer, came from his
native Austria as a young boy. Today, he’s in his
sixties and lives near Canora Saskatchewan. Mike
speaks no German, but he does speak English,
Russian, Polish and Italian. He learned these
languages to talk to his neighbors. It seemed to me
that Mike realized that to truly know someone you
must also know his language. He didn’t see the
preservation of his own German tongue to be
more important than learning the cultures of those
around him—that gave him more pleasure. This is
just one example, but would the new state of
Quebec exemplify the same tolerance, the same
consideration that has grown naturally and
perhaps below the surface in a multi-cultural
Canada?

How could we believe that our freedoms, which
represent the goals of less privileged peoples in the
world, would be transferred to the state of Quebec
when those who are trying to engineer the change
use every type of one-sided presentation to achieve
their end? \

The Parti Quebecois tells us that they’re ready
to blackmail our fellow Canadians into accepting
an economic association with an independent
Quebec. They’d deny the other provinces access to
Quebec markets—so the argument goes—to force
them into an economic association. When did they
tell Quebecers to be ready to pay more for goods
which, in a competitive world economy would
certainly come cheaper from the other provinces
than from elsewhere? | haven’t heard that side yet.

To suit their purpose, the P.Q. tells us that the
Quebecois are on an irreversible march toward
independence, that their vitality and achievements
can no longer be impeded by the restrictions of
Confederation. Two years ago, they justified the
restrictions of Bill 101 by arguing that the French
language (and the nation of French Canadians)
would disappear—that it would be swallowed up
by English unless drastic measures were taken. Do
these add up?

Anglophones who support their option are
courageous but those who don’t are ghettoized or
manipulated by the paranoia of the English media.

A real Quebecer is one who supports indepen-
dence. Those who consider Confederation best for
the province are not real Quebecers—they’re
colonized!

For the Parti Quebecois, an older citizen who’d
vote “non” cannot be attached to Canada—he
must, in the most crass and simplistic terms, be
afraid to lose his pension.

From the beginning, the government has created
two kinds of Quebecers—those who agree with
their measures and those who don’t. Heaping
insults on those who disagree and trying to arouse
the disapproval of others in this way, is
manipulation that the Parti Quebecois has become
adept at. In acting this way, they belittle the
intelligence and judgement of all Quebecers. They
are hardly fit for the impartiality of public office,
let alone the restructuring of Quebec’s relation
with the rest of Canada. | will vote “no” to their
question and in the next election, “no” to them.

The Townships Sun, May 1980

In Case You Hadn’t Heard...

A few highlights, lowlights, backlights and sidelights of the campaign.

The Gazette suspended journalist Andre Gag-
non for being too active in the Oui campaign. First
they “invited him to take a leave without pay.
When the union took up his cause he was
suspended with pay. All this was reported widely
in the French-language press, narrowly in The
Gazette. What failed to make equal waves was
that the same thing had happened to columnist
Nick Auf Der Maur on the Non side.

Commercialism at its stupidest surfaced in
Magog, where the Theatre Entre Chien et Loup
offered a corny invitation to vote Oui or Non by
buying tickets to their “constitutional” presenta-
tion. Their press release was in the form of a
referendum ballot.

The Dartmouth, Nova Scotia Chamber of
Commerce sent this letter to all Quebec newspa-
pers and Chambres de Commerce:

The Dartmouth Chamber of Commerce believes
that all provinces within the confederation of
Canada should be equal partners and that all are
necessary for the future orderly development of
the nation.

We believe also that each province should be
able to retain its own identity whilst still
benefitting from the rich mosiac of the Canadian
nation.

We in Nova Scotia are not strangers to regional
disparity in terms of politics and economics, which
has been happening ever since this province,
together with New Brunswick, Ontario, and
Quebec founded this confederation.

In consequence, we share with Quebec the belief
that a readjustment of opportunities and responsi-
bilities is needed, and that this can be achieved
within the concept of a central federal govern-
ment.

The loss of any partner in our confederation,
whether it be one of the western provinces, the
province of Quebec, or one of the Atlantic
provinces, would have a severe effect on the future
of our country.

We urge that your Board/ Chamber resolve to
stay within the framework of our Canadian
nation, and join with your friends in Nova Scotia
in working towards a better Canada for all of us.

We believe that a ‘no* vote in the forthcoming
referendum would best serve the interests of both
Quebecois and those of us in the other provinces.

Sincerely yours,
Dartmouth Chamber of Commerce
Elizabeth I. Hanson, President

From the Hydro-Quebec PR office comes this
gem.

“The referendum campaign has just started and
already Hydro can attest to the appearance of
notices, posters and banners on electrical distribu-
tion poles, private property of the Crown
Corporation.

“Hydro Quebec cannot tolerate this practice,
mainly for aesthetic reasons. To attach any form
of notice to poles brings an attack on the
environment of the milieu which Hydro Quebec
cannot accept.”

Elphege Boulet of Donnelly Alberta wrote the
following open letter to Quebec’s farmers taken
here from the farm weekly La terre de chez nous:

I am a farmer from Alberta. Some will ask what
am | doing in all this; but because the other day |
had the impression that one wished to exchange a
birth-right for a few barrels of oil, and because
they want to wage some of the referendum
camgaign on the backs of the minorities outside
Quebec, here | am.

At the formation .of the provinces of Alberta
and Saskatchewan after the fights of 1891-92 in
Manitoba, a certain Henri Bourassa, talking of the
question of schools in the North West said this:
“To seek the union of the two races in Canada
outside the mutual respect they owe to their
respective rights, is to build the nation on a fragile
base, it is to have as its cornerstone an element of
ruin and destruction.”

History shows well that we didn’t much listen to
Henri Bourassa and today we have the sad
spectacle of seeing Quebec’s 75 MPs struggle one
by one and together to fight the Premier of
Quebec, who is still talking about the equality of
peoples.

The day that | see those same 75 MPs fight just
as hard in the House of Commons, and just as
unanimously, for French-language rights on the
land, the sea and in the air of the whole country,
that day, supposing that those who applaud today
will applaud then, 1 will start to believe their story.
While waiting, and because it will probably take
some time yet to arrive at the firm will to replace
the cornerstone which falsifies the whole federal
structure, it seems to me quite logical to give the
government of Quebec the mandate to negotiate a
new agreement.

Elphege Boulet
Donnelly, Alberta
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by Don Young *
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Boredom with the referendum
question is definitely evidenced in the
local English press. One can see it in
the headlines used—Ref this and Ref
that—worse still in the articles.
Granted the politicians don’t make it
easy, but if the media keeps asking
the same question, the same old
answers are bound to haunt them.

Perhaps it’s time to look at the
issue from a brand new angle. Why
not assume that change will occur one
way or another? The pollsters have
shown how divided and fickle the
electorate™is over the referendum
question. Byt one thing is clear. The
vast majority believe there is a need
for change. (According to the last
CBC poll, only 32% were willing to
accept the status quo). No matter who
negotiates, confederation will never
be the same and to be bored with a
question of your own citizenship is
nonchalant, to say the least. Perhaps
it’s not boredom, but merely a
nervous yawn.

Catching up

Rene Levesque greeted the Liberal
sweep of the province in the February
federal election with optimism. The
province has a long tradition of
balancing federal and provincial pow-
er. He feels that the counterweight to
this sweep will be a resounding
“yes” . But he does not contend with
this theorem’s corollaries. Will a
sweeping “yes” vote be followed by a
provincial Liberal victory? And if
Quebecers still want to play minority
politics, how will he persuade them to
give up the influence they have had on
Canadian politics for 113 years?

“L’Estrie” is an important region
politically and the referendum cam-
paigns began here on the heels of the
federal election. The following week-
end, a two-day symposium was held
at the University of Sherbrooke.
Seven P.Q. ministers and numerous
parliamentary assistants led the two-
day session of conferences and work-
shops which about 800 people attend-
ed. In the beginning of March,
Pierre-Marc Johnson returned to the
University to introduce 16 prominent
community residents who are sup-
porting the P.Q. option. Among
them was the University’s rector,
Yves Martin.

The university is one territory
which the “non” forces have conced-
ed, at least until they are in a position
to avenge themselves. Claude Ryan
let it be known that the Rector would
have to pay some day for his support
of the “oui” . For this he was accused
of *intolerance” by Johnson who
believed that seeking revenge was a
dangerous precedent in a democracy.
Mr. Levesque hoped that the debate
would never again descend to this
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level of “mesquinerie” .

Ryan’s first foray into the Town-
ships took the form of an appearance
on a CJRS open-line show, a speech
to about 600 people at the Bishop’s
University pub and another at the
Auberge des Gouverneurs hosted by
the local Chamber of Commerce.
Since the Quebec Chambers of Com-
merce have already expressed their
opposition to the P.Q. option and
Bishop’s can hardly be considered a
hostile environment, the hot-line
show was the only place Ryan was not
preaching to the converted.

In comparison, the P.Q. pulled out
all the stops. Any illumination which
Ryan’s visit produced was blotted out
by the brilliance of Levesque’s. It
included a press conference where
once again supporters were flaunted,
an open-line show on CHLT, a
reception at the Auberge des Gouver-
neurs, a short visit to the Youville, a
cocktail party with “oui” supporters
and a talk before the Club sociale de
Sherbrooke. The media moths were
again in evidence but, despite his
teasing, there is no indication that
Rene took up Ms. Treiser’s offer of
equal sauna time—perhaps because
his wife was accompanying him.

The thrust of Mr. Levesque’s
message was a call for Quebecois
solidarity, especially francophone sol-
idarity in order to combat the
intransigence of the Montreal Eng-
lish. Note the geographic delineation.
According to Pierre-Marc Johnson,
who accompanied the Premier, the
P.Q. considers anglophones in the
TownshiPs more understanding be-
cause of their closer ties with the
francophone community.

There has been little high profile

campaignin? locally since mid-
March. After the Great Debate
debacle, the Liberals were expected to
pick up steam but so far the only
supportive organizer to have any
impact is Lise Payette. Ryan did drop
in this month to announce the
presidents of the local “no” commit-
tees and pointed out that they would
be operating autonomously.

Both umbrellas have been busy at
the grass roots for some time. And, if
we are to believe Ryan, this is where
the “non” strength lies, although it is
difficult to believe that they will do a
better job door-to-door than the P.Q.
with all its youthful enthusiasts.

Certainly the “non” will have
strong backing from federal M.P.s
who, now that the campaign has
officially begun, can address their
constituents without conforming to
the financial restrictions. Federal
literature is already flooding the post
office.

At whatever level, federalist forces
will have difficulty convincing Que-
becers that *a yes will block change”
—even Trudeau’s attempts seem like
sophistry—and that a “no” can
renew federalism. With the P.Q., it is
a question of denying change imme-
diately, yet maintaining the referen-
dum’s long-term significance.

Levesque is correct in his assertion
that this is not a partisan issue. In
fact, the old political parties are being
ripped apart by it. Despite Levesque’s
attempts to portray what is happening
as a movement of national liberation,
in many ways it is more akin to a civil
war or a social revolution. The
division is not between English and
French but between brother and
brother, husband and wife, father
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and son. It is not a division between
Canadian and Quebecois but between
those who want to hold on to what
they have and those who want more.
But this means one thing to those who
expect to lead and quite another to
those who are expected to follow.

An interesting feature of the cam-
paign in the Townships has been the
demand for local control by popular
groups like the Conseil Regional des
Communications de I’Estrie, the Con-
seil de la Culture de I’Estrie and the
Conseil Regional de Developpement
(economique et sociale) de I’Estrie.
And what’s even more interesting, the
P.Q.’s responsiveness. Members of
these groups represent the very core
of the party’s support—the new
middle class—and it Is obvious that
locally they look on autonomy in
regional as well as national terms.
The groups were placated by the
promise of local access to Radio-
Quebec but Levesque refused to
discuss decentralization of social and
economic services before sovereignty-
association is achieved. The P.Q.
must be careful not to alienate its
more established middle class suppor-
ters while not discouraging the hopes
for economic and social democrati-
zation from below.

Whether it is labelled renewed
federalism or sovereignty-association,
Trudeau is right. The Quebecois do
want to have their cake and eat it too.
If the silent majority in Quebec had
its way, it would continue to play the
old game of minority politics as long
as possible, allowing a new symbiotic
relationship between founding races
to evolve, but the P.Q. have assured
that sooner or later their hand will be
called. 0
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Dodge Pickup truck
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PLYMOUTH CHRYSLER INC

Come in and inquire about our
unbelievable new guarantees
offered by the new Chrysler
Corporation.

24/40

NoCharge Scheduled
Maintenance _

For the most part, the 1980 Referendum campaign has been a
dull, predictable affair. The same old platitudes turned over one
more time like compost, and spread at last over the garden in the
hope that something will grow. But the only vigourous growth so
far has been wh”t botanists would call a *naturally occurring
hybrid”, Yvette Quebecae ordinaria referendum. Seen by some as a
weed but by others as a hardy, beautiful wildflower, Yvettes grow
almost anywhere. In Quebec they are popping up almost
everywhere this spring, the campaign’s only significant movement.

From Valleyfield to Seven Islands, Quebec’s women have rallied
to the Non cause and made it their own. It all started with Minister
for the Status of Women Lise Payette’s offhand remark that
Madeleine [Mme. Claude] Ryan, like most women voting Non, was
an “Yvette”, a passive housebound character from a Quebec
reading primer. Mme Ryan’s cool reply was that while Payette, a
former TV personality, had been interviewing go-go dancers and
judging the Most Handsome Man in Quebec Contest, she (Ryan)
had been president of the Superior Council of Education.

The Montreal rally’s 14,000 attendance made it the second

405 BELVEDERE, S.
SHERBROOKE, QUEBEC

(819) 567-8421 Vlymoiilh

CHRYSLERR

1980 Plymouth Horizon

Front wheel drive, Dodge Trucks
american built, <
reliable.

SALES/SERVICE

Come and in-
spect these
models in show-
room comfort.



largest political gathering in Quebec history (largest is hubby
Claude’s victorious leadership convention).

Filing in to the Quebec-Western twang of Willie Lamothe’s
J’organize un picnic party, over 5000 women gathered in
Sherbrooke from all over the Townships to laugh and sing, rub
shoulders and listen to speeches praising the joys of Confederation,
the advantages of womanhood, and vice-versa.

Featured speaker was Mme. Ryan (upper left), but Senator
Therese Casgrain, who almost single handedly brought Quebec
women the vote 40 years ago, was the soiree’s real heroine in her
paradoxical black hat.

IN THE TOWNSHIPS IT’S
CANARI MOBILE
FOR YOUR CAR RADIO

The
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Supersystem
component
approach to
car Stereo
perfection.

J pioneer

The KPX-9500 gives you the best of two worlds. It combines superb
AMV3FM performance with outstanding cassette reproduction. The

Supertuner, with its advanced phase-locked loop (PLL) FM MPX 1C g it
and FET front end pulls in FM stations with extra clarity and ?SQS&%:Z ?/L(;thfvai?r:“tﬂg
stability. It has Dolby* NR with a built-in FM MPX filter, too, and an best tack equipment
FM mono switch for weak station reception. Cassette features on the market.

include an electronically governed motor, locking fast forward and
rewind controls, auto-replay after rewind and more. For sound
management, there are separate center-click bass, treble and

balance controls and a loudness contour switch.

LE CANARI MOBILE
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Choose from our
large selection of:

*Pottery
tFigurines
*Brass
tCopperware
tHandbags
tLuggage
tChange purses
tUmbrellas

For that special
Mother’s Day gift

Finest quality luggage

Use our large and extra large choice
Parking Area to suit even the
in back of store most discriminating
shopper

75 years of satisfied customer service.

Ltee.

24 Jacques-Cortier N.

Sherbrooke, Que.
563-9744

Mon. - Fri. 8-5:30
Closed Saturdays

~“ARTICLES DE CUIR ET DE VOYAGE « CADEAUX « EQUITATION

5, King Ouest

car stereo sales and service

LUGGAGE AND LEATHER GOODS e+« GIFTS « TACK SHOP

SHERBROOKE, P. Q, 562 0938
J1H 1N4



Page 12

PtOMBCKII
Cut& (To*u**au)
<?«C.

Plumbing - Heating - Electric Water Heaters

260 Principale, Waterville, Que.
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[Hardware]

We carry Sherwin Williams and Kem
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SOU
A Question of Balance

PART I

by Joe Smillie

Modern science is discovering that
the role of trace minerals in the soil is
extremely important. Zinc, Cobalt,
Magnesium, lron and Selenium are
necessary for healthy animal and
Blant life in the soil. Some soils may

e low in a particular trace element
because the parent rock was lacking,
but the problem is often due to poor
soil management—not enough organ-
ic matter and unbalanced application
of soil minerals. If too much calcium
and potassium are applied, the soil
will be low in magnesium. Too much
calcium prevents iron from doing its
job and high levels of phosphate drive
off zinc. Crushed rock powders like
granite dust and natural phosphates
will provide a variety of trace
minerals. Liquid seaweed extract
contains more than 60 minerals and
can be sprayed on the soil or the
plants.

Nitrogen is usually at the top of the
fertilizer list because it is essential to
plant growth. | have put it at the end
of my list because it is the natural
result of good gardening practices. It
shouldn’t have to be poured out of a
bag onto the soil.

Nitrogen is a gas—an elusive,

The garden compost heap

Jacques

Trans Quebecoise
section at Windsor

highly mobile plant nutrient. Soil
with a balance of minerals and lots of
biological activity will create a good
nitrogen cycle. The gardener can
ensure this activity by adding com-
post to the soil. Compost is made by
aerating a mixture of organic matter
and animal manures. Given adequate
air and moisture, the micro-organ-
isms in this mixture digest the organic
matter and make humus.

Adding 50 pounds of good com-
post to every 100 square feet of
garden will get the soil off to a good
start. The life in the compost will
spread through the soil—working
much the same way as yogurt culture
added to warm milk or yeast added to
crushed grapes. In a soil with a good
mineral balance, compost is all that’s
needed to ensure enough nitrogen.

Green manure is another source of
nitrogen. This is any crop grown for
the purpose of incorporating it into
the soil. It should be managed with
discretion. Tilling in a lush green crop
of buckwheat, clover, or legumes can
give the soil a massive stomach ache.
Unless the soil is well aerated and well
populated with micro-organisms, it
won’t be able to handle this wet mass.

LynnPageau
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It will ferment and putrefy. It’s best
to cut the crop and allow it to dry
before tilling it into the soil. Then
compost or a field spray containing
active micro-organisms should be
added to help with the digestion
process. Legumes are a particularly
good manure crop.

They should be part of the garden
rotation plan, especially if they aren’t
used as a manure crop.

There are gardeners who do not till
their soil at all. In England the
“no-diggers” believe that all tillage is
harmful to the soil system. The heavy
mulch advocates in North America
say that tillage is just too much work.
But most gardeners do till the soil.
Country gardens are often ploughed
—it’s necessary when breaking new
ground, but shouldn’t be repeated
except on a heavy clay soil. In this
case, ploughing helps loosen the soil
and brings leached nutrients back up
to the surface. Too much ploughing,
however, buries the top layer of soil
life, which dies from lack of air.

The roto-tiller mixes weeds into the
top layer of soil, where they decom-
pose. The tiller can destroy soil

in C.

structure and life if it is used too often
or in wet conditions. If the tiller
wheels hold mud, the soil is too wet.
There is some evidence that roto-till-
ing creates a hard pan or soil layer too
tough for roots to penetrate. The
tiller should be used sparingly.

Many gardeners like to till their
garden in the fall for a quick start in
the spring. Others like to leave the
garden with a beard of late fall weeds
or possibly a cover crop like fall rye.
In the spring this is tilled in as green
manure. Climatic as well as soil
conditions should dictate the ap-
proach used. Raised beds need less
tillage attention, increase biological
activity and help northern gardeners
off to a fast start in the spring.

True fertilization is the effort made
to increase soil life. A good soil
management program can be scienti-
fically delivered from a computer or
spring intuitively from the mind of a
first year gardener.

There is much truth to the Confu-
cian statement, “The best fertilizer is
the footstep of the farmer.” The
successful gardener observes and sees
the living soil as a whole greater than
the sum of its parts. 0
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Acid Thwarts Fish Rescue Effort

Dead suckers in the Mewatt pond.

by Merritt Clifton

RAINVILLE—“We tried to save
some fish,” Mrs. Edgar Mewatt
mourns, “but when the warm wea-
ther came, they all died.” The
Mewatt farm stands just across the
Yamaska River from Farnham. Dur-
ing last summer’s series of wholesale
fish-kills, the Mewatt pond became a
haven for several dozen medium-sized
suckers, rescued from the river and
transplanted. The pond does not
directly connect to the Yamaska, and
accordingly did not suffer from river
pollution.

But not all local water pollution
comes from untreated sewage, field
runoff, and industrial chemical dum-
ping. This winter, unprecedented
amounts of nitric and sulphuric acid
fell from the sky with the sparse
snow. In winters with heavy precipi-
tation, the water volume dilutes the
acid somewhat. But last February,
three months’ worth of acid fell at
once, after prolonged drought. The
snowpack reached pH 4.0. A pH of

pllg

6.0 is normal for rainfall, and any
lower pH kills most fish. At 4.5,
melted snow-water could eat through
copper pipes and kettles.

Before the winter’s snow and ice
melted, the Mewatt fish refuge re-
mained safe. First thaw, however,
brought an acid surge, preventing the
suckers’ gills from working properly.
A sack of powdered lime might have
neutralized the acid in time to save
them, but unaware what was happen-
ing, the Mewatts could only watch
their fish die and wonder.

This was not the only fish-refuge
wiped out by thaw. Below the Pascal
Road near Brigham, some 2,000
suckers and half a dozen two-foot
muskelunge suffocated in a sort of
natural sanctuary. A lagoon with only
a six-foot-wide opening into the
Yamaska proper, facing downstream,
this natural sanctuary did not absorb
pollution washing down from Cow-
ansville. A spring on the cliff above
kept it fed with clear, running water,
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preventing algae growth and stag-
nation. The 2,000-odd fish thriving In
just a half-acre’s space showed dra-
matically what the Yamaska used to
be, before pollution began ruining it
around 25 years ago.

This unique lagoon is dead now.
The post-thaw pH there dropped to
5.0. The eco-disaster even killed a
hardy muskrat; can human deaths be
far away?

Acid rain is the product of smoke
particles mixing with evaporation.
Townships acid rain has three pri-
mary causes: local automobile ex-
hausts, Montreal automobile exhaust,
and some coal smoke blowing north
from Cleveland and Buffalo.

Ironically, the Townships are the
region of North America best buffer-
ed against acid rain. Prevailing winds
carry the worst of the coal smoke into
Ontario, while natural limestone for-
mations neutralize acid seeping into
the soil. 0
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CharlesBury

The Research Commission on Guide
Dogs for the Blind has been in operation
since December 1979. Its mandate is to
carry on a study to analyse the need for
guide dogs among the Canadian blind,
and the possibility of establishing the first
guide dog training centre in Canada.

Jean Giguere, the present director of
this Commission, is the driving force
behind this project. Visually handicapped
himself, and needing a guide dog, GiguSre
had to follow the normal procedures in
order to receive his dog—go to the United
States. Today his four-legged friend, Kip,
is essential to his self-sufficiency and a
more active social life. GiguSre feels it is
very important that Canada have its own
training centre.

The Research Commission is subsidized
by the Canadian Employment Centre and
was established with the collaboration of
different associations and Mirabel Coun-
ty. The Commission is composed of an
advisory committee and a working team
of six people.

They are asking for your cooperation,
first to become sensitive to the needs of
the blind, and second to encourage blind
persons who have received a question-
naire from them to return it promptly. If
you know of a visually handicapped
person who has received a questionnaire
or who might like more information on
the project, the commission can be
reached at 175 lie Belair E., Rosemere,
Tel. 514-621-8406.

They’re here! At
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Down She Comes!

Sometimes it’s a tragedy when a state tree has to come down, but
sometimes, as in the case of this giant Poplar, it’s more a matter of public
safety. This tree was the largest of four removed recently on Academy
Street in Lennoxville, next to The Sun’s office. It was decided that they
presented a risk to homeowners and passers-by, and they had to go. Poplar
Is a fast-growing species known for its soft wood, extensive root systems
and short life-span. Although perhaps the largest tree in Lennoxville, this
hundred foot monster was only about 70 or 80 years old. An examination of
the stump showed that the tree’s core was rotten and riddled with worm
holes.

Shadetree specialist Norbert Goulet, of Sherbrooke, foreman for Ywvon
Fournier Ltee, said “the tree could have come crashing down at any time. It
was finished.”” Towering branches extended over several nearby houses,
and “a tree like this weighs around ten to fifteen tons. If it came down on
one of these houses it would go right through to the basement.”” Resident
H.O. Burt had complained as well that the tree’s root system had started
breaking up the foundation of his house, shown in the photos. Pictured at
the right are, left to right, lumberjacks Renald Houle of Waterville and
Yvan Bolduc of Sherbrooke, sidewalk superintendants Danny Leonard, 7,
Scotlt Herring, 6, and Shane Monty, 7, of Academy Street and Foreman
Goulet.

Bringing the four trees down safely took over a week, at an average cost
of about $1000 each. Hydro-Quebec is picking up the tab.

(fW ® Lois E. Ward, Prop. % r
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WeTe tightening up
on peoplewho abuse

Most people getting unem-
ployment insurance play by the
rules. But some people don’t seem
to know that they can’t take a job
and collect benefits without telling
us they’re working. That’s why
employers are being asked to send
us die starting date and Social
Insurance Number or extracts
from computer payroll tapes for
each employee they hire or rehire.
This information is cross-
checked with the Social Insurance
Numbers of people receiving
unemployment insurance benefits.
Only cases of potential abuse
will ever surface. After inves-
tigation, anyone found receiving
benefits to which they are not
entitled will have to repay them.

It may be an honest mistake.
Some people forget or don’t
understand they must tell Unem-
ployment Insurance and report
their total earnings when they start

Canada

Unemployment Insurance.

Hrirgsles e

Social Insurance Numbers of newly-hired
employees are now being cross-checked with those
ofpeople receiving unemployment insurance
benefits. Only cases ofpotential abuse will

ever surface.

anew job. In that case, repayment
is all that’s required. But, a
penalty or prosecution may follow
when the new system detects
people wrongly collecting benefits.
I fyou are collecting unem-
ployment insurance benefits, and
starta new job, please say so on
your U claimant report card.

Employment and Emploi et
Immigration Canada Immigration Canada
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La Terrede Chez Nous

The hardship for some orchardists
has been acute. One family is owed
over $75,000 for their apples. They
have two fulltime hired hands who
were laid off for awhile because of a
lack of cash. Fortunately it was an
open winter, so the family cut a lot of
wood to keep some cash coming in.
They had looked forward to their
maple syrup income, but the syrup
season was a bummer this vyear.
Another grower is owed much less,
but is finding it tight to meet
mortgage payments on the house.
They needed a new well this winter
because of the deep frost.

Many people in Franklin Centre are
feeling the pinch. The hired hands
who were laid off perhaps didn’t buy
any meat at the butcher’s for three
weeks. The butcher bought less gas at
the local pump, and the gas station,
short of cash, laid off an 18 year old
kid who was saving to go to
university. And so it goes.

Three apple growers, all creditors
of Leahy, have been named to a
group to study the company’s fi-
nances before settlement is made.
Other growers have put a seizure on
the apples in storage, and still others
have called a bankruptcy on the
company. It’s hard to figure out
what’s going on. Under Section 88 of
the Bank Act, each grower has a
priority over CIBC for any amount
owing up to $7500 in any one case.
The bank wants the whole question of
the seizure straightened out before
any people are paid under Section 838
because the bank will have to shell out
less to the growers. And there is a real
chance that before this is settled we’ll
all have a new Bank Act (which
should have been brought in three or
four years ago according to law) and
the bankruptcy rules may be differ-

entThe whole question of the seizure
and who owns the apples that were
sent on consignment is before the
courts. The hearing has been post-
poned twice since January, and the
apples are starting to rot. CIBC aren’t
sure they know what to do with
umpteen tons of putrid applesauce.
Some growers have had meetings with
the government and SOQUIA offici-
als, claiming that the only reason they
shipped to Leahy in the first place was
because of their involvement. The
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growers demanded a cash settlement
from the government, and dismissed
outright the government’s offer of a
loan. Minister of Agriculture Garon
was present for at least one of these
meetings, and gave SOQUIA officials
a demonstration of street french |
would like to have heard. The
government claimed that it couldn’t
make a cash settlement with the
growers because there was no prece-
ent. The UPA member present
reminded the government that they
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have made similar payments to potato
growers in the recent past. It was one
of those meetings where | wish I°d
been the proverbial fly on the wall.
One result of this byzantine mess is
that for future apple processing, the
owners are going to have to post a
bond (in six figures) to ensure that
growers are paid if the operation goes
drumsticks up. The Leahy plant has
apparently been bought by the Beatty
operation in Hemmingford, at least
Beatty’s people are moving apples out
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of the Leahy plant like they own the
place. The apparent new owners are
almost certain to limit their opera-
tions at the Leahy plant to packing,
since Beatty owns a processing plant
of his own.

Many growers in the Chateauguay
valley are thoroughly annoyed with
the Federation of Quebec Apple
Growers because in the midst of this
chaos, the federation worries about
eliminating wooden boxes from the
industry (they propose to use only
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cardboard), and about stopping new
plantations of apples in future.
Hardly anyone got the federation
price for their apples, and growers
were told what varieties they could
pick on which dates. For this privi-
lege, growers pay $42 per hectare, and
many of them wonder why.

The Franklin Centre area is fortu-
nate to have a first rate agronome
who specialises in apple production
and spends much of his time with the
growers. Other areas of the province
aren’t so lucky. Orchardists in one
major apple growing region haven’t
seen thelr agronome in years because
he’s continually tied up with govern-
ment paperwork. In another apple
region, the agronome freely admits
total ignorance of apples. Against all
this comes ever increasing pesticide
and fungicide bills, and a consuming
public that thinks that if an apple
isn’t RED itisn’t an apple. The major
red varieties require much more
fungicide and some more insecticide
than some of the less popular, but
tasty, non-red apples.

Heavy advertising tries to persuade
farmers that the only way to solve the
marketing problem is to provide
apples with a “Fine Guthion Finish”
(to qluote an insecticide ad), but the
problem goes much deeper than that,
and deeper than the closure of
Leahy’s. Other fruit processing indus-
tries in Canada are also in trouble,
especially the stone fruits such as
peaches. The pear industry is barely
hoIdingb its own.

Maybe this year. Maybe next year.
Farm country is next year country.
Besides, with the trees in blossom,
and the orchard full of bees it’s hard
not to be optimistic. The fall may
bring more hassles like the Leahy
closing, but for now, even farmers
can be optimists. 0



SOOCHOW

Itis a curious blank in my memory,
this non-appearance of the R.R.
Station in Nanking, after the vivid
impression still with me of the hotel
and its blue gauze curtains and my
loguat tree at the curve of the sloping
road. Tuan gotus all on the train, our
baggage and tickets seen to, and there
we were, skimming over the country-
side through fields of wheat, stands
of trees and an occasional mild
mountain off in the background. At
one point we raced through a huge
steel complex, otherwise landscape
and more landscape. Being in first
class we were entitled to the embroid-
ered antimacassars on the plush seats,
four of us to two seats, with a small
table between on which we dumped
purses and cameras and on which as
well tea was served. There was an air
of formality laced with swift efficien-
cy and relaxed cordiality in the
bearing of those who served us. No
one ventured into the second class
cars which, Addie said, were like
family gatherings at harvest-time.
Once | flew from Madrid to the
Canary Islands among a hundred
people who all seemed to know each
other and exchanged baskets and
gossip and laughter, like Market Day
in Tenerife. None of that ebullient
cameraderie was with us as we
watched the flat plains whiz by. We
found the train remarkable for its
quietness and merited its place on a
postage stamp still in use.

Tea—dozing—more  tea—more
views from our windows—and Soo-
chow.

After Nanking’s airy hotel perched
on a hillside near trees, our Soochow
haven had the air of a commercial
travelling salesman’s stop in the heart
of the city, 5th floor up, beds covered
with silk quilted spreads stitched to
white sheets, ours of a deep raspber-
ry, thermos, tea and covered mugs off
in a corner. We assembled in the
dining-room, two floors down and
off in another wing of this odd hotel
and later, revived, exclaimed over the
gift shop, the Friendship Store, the
tourist trap.

For the first time we could finger
bolts of silk and brocade, and handle
splendid necklaces of jade, or bud-
dhas and carved elephants. We
dawdled there oohing and aahing like
the tourists we were, and watched the

salesgirls calculate our purchases with
an abacus.

My notes tell me that we left sharp
next day at 8:30 am. for the
Evergreen Commune outside the city.
This afforded us a glimpse of the city,
somewhat south of Nanking; by now
we were aware of its age. 2500 years
had left their imprint on these streets
and walled courtyards, and houses
which reminded me of certain English
buildings which jut out owver the
street. Here on the main streets
clotheslines ran from balconies out to
the plane trees, bright pinafores and
white shirts astir in the early morning
breeze. On the wide sidewalks women
and some men were squatting to wash
out their bowls and cooking pots as
their ancestors had done, the dirty
water dripping away in the gutter.
Gossip of"the day made the drudgery
of the chores pass more quickly.
Individual problems were ventilated,
neighbourhood committees held in-
formal meetings all under the soft
Soochow sky.

A few miles from the city our bus
turned into a collection of buildings
around a green garden. On the porch
of a low building near a small creek
where ducks played stood a group of

A stream in the Evergreen Commune
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women. Tuan introduced them as the
Director of the Commune and some
of her staff. Past the geraniums
glowing in the sun we marched into
the conference room. Maureen and |
looked at each other, kindled at being
ina “For Real” Commune. Ellie and
Barbara prepared their tapes and
recorders, got out notebooks. We all
had our first tea and prepared
ourselves to listen, awakened and
cheered by delicate tea and warm

welcome. .
Our hostess, the director, sounded

the keynote of our morning as she
said: “The life of China springs from
its green communes, just as our well
being springs from our farms and
ranches and fisheries.” Then facts
poured forth. This commune covered
over 175 square Kilometers, and had a
population of 20,000 divided into 15
work brigades each with its leader.
There were some 4415 families,
13,000 actual labourers, some in the
fields, others in the small industries
which kept the commune almost
self-sustaining. Silk weavers and pro-
ducers of small farm machinery and
workers in the commune’s general
store could change jobs, thus adding
to their skills. The raising of poultry,
now over 100,000 chickens, ducks
and geese was expanding. Some fields
were sown to wheat and rice, and tea
was constantly experimented with, to
improve flavour and quality.

On each work brigade was at least
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south of Lennoxville.

one Party worker, and one Women’s
Federation member who kept the
‘Woman Question’ constantly to the
fore in Commune meetings. There
was a diagnostic clinic, an infirmary
school for young children and space
for students coming from the city to
do their part on the land as well as to
teach them the importance of learning
manual as well as mental labour.

Ellie, whose journalistic sense de-
manded facts, levelled the stock
questions at our hostesses. “What
about the size of families? About
limiting families?, about sex educa-
tion and birth control?” Our Director
passed them on to members of the
Women’s Federation.

China, too close to the billion mark
in an age of overcrowding on our
planet, now frowns on early sex
experimentation and early marriage
and prolific families. Two children
per couple are good, one even better.
Intelligent discussion is consistently
urged and received when needed.
Barefoot doctors, clinic workers,
nurses and others in the caring
professions are all prepared to help
from adolescence on; actual contra-
ceptions are readily available. What
kind, asked Ellie. A soft ripple of
laughter went around the table, as our
Chinese friends understood the ques-
tion. “We find the most popular is
the male contraceptive or device. “ Do
the men mind?” persisted Ellie.
Another surge of gentle laughter.
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“Not so we notice.” *“What about
the Pill?” “Too many bad potential
side effects.” The director sent a girl
out who returned with a small
box...each of us was given a small
contraceptive amid the cheers and
smiles of our hostesses, the first time
any foreign woman in China was
honoured.

Our little bus took us to the
communal store where all dail
requirements could be purchased.
Brigitte found and bought a quilted
Chairman Mao’s jacket, Kay picked
up a few fans, about 25 cents each,
and | came away with jasmine tea in
green tin cans.

Peasant hats, embroideries, bed
and table linen, dry goods, nightwear,
workshirts, kitchen utensils—all were
available and far cheaper than the
same articles in urban stores. By now,
of course, Tuan kept staring at her
watch so we found ourselves in the
workshops of the farm machinery
and the weaving of fine silk and were
hurried on to the clinic where we
witnessed a treatment by acupuncture
for post cerebral hemorrhage, more
of which will be dealt with In a later
account. Then to an airy dining-room
for an abundant lunch, so full of a
variety of dishes we could not restrain
ourselves from toasting Mrs. Wu, the
Director, who explained that it was
only for visiting VIPs like ourselves
(1) that such culinary delights were
offered. She and the rest of the staff
ate well but far more simply than did
all the workers who used the Com-
mune facilities rather than their own
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kitchens. Mme Wu, at 35, was a calm,
quiet woman whose aura of compe-
tence and confidence were unmistak-
able. Her own earnings were only a
little higher than those of the average
worker whose yuan (money) could be
measured from his private worker’s
garden. It was there that we learned
that the average wage throughout
China is roughly 30 yuan per month.
One yuan roughly equals our 75
cents. But every citizen is entitled
from birth till death, to education,
complete medical and health care,
security, housing, and their word to
say on the overall policies of China.
Equal pay for equal work was the
slogan which has become a reality,
was_the slogan which has become a
reality.

We went then to Tiger Hill and its
leaning pagoda, a park where chil-
dren and Red Army men were
wandering along the paths, then on to
the Embroidery Research Institute
where the ancient art has been
revived. We also visited a Fan
Workshop where all manner of fans
are painstakingly made by hand. A
carved sandalwood fan takes seven
months to perfect, an ivory one, now
bought by the Sheikhs of Arabia cost
around two thousand of our Canadi-
an dollars. Except to say that both
these industries are housed in ancient
residences of feudal lords, pavilions
opening on to formal gardens which
in turn lead on to other pavilions and
Eagodas, all finely proportioned and

earing the stamp of true elegance, |
shall omit a detailed account here to
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give more space to two very human
experiences | had in Soochow. Part of
the routine tour required a visit to one
of Soochow’s famous gardens, a long
tour on foot beside little streams and
bridges and ﬁagodas. This was the
Garden of the Humble or Stupid
Administrator (why humble we never
learned). Because an old knee injury
had started to throb, Tuan and | did
not walk those acres with the others
but sat instead on a small stone bridge
and talked. At 28, a university
graduate, a civil servant and a Party
member, she was also a married
woman, and a citizen who had
travelled in China more than many of
her compatriots. Born in 1951 she
never knew pre-Liberation days, nor
feudalism in its brutality, nor Japan-
ese domination, the chaos of the civil
war, nor the enslavement of women.
She was born of revolutionary pa-
rents, one of five children—wo
brothers, two sisters, all of whom
named not with poetic names like
Little Plum Blossom, or Claws of the
Lion, but by revolutionary ones. Her
own name Yi-Chun means Strong
Army. In her bearing she did indeed
seem a soldier.

She told me of her daily life in the
Communist Party. She, like other
young men and women, is very
conscious of the honour accorded
them for their qualities as mature
human beings. Beside a strong sense
of duty, to people and to her country,
she had a warm and generous nature
and an acute sense of humour.

Through her words | gained some
insight Into Chinese life and the
influence the party wields. Then, |
attempted the impossible as | describ-
ed Canada’s two-party system, the
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recent election, the triumph in May,
1979, of Clark over Trudeau, the
NDP and splinter parties, the near
demise of the original Communist
Party of Canada after the 20th
Congress of the Soviet Union when
revelations about anti-semitism under
Stalin came to light.

A curious sense pervaded me, as |
rambled, that my careful attempts to
put my remarks into English she
could grasp that | was giving her little
of a dynamic sense of Canada and
our society. So | digressed and asked
about her marriage. Her new husband
she had met at university and was
now a Red Army man on the
northwest border. When they spent a
month or so together, he took over all
household duties, because he felt her
job was so important. She was not
sure she would have children—too
much to achieve in other spheres, and
she was not even sure she wanted a
sexual relationship. Later, in the
group, we wondered at this, yet the
whole question of sex and sex
education is treated with almost
Victorian reticence in schools and
neighbourhoods.

We strolled back to the bus where
she bought me an ice cream bar
nearby and smiled. 1 knew we had
passed beyond tourist and guide
intimacy; we were warmed in our
hearts by each other.

On the way home we stopped for
some shopping. Ellie, Tuan and |
escaped to a Chinese hardware store
where Ellie hoped to find a wicker
suitcase. Instead we found covered
green pottery mugs like those of the
Nanking Bridge, and some cheap clay
pottery. Miraculously our purchases
there survived the flight to Canada,
while a Kuan Yin I had found lost her
head (now replaced).

The following morning we were to
leave for Shanghai.

That last morning in Soochow was
crammed with our usual tourist
business and one unforgettable exper-
ience not to be found on any other
tourist route. Little had been said
until now about our morning but
instead of sightseeing we drove up to
a country-club-like hotel in a wooded
area where we were met by three
government officials. Through Tuan
Eleanor talked to them and we all
understood the meaning of the mor-
ning.

There had been a girl, an Honours
student in Chinese studies at McGill,
who would have been one of our
members. Shortly before the trip, her
ticket ready, her passport at hand, she
had had a sudden illness, a brain
tumour, | think, and died in three
days. Her family had asked Eleanor
to take a memento—a locket she had
loved—in a small container and bury
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it in the country she would never
know. None of us knew this girl,
Maureen Cavanaugh, but somberly
we went up a winding path through
the woods and watched our high-
ranking officials dig a small hole.
They then drew back a little, slight
men leaning on their shovels, as we
eleven linked arms in a semi-circle
and sang. Ellie gave the tiny casket to
one man who lowered it into the hole.
One by one we each threw on a
shovelful of earth which was then
crowned with a sheaf of red roses and
white lilies. A few words from Ellie
were followed by each of us laying
one more flower on the grave, many
of us with tears streaming down our
faces. And we sang “Auld Lang
Syne”.

Mourning for a young woman we
did not know and giving her last
funeral rites in a foreign and non-
religious setting by its very strange-
ness made us all poignantly aware of
the fragility of life and the dearness of
each other and depths of emotion
linked us to these quiet Chinese men,
to Tuan and to each other. That
half-hour was kin to the tremendous,
indescribeable feeling of catharsis of
the great Greek tragedies. We were
uplifted, humbled, a little terrified
and unexpectedly grateful for our
own presence in that Chinese glade
where the sun filtered down through
the green of leaves on to the crimson
sheaf of our roses.

It was a moment we wanted to
prolong. Again Tuan glanced ner-
vously at her watch “Quickly, quick-
ly, the train leaves soon...” Good-
byes, the speeding bus, and a feverish
disembarking at the station. There,
from the high moment of the burial,
we shifted into comedy. We all
reached the train tracks, Tuan hold-
ing me and literally pulling me along.

Repair service for all makes
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Free Estimate
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Maureen Cavanaugh’s grave in Soo-
chow. Below left, Ann London, Kay
Carter, and Tuan Yi-Chen at the
ceremony.

A Chinese woman approached and
spoke to me and thrust paper money
into my hand—40 Canadian cents,
overcharged at the hardware store.
This took a precious 60 seconds. Far
ahead | spied Brigitte, our peasant hat
slung oniher back, and Eleanor,
struggling with all her paraphernalia.

“Hurry, hurry,” panted Tuan.

We reached the edge of the double
track, 4 feet below the platform. Out
of nowhere appeared a trainman who
lifted me across the tracks and up the
other side where the long train was
throbbing. On every car step a
conductor was watching; smiling one
took my cane, my camera, my tote
bag and me up steps into a seat while
the others, already seated, cheered.

Now China pride herself on the
efficiency of her trains, punctual to
the last second. Yet that Express to
Shanghai was late, all because of me,
so in a minor sense | made R.R.
history. Later, in Shanghai, we met
again a tour group who had been with
us on that same train. They com-
plained because that express had
fallen down on the job. Five minutes
late. Terrible!

Tea, of course. A nap for some of
us, as the wheels lulled us to sleep on
our last journey in China, Shanghai
our last city before Japan and
Canada.

Where had our days flown? How
could we hold them? What had we
learned and seen and treasured?

Soochow, city of silks which ‘glitter
like the moon’, of fragrant fans, and
exquisite embroideries stitched with
patience and love, of splendid gar-
dens echoing the cruel feudalism of
the past when those gardens were
built and open only to officials of the
imperial court and now the purlieus
of everyone in China.

Shanghai was waiting! 0
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7th Annual Bishop’s Rat Race

The Seventh Annual Bishop’s River Rat Race was held recently. From a
starting grid under the railway trestle in North Hatley, the course wound its
way 13 miles and one portage down the Massawippi to Lennoxville.

Between the rainy skies and the 2 degree C water temperature, racers had a
chilly time of it. The dry winter led to “the lowest water in our history”, but
lessened the danger at the infamous Cement Clothesline squeeze hazard,
where record crowds cheered on their favorites.

The Armada of the Golden Lion is shown here sweeping into portage
formation. $10.00 entrance fee went for refreshments at the post race
de-briefing. Local boat-race impressarios Jim Cleghorn, Harry Webster
and Charlie Simpkin organized the event.

A record 9 canoe field included the first woman paddler in the event’s
history, the only competitor who didn’t have to worry about Brass Monkey
Syndrome in the event of a spill. This team were strong finishers.

No, this isn’t the day the marks come out at Bishop’s. River Rat Race
tradition calls for finishers to jump off the bridge and hit the water in an
anti-doping test. Anyone who misses the water is out of it. As far as I’'m
concerned, anyone who jumps is out of it. Organizers denied that this year’s
winners were Rosie Ruiz clones but promised to invite her next year. The
only time you can write captions like this is between 3 and 6 a.m. with all
gauges on red. Thanks to Harry for the fine pictures.

The King-Wilson-Tumer Racing Team took the event in a relatively slow
1:45:00 ﬁrecord ET for the event is 1:35:00, paddled in higher water). Crew
Jeff Wilson, (left) and Andy King are shown at the finish with an
unidentified unofficial. Groundcrew Manager Jeff Turner is not quite in the
picture.
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THE CAREER CF A GREAT
CRIMIBAIJL.

QUEBEC’SFOULEST FIEND

by Bernard Epps

Dr. Thomas Neill Cream was the very
model of a Victorian villain. He was tall
and slim, had a cast in one eye and a
waxed mustache, carried a cane, wore a
cape and a high silk hat and was quite
deliciously, monstrously mad.

He was born in Glasgow around 1850
but emigrated to Quebec with his family
at a very early age. His father was wealthy
and Thomas was sent to McGill Univer-
sity where he earned his M.D. and at once
launched himself on a career which would
ultimately earn him enduring fame and
pride-of-place in Madame Tussaud’s
‘Chamber of Horrors’.

His first recorded crime was that of
arson—most probably for revenge—but
his main occupation was performing
illegal abortions. Occasionally his patients

died and one such incident may have been
the cause of his leaving Montreal to set up
business in Chicago where he was accused
of murder in 1880 but managed somehow
to escape conviction. The following year,
however, he was arrested for sending
threatening postcards to a wealthy furrier
whose wife—the Doctor claimed—owed
him $20 for services rendered.

“You had better learn that low, vulgar
wife of yours to keep her foul mouth shut,
with her second-hand silk dohlmans and
second-hand silk dresses, and not talk
about others. Two can play at that game.
I heard on very good authority that you
had to leave England on account of a
bastard child you left behind. T.N.C.”

Shortly thereafter, he was accused,
tried and convicted of “causing the death
of awoman by malpractice” . At the trial,
it was alleged that Dr. Neill Cream had
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also caused the deaths of several women
in Quebec but since the Chicago convic-
tion earned him life imprisonment, this
matter was not pursued. McGill, careful
of its dignity as always, took this
opportunity to scratch his name from
their alumni rolls.

Dr. Thomas Neill Cream was xeleased
from the Illinois State Prison after serving
ten years of his sentence and he immedi-
ately returned to Quebec to collect the
sizable fortune left him by his parents.
With enough money to indulge his most
twisted passions—and calling himself
simply Dr. Neill, he sailed for England.

In London, he did not live in the
fashionable West End as one of his means
and class would be expected to do but
gravitated instead to the slums and stews
on the seamy side and took lodgings in
Lambeth. This was the London of the
90°’s—dark, foggy and mysterious; the
London of Jack the Ripper, the London
of Dr. Jeckyll and Mr. Hyde; the London
where prostitution was common and the
need for abortionists even more so.

Dr. Thomas Neill Cream, however, had
more exotic pleasures in mind. In early
October of 1890, Ellen Donworth—a
‘lady of negotiable virtue’—died in
horrible convulsions from strychnine
poisoning. A week later, Matilda Clover
—another of the same profession—suf-
fered the same agony.

Poison-pen letters—similar to those
sent in Chicago—now began showing up.
A merchant received one signed ‘H.
Bayne’ which claimed the existence of
proof that he—the merchant—had mur-
dered Ellen Donworth.

“My object in writing to you is to ask if
you will retain me at once as your
counsellor and legal advisor. If you
employ me at once to act for you in this
matter, | will save you from all exposure
and shame in the matter.”

The merchant, knowing himself inno-
cent and expecting extortion, notified the
police. They advised him to place a sign in
his shop window as the letter writer had
asked to indicate an acceptance of the
terms, and then waited for somebody to
turn up. No one did.

Two weeks later, Dr. Broadbent, a
prominent London physician, received a
similar letter accusing him of murdering
Matilda Clover with strychnine and
offering the evidence for 2,500 pounds.
This letter was signed ‘M. Malone’ and
was also turned over to Scotland Yard.
They advised him to follow the black-
mailer’s instructions by inserting an
advertisement in the Daily Chronicle and
waited developments. When nobody
turned up to collect the money, they
marked the matter down to lunacy and
went about more urgent business.

It is interesting that nobody thought to
compare these letters for, although the
first referred to Ellen Donworth who was
known to have been murdered by
strychnine, the second referred to Matilda
Clover whose death had been officially
attributed to delirium tremens. Only the
murderer could have known that she, too,
had been poisoned but Scotland Yard was
apparently not interested enough in the
deaths of a couple of common streetwalk-
ers to pursue the matter further.

Dr. Thomas Neill Cream sailed back to
Quebec about this time to settle some
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matters of his inheritance. We know of
none of his activities here except that he
had 500 copies of a handbill printed which
warned the guests of London’s Metropole
Hotel *“that the person who poisoned
Ellen Donworth on the 13th last October
is today in the employ of the Metropole
Hotel and that your lives are in danger as
long as you remain in this hotel. Yours
respectfully, W.H. Murray.”

What real or imagined slight prompted
this handbill never came to light but this

mad Canadian murderer must have.

achieved a twisted pleasure out of
imagining the concern and worry his
slanders caused for extortion obviously
was not the motive. The poison-pen
postcard in Chicago gives a hint to his
feelings for women and the testimony of a
commercial traveller he met in Canada
sheds more light.

“He told me that he had had lots of fun
in London with the women. He mention-
ed Waterloo Road, Westminster Bridge
Road, London Road and Victoria Road
and said he met as many as three women
in one night between the hours of 10 p.m.
and 3 am. and had be$n in their
company, and had used them, and had

N Shetland ShoppéN
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paid no more than one shilling to each.”

Dr. Cream arrived once more in
London early in April, 1892. On April
11th, Alice Marsh and Emma Shrivell
took a customer to their flat at 118
Stamford St., Lambeth. He left around 2
a.m. and, shortly thereafter, both girls
were taken violently ill and died in
agonizing convulsions. The coroner de-
termined that both had been poisoned
with strychnine.

The police now recalled that Ellen
Donworth had died in the same way and
that her murderer was still at large. They
unearthed the poison-pen letter about her
death signed ‘H. Bayne’ and at last
connected it with that about Matilda
Clover signed ‘M. Malone’. Her body was
exhumed and sufficient traces of strych-
nine were discovered to prove that she,
too, had been poisoned. It was now
revealed that the four prostitutes had all
been murdered in the same fashion and
most probably by the same hand.

The memory of Jack the Ripper lent
another chill of horror to the case. Just

-three years before Dr. Neill Cream came

to London and in a district very similar to
the one he haunted, four other prostitutes
were murdered and mutilated with the
skill of a surgeon—or an abortionist.
Letters were sent to the newspapers and to
the police along with pieces of his victim’s
kidneys and, if Thomas Neill Cream had
not been safely locked in the Illinois State
Prison at the time, we could be tempted to
believe they were one and the same.

The foreman of the coroner’s jury
looking into the deaths of Alice Marsh
and Emma Shrivell (the newspapers called
them ‘The Stamford Street Murders’),
received a letter signed ‘W.H. Murray’
which accused a medical student at St.
Thomas’ Hospital of these crimes. The
father of this student, Dr. Joseph Harper,
received a letter also signed ‘W.H.
Murray’ offering him the evidence of his
son’s guilt for 1,500 pounds. These letters
were compared and found to be from the
same hand as those signed ‘H. Bayne’ and
‘M. Malone’.

Enquiries were made. At the time of the
first two poisonings, this young medical
student had lodged in the same house as a
mysterious Canadian who called himself
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Dr. Neill. At Dr. Neill’s new address on
Westminster Bridge Road, Lambeth, the
police unearthed John Patrick Haynes
who sometimes went out with the doctor
in the evenings. He told them Dr. Neill
had once shown him a notebook in which
he kept the initials of all four murdered
girls along with the dates of their

Dr. Thomas Neill Cream

deaths—and a fifth the police knew
nothing about which Doctor Neill had
said was a prostitute named Louise
Harris.

The police obtained samples of Dr.
Neill’s handwriting, compared it with that
on the poison-pen letters and locked him
safely in prison on a charge of blackmail.
In his lodgings, they found those 500
Canadian handbills signed with the same
alias as those referring to the Stamford
Street murders.

Louise Harris was tracked down, found
to be hale and hearty and still plying her
chosen trade. She did, however, remem-
ber meeting Dr. Thomas Neill Cream and
had an interesting tale to tell.

It was a night or two after the murder
of Matilda Clover that she had met Dr.
Neill Cream at a music-hall and took him
to a hotel room for the night. In the
morning, the doctor had examined her
with professional curiosity and told her
she had a few worrisome spots on her
forehead. He offered to meet her that
evening and give her some medication
that would clear it up. Louise’s statement
went on;
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“Met him same night opposite Charing
X. Underground Station. Walked with
him to the Northumberland Public
House, had glass of wine, then walked
back to the Embankment where he gave
me two capsules. But not liking the look
of the thing, | pretended to put them in
my mouth but kept them in my hand.
When he happened to look away, | threw
them over the Embankment.”

The motive may have lain locked in
madness but the murderer and the method
were now both clear. He had offered his
victims free ‘medicine’ to clear up various
complaints and they, probably impressed
by his high silk hat, were only too happy
to take it. Precisely one hour later—his
strychnine was carefully measured and its
administration carefully timed—Dr. Tho-
mas Neill Cream could look at his watch
and ecstatically imagine his victims writh-
ing in agony.

He was indicted “for the wilful murder
of Alice Marsh, Ellen Donworth, Emma
Shrivell and Matilda Clover; and for
sending to Joseph Harper a letter de-
manding money with menaces” .

The trial had all the sex and violence
necessary to create a sensation. The
courtroom was crammed every day and
the proceedings extensively reported in
newspapers on both sides of the Atlantic.
The Montreal Gazette noted;

“A peculiar feature about the atten-
dance is the presence in the audience of
many young women belonging to the
same class as Neill’s alleged victims. The
trial appears to have a peculiar fascina-
tion for them...

“When Haynes mentioned that Neill
had shown him the note-book containing
the initials of the murdered girls there was
a sensation in court and another point was
gained when the witness referred to the
agitation displayed by Neill when he
heard the newsboys shouting ‘Arrests in
the Stamford Street case’. Neill was
greatly excited and dismounted at Char-
ing Cross, where he bought several copies
of different papers. He appeared to be
much relieved when he found that the
newsboys cries referred to another case.

When the verdict was brought in on
October 21st, the Montreal Gazette
featured the story on its front page the
following day.

“The courtroom was crowded to
suffocation and hundreds were unable to
gain admission. The little gallery was
closely packed and there were in it many
representatives of London’s ‘smart’ set,
the ladies rather preponderating. Neill
was brought in early and did not look at
all disturbed...

“Then the jury was ushered into its
room and the people in the courtroom
prepared themselves for a long wait. No
one left their seats as they knew that once
they left the court room it would be
impossible to secure readmittance. There
was some surprise when the jury returned
for they had been absent barely five
minutes, much less than it had been
supposed they would be. Every one in the
court room knew at once, after this
ks)ignificant fact, what the verdict would

e.”

Dr. Thomas Neill Cream was ‘hanged
by the neck until dead’ at Newgate Prison
at nine a.m. November 15th, 1892. For
fascinated Quebec readers, the Gazette
went into all the gruesome details.

The Townships Sun, May 1980

“As the procession passed through the
corridors toward the scaffold, the tolling
of the passing bell of St. Sepulchre’s
which has marked the last moments of so
many criminals, resounded through the
prison...

“The corridor of Newgate is perhaps
the most ghastly spot in the world. Under
the flagging of the corridor is buried the
bodies of a long succession of notable and
obscure criminals. Initials or numbers cut
in the walls indicate the more recent
interments. Earlier inscriptions have been
defaced by time...

“Qutside the gates of the prison, a
crowd of about five hundred persons were
gathered. There was not, as is usually the
case, the slightest expression of sympathy
for the prisoner. Probably no criminal
was ever executed in London who had a

This is the time to let mother know how
much we love and appreciate her. She has
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less pitying mob awaiting his extinc-
tion...”

When the black flag was run up the
flagstaff to indicate that extinction had
been performed, the crowd cheered and
howled.

“The body was then placed in a
perforated coffin into which a sack of
quicklime was poured...The body was
buried under the flagstones in the
corridor, through which Neill had passed
a short time before on his way to the
scaffold.”

An amazingly life-like wax image of
Dr. Thomas Neill Cream was quickly set
up in the room of Madame Tussaud’s
world famous museum called the ‘Cham-
ber of Horrors’. There, to send shivers up
the spines of all who come to stare, stands
Quebec’s foulest fiend. 0
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Granby Sewage
Experiments Underway

by Merritt Clifton

The lab interior

This tank mixes Granby city sewage
with clean upstream water, to approx-
imate a ‘normal’ balance.
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The Rupke lab, exterior.

GRANBY—"1 expect I’ll spend the
summer looking at a lot of sewage,”
Jim Matthews grins. Waste manage-
ment technician Matthews and the
Rupke Associates portable laboratory
stand between Granby and a long-
awaited sewage treatment plant. Ma-
yor Paul Trepannier and environment
minister Marcel Leger shook hands
over a $19.5-million-dollar plant fi-
nancing agreement back in January.
A prefabricated ‘package plant’ pur-
chased from the United States could
have been built already. But Mat-
thews and the Rupke environmental
consulting firm intend to make sure
Granby gets the plant it needs, not
jubslt the cheapest and quickest avail-
able.

“Quebec is 20 years behind the rest
of North America in sewage treat-
ment,” Matthews charges. “Most
towns along rivers dump their sewage
raw,” as Granby does into the
beleaguered Yamaska, along with
Waterloo, Cowansville, Famham, St.
Hyacinthe, and over two dozen
smaller towns. “Where plants have
been built, they’re mostly eyewash.
Useless. They were built without
proper planning, and they show it.”

Each community, Matthews stress-
es, has different sewage, because of
differing types of industrial dis-
char?e, differing soils, and differing
local water quality to begin with. An
effective sewage treatment plant must
be prepared to handle the specific
volume and type of waste products
coming into it. If overloaded, a plant
will dump excess sewage back into the

river untreated. If confronted with an
unexpected chemical, the plant might
sustain crippling damage to pipes and
storage tanks. Even if it doesn’t, the
chemical can significantly alter treat-
ment requirements, either by acceler-
ating or delaying the aeration time for
other wastes.

“We’re looking at a potential
aeration time of 30 days right now,”
Matthews says. This means Granby
wastes would remain in storage tanks
or lagoons for one month before
entering the Yamaska as ‘clean’
water. “After this experiment, we’ll
try a sample for 45 days. This is our
anticipated maximum, and the 30
days is our minimum. Then we’ll try
to close the gap from there.” Eventu-
ally Matthews will arrive at an exact
median figure. Underestimating aera-
tion time would leave the plant
ineffective. Overestimating would
mean building a bigger, more expen-
sive plant than really necessary.

Right now Granby sewage pours
into the Yamaska.as a black, tarry,
slow-moving mass”, discoloring the
river immediately and permanently all
the way down to Farnham, 28 miles
below. Treatment begins with filtra-
tion to remove hard solids, then a
settling period to get rid of sludge.
After that, a network of air-pipes
continuously blows new oxygen into
the turbid waters from underneath.
How efficient this prodedure will be
depends largely upon how well Mat-
thews levels out the many variables.
Often sewage treatment plants im-
prove their efficiency dramatically as

The Yamaska flows clean through
Granby.

But turns black where the Granby
sewage enters.



the operators gain experience. Rich-
ford, Vermont, built the first sewage
treatment plant in this region during
1969. Five years ago it achieved an
83% efficiency rating. After separat-
ing the septic sewer system from the
storm sewers, reducing chances of an
overload, Richford’s rating climbed
to 95% last year, and is at 96% now.
Granby will start out with a separated
septic system, and hopes to start with
90% efficiency.

One of Matthews’ big problems is
that Granby sewage does not keep the
same composition all year round. In
springtime, the Yamaska contains
large quantities of cow and pig
manure, draining from riverbank
barnyards and fertilized fields. In
summer the water level drops sharply,
increasing septic concentrations. In-
dustrial chemical discharges are erra-
tic. A Hydro-Quebec equipment yard

Pollution-fighter Jim Matthews in the
Rupke Associates portable labora-

tory.

just upstream from the Rupke labo-
ratory recharges telephone relay bat-
teries. “ If they should happen to pour
a bunch of battery-acid down the em-
bankment into the river,” Matthews
shrugs, “it’ll drastically lower the
water pH balance here and throw all
our experiments off for five weeks.”

The Rupke project is jointly spon-
sored by the federal and provincial
environmental protection services.
Environment Quebec has long seen
cleaning up Granby sewage as the
most important step toward depollut-
ing the entire Yamaska, since Granby
alone contributes as much as Water-
loo, Cowansville, and Farnham put
together. Other sewage treatment
plants are already under construction
in Brigham and Waterloo. Cowans-
ville is still negotiating a plan costing
an estimated $5.5 million. Acton-Vale
reached a cost-sharing agreement in
March. The entire Yamaska River
clean-up budget totals $138 million.
All sewage treatment plants are
expected to be operating in mid-1984,
fully 16 vyears after then-premier
Daniel Johnson first called for depol-
luting the Yamaska in 1968. The same
year, Vermont announced a river
clean-up project of comparable scope
that was completely finished by 1973.
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Conservation

and
Nature Notes

by Gladys Mackey Beattie

The birds are returning! The Ro-
bins, Song Sparrows, Bluebirds,
Wrens and Tree Swallows are here.
The Snipe has returned and is making
his peculiar winnowing sound as he
performs his aerial courtship high in
the late evening sky. The Woodcock
is beeping from the alder marsh. Six
Golden Eagles and a Bald Eagle were
seen at Valleyfield and a white
Gyrfalcon was seen at Beauharnois.
One Goshawk, one Broadwing Hawk
and a Red Shouldered Hawk have
been seen at North Hatley. Wood-
peckers, Nuthatches and Chickadees
are building nests. (A pair of Chick-
adees are putting nesting materials
into one of my would-be Bluebird
houses!) Large flocks of Snow Geese
have been seen headed north. Almost
the entire population of Greater Snow
Geese stops at the Cap Tourmente
Sanctuary near Quebec City where
they rest and feed for several weeks
until some instinct tells them that
spring has come to the high arctic.
This 1s the only place they nest and
rear their young and the females will
eat nothing, or almost nothing until
the goslings are hatched and able to
be out of the nest and into the water.
So they must eat well and store up
enough fat to last them through the
incubation period. It is worth a trip to
Cap Tourmente to see the thousands

of Snow Geese there each May.

Dr. David Bird of the MacDonald
Raptor Research Station presented an
illustrated lecture on the plight of the
Peregrine Falcon—(see the April issue
of the Sun for an excellent description
of the work being done at MacDonald
College on Raptors). The native

Peregrine Falcon in flight—

Note the conspicuous “moustache”
pattern on face and long pointed
wings. Flies with quick powerful
strokes.
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Peregrine Falcon of eastern North
America has been considered extinct,
but last summer a pair of unhanded
Peregrines spent the summer here in
“Southern Quebec” . Since this may
be the only surviving pair of Eastern
Peregrine Falcons in existence, it is
critical and imperative that if they
return to this area (or any other area,
in fact) that they be given all the
protection possible from harass-
ment. Last summer a warden was
hired to watch and try to protect the
pair from human interference. The
Research Center plans to hire two
students as wardens this year and
needs financial assistance to do so.
Since “southern Quebec” includes
the Townships, we Townshippers
should do our best to help. Even a
couple dollars would be welcome. All
donations are tax deductible. SAY
YOU READ ABOUT IT IN THE
SUN!

The address is: Save The Peregrine
Fund, Macdonald Raptor Research
Centre, Macdonald College, Ste.
Anne de Bellevue, Que. H9V ICO.

In addition to the above, a Pere-
grine Falcon count is being taken in
May. Everyone is invited to partici-
pate. Peregrine Falcons are a crow
size bird 15-21 inches long with a
forty inch wingspread (approx.), and
they are slate grey above and buffy
colored with fine spots and streaks
below. They have very long pointed
wings and a narrow tail. Their dark
“moustache” facial pattern is visible
for a long distance. (See photo on
page 4 of the April Sun.) They nest on
cliff faces and tall buildings and are
very tolerant of man. For this reason
they could fall innocent prey to crow
or pigeon hunters. Hence part of the
necessity of a warden. Should you
happen to spot one of these birds in
your area, note the time, place,
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weather, type of terrain and if
possible check for leg bands (the color
of the bands is important too!) Send
all this information to Dr. Bird at the
above address. All reports will be
acknowledged.

If your scouting does not reward
Kou with any Peregrines, don’t go

ome empty handed. Look down
around you. Now is the time for
spring’s  wild edibles. Dandelion
leaves and buds, fiddleheads, violet
leaves and wild onions are among the
best of nature’s sEring tonics, and are
usually free for the gathering.

Now is also a good time to plant or
transplant trees before leaf growth
starts. The planting of a coniferous
windbreak or a couple of deciduous
shade trees can make a big difference
in the heating or cooling of your
home. Nut tree seedlings of all kinds
are available now if you feel you’d
like an additional bonus from your
shade trees.

I received the following letter from
a reader and feel it would be of
interest to print it.

“Your request for letters in the last
issue of the Townships Sun prompts
me to write, to ask for information on
a subject that has concerned me for
some time. Fred Bodsworth’s article
in March Reader’s Digest speaks out
for the Vanishing Glory of Canada’s
Wild Orchids, but what of the other
less common wild flowers of the
Eastern Townships that are becoming
increasingly hard to find—water a-
rum, bottle gentian, trailing arbutus,
cardinal flower, white pond lily, wild
ginger, hepatica, etc?

Would it be worth while for the St.
Francis Naturalists Club to undertake
a survey this summer with interested
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amateur naturalists reporting on the
abundance or otherwise, of these and
other especially rare flowers they find
this year, compared to last year?
Photographs make a good record, but
a pencil drawing is equally valuable
because it permits detail accurately on
individual plants, and a count should
be kept, and location noted. This last
would not be made public for obvious
reasons. Many people do not realize
that picking rare flowers means their
extinction. My lone root of hepatica
survives after my carefully guarding it
for twenty-five years (three trans-
plants taken from the original site
where a ski run was to be built)}—the
few purple fringed orchids, and some
white, about a dozen plants, that I’ve
been able to observe for the past five
or six years seem to be decreasing,
although they have been undisturbed
and protected.

Are other Townshippers concern-
ed, and if so, can we do something
about it?

Sincerely, L.C.”

This does indeed sound like a
project worthy of a community
effort. How about it Townshippers,
The Saint Francis Valley Naturalists
Club, AND other clubs in the
Townships. This might even be a
good spring project for Scouts and
Guides who have an outdoor program
this spring or summer. Let’s hear
your comments...

I am pleased to learn that some
research Is being“done on the Coyote.
Mr. Yves Jean, a biologist at the
University of Sherbrooke is doing his
thesis on this subject. His project
covers population densities, their
structure, reproduction, pack move-
ments and predations. An attempt is
being made to locate as many dens as
possible containing young. The pups
are marked with numbered tags for
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Round-lobed and sharp-lobed (right) Hepaticas are among the earliest
spring flowers in the Townships. They love lime soils so are not found
commonly everywhere. Flowers are blue, pink or white. It is a protected

plant in European countries.

ongoing research on their travels, etc.
The results of this study will no doubt
be influential in deciding what type of
measures, if any, will be necessary to
control their populations and preda-
tions. The Department of Agriculture
and the Provincial *service de la
Faune” are both co-operating in this
research.

And for anyone who evidenced
concern about the frogs being de-
stroyed by being frozen in the mud;
I’m told that a frog (or any herpetile)
can be frozen solid like so much
hamburger, can be thawed out again
and be as good as ever. Frogs, I’'m
told, do not like the cold and will dig
deeper and deeper into the mud or
soil until thev run into an obstruction

like rock or hardpan where they must
accept whatever temperatures Mother
Nature chooses. Many toads hiber-
nate under such deep layers of leaf
mould that they are insulated against
the frost but they too, suffer no ill
effects from being frozen. So all our
little “Swamp Singers” should be
back in full chorus as usual this year.

This column is intended for use by
all Nature and Conservation organ-
izations in the Townships; if you have
any news or observations that would
be of interest to other Sun readers,
we’d like to hear from you. Send it to
the Sun, to my attention. We need to
receive it by the 15th of the month to
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Child Safety Week
1-7 May 1980

Sliding glass doors, such as patio
doors, have been the cause of many
$accidents to children and adults alike,
says the Canada Safety Council.
These accidents vary from doors
)| closing on unwary hands and fingers
to children in play running through
the glass.

Most accidents involving sliding
doors happen because people “forget
the door is there” . One solution is to
put decals or coloured tape on doors
so people will have a visual clue when
a door is shut. Remember to fix them
at both an adult and a child’s level. It
also helps to put furniture in front of
sliding doors to slow down those in a
hurry.

Areas in front of sliding glass doors
should be kept clear of loose rugs,
toys and other small articles that
might cause a person to trip or fall
into the doors. Butabove all, children
should be made aware of the risks of
serious accidents if they run without
making sure that the way is clear.

The Environment—I’m part of it

For the second year in a row the
Quebec Ministry of the Environment
iS organizing “Environment Month”
for the entire month of May. This
campaign of education and participa-
tion will take place all over Quebec
and will include groups involved in
the protection of the environment as
well as those individuals concerned
with the preservation and improve-
ment of our natural resources.

The theme for May 1980 is “L’En-
vironnement, j’en suis” (The Envi-
ronment—I’m part of it), a theme
relating to 1979’s “Je vis en harmo-
nie” (I live in harmony).

During Environment Month, the
Ministry hopes to achieve the follow-
ing objectives:

1 develop an awareness of the rights
and responsibilities of everyone to-
wards the environment.

2. encourage activities to assure the
preservation or betterment of .our
surroundings.

3. spread the idea of universal
responsibility for the environment.

4. support groups engaged in protect-
ing the environment, with informa-
tion, promotion and publicity and by
putting resource people at their
disposal.

5. continue the Ministry’s effort to
educate the public.

There are regional coordinators to
help groups during the month of
May. The Townships coordinator is
Paul Jeannotte. If you would like
more information about the activities
planned or would like to receive
promotional material, contact Mr.
Jeannotte at 563-0738 or 569-9083.
The offices of the Ministry of the
Environment are located at 195
Belvedere North in Sherbrooke.

L’Environnement, j ’en suis
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Welcome to Videomonde

Videomonde is a regional centre for
media production and communica-
tion which carries on three main
activities. The centre is involved in the
community television production a-
round Sherbrooke, .its animation and
open-circuit broadcast. There is also a
library at Videomonde. which offers
a wide range of educational materials
with the closed-circuit broadcast a-
vailable of video programs produced
by Videomonde. Videomonde is also
involved in the on-going production
of video programs for local groups.

Among their objectives for 1980
are the revival of the community
television network in Sherbrooke and
the involvement of the entire popula-
tion in this project. Videomonde also
extends an invitation to all individuals
or groups who have information to
communicate. There is a staff of
skilled technicians there for consulta-
tion. Call them at 569-9831 or visit at
183 King W. in Sherbrooke.
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Lights are Heavy

It is a mistake to think that low-
nicotine cigarettes (which account for
40% of the sales) are less damaging to
the health than ordinary cigarettes. A
researcher at Columbia University in
New York concluded that those
smokers who switch to the “light”
cigarettes actually smoke more, in-
hale more deeply at each puff and
hold the smoke longer in their lungs,
which results in the same level of
nicotine as before. Even more danger-
ous is that they increase their intake
of carbon monoxide, oxides of nitro-
gen and hydrogen cyanide which are
associated with cardio-vascular and

respiratory diseases as well as foetal o

abnormalities.
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Smokers don’t sleep either

The Sun took a brief look at the
effects of caffeine, found in coffee
and other products (March, 1980),
but that didn’t cover all the stimu-
lants we commonly consume. Nico-
tine, in cigarettes, is also a stimulant.
It leads to increased production of
catecholomine, a chemical normally
produced by the human body. But
too much of this chemical increases
heart and lung pressure. That’s why
smokers have trouble going to sleep,
according to a study at the University
of Pennsylvania. A group of 50
non-smokers took, on the average, 20
minutes to fall asleep* but the 50
smokers took 43. The researchers also
discovered that a smoker who quits
begins getting a better night’s sleep
almost immediately.

short notes &

Future Bottles

Within a few years the Quebec
Liquor Board will adopt a system of
uniformly sized wine and spirit
bottles, as the breweries did years
ago. The Board will see its expendi-
tures reduced, new employment will
be generated, and the number of
non-returnable bottles which com-
prise 40% of roadside litter will be
substantially reduced.

Sweden has used this system for
many Yyears with success. The con-
sumer has only to bring his bottles
back to the store where they are
electronically scanned to see if they
are fit to be re-used. The client is
credited with a refund on the bottles,
which are mechanically transported
to a storage area in the store. If the
bottles test “negative”, they are put
aside for other recycling uses.

Today our taxes pay for the
disposal of non-returnable bottles.
Quebecers throw away 200 million
every year, and at approximately .10
a piece for disposal, that means a loss
ot 20 million dollars. Another benefit
from the elimination of these bottles
from our trash would be the possibili-
ty of easily dividing garbage into
three categories: non-degradables
such as metal and plastic, organic
matter and paper. The last two
comprise three quarters of the total
and are easily recycled.

But you can be sure that the
manufacturers are not going to push
for any changes, since the public
hasn’t been actively objecting to the
expense and damage caused by non-
returnables. Letters to the Liquor
Board requesting returnable bottles
might speed the change.

Gaspe: another resource to preserve

The Gaspe Park, last refuge of
caribou in the peninsula, may be
threatened by further economic de-
velopment if limits are not set in the
near future. Moose, deer, Quebec red
trout, Atlantic salmon all abound in
this unique area. Although a special
law created the park in 1937 precisely
in order to protect its character,
evidence of forestry and mining is
everywhere. Slashes, rock heaps and
high power lines testify to the damage
already done.

Some looked for a settlement in the
eternal battle between conservation
and development when Bill 19 on
Quebec Provincial Parks came into
effect in November, 1977. This law
would permit the government to
reserve public land exclusively for
conservation and recreation. It allow-
ed a period of two years (that is, until

November 1979) to classify the four
large provincial parks—Laurentide,
Mont Tremblant, Mount Orford and
Gaspe.

In November 1978 the Ministry of
Tourism, Fishing and Hunting held
public meetings on the Gaspe Park.
The wunanimous decision was to
include important caribou terrain
(Mounts McGerrigle and Logan) in
addition to the area proposed by the
government. Yet the final classifica-
tion of the lands was put off until
November 1980.

In the meantime, mining interests
are doing their best to make sure the
planned expansion of the park falls
through, and the caribou, whose
ranks have already greatly decreased,
may fall below the number needed for
continued survival.
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Exercise to Improve Your Math

If your child has had poor math
grades in elementary school maybe
you should consider encouraging him
to get more involved in sports. At
least, that’s what research carried on
by Dr. Hugues Lavallee of Three
Rivers would indicate.

For ten years now Dr. Lavallee has
been studying the effect of exercise on
the growth and development of
children from 6 to 12 years old. The
study reveals that one hour of
Ehysical activity substituted for one
our of in-class study does not affect
success in schoolwork. In fact, it
actually seems to improve children’s
performance.

Strangely enough, girls who exer-
cised more appeared to be better in
math than their male classmates.
Researchers were also able to show
that the experimental program of five
hours of physical education a week
(instead of the regular 40 minutes a

week) speeded up the psychomotor
development of children (their dexter-
ity, etc.).

546 children participated in the
tests—some from urban Three Ri-
vers, others from the rural commun-
ity of Pont-Rouge. The children from
both towns were split into two
groups, one with the extra hours of
physical education, the other with the
shorter period.

A million dollars was spent on this
study which has raised a few more
interesting questions. Would there be
any long-term effect on the children’s
physical condition? Would they con-
tinue to participate more in sports?
What would be their consumption of
tobacco and alcohol later in life?

These questions may never be
answered, but this study certainly
gives credence to what common sense
has always told us: a sound body for a
sound mind.

Springtime Daydreams

A solution may finally have been
found for an annually annoying
ailment affecting our Quebec roads.
Researchers at the Canadian National
Research Council have just developed
a new permanent filling compound
for potholes. It’s made of two parts
sulphur for one part asphalt, with 2%
mica chips. Melted sulphur is as fluid
as water so the mixture can penetrate
all the nooks and crannies in a
pothole. While cooling, it hardens
and adheres to the other materials.
Tests are presently going on in both
Winnipeg and Ville St. Laurent to see
if the laboratory results hold true in
actual conditions. If they do, tax-
Bayers will be savin% a few pennies,
ecause those troublesome potholes
are generally filled on a yearly basis.
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Further PCB Restrictions Backed by Review Board

An amendment to further restrict
the use of polychlorinated biphenyls
(PCBs) was upheld by the PCB Board
of Review in its report recently re-
leased by Environment Minister John
Roberts and the Minister of National
Health and Welfare, Monique Begin.

In making public the report, Mr.
Roberts commended the Board on its
recommendations, most of which call
for tighter control of the use,
disposal, storage and transportation
of PCBs.

“The government has frequently
stated its intention to phase out all
uses of PCBs,” said Mr. Roberts. “I
am quite pleased to see that the Board
completely endorses our approach
and even recommends that tighter
controls are necessary to accelerate
the phaseout process. Some of the
recommendations, however, call for
changes in policy which would have
to be discussed with those affected
before such changes could be formal-
ly proposed.”

Polychlorinated biphenyls, synthe-
tic substances included in the class
known as chlorinated organic com-
pounds, are used primarily in electri-
cal transformers and capacitors. They
have been the subject of growing
concern as environmental pollutants
due to their persistence and wide
dispersal in the environment.

Because of their threat to human
health and their environmental ef-
fects, PCBs were the first substances
scheduled and regulated under the
Environmental Contaminants Act.
The first regulations came into effect
on September 1, 1977 and prohibited
the use of PCBs in all but certain
specified equipment.

The PCB Board of Review was
appointed under the Environmental
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Contaminants Act to hear two objec-
tions to the proposed amendment to
regulations prohibiting the use of
PCBs as new filling or as makeup
fluid in servicing or maintenance of
any electrical transformers or associ-
ated switch-gear.

The Iron Ore Company of Canada,
Labrador City, Nfld. and Eurocan
Pulp and Paper Co. Ltd. of Kitimat,
B.C. subsequently withdrew their
objections.

In its report, the Board of Review
recommends that the federal govern-
ment:
econsider a fixed percentage of all
equipment using PCBs be removed
from service each year (five per cent
has been suggested);
egstablish “environmentally sensitive
areas” under the Environmental Con-
taminants Act to receive special
attention and more stringent regula-
tion;
ecooperate with industry to reach
agreement on acceptable replacement
fluids for PCBs;
espeedily enact a Transportation of
Dangerous Goods Act to regulate the
shipment of PCBs;

«develop, in cooperation with provin-
cial governments, a facility for the
storage and disposal of PCBs;
econsider legislation to more effec-
tively manage toxic chemicals in the
environment;

prohibit the export of PCBs except
for transportation to an approved
storage or disposal facility.

Members of the three-man board
are Chairman Prof. Maxwell Cohen,
former Canadian Chairman of the
International Joint Commission, Lee
F. Marwood, an electrical engineer,
and Dr. Robert B. Sutherland, an
industrial health specialist.

This
Crazy
Kooky
Winter

Here in Quebec, we have good and
bad winters, rated primarily by the
amount of snowfall received. This
winter was harder to judge, as it was
very unusual: almost none of our
normal snow blanket covered the
countryside.

For instance, from December 11 to
January 21, a period of 42 days,
Montreal received no snow at all.
That breaks the previously recorded
29 days in 1956-7 without snow and
by January 31 only 32.9 cm of snow
had fallen or 24% of the norm (136.2
cm). That beats the record of 1955-6
when only 67.6 cm of snow fell before
that date.

During the month of January, only
6.8 cm of snow fell on Sherbrooke,
11.2 on Montreal. That breaks the old
records of 21.8 cm in Sherbrooke
(1940) and 24.9 in Montreal (1970). In
Sherbrooke the total snow fall at the
end of January was only 521
cm—the average is 153.6 cm by then.

While the ski industry languished,
Quebec snow was sent off to the four
corners of the world—52 cm fell in
one storm on sunny, North African
Morocco.

According to Ywves Durocher, a
meterologist with the Canadian Cli-
mate Center in Toronto, the last three
winters preceeding 1979-80 were par-
ticularly "hard, making this winter
appear even milder yet. He believes
we are entering a period where we will
regularly experience the extremes of
our climate.

But what could have caused the
unusual winter here? Perhaps the oil
spill of June 1979 on the Gulf of
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Medic-Alert

The Ministry of Social Affairs
informed the Sun that May is the
department’s special month to spread
the word about Medic-Alert. Anyone
with a chronic illness, allergy, or who
needs special treatment at some time
should carry a Medic-Alert pin,
bracelet or necklace. The Medic-Alert
emblems allow illness and particular
conditions to be more efficiently
recognized and treated, especially
important if an individual is lying
unconscious. About 2,000 people are
saved every year through Medic-Alert
identification. More information can
be obtained from Medic-Alert, 1455
Peel, Montreal H3A 1T5.

Short Notes & Lengthy Graffiti
were prepared by Jill Gyorgy

Mexico changed the composition of
the air currents, their temperature
and direction...and the Arctic report-
ed a very cold summer in 1979 with
the ice to Baffin Island scarcely
breaking up before the autumn...and
on the other hand, the temperature of
the Pacific near British Columbia was
a few degrees warmer.

There are many factors affecting
our weather patterns—including
man-made air pollution, some of
which leads to atmospheric cooling,
some to heating. Will we live in a
greenhouse or an ice age? It’s a
matter troubling the most skilled
weather forecasters.

The most common source of low

pressure areas affecting southern

Quebec come from the United States
where storm centres move in a north-
easterly direction. We owe 70% of
our heaviest snowfalls to them. The
low pressure areas from the North
central U.S. produce snow when they
meet hot and humid air from the
South. Rather dry low pressure areas,
come from Western Canada. Almost
all passed north or south of Southern
Quebec this year, or blew off to the
coast.
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arthly Pleasures.

Agriculture Minister Eugene Whe-
lan has announced that the interest
rate charged by the Farm Credit
Corporation for loans under the
Farm Credit Act will be at 13 per cent
and at 13!4 per cent under the Farm
Syndicates Credit Act.

“According to the Interest Rates
Regulations under the Farm Credit
Act these rates are reviewed twice a
year and fixed on April 1and October
1 The rate for loans under the FCA is
based on the previous six months’

ields of five to 10-year government

onds,” explained Mr. Whelan. The

rate for loans under the FSCA is
based on the yield of one to 10-year
bonds.

The rate for the period ending
March 31, 1980 was 12 per cent for
loans under the Farm Credit Act and
1114 per cent for loans under the
Farm Syndicates Credit Act.

Mr. Whelan remarked that this
change is the result of continued
upward pressure on interest rates in
the international and domestic econo-
mies.

Homegrown Mushrooms

If you grow green beans, onions
and melons in your summer garden,
why not think about mushrooms,
too?

Mushroom production may soon
be within everyone’s reach, using a
new method guaranteed to provide
you with a delicately flavoured Que-
bec mushroom. This mushroom has
been developed by a professor at
Laval University and it can grow just
as well in a shady corner of your back
yard as it does in its native sugar bush
habitat, where the mushroom favours
the trunks of dead trees.

Professor Ola’h of Laval, himself
an avid mushroom gatherer, has tried
to domesticate these woodland mush-
rooms, by selecting and synthesizing
the characteristics of the mushroom’s
usual growing spot and then seeding it

Growers’ Gripes

by Bart Hall-Beyer

Over forty growers took advantage
of a session at the Sixth Annual
Biological Agriculture Conference in
mid-April to air their complaints to
officials from the Quebec govern-
ment, the Union des producteurs
agricoles, and the Mouvement pour
I’agriculture biologique. The panel
session brought together several
members of the Comite conjoint, an
umbrella committee for biological
agriculture composed of representa-
tives from the ministry of agriculture,
the UPA, AgCan, MAB, and five
producers. Interestingly, there is no
member of the natural farming
support industry (fertilizer compa-
nies, consultants, etc.) on the com-
mittee.

The Comite conjoint has met
several times during the last year to
exchange information and to develop
working definitions of the various
aspects of biological farming. The
session at the conference was to
explain to people in the ecological
agriculture movement how everyone,
including the government, could
work together.

The representative from the UPA,
a local official and a farmer himself,
described how the UPA wanted to
make sure that there was only one
group speaking for farmers in Quebec
and that the interests of ecological
agriculture could be easily looked
after by the Union. There was also
discussion about marketing boards,
which the UPA man felt should be all
encompassing, including all agricul-
tural products produced in larger
than fapiily-use amounts. People

attending the session expressed a
certain amount of dissatisfaction with
the UPA—small growers don’t want
the qualifying amount of farm in-
come raised to $3000, they don’t want
to be forced into marketing systems
which make quota unavailable to
small producers, and they don’t want
to be involved in union bureaucracy
in addition to government bureaucra-
cy.
The strongest criticism of the
afternoon was directed towards the
office of Agricultural Credit. After a
thorough and very useful overview of
what credit was available, and under
what financial terms, the floor was
opened to questions, and the com-
plaints flowed like the spring runoff.
A number of people felt that Credit
agricole officials were very narrow in
their consideration of loan applica-
tions. The complaint was heard that a
biological dairy farmer has a better
chance of getting a loan than a
conventional farmer on a diverse
operation. It was said that cows and
pigs are all the credit officials know,
with the result that we are drowning
in milk and pig manure. A particular
sore point was the preliminary study
demanded by the office, requiring
highly detailed financial analyses.
Loans for the establishment of a farm
are available, but the farmer pays all
the interest until the farm is profit-
able. Several people wondered how
the beginning farmer could ever
become eligible for the subsidies when
interest rates gobble up five or ten
grand a year.

The Quebec Ministry of Agricul-

with spores multiplied in the labora-
tory.

To grow-your-own, find and' pre-
pare suitable blocks of wood about a
foot long and 8 inches wide, treated
with mushroom flavoured “parfum”
as it were. In the spring, seed them
with the spores and put the blocks in
an incubation trench 4-5 feet deep. In
August, dig them up and put them in
a permanent seed-bed where they
remain for the 3-5 years of mushroom
ﬁroduction. The first year you could

ope to receive 15 to 30 pounds of
tasty mushrooms, per 100 pounds of
wood.

This new culture is not yet com-
mercially available, but we can expect
to hear more about it in a few years.

ture received a number of questions
about its role in providing services to
ecological farmers. They have several
officials involved with special ecolo-
gical projects, and in particular the

wish to avoid charlatanism. A detail-
ed census of ecological farming will
be undertaken along with the regular
agricultural census so that the gov-
ernment have a better understanding
of biofarming as it exists in the
province. In restponse to a question,
the ministry official stated that the
government couldn’t afford to subsi-
dise special soil audits for ecological
farmers and that the farmers couldn’t
afford to pay what the government
would have to charge for the tests.
This elicited the comment that the
government was having a hard time
delivering its present range of services
to the farmers without undertaking
any new services.

Even though the session went well
over its scheduled three hours, it
failed to touch on some of the critical
westions for ecological farmers.

hen will the government subsidize
the transport on rock phosphate?
What is going to be done about the
lack of small local abbatoirs? When
can herds of less than 20 cows be
allowed on production tests? Will the
government start testing foods for
chemical residues? It is the small,
diverse farm which is ecologically
stable, and it is the small diverse farm
rather than the large dairy herd or
porcherie which is going to increase
Quebec autonomy in food produc-
tion. If the meeting at the Biological
Agriculture Conference is any indica-
tion, the government and UPA
people don’t seem to understand the
questions, to say nothing of the
answers.

Another session at the conference
attracted a number of commercial
orchardists to participate in a discus-
sion of ecological orchard manage-
ment with Steve Page of Maine, Joe
Smillie of Eaton Valley Agricultural
Services, and Pierre Philion, a fourth p

Biologists
VS
Fishermen

“If we ask Jules Roy (of the
Wildlife Service) and his superiors
any questions, they drown us in
technical terms to explain their deci-
sion to stop trout fishing on the ice of
Lake Megantic. We can’t answer
them back in the same language
because we are not biologists. But you
don’t have to be a biologist to have
good judgement. On the contrary, the
experience gained by fishermen on the
lake means a great deal more than any
diploma.”

These are Andre Fare’s comments
from Lake Megantic’s Echo de
Frontenac. He’s one of the many
fishermen who were frustrated this
winter by the Wildlife Service’s
decision to ban trout fishing on Lake
Megantic. Opponents of this decision
believe that not enough trout would
be caught to justify this move which
angered not only local fishermen but
also local tourist businessmen. “No
one’s going to come from Montreal
or Quebec to Megantic just to fish
smelt because the St. Lawrence is
bursting with them,” Pare continued.
According to the Echo de Frontenac
the population is still waiting for the
Wildlife Service to justify their deci-
sion.

?eneratio_n orchardist and_agronome
or Huntingdon County. The session
provided much useful information,
and marked the beginning of a shiftin
conference emphasis away from gar-
deners and more towards commercial
farmers. In addition, there were the
usual sessions covering everything
from beekeeping to yoghurt-making,
and information/ sales booths for
various concerns from far and wide.

As more and more serious farmers
have become interested in ecological
agriculture, the conference-goers
have experienced increasing frustra-
tion as people ask questions that are
too advanced or too elementary for
other people at the session. The
homeowner with two apple trees in
the side yard asks a different sort of
question than someone with five
hectares of trees. As economics drive
more serious farmers to ecological
farming, the conference has an
increasing number of participants
who use at least some conventional
chemicals on the farm. In spite of the
frustration this causes for some
people, it is probably a good thing. If
half the serious farmers cut their
chemical use by 50%, the net result
for the environment is more than if all
gardeners eliminate chemicals entire-

ly.

yThe Sixth Annual Biological Agri-
culture Conference was a transition.

In future, both the serious farmers
and the gardeners and homesteaders
will probably have separate sessions
to meet their particular needs. Several

years ago the conference was an

English-only affair; this year the
French-speaking conferences out-.
numbered the English. Now there are
workshops in both languages, and the
conference has functioned well as a
forum for everyone to exchange
ideas. The appearance of government
people and serious producers indi-

cates that this year the conference

began to fill a new role for ecological

farmers. 0
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Salmon Holocaust

What’s happening to the “King of
the River”? Salmon which used to
heavily populate Quebec’s waterways
are becoming less plentiful. The
decrease in 1979 was so pronounced
that the Ministry of Tourism, Hun-
ting and Fishing closed the rivers in
the Eastern part of the province
earlier in August than usual. Com-
mercial salmon fishing along the
Gaspe coast has been under stringent
control for a few years already.

Last June and July there was a
noticeable decrease in the upstream
travels of salmon. Usually 25,000
make the journeyman 1979 only 15,000
returned. Moreover, between 1977
and 1978 the mortality rate at sea had
climbed from 30 to 75%.

A female of 4.5 kilos usually lays
about 8,000 eggs and of this number
perhaps 50 to 80 young salmon will
reach the sea having spent their youth
in the rivers. But even there, they face
dangers—uneven currents, tempera-
ture variations—which diminish their
numbers ever-increasingly, as well as
intensive commercial fishing off the
i:oagts of Newfoundland and Green-
and.

The Ministry of Tourism, Hunting
and Fishing recently made important
decisions concerning the future of
salmon in our rivers. The privileges of
certain private clubs on the salmon
rivers of York, Grand River, Grand
Palos and Bonaventure in the Gaspe
and others along the North Shore
have been abolished and these rivers
will be open again to sport fishermen
this year.

3,500 more “man-days” of fishing
will be available to the public. From

Erosion

At a recent Quebec conference on
rural Flanning, soil erosion received
special attention. It’s a problem
which is less serious in Quebec than in
many other provinces, however, sig-
nificant losses of soil are not unusual.

For instance, on August 14, 1968 at
Saint-Coeur de Marie 24,000 kilos of
soil (approximately 50,000 lbs.) per
hectare were lost during a violent
thunderstorm of onI?/ 15 minutes. In
Lennoxville”on a hill with a slope of
10 degrees, the amount of soil eroded
in one year exceeded 30,000 kilos per
hectare. Other reports from the
Research Stations at Saint-Coeur de
Marie and Lennoxville indicate that
less erosion (from 3 to 200 kilos per
hectare) occurs on land which is not
plowed and planted every year, year
in, year out. The intensive methods
used in growing corn and potatoes
appear to seriously affect the soil’s
stability.

Certain protective measures can be
taken, according to the agro-scientists
at the Research Stations. They advise
judicious applications of manure and
lime, careful plowing, proper drain-
age, crop rotation, contoured crop-
ping, and strips of grass as borders
around fields to cut down on erosion.

As well as benefitting soil fertility,
anti-erosion measures also serve the
entire community, for soil particles in
run-off from agricultural land are a
water supply problem in heavily
farmed areas.

For further information about the
prevention of erosion, contact Alain
Pesant at the Agricultural Research
Station in Lennoxville.
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now on access to fishing in all Quebec
salmon rivers will be governed by
groups within each area involving
both representatives from the com-
mt(xjn/ity and others f{om the l\/(ljinistry
and/ or native peoples. According to
Minister Lucien Lessard’s statement check us out
on future policy, responsibility for AT
salmon protection and exploitation EASTERN
\é\{itlilzeﬁsy ri/z\i/?\soedwicl)ln Iet:rntqg 8(2?&22 TOWNSHIPS
their responsibility for Quebec’s sal- Mountaineering
mon resources.

In 1981 a government-sponsored
pilot project in the Gaspe will
completely review the effect of the
re?ion’s sport fishing. Other prog'ects
will involve the encouragement of fish
culture in the Gaspe and North Shore
or the overhaul of certain rivers. Most
likely, this will entail the closing of
some rivers to the public during that
critical period of rehabilitation.

This fact is obscured by the
announcement of the extra fishing
days available. Perhaps the Ministry
hopes in this way to avoid or disperse
any furor over the decision by local
businessmen and fishermen who can
plan to benefit, at least on the short
term, from the additional fishing days
available, and thus overlook their
losses in other important places.

However, no matter how strong the
measures taken by Quebec within its
domain, Ottawa is thinking about
freeing certain areas like the Coast of
New Brunswick, due to pressure from
Maritime fishing industries, despite

Going Outdoors?

An Important Part
Of Doing
It Right

Corner of
11th Avenue &
777 King St. E.
Sherbrooke
562-3162

QUALITY
EQUIPMENT IN

the fact that New Brunswick salmon * CLIMBING
nuIerers have been dei:reasinlg. * HIKING
ast summer’s population loss may
not have alarmed many communities : gﬁ,(\:/lléﬁ\f‘gKlNG
which depend on the salmon for their N
livelihood, but the provincial powers WEI,IA_II?EQ & GORE-TEX

fortunately realize that if care is not
taken, the “King of the River” may
choose to abdicate.

NOW AVAILABLE

Complete Selection of Organic
Gardening Supplies

PEAT MOSS—COMPOST —FERTILIZERS—SPRAYERS—
NATURAL INSECTICIDES

FROM
MALVINA SERRES CARON ROBB'S HARDWARE
6 Queen St., Lennoxville 2480 King E., Sherbrooke Main St., Knowlton
563-3585 562-6834 243-5845

GEORGEVILLE GENT STORE
Georgeville
843-2417

WEST HILL NURSERY
M~nsonville
292-5888

TONY'S GARDEN CENTER
Rt. 139, Sutton
538-3606

ALTERNATIVES
156Chateauguay, Huntingdon !
264-6245

LES SERRES MERCIER
Rt. 237, Frelighsburg
248-3222

PETE'S NURSERY
Waterloo

EATON VALLEY AG SERVICES
Eaton Corner
875-3676

CONSERVEBEC
471 Frontiere, Hemmingford
247-2822
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ANCIENT TREASURE

Amber is unlike any other semi-
precious material. It is a warm tac-
tile substance that possesses an
aura of its own. There is a subtle
mystery surrounding it, due to its
almost timeless formation and exis-
tence, an existence of so many
worlds buried beneath the earth and
the sea, that it is beyond the ima-
gination to visualise them. Two of
the chief characteristics of amber
are that it is never really cold to the
touch, and that it is comparatively
very light in weight. It certainly
does, in its own particular way, give
great serenity to the mind by its
soothing contact with the fingers.
These characteristics of warmth and
lightness, combined with its ancient
history, are an integral part of its
beauty.

Amber is the solidified resin of
fossil trees. It will often include bits
of flora and insects imprisoned in its
depths, anything, in fact, which lay
in the path of the resinous fluid as it
flowed from the conifers.

Amber varies in color, showing
every graduation from white to dark
red and even black, with the clear
golden yellow the most favoured. It
was originally found washed up by
the sea on the coast of ancient
lands. The Greeks called "Elektron",
for it has the ability to be electrified
by friction. Many still consider am-
ber to have medicinal value in the
treatment of goitre, leading to its
popularity in ancient times when
carved into large beads for neck-
laces.

Baltic amber is the best known
form, ranging in color from light to
a deeper yellow-orange. It may be
transparent to cloudy or opaque.
Sicilian amber is often a rich brown
color, Burmese amber resembles
lemon jelly, although it is more
often a cherry red.

Amber jewelry needs only a small
amount of gentle polishing with a
clear duster if it becomes dulled
through being handled or exposed
to a steamy atmosphere. Be warned,
however, that the hands should
never be immersed in water when
wearing rings of amber. Necklace
and earrings should not come into
contact with perfume and hair
sprays, for the gloss can be perman-
ently dulled.

Finally, 1 would like to say: wear
your amber jewelry as much as pos-
sible, for it can acquire a beautiful
lustre from being handled and from
close contact with the skin.

Shinner £? Yjadeau nc.

Jewellers
82 Wellington No.
King Shopping Center
SHERBROOKE

398 Main W.- MAGOG



'Michelin and B.F. Goodrich tires

Women are often victims of dis-
crimination at work. The following
guestionnaire has been developed by
the Quebec Human Rights Commis-
sion to let you determine whether you
might have been unjustly treated at
work:

1 Have you ever been refused work
because you were a woman?

2. Have you ever been interested in a
job that was reserved for men only?
3. Have you ever been refused
employment because you were mar-
ried, separated or divorced, single or
the mother of young children?

4. Do you receive a lower salary than
your fellow workers with the same
experience and seniority in the same
job?

5. Have you ever been refused a
promotion, change or reassignment
of responsibilities because you had
young children?

6. Does your collective agreement or
contract have any discriminatory

clauses: i.e. job classification, senior-
ity and different probation periods
according to sex?

7. At your place of work are men
preferred over women for educational
and skill development programs?

8. In your work are promotions as
frequent for women as for men?

9. When there is a lay-off are the
women let go first even if they have
been there longer?

If you could answer yes to some of
these questions you have reason to
consider yourself discriminated a-

ainst. Did you know that in Quebec
aw, the Charter of Human Rights
and Privileges (La Charte des Droits
et Libertes de la personne) has been
protecting you against such abuses
since June 28, 19767

For more information contact the
commission at 360 rue St. Jacques,
Montreal, P.Q. H2Y 1P5 or call 514-
873-5146 or tollfree 800-361-6477.

tl1C DINING ROOM

LOINGE

"WHERE GOOD FRIENDS & GOOD FOOD MEET"

'Honda and Canadiana Lawn mowers

'New line of Can-Am trail motorcycles
°Rototillers, garden tractors and accessories, chainsaws, etc
°Large inventory of snowmobile parts

FOR THE PLEASURE OF DINING IN A RELAXED ATMOSPHERE
BREAKFAST 1 DINNER - GROUP LUNCHES ¢« MENU IN FRENCH & ENGLISH

- . . - MENU CHOICES OF SEAFOOD, STEAKS, AND NEW ENGLAND DINNERS, DINING
B % enIS Olsveﬂ Im AND DANCING - FRIDAY AND SATURDAY NIGHTS. OPEN DAILY YEAR ROUND
HOSPITALITY ROOM AVAILABLE FOR CONFERENCES, MEETINGS, AND SOCIAL EVENTS
2 Queen St., Lennoxville AMPLE PARKING SPACE + VISIT OUR COCKTAIL LOUNGE
; . SERVING FINE LIQUORS . WINES & BEER
(NeXt to the brldge g0|ng SOUth on ROUIe 143) CAKES FOR S’EC\AL OCCASION DINNERS

Seafood Buffet every Friday night, along with regular menu

Tel: 565-1376 LOCATED 3 MILES FROM CANADIAN BORDER OF U.S.1.-91, ROUTE L43

Coll 766-2213  popy vi

15E JARDINIEI"AMATEURA

KING WEST SHOPPING CENTER (next to Dominion)



by Bijou Ardglass

Haute Cuisine—An Endangered
Species in Sherbrooke

Recent experiences with the “chic”
restaurants In Sherbrooke have been
very disappointing to say the least. As
my friend Stanley says, “ There comes
a time when it’s not worth it.” These
experiences have inspired me to
devote an “On Good Terms” column
to quality and restaurants in general.

Apart from ethnic places and
chains there are three general catego-
ries of eating establishments: greasy
spoons or “bineries” as our French
friends call them, medium-priced
establishments where the food is not
exciting but adequate, and the expen-
sive restaurants where you pay an arm
and a leg for dinner and where the
quality may range from “binerie” -
type to excellent.

In the “binerie”, you expect can-
ned soups, greasy french fries and
canned vegetables. If you order
spaghetti, you are not surprised to
find that it was cooked early in the
day and has been sitting in hot water
until it is put on your plate.

The medium-priced restaurant may
feature many of these things, but the
atmosphere is pleasant and when
food arrives at your table, it is
attractively served. One may well find
excellent home-made soups prepared

The Townships Sun, May 1980

On Good Terms with Your Appetite

from yesterday’s leftovers. In these
places you may not soar to great
heights of gustatory bliss, but when
you leave, there will still be money in
your billfold and you won’t have
eaten badly.

The “chic” restaurants are another
matter altogether. What puts them
into this category? One thing is

undoubtedp/ the decor. It is usually
anywhere from very comfortable to
downright luxurious and a fireplace is
normally included in there some-
where. Other features of these places
are: large and expensive menus, those
given to the women often having the
prices omitted; cloth napkins; not

MBEMIACWME

MmMwWEwmrm

Location: 60 miles east of Montreal, Exit 90 from the Eastern Townships Autoroute
[Route 10], then Route 243 south for four miles to Brome Lake.

Mother's Day Special - Sunday, May 11

Brunch served from 9 a.m.-3 p.m. $7.50
Smorgasbord served from 6 p.m.-10 p.m. $14.75
Special surprise for the ladies!

Children 12 and under half price

We are of course open seven days a week with
daily lunch and dinner specials or you can choose
from our a la carte menu. On weekends we serve
the smorgasbord. Saturday night with roast prime
rib of beef and Sunday night with roast Brome Lake

Duckling.

Your hosts:
Irene snd Preben Mohr

400 Lakeside Rd.,
Foster, Qué6., JOE 1RO

Tel- 1 15141 2*3-5755

necessarily long, but pricey wine lists;
and above all, high, high prices.

The menus are often quite extensive
in these establishments—too exten-
sive for their own good, since many
of the items cannot be created on the
spot and so await the client in the
freezer. They require only a short
sojourn in the microwave oven and a
few finishing touches. Should the
quality of the food be allowed to
deteriorate to this point, other signs
of culinary decrepitude are not far
behind. Such things as canned peas
and canned asparagus begin to find
their way to the table. Pastries are
bought from manufacturers of same
and are laced with that anathema to
good taste euphemistically called
non-dairy topping, which may come
from an aerosol can as does shaving
cream. The flavour is often not much
better, either.

Why do we put up with such
maltreatment of that with which we
nourish our bodies? Moreover, why
do we pay sky-high prices for it?
Perhaps we should go back and
examine what eating is all about in the
first place. From being merely a
means to sustain us, eating ciuickly
developed into one of man’s pleasur-
able pastimes. With the development
of ruling classes, people with leisure
and money were able to hire cooks
who would do more than the basics—
they created dishes.

At present we are living in an
interestin% time. Mass communica-
tion has brought everyone into con-
tact with different cultures and ways
of life. As far as food is concerned,
we are able to taste the best dishes of
different countries, whether it be in
ethnic restaurants here or in the
countries themselves when we travel.

We are faced, however, with a
mixed blessing. As more women
work, more people are turning to fast
food, either in inexpensive chain
restaurants or on the frozen food
shelves of supermarkets. In a way,
this has corrupted our sense of taste.
For example, 1t is generally known by
anyone who reads Consumer Reports
that “shakes” at chain restaurants
contain nothing that has ever seen a
cow. Should we not, however, recog-
nize these foods for what they are
instead of considering these substi-
tutes a normal part of our diet?

In any case, one fact is inescapable:
there are standards of good taste and
they are readily accessible to anyone
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who has read such authors as James
Beard, Julia Child, Craig Claiborne
and Mme Benoit. A restaurant is no
better than the quality of food it
serves, no matter whether it is located
in North Hatley, near Mount Orford,
or in Sherbrooke. Just giving a fancy
French name to a dish doesn’t
automatically make it gourmet fare;
only high-quality ingredients and care
in preparation can do this.

Any restaurant that has pretensions
of greatness and is pleased to charge
in the neighbourhood of $60.00 and
up for dinner for two should at the
very least observe these basic rules:
everything that is served should be
prepared or supervised by the chef;
no canned or dried soups should ever
be served, nor should canned vege-
tables. If a vegetable is not is season,
it should either not be on the menu or
else a high quality of the frozen form
should be used. In addition, vege-
tables should not be overcooked until
they are discoloured and mushy.
Moreover, pastries should NEVER be
stale. | hate to think of the number of
times | have been served stale black
forest cake, to name one example.
There is no reason why real whipped
cream cannot be wused. Leftover
whipped cream will keep overnight in
the refrigerator with no appreciable
deterioration if this is a problem.
Finally, real coffee should always be
served. There is no excuse for
charging sixty cents and up for a cup
of extract of chicory. Perhaps rest-
auranteurs should have a tour of
Hubert St. Jean’s establishment on
King Street in Sherbrooke just to
refresh their memories as to exactly
what real coffee is.

The only two establishments in
which | have eaten in the past year
that fulfill all these criteria of quality
are Dressler’s Schnitzel House, a
moderately priced restaurant in
Knowlton, and Aux Berges de la
Grande Ourse in Notre Dame des
Bois. It would be a pleasant change to
see some of our “high-falutin”’
establishments reach out for quality
and, especially, to see clients who
demand it. | sincerely think that
spending lots of money in a “chic”
place which neglects the quality of its
ingredients (as 1s too often the case in
Sherbrooke) is a waste. A public that
has more taste than the chef can bring
about a change for the better. The
reputation of the patrons as connois-
seurs is at stake. 0

‘Thtcocncal-

f

Guenther fhomsen, prop.

Rated “overall best restaurant4of the year in the Townships

Sun “Bon Appetit” column.

Steaks - Seafoods - Fondue - Duck

Le Provencal enjoys a reputation of gastronomy to satisfy the
finest of gourmets. Highly recommended for the best dining
experience.

Specials:

Lunch:

Complete meal from 33.24

(Monday to Sunday)
Dinner:

Complete meal from 36.50

(except Sat. night)

5156, Bourque Blvd., Rock Forest, Que. JIM

For Reservations: 819-864-9124
173 (advisable)
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Bon Appetit!

by Bijou Ardglass

The Motel 67, Chemin Milletta,
Magog. Open from 6to 11 pm, 7 days
per week. Accepts Visa, MC and
AmEx. For reservations call: (819)
843-7212.

Category: very expensive

Located at the former exit 67 of the
Eastern Townships Autoroute (now
exit 118), The Motel 67 used to be
owned by Monsieur and Madame
Beauregard. Mme. B. presided su-
perbly in the kitchen, while Monsieur
B. waited on table, and ver?/ profes-
sionally indeed. It has recently chang-
ed hands, and now belongs to
Ghislaine, Rene and Ludger Moren-
cy. A friend and | decided to try it
out.

The main building which includes
both the restaurant and motel office
is an attractive white stucco Quebec-
style house. Inside is a cozy bar with
a roaring fireplace. On an upper level
is the restaurant, a pleasant room
with white stucco walls and a ceiling
with dark B.C. fir. The tables have
gold cloths with red placements and
napkins. A picture window gives onto
some trees and the autoroute, and no
doubt there is a view of Mount
Orford during the day. Music is
pleasant and really in the back-
ground. The general atmosphere is
very relaxed.

The Motel 67 has always had the
reputation of being a truly gourmet
restaurant in the Sherbrooke area and
if it was definitely in a high price
category, everything was home made
and extremely good. The menu is
unchanged for the most part, being
very top heavy on the steak and
having a smattering of fish. Absolute-
ly everything is

While we sipped an aperitif ($3.25)
we examined the menu and decided to
begin with the surprise Plate for two
($6.00). It was an excellent choice, a
very attractive plate withtwo eggs la
Russe in the centre on a cold
macedoine of vegetables and lettuce.
Around them were two rolls each of
ham and mortadella, sardines, one
black olive, a slice of breast of
chicken and clams. Hot rolls were
served with the hors d’oeuvre.

We continued with soup ($1.45
each)—minestrone for my friend and
potage St. Germain (green pea) for
me. Alas, there can be no doubt that
these were dried soups. The next day |
bought a package of Knorr minestro-
ne and green pea soups and made
them up just for comparison’s sake.
Same difference. The faint taste of
cardboard is as unmistakable in dried
pea soup as is the potato-starchy
texture of reconstituted minestrone.
Considering that this soup costs $0.14
per serving if made at home, it might
be better to stay home and eat it.

As a main course, my friend
ordered Tournedos Rossini ($12.50),
which is supposed to be a tournedos
served on an artichoke bottom with a
slice of warm foie gras on top, the
whole napped with a madeira sauce.
The steak was cooked just as ordered
and served on toast with foie gras and
an excellent sauce. No artichoke
bottom was in evidence. As a

vegetable, my friend ordered peas

($1.00). Accordingly, a dish of can-
ned peas was brought to the table.

I ordered sweetbreads with mush-
rooms sauteed in butter $9.00R. I
received a nude plate with a little
casserole on the side containing
sweetbreads and canned mushrooms
in cream sauce. As a vegetable | had
creamed salsify ($1.70), which was
probably the best thing we had all
evening. To accompany our dinner,
we had a bottle of Domaine de la
Meynard, a C&tes du Rhéne ($12.90).
With the exception of the hors
d’oeuvre, nothing was especially plea-
sing to the eye..

For dessert we each had a parfait
Tia Maria é$2.75) which came topped
with canned dairy topping. My friend
had coffee ($0.55), but | elected to
give it a miss, being pretty sure it
would contain a large measure of
chicory. | wasn’t wrong. It was a far
cry from the days when Monsieur
Beauregard served delicious pure
coffee at the table himself from a pot
and returned to serve a second and
even a third cup.

The service was adequate. To pay
for this service, the bill was compu-
ted, and then 10% was added onto it
for provincial tax. Next, 15% of this
total amount was added on for the
service. Thus we ended up paying
about 90 cents for service on the tax.

Total for the evening: $73.18.

Note: Most “gourmet” restaurants
around Sherbrooke having proved to
be of poor quality for very high
prices, we have resolved to try only
the medium-priced establishments in
the Sherbrooke area in the near
future. We will go to the better
quality places only in the outlying

kla cartareas of the Townships.

The next column will be on
brunches in the area and we are
planning one on brasseries and other
“good value for money” establish-
ments. If readers have any sugges-
tions, we would be happy to hear
them. 0

MOCABOB

European Cafe. Atmosphere

come 4 relax

iIn warm, unique surroundings

We serve

soups ~ sandwiches** pastries
Swiss Coffee ~Herbal Teas

"eLicensed**-
17 Main Street,Sutton

539-z*(26 Ron” 1?uth Qiiker, prop.

Experience our fine cuisine
and warm friendly atmosphere
seven days a week

SPECIALS - MONDAY & WEDNESDAY NIGHTS

from 6:30 p.m.
sTEak $7.50 FONDU $6.00
12 oz. Rib Steak Beef or Cheese Fondu
Baked Potato Salad Bar

Salad Bar SPECIAL—$11. for 2

Main St., Knowlton, Qu6. — Tel: [514] 243-6862

£ £ D £ K We are fortunate

to have the talent

qtetauran&é’ﬁefEW° from  the

“Habitations” .

*|’Eden’s unique pepper steak

* Filet mignon “Maitre Pierre in a
fresh mushroom sauce

* Crayfish tails —the best in thejvorld

*Fresh shrimp prepared to your taste

Business lunch served weekly from
11:30-2:30

Dinner served 7 days a week 5:30 -
11:00 p.m.

365 KING STREET EAST, SHERBROOKE

open
year
round

The uncommon lunch served 11:30 - 2:30 p.m.
Pub menu available from 2:30-9:30 p.m.
The Landing restaurant has a no-reservation policy for fine dining

Dinner served 5:00-9:30 p.m.

CAPTAIN'S DINING ROOM
eseafood eprime rib *steak
featuring our salad bar boat

Quarter Deck Pub 11:30 a.m. til closing

LAKE Sf. NEWPORT
VERMONT
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summer school 1980

Champlain Regional College
“COME LEARN WITH US”

Students presently attending a CEGEP or students who have
provisional admission to a CEGEP are eligible to follow summer

college credit tuition-free at Champlain-Lennoxville.
Tuition for other persons will be $65.00 percourse. Residence accommodations and

meal service are available at modest cost.

This advertisement may be used as a REGISTRATION FORM.
check er in the box following the course(s) you wish to attend.

information section below and return the form before June 25, 1980.
JURSE NO. HRS.

SUBJECT &TITLE <

BUSINESS ADMINISTRATION

Bookkeeping 401-999-76
Business Law 401-916-76
Intro. Business Management 401-913-76
CRIMINOLOGY

Criminology 310-110-77
ECONOMICS

Pers. Finance & Economics 383-933-73
ENGLISH

Creative Writing (Core or option) 603-942-76
Literature & Writing Skills I 603-404-76
FINE ARTS

Painting 510-310-77
Pottery 510-320-77
FRENCH

Intermediate | (Oral) 602-113-72
Intermediate Il (Oral) 602-213-72
Intermediate Il (Oral) 602-313-72
Table Ronde (Conversation) 602-433-77
HISTORY

Contemporary Events in

Historical Perspective 330-972-69
HUMANITIES

The Search for Knowledge 345-101-76
World Views 345-201-76
Nature and Creativity 345-301-76
Values in Society 345-401-76
MATHEMATICS

Intermed. Algebraic Function 201-111-75
(Non-Credit course)

PHILOSOPHY

Philosophy of Education 340-930-68
SECRETARIAL TECHNIQUES

Elementary Typing 412-916-77
SOCIAL ASSISTANCE

Social Problems 388-211-77
SOCIOLOGY

Intro, to Sociology 387-960-71

If any further information

telephone

Daniel Fricker

Beaudoin at [819] 563-9574.

NAME:

ADDRESS:

is
or

45
45
45

45

45

45
45

45
45

45

75

45

45

60

45

required,
Leliann

POSTAL CODE:

DATES

Jul.7 -Jul. 25
Jul .7 -Jul. 25
Jul.28-Aug. 15

Jul..7 -Jul. 25

Jul. 7-Jul. 25

Jul. 7-Jul. 25
Jul. 7 - Aug. 15

Jul. 7 -Jul. 25
Jul. 28-Aug. 15

Jul. 7-Jul. 25
Jul. 28-Aug. 15
Jul. 7 -Jul. 25
Jul. 28-Aug. 15

Jul. 28-Aug. 15

Jul. 7 -Jul. 25
Jul. 28-Aug. 15
Jul. 7 -Jul. 25
Jul. 28-Aug. 15

Jul. 7-Aug.15

Jul .7 -Jul. 25

Jul.28-Aug. 15

Jul.7-Aug. 15

Jul.-28-Aug. 15

Mail this registration form to:

DAY

M-F

£<Z
i

=L
MM

M-F

M-F

M-F

M-F

M-F

TIME

1:00-4:00 p.m.

9:00-12:00 a.m.

9:00-12:00 a.m.

10:00-11:30 a.m.

9:00-11:30

1:00-4:00 p.m.

9:00-12:00 a.m.

9:00-11:00 a.m.

1:00-4:00 p.m.

[
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received direct or
courses for

Please place a

Please fill in the

CHECK

Continuing Education Services

Champlain Regional College

Lennoxville, Quebec

PHONE:

CEGEP:

STUDENT NUMBER:

Note: The college reserves the right to cancel any course due to
insufficient registration.

JIM 2A1

. W<
| fr
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Canada, it’s You and Me!

A great contest for young Canadi-
ans, 5 to 15 years of age.

A one-week, all-expenses-paid trip
to Saskatchewan. A weekend visit to
a region of Quebec. Plus books,
records, commemorative stamps and
the chance to have their work
published in several newspapers and
magazines; those are the prizes young
Canadians 5 to 15 years of age stand
to win when they take part in the
contest “Canada, It’s You and Me”
organized by the Committee for
Canada Week, Quebec.

This announcement was made by
Mr. Andr6 Gauthier, president of
Canada Week, Quebec, in the com-
pany of jury’s members: Emile
Genest, actor, Robert Lapalme, cari-
caturist, Tante Lucille, author of
numerous children’s books, Jean
Pelletier, mayor of Quebec City,
Gretta Chambers, journalist, and
Pierre-Yves Pelletier, member of the
Canadian Post Office consultative
committee. The Honourable Francis
Fox, Secretary of State, will preside
the jury.

“We invite all young Canadians to
submit a drawing or a story describ-
ing what Canada means to them,”
sald Mr. Gauthier. *We welcome any
drawing, story or poem they care to
send in.”
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Kid s tu ff

To give everybody the best chance
of winning, the contest has been
divided into two groups: 5 to 10
years, and 11 to 15 years. In the
writing category, the submitted text
should be no more than two pages
long. Drawings should be no smaller
than
no)bigger than 20” x 26” (51 cm x 67
cm).

The jury will select four grand
prize-winners, one from each age
group and category, who will spend a
week in Saskatchewan during Canada
Week, i.e. from June 25 to July 1
The jury will also award eight second
prizes: a weekend in any region of
Quebec other than the winner’s home
region, copies of the book “All
Aboard”, copies of the record “O
Canada” and fifty series of commem-
orative stamps of Canada. All contes-
tants will receive a Canadian flag
sticker.

“We want to encourage the crea-
tive energy of our young people”,
Mr. Gauthier went on to say. “Our
judges will evaluate the stories and
drawings according to the effort and
imagination that went into them.”
The prize-winning works will be
published and displayed in the media
throughout Canada.

Contestants’ entries must be post-
marked no later than May 15, 1980
and mailed to:

“Canada, It’s You and Me” Contest
¢/ o Canada Week
P.O. Box 797, Station A
Montreal, Quebec
H3C 2\/5

Contest rules are available from
your local post office or from your
school principal.

Information: Renee Laberge
(514)284-1715

When branches rustle in the woods, it's Herra Huu.

When something moves under your bed,

its Herra

Huu—it’s always the same black-caped and fierce Herra

Huu...

Translatedfrom the original Finnish “Herra Huu” by

Hannu

NilgJill Gyorgy with assistance from Lynn

Pageau and Orvokki Macnaughton.

Herra Huu Loses His Reflection

Herra Huu was playing solitaire,
but the right card never came up at
the right time. Herra Huu looked all
around, glanced from side to side
and, seeing that no one was watching,
quickly changed the order of the
cards. Now he got the card he needed
almost at once, but that didn’t really
make Herra Huu happy.

“You are a cheater, my good Herra
Huu,” said Herra Huu to his
reflection. The reflection smiled
mockingly back and didn’t answer.
Then it made a face. But when Herra
Huu tried to get hold of it, the
reflection disappeared. Herra Huu
realized that he was staring at an

emgt%/ mirror.

course, there are people who
really don’t have shadows, and there
are people who aren’t actually inside
their bodies. Instead, their bodies
wander around searching for their
own spirits so that life will have
meaning again. But only a few find
their true spirits, especially if the
spirits have escaped a long time
before. So it’s best to hang onto
yourself! But people who don’t have
any reflections are rare, and Herra
Huu, at least, hadn’t heard of
anybody like that before. He couldn’t

understand what had happened.

Herra Huu shut his eyes and
opened them as little as possible so
that his reflection would think that
his eyes were closed and come and see
what was bothering Herra Huu. And,
lo and behold, something dark and
unclear appeared in the mirror.
However, when Herra Huu opened
his eyes wide, there was nothing but
an empty space in it.

s VoX 11”7 (22cm x 28 cm), and

Herra Huu stood there thinking.
“If I drink a cup of tea,” Herra Huu
decided, *it would cheer me up a
little—I feel so peculiarly empty!”

So Herra Huu wound some birch
bark into a tube, put it into the
firebox under a couple of pieces of
wood, and lit it. Soon a good roaring
fire was blazing away. Herra Huu put
the kettle on, and when the water
came to a boil, he brewed his Earl
Grey tea. When he had drunk a
cupful with a slice of lemon and a
lump of sugar, he got up and stood
casually, as if by accident, in front of
the mirror. Then he quickly turned
his head around to catch up with his
reflection. A black shape quickly
flashed in the mirror, and then there
was nothing there at all. The mirror
was completely empty again, and
][‘rom somewhere far off came laugh-
er.

Usually Herra Huu didn’t become
upset by trifles, and so now he didn’t
get alarmed either. He wouldn’t let
himself think about any of what had
happened, and decided instead to get

some wood from the shed, since there
were only a few scraggly twigs in tne

woodbox. Herra Huu dumped these
into the fire, took the woodbox and
opened the door.

Outside, a gentle, damp south wind
was blowing, touching his cheek like a
foal’s soft muzzle. In the air was a
new smell which made Herra Huu’s
heart beat faster. Birds were singing
loudly and clearly in the trees, and
here and there little green shoots were
sprouting up from the black ground.
Down in a small drainage ditch
flowed a stream of water where
yellowed pine needles, brown leaves
and bits of bark were swirling
around.

“What’s happening?” wondered
Herra Huu, and then he seemed to
recall that he had gone through it all
before. “Well, pretty soon I’ll re-
member, for sure,” and Herra Huu
went out to the woodshed.

When he opened the woodshed
door, another surprise was waiting
for him. A happy, muddy-faced little
boy was standing in the middle of the
woodshed. In one hand the boy had a
jacknife and in the other a piece of

ark which had begun to look
something like a boat. When the boy
saw Herra Huu, he gave him a
friendly look.

“Is it you who lives here?” asked
the boy.

“Yes, it is,” Herra Huu managed
to say.

“lIsitalrightif | carve a boat out of
this bark? I°ve never seen such good
bark as this anywhere,” said the boy.

“Er, ah,—are you new in these
parts?” asked Herra Huu.

T fe f.
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“Yes, we moved here just a week
ago from the city. | think it’s fun
here.” And the boy continued to
whittle away.

Now, the truth of the matter is that
Herra Huu’s house had had such a
bad reputation for ever so long, that

no one in the community dared come
near it in the daytime, not to mention
at night. This was mostly due to the
games Herra Huu’s grandfather used
to play with those who came to call
out of curiousity; he would change
them int<L"g& and sometimes into
rams. So you can imagine that the
neighbouring wives put an end to
that, because it’s not nice to be
married to a pig or a ram. And that’s
why Herra Huu had been able to live
all his life in the cabin very peaceful-

Iy Because this was the third shock he
had had in a short time, it was too
much for Herra Huu’s heart. He took
a few long, deep breaths and then sat
down on the chopping block. He
suddenly realized he had nothing to
say, so he just sat there.

The boy glanced curiously at Herra
Huu. ]

“My Mikko,
yours?” .

“l am Herra Huu,” said Herra
Huu uncertainly.

“That’s a funny name,” said the
boy. “Now, don’t get angry, but
you’re wearing funny clothes, and
you’re pretty small for a grown-up,
too. But that doesn’t matter at all. |
mean, if you don’t care about it
yourself.”

Herra Huu stared silently at Mik-

name’s what’s

ko.

“You must be a little shy,” Mikko
guessed.

“It’s the fierce, fearless, coal-black
Herra Huu you see!

No scrawny chicken bones satisfy
me!

I cook little children and grill them
to eat,

But first they must be scratched
and beat.”

Herra Huu said this in his most
frightening voice, raising himself to
his full height. “Perhaps you recog-
nize me now!!”

Then it was Mikko’s turn to be
surprised. He was a little embarrassed
for this old and weak-looking man
who had suddenly begun to spout
nonsense. However, because Herra
Huu got red in the face and seemed so
very serious, Mikko decided that it
was better to let him think that he was
afraid. And so Mikko said, *“Oh,
don’t scare me like that!”

Herra Huu flushed with pleasure.
He paced back and forth in a very
dignified way, but then he stumbled



on a piece of firewood and flew head
over heels onto the woodshed floor.
Mikko felt like laughing, but he
stopped himself just in time and
watched seriously as Herra Huu
brushed the dirt off his clothes. Herra
Huu went and stood on the chopping
block, where he was as tall as Mikko
(who wasn’t very short, either) and
shouted, “This time I’ll let you go
with just a scare, but don’t you dare
come here again!!! Because now I’'m
going to sharpen my knife, and then
watch out for me, all living creatures!
And | mean it!”

Mikko finished carving his bark
boat, put a stick on it for a mast, and
a wood chip for a rudder. Then he
took a piece of birch bark for the sail
and looked his boat over carefully.

“Do you think it will stay up-
right?” asked Mikko.

Herra Huu looked at the boat and
thought about it.

“Put a paper sail on it,” he
suggested in a wise way.

“Maybe you’re right,” said Mik-
ko, and he changed the sail.

They went outside together, where
a warm sun was shining and buds
were swelling on every tree.  Mikko
walked over to a big puddle and put
the bark boat on the surface of the
water. The boat, pushed along by a
light wind, sailed beautifully t<y the
other side of the puddle. Mikko
picked it up again and tried it once
more. Then he looked at Herra Huu
and smiled.

“Now the boat works fine! Thanks
a lot!”

“Oh, it was nothing,” said Herra
Huu.

“Well, I’m going now. Can | come
over again sometime?”

-Herra Huu thought long and hard.
F'-'Maybe,” he said at last.
Mikko nodded happily.
“Bye-bye!” he shouted, and he ran
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down the road.

“Good-bye.” called Herra Huu.
But Mikko couldn’t hear him any-
more, because he had already gone
around the bend in the road. The sun
warmed Herra Huu’s neck. Yawning,
Herra Huu gathered up pieces of
wood, put them into the woodbox,
and carried it inside. Dust floated in
the air between the sunbeams, and
Herra Huu wondered if he should
clean up for some reason.

“Oh, some other year,” thought
Herra Huu, and he looked at the
mirror.

The reflection gave a start, but it
couldn’t run off. Herra Huu had
surprised it by accident and nailed it
in place with his eyes. The reflection
shivered a bit, and then slid back into
Herra Huu. Herra Huu opened his
eyes and shut them to test it, but the
reflection was still there, and there it
stayed. Herra Huu was feeling sleepy.

HCRST INC

Floral
Arrangements

563-4212 f
1273 King St. W Sherbrooke
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Summer School 1980

Discover the Eastern Townships
of Quebec!

University

is a predominantly English institution attractively situated
on a 310-acre tract of land at Lennoxville amid the rolling
hills of the Eastern Townships of Southern Quebec.

This year's Summer School features a twelve-week Evening
Summer School Session beginning on May 5th and a
six-week Day Summer School Session beginning on July 7,
1980.

Subjects offered include:

Biology English Mathematics
Business Fine Art Political Science
Computer Science Fran”ais Psychology
Economics Geography Sociology
Education History Spanish

On and off-campus accommodation is available at
reasonable prices for individuals and families. Recreational
facilities include: live theatre, indoor and outdoor pools,
tennis courts, squash, handball, gym, golf, rifle shooting,
etc.

H.B. Taylor, Coordinator,

listings Office of Continuing Education

nformation BiShOD'S University
contact: Lennoxville, Que. )1M 177

Telephone: 569-9551 ext. 222 or 569-7878
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Your
Back Door
Friends

by Lynn Pageau
THE WOODCHUCK

By the time the May issue of The
Sun comes out, one of the most
common of our smaller mammals,
the woodchuck, should have made its
appearance. In our area, it begins to
emerge from its burrow in mid-
March.

This animal is widespread through-
out the Eastern part of North
America, ranging from the southern
Hudson Bay region in Quebec to
Alabama and Georgia in the United
States. It may also be found in a
narrow area extending westward into
Alaska and the southern parts of the
Yukon and the Northwest Territories.
In most of the western United States
its close relatives, the hoary marmot
and the rock chuck are quite com-
mon.

Technically speaking, the wood-
chuck is a rodent, belonging to the
same family as the squirrel, the
chipmunk and the prairie dog. It is
short and stocky and has a flattened
head (it is not renowned for its
intelligence) and a bushy tail about six
inches long. When full grown it
weighs from six to twelve pounds and
measures from sixteen to twenty-six
inches in length. Usually these ani-
mals are brown, although light-col-
oured tips on the hairs of their coats
give them a grizzled look. The belly is
straw-coloured and the feet are black.
Occasionally one finds melanistic
(completely black) and albino speci-
mens.

Because it is a burrower, the
woodchuck has thick, strong legs and
very sturdy claws. It eludes its
predators by running at its top speed
(ten miles per hour) to its burrow,
from which it never strays very far in
the first place. In fact, this is why it
has never needed to develop high
speeds. It browses in the lush grass
near its burrow for food.

The young woodchucks are born in
March or April, depending on when
the parents came out of hibernation.
Fortunately for everyone concerned
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no doubt, they have only one litter
per year consisting of about four
babies. Blind at birth, they are surely
as ugly as new-born humans, being
naked, pink and wrinkled. In about
three weeks, however, they have their
eyes open and are covered with short
hair.

These babies have to be housebro-
ken of course, and until the day that
they are, the mother woodchuck is
kept as busy as any human mother,
throwing out soiled nesting material
and bringing in soft, dry grass to
replace it.

Just before the babies are able to
walk, the mother begins the weaning
process by bringing tender, green
plants into the den. Thus, by the time
they are five weeks old, the young
start to come out of the burrow and
begin to forage for themselves.
Because conditions in the burrow are
beginning to be a bit crowded, to say
the least, the mother throws some or
all of the young out by mid-summer.

At this time, they go to near-by
dens that have been abandoned, but
they stay under their mother’s wing
(theoretically speaking, of course)
until they establish their own territory
in fall. This manoeuvre benefits the
species, as it serves to scatter blood-
strains. Additionally, males will
search widely for a mate, so there is
relatively little interbreeding.

Two of the most interesting charac-
teristics of the woodchuck are its
burrowing and hibernating habits.
Normally it makes two burrows, one
in summer and one in winter. It
doesn’t care for damp spots and
makes its summer home in open areas
sucfcas; ofyyqqds.

Here it can see its enemies and has
plenty of tender grasses to feed on.
The woodchuck uses its claws and
strong, stubby little legs to dig its
burrow. With its sharp, chisel-like
teeth it cuts any roots it may meet
during digging. This burrow is far
more than a mere hole in the ground.
There is a main entrance, which is
easily recognizable by the mound of
earth beside it that was excavated
from the tunnel. Besides this en-
trance, there are one or more “spy-
holes” dug from within. These can
Serve as emergency exits or entrances
in case the need arises. In addition to
this, therp is a nesting chamber and a
separate toilet. The nesting chamber
is the same one used for sleeping,

ROLLAND
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hibernation (in the case of the winter
quarters) and the nursery. It is about
one and a half feet wide and over a
foot high and is lined with dry grass.

The winter hole is usually made in a
thicket or bushy area and is con-
structed deeply enough to be below
frost level.

Most of the woodchuck’s time is
spent sunning itself and eating to
build up a nice layer of fat before
winter. This is one of Canada’s
largest true hibernators, beginning its
hibernation at the onset of freezing
weather. This, by October, all of the
woodchucks are underground.

Hibernation is a very interesting
phenomenon and has been studied at
length by scientists. It is actually a
deep coma-like sleep. All bodily
functions are retarded and this allows
the accumulated fat to nourish the
animal. The body temperature drops
as low as four to five degrees
centigrade and the heartbeat from
eighty to four or five beats per
minute. Because of this, the breathing
rate and oxygen consumption are
greatly reduced.

The woodchuck is called a whistler
because of the noise it makes when
communicating or as a signal of
alarm. It walks to just inside Its main
doorway and waits and listens. Then
it frequently whistles a low, abrupt
note followed by a tremulous, waver-
ing call that dies slowly away. If the
coast seems clear, it surveys the area
around its den by sticking its head out
and then the rest of itself. It stands on
its hind feet and gives the place
another one-over. If it is satisfied, it
begins to feed, but is never foolish
enough to relax while feeding.

The woodchuck’s main predators
today are the larger birds of prey such
as eagles and hawks, foxes and
coyotes. They are fierce fighters and
have been known to hold and drive
off dogs as large as collies. They are
especially vulnerable when they come
out of hibernation, first because they
have not the cover of long grasses and
also because they must go farther
from their burrows to find food.

The woodchuck is valuable because
its old burrows provide a shelter for
many beneficial animals which Kkill
enormous quantities of farm pests.
These are skunks, raccoons, foxes,
rabbits and snakes. However, their
burrows are a menace to horses,
which can break a leg in these holes.
Farmers don’t seem to appreciate
them much either, when it is time to
cut the hay, even though they are not
as dangerous to tractors as to horses.
On the other hand, woodchucks are
supposed to be quite tast?/. To quote
the Canadian  Wildlite  Service,
“Woodchucks have roles to play in
the world we live in. Let us wish them
a long survival.” 0
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RESOLUTE RHUBARB:

by Elizabeth Hearn Milner

“Vegetable, yet fruit thou art,

Tall and green both sweet and tart.

Hardy ‘plant and so prolific,

General uses and specific.

Spring’s delight and winter’s

pleasure.

Medicine, yet kitchen’s treasure,”

E.H. Milner

The common misconception is that
rhubarb is a fruit but, in fact, it is a
vegetable, and one with a long and
interesting past. The ancient Chinese
and Tibetans grew rhubarb for medi-
cinal uses as far back as 2700 years
before the birth of Christ. By the
fourteenth century, European monks
were cultivating the plant and prepar-
ing from it teas, tinctures and
compounds for the ailing. The early
settlers of North America carried the
roots of the hardy rhubarb across the
miles of wilderness to the garden plots
of their new homes, and the plant
seldom failed to produce even after
the arduous journeys. In pioneer
times a rhubarb crown was a welcome
gift to a new neighbour.

Our rhubarb is generally hidden in
the back corner of the garden. The
spot is sunny, but out of the way of
the crops that come and go as the
summer brings each one’s harvest in
turn. It can be grown easily from
seed, sown on well-drained solil in the
fall, or propagated from a crown. A
seeded plant takes two years of
growth to produce edible stalks,
whereas a transplanted crown will
give some usable fruit in the first
summer after planting. We look
eagerly for the first red, bulb-like
beginnings of our rhubarb in spring,
and after only a few days of minimal
warmth they faithfully appear. As the
succulent stalks lengthen, one can feel
the mouth watering in expectation of
the spring-acid bite the rhubarb will
bring to the winter-dulled palate.

Like ourselves, the settlers waited
for the first rhubarb of spring, but
they were more impatient for the
fresh growth to end their monotonous
winter diet of mainly salt pork,
pickled beef and earthy root crops.
We are free to pick and choose the
temperate and tropical fruits at the

Forerunner

of
Spring

local supermarket and so we tend to
ignore our garden rhubarb once
spring has passed. Our forefathers,
who seldom had an orange except at
Christmas, were never guilty of this.
Throughout the growing season com-
potes, tartes, pies, breads, muffins
and popuvers were enlivened with the
sharp taste of rhubarb. Even the
flowers could be soaked in water and
salt, dipped in butter, fried and eaten.
In winter rhubarb pie filling, con-
serve, juice and wine brightened the
table and freshened the tongue. In the
Eastern Townships of Quebec and
Vermont, where maple syrup was
plentiful, stewed or baked rhubarb
cooked with a little salt or sugar was
doused with rich syrup. Johnny cake
was also laddled with rhubarb con-
serve and generously drenched with
maple syrup. These dishes remain
today as favourites among many
Township and Vermont families.

Rhubarb could also be mixed with
the plentiful aﬁples grown in the
Eastern Townships, or the plums,
pears, gooseberries and raspberries
from the farm. Wild strawberries or
high bush cranberries added a special
flavour to the rhubarb dish. If the
fruit did not fill the pie crust rhubarb
could always finish the job admirab-
ly. Today, we can mix rhubarb with
the citrus fruits, figs, dates, raisins,
quinces and pineapples. Any combi-
nation of fruits with rhubarb makes
an exciting taste sensation. Spices
such as cinnamon, ginger, and all-
spice can be added if desired for other
flavours. The combinations are limit-
ed ﬁnly by the imagination of the
cook.

www FTFEFTVEFrFwwww wwwwwwwwww ww

f DYSON . ARMSTRONG Itd

151 MAIN ST., RICHMOND, QUE.
826-3721

Your Chevrolet-Oldsmobile Dealer
—COMPLETE TRUCK AND CAR SERVICE—

CHEVROLET MALIBU FOR 1980

A truly wonderful jam is prepared
from five cups of chopped rhubarb,
five cups of sugar, a twenty ounce can
of crushed pineapple and two pack-
ages of apricot jelly powder. The
combination is aptly called by some
“Heavenly Jam” . Finely chopped in
jellies, or whipped into fresh cream or
vanilla ice cream rhubarb provides a
special treat for the taste buds. Due to
the high acid and water content of
rhubarb it can be frozen without
cooking. Yet, with all these uses we
generally forget our luxuriant sum-
mer rhubarb.

Rhubarb was much more than a
humble kitchen plant to the settler.
Like the ancient Chinese and Tibet-
ans, the pioneers respected rhubarb
for its medicinal value both as a
cathartic and astringent. The juice of
rhubarb, from the boiling of bruised
stalks, mixed with scrapings of castile
soap and a little sugar, made a noble
spring purgative. A more tempting
mixture, with the same end in mind,
was a tincture of rhubarb prepared
from one half pint of rhubarb juice
and one pint of the best alcohol. This
was allowed to sit in a warm place for
five or six days and then was filtered
or poured off before use.

A diahrea cordial reputed to be the
best in the 1860’s contained one
ounce of the best pulverized rhubarb,
one ounce of peppermint leaf, and
one eighth of an ounce of capsicum
which was commonly called bird
pepper and is a member of the
nightshade family. The mixture was
steeped in water, strained, and then
mixed with an ounce of bicarbonate
of potash, four ounces of loaf sugar,

Centre
du Tapis
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one half an ounce of cinnamon and
an equal amount of good whiskey or
brandy. Another diahrea cure was
prepared from four ounces of tincture
of rhubarb, four ounces of lavender,
two ounces of laudanum (opiate) and
two drops of cinnamon oil. Like the
dependable rhubarb plant that
springs to life each year without fail,
these potions never failed.

There were other medicines that
also utilized rhubarb. A cure for
infant colic used by the settlers was a
mixture of rhubarb juice and sodium
bicarbonate. Erysiplas or inflamma-
tion of the eyes was remedied by the
juice of the rhubarb root.

“What’s good for man is good for
beast,” is a well known old saying,
and with this in mind rhubarb made
its way into the farriers’ recipes of the
mid 1800’s. Horses, cattle, and likely
other farm animals, were loosed or
scoured with a mixture of one to one
half ounce of powdered rhubarb root,
stirred and steeped in from one to one
and one half pints of milk. This dose
was administered to horses or cattle
from three to five times daily. The
same preparation could serve the
farmer and his family, but the dose
was reduced to two or three table-
spoons only.

Rhubarb has even other uses than
those of kitchen plant and medicine.
An old-fashioned remedy for club-
root, a disease and distortion of the
root of the cabbage, was to dig pieces
of rhubarb stalk into the earth amon?
the cabbage plants. Not only will
rhubarb scour the innards of man and
beast, it will readily clean the inside of
dirty aluminum pot or kettle. Chop-
ped rhubarb boiled in water in the
soiled container quickly removes the
stains, and the colour of the water
after the boiling testifies to the
powerful cleansing action of the
rhubarb. A discoloured copper pot
rubbed with a pealed rhubarb stalk
and salt, or rhubarb juice and salt,
will resume its rich glow.

A little sun, some water and some
well-rotted manure will make rhubarb
thrive. The seeds and edible flowers
should be removed, and every four or
five years the plant should be
separated for a fresh start. Even
without this care the resolute rhubarb
will continue to produce. Untouched
rhubarb plants have been known to
grow in the same spot for thirty years
or more. Rhubarb Is a vital plant with
an honourable past. It is a mighty
plant strong in growth, strong in
taste and strong in action—nature’s
vegetable that substitutes as a fruit,
nature’s medicine and nature’s clean-
ser. Rejoice for spring is coming, and
with it will come the resolute rhubarb
to awaken our taste buds and clean
our pots. 0
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A Multi-Facetted Institution:

MACDONALD COLLEGE

by Tom Sloan

While several thousand students
head into central Montreal five days a
week in their quest for higher
education, whether at McGill, the
Universite de Montreal, or the Uni-
versity du Quebec a Montreal
(UQUAM), a considerable number of
students are heading in the opposite
direction on the same quest.

These are the young men and
women who are attending classes at
Macdonald College, which houses the
Faculty of Agriculture and the School
of Food Science of McGill University,
and is for that reason of vital interest
to rural Quebecers, rural and urban
alike.

Situated at the western extremity of
Montreal Island, just outside the
picturesque town of Ste. Anne de
Bellevue, the Macdonald Campus is
the working home to some 1100
students and a teaching faculty of
about 125 men and women. With a
curriculum offering some two dozen
different major specializations, rang-
ing from Wildlife Resources to Plant
Science, Agricultural Economics, and
Food Administration, the college
offers a wide range of options within
the general framework of agricultur-
al, rural and nutritional interests. Its
graduates find jobs in government
and in various branches of agri-
business—that part of the business
community catering specifically to the
needs of the farm industry. And then,
of course, there are those—far from
just a few—who intend either imme-
diately or eventually to go into
farming for themselves; and they are
by no means exclusively themselves
from rural backgrounds.

In fact, Macdonald officials esti-
mate that about three-quarters of

their students come from urban areas,
and mainly from metropolitan Mont-
real. One reason for the phenomenon
is seen as the recent upsurge in
interest among city dwellers as well as
others in issues Involving nutrition,
conservation and other related mat-
ters. Macdonald, which, if not full to
the cracking point, is working at close
to capacity, has been a major
beneficiary of this evolution.

The urban origin of so many
students is not the only surprising fact
about them. Although, apart from
French, all courses at Macdonald are
taught in English, almost half the
student body is francophone. If
geographical convenience is one fac-
tor, so also, apparently, is the
opportunity for French-speaking stu-
dents to learn another language, and
thus to expand their job opportunities
after graduation. And, while regular
classes are in English, French is
widely used on campus, and by the
college’s Extension Department. If
Macdonald is essentially an anglo-
phone institution, officials stress that
it has no intention of cutting itself off
from French-speaking Quebec, and it
is acting accordingly.

For English-speaking students,
who still tend to be less bilingual than
their francophone colleagues, French
courses ranging from practical con-
versation to technical vocabulary and
studies of agricultural development in
the French-speaking world are avail-
able.

If the typical Macdonald student
might well be a French-sgeaking
Montrealer, that student might also,
more than ever, be a woman. While it
may not be surprising that the School
of Food Science is predominantly,
though by no means exclusively,
female, there has in recent years been

Each year Macdonald College is present at a Humber of public events where
students and staff can meet the public. Most of these events are coordinated

through the Extension Department.

answering questions from the public.

a marked growth of women students
in the specifically agricultural pro-
grams as well; to the point that
Registrar Steve Olive estimates that
about 45 percent of all Macdonald
students are now women. Here, as in
many other educational institutions,
the days of practical sexism in the
choice of careers is apparently coming
to an end.

While Macdonald is officially cele-
brating its 75th anniversary this year,
based on the start of construction, the
first students actually enrolled in the
fall of 1907.

Founded by tobacco millionnaire
William  Christopher  Macdonald,
who was also Chancellor of McGill,
Macdonald had, from the start, the
dual vocation of the teaching of
agriculture and household sciences,
which it has continued to this day.
For many years, in fact until the
beginning of the last decade, the
camﬁus was also the location of
teacher .training for the University.
When the Faculty of Education
moved into the Montreal campus,
John Abbott College, an English-
language CEGEP, took over about

A brief stop for adjustment on their plowing equipment before proceeding
into a friendly plowing competition between students of the Faculty of

Agriculture.

We see here Prof. Pierre Jutras

half of the former Macdonald facili-
ties, and now shares several others
with the present Macdonald College.

Despite this shrinkage, today’s
Macdonald campus is impressively
large and diverse in the facilities it
offers. Included in the total acreage
of 1,536, are a large teaching farm
and an equally large woodland sec-
tion, the 'Morgan Arboretum, to
which the public can belong for both
educational and recreational pur-

poses. o
In a sense, the oldest institution on
campus is the McGill University

Herbarium, which was established in
1856. It was combined with Macdon-
ald’s own collection eight years ago to
create a 100,000-specimen plant col-
lection devoted mainly to Quebec and
Eastern Canadian plants, but with
representation from other northern
areas, including Canada’s own Arctic
and sub-Arctic climes.

The newest facility is a food
processing pilot plant, opened only
last year, and used for both research
and teaching purposes in the field of
food science.

Insects are observed at the Lyman
Entomological Museum and Research
Laboratory, with the largest insect
collection of any university in Cana-
da, whileéalant and animal parasites
are studied at the Institute of Parasi-
tology, also on the Macdonald cam-
pus. Among their neighbors are
McGill’s Brace Research Institute,
concerned with the development of
dry-land farming, as well as wind and
solar energy, the Ecological Agricul-
tural Project, and the McGill Radar
Weather Observatory, whose 26-
meter tower is a local landmark.

Birds of at least two opposing types
are also studied in their own build-
ings. The Poultry Unit houses be-
tween 5 and 6000 birds for teaching
and research purposes, while the
Raptor Research Centre studies the
life and habits of birds of prey, with a
colony of some 200 live falcons,
hawks, eagles and owls, maintained
for research and also to help increase
public awareness of the problems and
issues involved.

An important off-campus opera-
tion is Blair Farm, with its 160
hectares of marginal agricultural land
near Franklin Centre in the Chateau-
guay Valley.

Since 1978, the farm has been
working in a variety of fields, from



maple sap collection to firewood and
fruit and vegetable operations. Its
plans for more future activities
includes research into renewable en-
ergy possibilities.

While there may be some, among
both staff and students of McGill
University, who believe that their city
campus contains most, if not all of
interest from the standpoint of the
university and of society, there are a
lot of people 20 miles to the west who
would strongly disagree; and they
would be right.

An Embarassment of Riches

To any city slicker who believes
that education in the fields of food
and agriculture must lack variety, the
prospectus of Macdonald College
offers a release from his misconcep-
tions. More than 20 undergraduate
major options, some of them with
several different orientations of their
own, in addition to both post-gradu-
ate programs and a special two-year
diploma course, offer a formidable
range of choice to the student.

The most popular single program
in terms of numbers in the School of
Food Science is the Dietetics Major,
with about 120 students in the
three-year program—one of seven
offered by the School. Prof. Shirley
Weber, director of the School, has

Above: Dr. Satish Negi, Research
Associate and Faculty Lecturer, on
the left, and Dr. Edward McKyes,
Associate Professor and Chairman,
Department of Agricultural Engineer-
ing, inspect the subsurface liquid
manure Injector which they designed
and mounted on one of the Macdon-
ald College farm’s manure tank
wagons.

Right: Professor Shirley Weber, Di-
rector, School of Food Science.

Observant readers will realize that
this is our second feature on Macdon-
ald College in as many months. Last
month’s article was home-cooked.
This month’s is part of a project
co-ordinated by The Association of
Quebec Re%ional English Media, and
sponsored by The Secretary of State
of Canada. The Association is trying
to find a way of avoiding such
duplication in the future. In the
meantime, Sun readers can be content
in the knowledge that we are still the
first with the best news.
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enthusiastically adopted Quebec’s
new approach to dietetic education,
involving the close integration of
academic learning and off-campus
practical training. And, with a steady
demand for dieticians on the part of a
variety of community institutions
around the province, graduates have
had little trouble in finding jobs.

One of the smaller courses, and
also one of the most difficult, is
Agricultural Chemistry, with a dozen
students in its three-year program and
about the same number of graduates
working towards higher degrees.
With opportunities for employment
in government as well as in the food
and chemical industries, the students
in this program can specialize in one
of five areas: the chemistry of soils or
cereal, animal biochemistry, the envi-
ronment, or food chemistry, an
option which has only recently been
added.

Several aspects of the Quebec
environment have been the subject of
research by Prof. Bruce Baker, in
charge of the Chemistry major, and
the results have been printed in
international environmental publica-
tions.

Other possibilities within the realm
of Agricultural Sciences are majors in
Animal Science, Plant Science, Agri-
cultural Economics, Soil Science, and
the general program.

Page 45

Professor Roger Buckland, Chairman of the Department of Animal
Science, in conversation with David Kerr, Research Assistant, examining
blood samples after centrifugation to determine the number of red blood

cells present.

Even with more than 100 students
at the graduate and undergraduate
levels, Prof. Roger Buckland, Chair-
man of the Department of Animal
Science, estimates that within a
decade there will be shortage of men
and women to teach the subject and
to staff research stations. Emphasiz-
ing cattle, swine, and poultry opera-
tions, the Animal Science major
teaches various aspects of the breed-
ing, nutrition and reproductive physi-
ology of animals. The Department
itself sponsors an internationally
recognized Dairy Herd Analysis Ser-
vice that regularly records, “analyses
and reports back to farmers on the
performance of some 220,000 cows
throughout Quebec.

With its four specialties 'of Agro-
nomy, Horticulture, Plant Protection
and Botanical Sciences, the Plant
Science major has a total of 170
students, including about 50 gradu-
ates this year. Under its Chairman,
Prof. Howard Steppler, the Plant
Sciences Department is involved in
research programs in several fields,
including agronomy, horticulture,
and plant pathology. As with other
departments, its members are also
closely involved in a number of
committees along with Quebec gov-
ernment and private groups concern-
ed with agricultural issues.

One of the broader Frograms at
Macdonald is the Agricultural Econo-
mics major which, says the Depart-
ment Chairman, Prof. H. Garth
Coffin, is designed to give its gradu-
ates a considerable degree of flexibi-
lity. With about 40 students, the
economics major has also close
contact with the economics and
management departments on the
downtown McGill campus. And,
while many graduates themselves
become managers of their own farms,
Prof. Coffin foresees an increasing
emphasis in the course on problems
of marketing and of the agri-business,
toward which many of the students
turn after graduation.

Although iLis dearly-more techno*

cal, Agricultural Engineering also
tries to form graduates with general
as well as technical knowledge,
according to the Departmental Chair-
man Prof. Edward McKyes. In order
to study both the basics and special-
ties such as farm machinery, soil and
water, structures and environment,
and electric power and processing,
about 100 students, of whom one-
quarter are women, have chosen
Engineering. As is the case with many
of the other majors offered by
Macdonald, their careers after gradu-
ation will be various and interesting,
with a considerable possibility, a-
mong others, of working in the field
of international development, if the
past is any criterion.

The above are only a sampling of
the directions taken by Macdonald
students. But at least, they give an
idea of the breadth and width of
agricultural education in one of the
larger and most respected agricultural
schools in Canada.

Diploma Program

While it is only natural that an
institution which forms part of a
university should concern itself pri-
marily with courses leading to a
university degree, in the case of one
like Macdonald College, it is also
quite natural to offer as well courses
in practical farming. And that is what
Macdonald does with its two-year
Diploma in Agriculture Program.

The objective of the program,
which has been modified and updated
in the past few years is, in the words
of its Director, Prof. N.C. Lawson,
“the education and training of indi-
viduals to be competent and success-
ful operators and managers of com-
mercial farms under Canadian soil,
climate and economic conditions” .

To achieve this aim, students
follow a 24-month course of intensive
studies, with two-thirds of the time
spent in academic surroundings and
one-third in practical farm experi-

folLjW}uch they are paid the
siuilifshgA
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minimum wage by the Quebec Gov-
ernment. In addition, tuition is free.

While this may seem like an offer
one could not refuse, both the course
itself and the entry qualifications
demand a high degree of ability and
motivation.

Not only must the students in the
Program be Quebec residents and
either Canadian citizens or landed
emigrants, they must also be high
school graduates with credits in
mathematics, chemistry, biology and
physics. And in addition, they should
already have had some practical
farming experience.

The program is an integral part of
Macdonald, but it has its own kind of
special status within the college.
Being directly under the sponsorship
of the Quebec Government, it deals
directly with that government and
does so through the Department of
Agriculture rather than that of Edu-
cation. As for teaching staff, it has
none of its own, but contracts for the
services of professors from the whole
range of other departments in Mac-
donald.

While the Program is described by
Prof. Lawson as a practical orienta-
tion for those who want to make their
lives in production, not all of the
approximately 80 students now fol-
lowing the course will go immediately
into farming. Some are expected to
go, at least temporarily, into sales and
other branches of the agri-business.
However, most are expected to end
up, sooner or later, with their own
farming operations, whether as ow-
ners or professional managers. With
an estimated 1000 farms needing new
farm operators each year, the oppor-
tunities seem to be there.

Extension Department

In its essential and continuing
efforts to reach out to the wider
community beyond the University
itself, Macdonald’s single most po-
tent instrument is undoubtedly the
College’s Extension Department.

Summing up a host of activities,
the Director, Prof. Martin van Lier-
op, defines the Department as “a
complex system of information, edu-
cational and extension services, speci-
fically designed to meet the needs of
those people without daily access to
the University” .

More specifically, the aim of the
University, through the Extension
Department, is both a high degree of
community involvement, which itself
means the forging of close coopera-
tive links with government at all
levels, the agri-business, community,
rural and farm organizations, and the
information media.

What does this translate into in
more concrete terms? For one thing,
and perhaps as important as any-
thing, it translates into a continual
stream of information to the com-
munity, its most important effort
being the Macdonald Journal, pub-
lished ten times a year and devoted to
rural and agricultural life and prob-
lems. The Journal is in its 41st year of
publication and has a circulation of
4500 a print run, mainly, but not
exclusively, in rural Quebec. The
Department also publishes a number
of original Pamphlets and newsletters
on practical farm problems each year.

In addition to keeping in close
touch with the English-language
newspapers published throughout
Quebec, Macdonald’s frequent parti-
cipation in radio and television
programs concerned with agriculture,
in both English and French, will be no
news to Quebecers who watch or
listen to such programs, whether on
the C.B.C., Radio Canada, Radio-
Quebec, or elsewhere.
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The Extension Department organizes courses on and off campus for
farmers. We wee here a group of farmers from the Eastern Townships who
came to Macdonald to follow a three-day course on reproduction in dairy
animals given by professors of the Department of Animal Science.

In the same general framework of
efforts to increase public knowledge,
Macdonald Extension participates in
fairs and exhibitions in Quebec and
outside, and arranges for speakers on
agricultural subjects for many kinds
of community groups.

Another aspect of college activities
consists of aid and advice to rural
groups such as the Quebec Farmers’
Association, the Quebec Young Far-
mers Provincial Federation, and the
Quebec Provincial Plowmen’s Asso-
ciation, to name a few.

From the standpoint of more
formal aspects of education, the
Department has an extensive Exten-
sion Evening Course Program,
where, for a modest fee, instruction is
given on subjects as varied as horse-
management, all-season gardening,
stained glass production and edible
wild plants.

Within the University curriculum
the Department offers courses at the
undergraduate level for students who
may eventually be involved in com-
munity work and extension pro-
grams, as well as courses in subjects
such as communications and compa-
rative agriculture. In addition, it
conducts continuous research pro-
grams in the general field of commu-
nity development and adult educa-
tion.

On top of all this, the Extension
Department serves as the coordinator
of information services for the whole
Faculty of Agriculture, bringing Mac-
donald’s message to English and
French-speaking farmers, as well as
the public in general. If any other
Quebec educational institution is
doing better than Macdonald in
community relations, it must be doing
very well indeed.

The Dean

As Dean of the Faculty of Agricul-
ture, and Vice-Principal (Macdonald
Campus) of McGill University, Dr.
Lewis E. Lloyd has one of the more
responsible educational posts in Can-
ada, and certainly a crucial one for
those concerned with food produc-
tion and utilization in Quebec. Ap-
propriately enough, the problem of
nutrition has been a major concern of
Dr. Lloyd’s professional life.

With his Bachelor’s, Master’s and
Doctorate degrees in Nutrition from
McGill following overseas service in
the Royal Canadian Artillery, Dr.

Lloyd—a native-born Quebecer—has
taught and done research in the
United States and Britain, as well as
at Macdonald, where he was on staff
from 1953 to 1967.

Following a stint as Chairman of
Macdonald’s Animal Science Depart-
ment, Dr. Lloyd spent 10 years at the
University of Manitoba, resigning as
Dean of the Faculty of Home
Economics in 1977 to return to
Macdonald to take up his present
post.

A past-president of the Nutrition
Society of Canada, Dean Lloyd is
active in several related professional
groups, and the author of no fewer
than 48 published articles in scientific
journals. He is co-author of a
university textbook, “The Funda-
mentals of Nutrition” .

A Student’s View

Being a 27-year-old Newfound-
lander who came to Macdonald
College to complete his degree after
two years at the Nova Scotia Agricul-
tural College, John Hutchings may
not be your typical Macdonald under-
graduate. But he is the president of
the Student Council, and as such he is
an articulate spokesman for some of
the attitudes of his fellow students

Prof, B.E. Coulman, left, and Prof.
N.C. Lawson, Director of the Diplo-
ma program, keeping a close eye on a
research project In the greenhouse.

Dr. H.R. Klinck, from the Plant Science Department, pouring grain into a
precision grain divider at the Emile A. Lods Agronomy Research Center.



towards their school and their future
careers. As is the case with many
other students, Mr. Hutchings had no
background in agriculture before
deciding to make it his life’s work. As
the son of a Stevenville building
contractor, he worked as a construc-
tion company timekeeper for several
years before deciding there could be a
bright future in farming in his native
province.

Also in common with many other
students, his choice was not purely
for personal reasons. “I1 noticed that
Newfoundland was importing most
of its food and not producing very
much itself, and | thought something
could be done about that,” Mr.
Hutchings explains.

While there is a special association
between the Nova Scotia Agricultural
College, with its two-year non-degree
course, and Macdonald, Mr. Hutch-
ings made a conscious decision to
come to Macdonald rather than to a
larger university, such as Guelph in
Ontario. One factor was size, which
permits closer personal relations be-
tween staff and students; and the
other was the opportunity to study
French. Now in his final year in
Agricultural Economics, Mr. Hutch-
ings hopes to work in the area of
resource development before becom-
ing a full-time farmer in Newfound-
land. As for Macdonald, “1 made the
right choice” .

The Farm

When busloads of schoolchildren
arrive for a visit to the Macdonald
College Farm, the pupils—of whom
there were 25,000 last year—receive
an amusingly illustrated bilingual
29-page booklet telling them some
basic facts about cows, pigs, sheep
and even corn and hay. What the
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Above: An impromptu game to
relieve some of the academic pres-
sures.

Left: The Morgan Arboretum is
devoted to teaching, demonstrations,
and research with one additional
element: recreation.

booklet does not say is that the
visitors are seeing one of the most
important parts of Macdonald Col-
lege—all the more so because of its
convenient location, literally just
across the road from the main
Macdonald campus.

Rudi Dallenbach, the Swiss-born
director of the farm since 1966, sees
teaching, demonstration and research
as the principal functions of the
540-acre operation.

As a teaching instrument, the farm
is an essential part of the educational
process for all of the students at the
Faculty of Agriculture, who learn not
only by observing and analyzing, but
also by doing the chores during the
school terms.

The farming community as a whole
can also take advantage of the farm
facilities. Farm groups of all sorts,
including breeders associations, come
to see farming procedures and the
handling of the large cattle, swine and
sheep population—fed by the farm’s
own corn and alfalfa acreage. Young
farmers’ groups come, too, in consi-
derable numbers to learn, among
other things, how to judge cattle.

Hardly surprisingly, the farm is
used extensively by various college
departments for research projects of
all kinds, from studies of tractor-
lug design to the depredations of
red-winged blackbirds.

The Morgan Arboretum

Of about the same size as the
Macdonald Farm is the Morgan
Arboretum, which is also devoted to
purposes of teaching, demonstration
and research, and with one additional
element: recreation.

Apart from a formal Arboretum
with a collection of both well known
and exptic trees and shrubs, the area

comprises an experimental forest
devoted to the study of woodlot
management and of private forestry
in the Eastern Canadian economy. In
addition to a natural forest with some
45 tree species, there are also demon-
stration plantations of coniferous and
broadleaf species and a sugar-maple
operation.

With 20 kilometers of roads and
trails, the Arboretum has a natural
attraction for many people other than
students. And, in fact, last year saw
close to 25,000 registered visitors for
hiking and cross-country skiing, not
counting some 10,000 schoolchildren
on nature study courses. Given first
priority are those who take out
memberships in the Arboretum, at an
annual fee starting at $20.00 for an
individual and going to $45.00 for a
full family. Membership gives the
right not only to use the facilities, but
also to purchase maple syrup, fire-
wood and ornamental trees and
shrubs that are part of the Arboretum
operation. Through such sales and
members, the Arboretum basically
pays its own way, according to the
curator, Prof. J. Dan MacArthur.

Despite its use by people, the
Morgan Arboretum 1s not a park,
complete with picnic tables and other
such items. And neither is it strictly a
matter of iook-but-don’t touch’
preservationism. Rather, says Prof.
MacArthur, it is seen as “an example
of a multiple use forest, and we try to
keep it as natural as possible”.

French Studies
Given its location in both time and

space, it is hardly surprising that
Macdonald College is putting an

increasing emphasis on the teaching
of French for its non-francophone
students.

While elementary practical French
is available only to non-Quebec
students who are starting out, more
advanced courses include surveys of
technical French for students in both
food sciences and in agriculture, as
well as a combined history and
literary course, given in French, on
Agriculture in French Canadian Lit-
erature. About 60 anglophone stu-
dents are enrolled in French courses
this year.

As for the students themselves,
Prof. Jaqueline Gerols sounds an
encouraging note about the graduates
of English-language CEGEP’s. In the
last few years, she says, she has noted
at least one thing: “A considerable
improvement in their knowledge of
French” .

Athletics

What is a woodsman?

In some circles, there might be
some hesitation about identifying the
term; but not at Macdonald College.
There, not only is Woodsman known
to be an intercollegiate sport through-
out northern North America, but it is
also known as one in which Macdon-
ald athletes excel. Their men’s team
has been in four tourneys since last
fall, including one that drew 17
visiting teams to its own campus, and
it won them all.

As for Macdonald’s Woodswo-
men, they also won one of the team
championships in which they compet-
ed. For them, as for the men, this
15-event sport, calling for skills in
activities such as chopping, sawing
and axe-throwing, involves a chal-
lenge that fits well into the kind of
outdoors life offered by Macdonald
to those who want to participate. The
result is the kind of enthusiasm and
expertise that wins championships.

There are other intercollegiate
sports at Macdonald, and"{he)m too,
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tend not to be of the more orthodox
variety. If there is crosscountry
running and skiing, there is also
men’s and women’s rugby and wo-
men’s broomball, rather than basket-
ball, football, or hockey.

This doesn’t mean that these and
other sports are ignored. 58 sports
and athletic activities of all types—
even ballroom dancing—are available
to Macdonald students on a league or
:ndividual basis; and they are popu-
ar.

But, as Athletics Director, Bill
Ellyett, explains, “This isn’t a jock
college. Our students have a heavy
work load all day, so in terms of
sports and athletics, everything hap-
pens here between 6 and midnight and
on weekends” .

In short, while Macdonald is proud
of its athletic facilities—and they are
still improving, with a facelift due this
summer—the college prefers to put its
priorities elsewhere than into the
elaborate organization and heavy
funding required by many intercol-
legiate events—and specifically into
the less formal but extremely active
programs within Macdonald itself.

75th Anniversary

Whether for an individual or an
institution, a 75th birthday is a proud
occasion, calling both for festivities
and a look at the past achievements
and future possibilities.

For Macdonald College, the anni-
versary year began with the celebra-
tion of Founder’s Day—the birthday
of Sir William Macdonald—Iast Feb-
ruary 10. It will officially conclude
with a memorial assembly of staff,
students, and friends of the College
next November 11

In between, there have already been
a number of events marking the
occasion and more are to come, most
with some help from an $81,000
anniversary budget coming from the
College and from the Macdonald-
Stewart Foundation, named jointly
after the College’s founder and his
successors, the Stewart family.

From February 29 to March 2,
Macdonald students held their annual
College Royal and Livestock Show,
with a little extra show of pride in
Anniversary Year. On March 7,
Macdonald hosted the first of three
day-long public symposia on agricul-
tural matters. The subject was food
production, and 300 people attended.
The next, on questions of food
processing, will be held on May 30, to
be followed by one on marketing
problems next October 3.

Following the College Convocation
on June 6, will be the national and
ﬁrovincial ploughing matches to be

eld on the Macdonald Farm between

September 10 and 13. “We hope to
have a few thousand people present
for that”, says Agronomy Professor
Harold R. Klinck, who Is acting as
Chairman of the Coordinating Com-
mittee for the celebrations.

The final event, before the Novem-
ber 11 closing, will be the Annual
Reunion of the Macdonald Graduate
Society, which is also expected to
have special activities marking this
special year.

Itis a year that will be remembered
also by those who come to Macdon-
ald in the future. While there is
already an extensive history of the

. College, from its origins to 1955, by

former Professor John Fergusson
Snell, an update covering the last
quarter century is now being prepared
by a present teacher at the college,
Prof. Helen Neilson, former Director
of the School of Food Science. It will
certainly be a fitting climax of three-
quarters of a century, and an intro-
duction of the period yet to come. [



Missisquoi Historical Society

Spectacular Slide Show

On Thursday evening, March 13,
1980, the fourth programme in the
winter series of the Missisquoi Histo-
rical Society was held in the Memorial
Hall, Stanbridge East.

The President, Mrs. Mclintosh,
welcomed the large crowd. She
reminded everyone that contributions
are still needed for the Archives
Building Fund. It has long been her
cherished wish to provide a safe and
suitable repository for the priceless
heritage of documents, etc. left us by
our Ancestors.

She also announced the date of the
Annual Sugar Party. It was held at

Societe Historique du Comte de Richmond

Clifford Rhicard’s sugar bush on
April 12th from 2 to 4 p.m. The next
program in the Winter Series was
April 22nd in the Anglican Church
Hall, Stanbridge East. Dr. and Mrs.
Sanford Reid spoke on “The Scot in
Canada”.

The program for the evening had
been prepared by Mrs. Harry Chalk
of Philipsburg. She was introduced
by Clifford Rhicard. He said she
really needed no introduction, for her
artistic and photographic abilities are
well known to the members and
friends of the Missisquoi Historical
Society. She has been a member of
the Montreal Camera Club since
1964. She has won many awards in
photography and has had pictures
accepted by the National Film Board
and the Reader’s Digest.

The programme opened with slides
of Missisquoi Bay. Because of its
location, Missisquoi Bay has played a
great part in the history of the
Townships. Although we live near the
Bay, Mrs. Chalk felt we were perhaps
not familiar with all its moods,
especially during the winter months.
We were treated to a series of slides
showing winter activities on the Bay,
ice fishing, ice boating, skating, etc.

Mrs. Chalk’s slides of the flora and
fauna of the fields and woodlands
illustrate her many talents. She is well
versed in nature lore, she has original-
ity and the ability to see beauty In the
most commonplace. Using her photo-
graphic skills even the common bull
thistle becomes a work of art. As Mr.
Kidd said when thanking her “...she
has taught us to see great beauty in
the things around us—and this is true

art”.

Following the showing, refresh-
ments were served and the usual
social hour enjoyed with many com-
pliments for Mrs. Chalk. Mr. Chalk
also received thanks for introducing
the program in French and for
operating the complicated equipment
which added to the enjoyment of the
slides. 0

Missisquoi Historical Society
Building Fund Report
April 2,1980

At the regular monthly Board
Meeting of the Missisquoi Historical
Society, it was announced that pro-
gress was being made toward the
$40,000 goal of the Archives Vault
Building Fund. Not all members have
contributed yet, but those who have,
have been very generous: their dona-
tions amount to $6,864.00.

Other good friends of the Society
have contributed $990.00.

Given and promised from Indus-
tries is the amount of $11,660. Many
have yet to donate, as do the municl-
palities we serve, except for the
County Council, Noyan, and St
Ignace.

News has just been received of a
$5,000 grant from the Samuel and
Saidye Bronfman Foundation, to be
used for some specific part of the
construction. This is much appreci-
ated. Other Foundations, the Nation-
al Museums of Canada, and the
Quebec Department of Cultural Af-
fairs have been contacted and, it is
hoped, will contribute.

At the instigation of teacher Ron

Forcier, Massey Vanier Social Studies
students collected $80.03 in cannisters
placed in the classrooms for a two
week period.

Organizations, such as Fordyce
Women’s Institute, and Bedford U-
nited Church Women, have been
generous. (Dunham Institute as well.)

At the request of the families
concerned, approximately $750.00
given in memory of the late William
Taylor and of Mrs. C.O. Jones, Jr.
has been donated to the Building
Fund.

In addition to actual financial
support, the many letters of good
wishes and encouragement in this
vital enterprise have provided the
necessary impetus to the Executive
and the Building Fund Chairman,
Stuart Bird, to continue their efforts
to raise the needed $40,000.

As foundation construction should
be done during July, while the river is
at its lowest ebb, the Directors have
decided to call for tenders immediate-
ly after the May 6th Board meeting—
on the condition that $4,000 more be
added through donations to the
present (actual and promised) total of
approximately $26,000.

Once the building is underway,
efforts will have to be redoubled to
raise the entire $40,000 to complete
the job. More money will be needed
to equip the interior.

The appeal in the “Sun” brought
some very gratifying contributions. If
an?/one reading this would like to
help, please make cheques payable to:
Missisquoi Historical Society, P.O.
Box 186, Stanbridge East, Quebec,
JOJ 2HO.

Calendar of Events, 1980

| Bishop's University

May 8 Annual General Meeting— 1 % Offers a variety of degree-credit courses
Time & Place: 8:00 [Jm at the United
Church Hall, Danville, Qu6.
Speaker: Mr. John Cruickshank through the
Subject: “Early Settlements in Inver-
ness, Leeds, Kinnears Mills”. Offi fC . . Ed .
May 24 Bus Trip!— Mr. Cruickshank will act ICE O ontlnumg ucation
as guide and commentator on a tour (Summer Days and Evenings)
of Inverness, Leeds and Kinnears
Mills area. Further details will be i
given at the Annual General Meeting. 1
) Extension courses are also offered,
June 1 Opening of Museum— 2:00 to 5:00
pm. in COWANSVILLE
June 5 Social Evening with guest speaker and
refreshments—
Time & Place: 8:00 pm at the Belle-
view Golf Club, Melbourne, Que.
Speaker: Professor R. Barnett, Eco-
nomic Historian, Bishop’s University For further information coni
Subject: To be announced. H.B. Taylor, Coordinator,
. . A A Office of Continuing EducajtofT
June 25-29 Special exhibit of early time pieces at Bishop's University > A
— Lennoxville, Quebec n
the museum— 2 to 5 pm. Sonmexyitte. Q
July 23-27 Special exhibit of quilts and quilt- 5699551 ext 222

ing— at the Museum, 2 to 5 pm. i

August 20-24 Special exhibit of rugs and rug

making— at the museum, 2 to 5 pm.

August 31 Antique cars will be on show at the
museum— thanks to the Eastern
Townships Vintage Automobile Club

Sept. 12 Social Evening with guest speakers,

films and refreshments—

Time & Place: 8:00 pm at the Belle- i
view Golf Club, Melbourne, Qué.
Speaker and Film: To be provided by
the E.T. Vintage Auto Club. ,
Subject: “Early Motoring in the i
Eastern Townships”.

Sept. 28 Closing of Museum for 1980 Season i
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Quebec Premier Alain Gauthier has been trying out his cross-country skis
on a quiet Saturday afternoon at his country place.

While he tries to forget the nightmare his job has become, he dreams of
what life will be like after he quits to start spending the $8 million deposited
in his Swiss bank account by a consortium of asbestos companies.

An important part of his dream is Sylvie Mercier, a 24-year-old employee
of the U.S. consulate in Quebec City who was introduced to the premier by
Paul Duval, his former executive assistant who also worked for the CIA.

Gauthier has just learned that Paul was shot to death but he has not told
Sylvie yet because he does not want to spoil their afternoon of skiing.

He realizes she is probably CIA too, but he hopes she will stay with him
even after he resigns.

The premier has just received a call from Guy Pelletier, the director of the
Surete du Quebec, who told him of Paul’s death as well as about a bomb
threat for Carnival Earade if his government does not withdraw its
controversial asbestos bill. The bill gives a group of American asbestos firms
the rights to the world’s largest deposit of the mineral, just discovered in the
Ungava region of northern Quebec.

News about the payoffs leaked out and Radio-Canada has carried the news
in a story by Marie Parent, who covers the national assembly Tor the
network. The CIA has decided to arrange an accident for Marie, her husband
Gilles, a senior civil servant who leaked a secret report on the ashestos deposit
to the opposition leader, and Chantal Robitaille, the premier’s secretary who
has begun to have doubts about Gauthier’s integrity.

Take a break from planning this year’s garden, curl up in your favorite
chair and get ready to enjoy the May episode of The Asbestos Account,
brought to you first as a special feature by The Townships Sun.

He saw that Sylvie had stopped on the trail ahead. She was smilinE and her
light brown hair was hanging loosely over the collar of her white ski jacket.

“Come on slow poke,” she said.

“I’m coming, 1’m coming,” he said as he tramped up to her.

“You’re in worse shape than I thought,” she said with a soft laugh.

He put his arms around her shoulders and pretended to be fainting. She
caught him and held him to her. She noticed the guard ski to a halt about 50
yards away.

He said something into his walkie-talkie and then looked around him. The
guard raised his binoculars from his chest and looked across the frozen lake.
He pushed the button of his walkie-talkie. “There’s a snowmobile coming
across the lake,” he said.

“It’s OK,” said a voice from the walkie-talkie.

“Is the sound all right?” asked the guard.

“Perfect,” said the voice.

The guard smiled slightly. The small transmitters in the premier’s ski poles
were working well, he thought. The guard, dressed in a white ski suit, kept
watching the snowmobile with his binoculars. There were two figures on the
large machine moving across the ice. They were wearing large yellow visors
on their helmets and they were hunched low as the snowmobile sped at top
speed across the lake. They seemed to be heading for the premier’s house but
then the snowmobile swerved and began coming towards the guard.

“The snowmobile is heading for me,” said the guard.

“We’re watching it on the monitor,” said the tinny voice.

“What’s going on?”

“Don’t worry about it,” said the voice. There was a moment of silence.
The snowmobile was approaching the edge of the lake and the guard began
moving swiftly toward the premier.

“Mr. Gauthier, there is a snowmobile coming towards us,” said the guard.

“What’s the problem?” said the premier as he continued to hold Sylvie
against him.

Then the machine was moving up the hill towards them. The driver raised
one hand and pulled up beside them.

The man at the rear got off and lifted his visor. *“Hello, Mr. Gauthier,”
said the man. “1’m sorry to disturb you but it was necessary to see you
immediately.” It was Guy Pelletier, the 49-year-old director of the Surete du
Quebec. He had black hair that was thinning slightly on top.

“This is terrible timing,” said the premier. “Couldn’t it wait until we
finish our skiing?”

“Afraid not,” Pelletier said with a smile. He looked at Sylvie. “1 want to
apologize for barging in like this. I can assure you | would not have done so if
it wasn’t urgent.”

“Guy, I’d like you to meet Sylvie Mercier,” said the premier.

“Pleased to meet you,” said Pelletier as he held her hand briefly. *Can we
have a talk?” he asked as he looked at the premier.

“Why don’t we go back to the house and have a drink?” said the premier.

“Sounds good,” said Pelletier. “Can you call us two more snowmobiles?”
he said to the guard. “And have a limousine brought to the house for later.”

“Sure,” said the guard as he stepped back.

“Great day for skiing,” he said to Sylvie.

“It was great until you showed up,” said the premier with a laugh.

“Love on cross-country skis,” said Pelletier with a smile. “You look more
relaxed than 1’ve seen you for a long time,” he said to the premier.

“1 think Sylvie has something to do with it,” said the premier as he
touched her hair. Two snowmobiles soon came into sight and skidded to a
halt in front of them. They took their skis off and gave them to the guard.
Sylvie got on the back of one machine and the premier got on the other.
Pelletier’s snowmobile was right behind them as they headed back.

The premier held onto the shoulders of the driver and felt the cold wind
chilling his face. Pelletier had a lot of nerve, he thought. Things were getting
tense with Paul’s death and the bomb threat to worry about, he conceded.
But there didn’t seem to be anything to do. The bomb threat was probably a
hoax and Paul was dead. Pelletier probably wants authorization for some
raids, thought the premier. Bombs were a serious business, of course,
because of the image of instability they inevitably presented to the outside
world. There had been no bombings to speak of since the 1960s when there
was a constant fear of mailboxes exploding. Although other targets were
chosen such as the Montreal Stock Exchange, the mailboxes were a favorite
because of the Royal Mail insignia on each one.

The snowmobile pulled up in front of the house and the premier got off.
They walked in the door and took off their boots. Louise took their ski
jackets. Guy smiled at her and Louise winked back at him.

“We won’t be long, Sylvie,” said the premier. “Why don’t you have a
drink and relax in the living room?”

“OK,” said Sylvie with a smile.

Pelletier and the premier walked into the study. “What do you want to
drink?” asked the premier.

“Scotch and water,” said Pelletier.

‘,‘)Sounds good,” said the premier as he walked to the bar. “So, what’s
up?”

“Lots,” said Pelletier as he sat down in an armchair. “Have you been
listening to the radio?”

“No, why?”

“Radio-Canada is running a story saying you took a payoff.”

“What?” asked the premier as he handed a glass to Pelletier and sat down
opposite him.

“Marie Parent says you, the party and Paul all got payoffs from the
asbestos companies,” said Pelletier. “And that Paul was a CIA agent. She
quotes highly-placed sources within the government.”

The premier was silent for a moment and seemed far away. “ She’s going to
get in trouble for this,” he said finally as he took a long sip of his drink. “A
lot of trouble,” he added firmly.

“Is it true?”

“Of course not,” said the premier emphatically as he looked squarely into
Pelletier’s eyes. But the police chief returned his gaze and said nothing.

“Are you sure?” Pelletier said finally. The premier looked at him, as he
wondered how much he knew.

“What are you driving at?” asked the premier.

“We have information saying that it could be true,” Pelletier said.

“What do you mean ‘could be true’?”

Pelletier shrugged his shoulders. *“You’d be surprised how much
information we get our hands on, without even trying,” he said.

“What are you trying to do, impress me?” asked the premier.

Pelletier laughed and shook his head. “Look, I just want you to be honest
with me,” he said. “1 want to help you, but you’ve got to be open with me,
please Mr. Gauthier.” His eyes were pleading.
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“Well, what do you know?” asked the premier. “1°’m not in the mood for
playing games.”

“You got $8 million, the party got $5 million and Paul got $2 million,” he
said softly.

“Is that what Radio-Canada had?” asked the premier.

Pelletier nodded.

“Where did she find out?” asked the premier.

“We’ve had Pierre Michel followed and he may be the one. He talked with
her last night at the Hilton bar.”

“Pierre Michel?”

“That’s right,” said Pelletier, “Paul ordered us to tail him.”

“Good for him,” said the premier. “What did you mean when you said
there was foreign involvement in Paul’s death?”

“Radio-Canada was right, Paul was CIA,” said Pelletier. “From the
beginning.”

“How long have you known?”

“Long enough.”

“Why didn’t you tell me?”

“I thought you knew.”

“Only in the last few days,” said the premier. “Before that | had
suspicions, but I wasn’t sure. Anyway, you should have told me. What about
his death?”

“CIA too.”

“What?” said the premier as he leaned forward slightly.

Pelletier nodded. *“Are you sure?” asked the premier.

“Yes,” said the police chief. “A fellow named Jean Crepeau, he used to be
in our intelligence squad before he became a private detective. But it’s only a
cover.”

“Why have you decided to tell me all this now?”

“It may not be too late,” said Pelletier.

“Too late for what?”

“Let’sput it this way. | don’t think 1’d last long if Letourneau takes over.
We don’t really have that much in common, if you know what | mean.”

“1didn’t know you liked your job that much,” said the premier. “You’re
always telling me about the headaches it gives you.”

“You’re a fine one to talk,” said Pelletier. “You’re always telling me
about how much work you have. Of course, the fringe benefits can be
amusing.” He smiled. “Like Sylvie,” he added.

“I didn’t know you liked girls,” said the premier.

“1’m just selective,” said Pelletier. “She’s CIA too.”

The premier frowned. “I had guessed as much,” he said. “But she never
asks about politics.”

Pelletier laughed. “1 don’t understand you,” he said. “You suspect she’s
CIA but you sleep with her anyway.”

“1 have a private life too,” said the premier defensively. “In case you have
forgotten.”
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“There’sa fine line there,” said Pelletier. The two men sat in silence for a
few moments. “There have been a lot of strange things happening lately,
don’t you think?”

Gauthier looked at him. Pelletier seemed a lot bolder than the last time
they had met at the premier’s Montreal office, in the downtown
Hydro-Quebec building on Dorchester Boulevard. He felt that Pelletier had
the upper hand on him. The payments were starting to cause inconveniences.

How had so many people found out, the premier wondered. Paul, that’s
right. Pelletier was still staring at him, he realized as his mind focused on the
police chief’s face. He felt weak and wondered how he could end the
conversation.

The premier rose and filled his glass again with Scotch but Pelletier
continued to sip at the same drink. “ Look, I’m afraid we’ll have to finish this
conversation some other time,” said the premier with a small smile. “1’m
feeling tired.”

Pelletier raised his eyebrows slightly and smiled. “There are a few things
we’re going to have to do,” he said softly.

“What do you mean ‘we’?”

“1’m going to need authorization for a few things.”

“Like what?”

“A few raids, a special budget allotment for some behind-the-scenes
work,” said Pelletier. “The more complex this whole business becomes, the
more it’s costing us in extra manpower. I’ve been cutting into my director’s
budget quite heavily. I'm going to need some money in the next
supplementary budget. Four or five million for miscellaneous security
expenses.”

“Sure, sure,” said the premier. “Why not $10 million? By the way, I’'m
going to need a chief of staff to replace Paul. How would you like to take
over unofficially? I feel | can trust you. You’re right of course, Letourneau
and you would not get along that well. Not at this point.”

Pelletier chuckled softly. “No, we never have seen eye to eye on things,”
he said. “He’s been under surveillance for almost 20 years. Everybody and
his uncle have been sniffing around him. He has a lot of interesting contacts,
you know. He spends most of his time in Montreal and he likes hanging
around the edges of the diplomatic circuit by dropping in casually at
receptions.”

“ Letourneau seems to switch on a reserve energy supply when he’s in that
kind of crowd. He’s like a magnet, everybody wants to take a look at him for
themselves to form their own impression. He’s like a freak to them. Of
course, he can be very charming with the wives too, they all adore him
because he’s so polite and witty. He has such an infectious laugh that they all
enjoy being with him.”

“Look I°’'m getting tired,” said the premier as he got to his feet.

“1 also need your authorization for a few arrests in case we need to tighten
up security any more,” said Pelletier. “We’re going to start telling a few of
the PRQ sympathizers to get out of the province for a few weeks. We may be
forced to pick up some of them.”

“How many?”

“It’s hard to say,” said Pelletier with a frown. “I1’m worried about the
bomb threat.” "

The premier sat down on the sofa and watched Pelletier, who slouched in
his armchair and Eushed his black hair back. It was receding but looked
healthy. “1 don’t know how much we can rely on the RCMP now with the
Americans so deeply involved,” said the police chief. “It’s hard to say how
much information they don’t share with each other, if you know what I
mean.”

The premier nodded. Pelletier paused for a moment and seemed to be
asking himself how much he should tell Gauthier at that moment.

“It’s ug to you,” said the premier. “That’sa good idea to tell a few people
to leave the province, the same as before the Olympics. It worked then, why
not now?”

“Operations like that are always most effective the first time around,” said
Pelletier. “Tolerance builds up fast. We may have to take a few people down
to the Parthenais and show them who’s running the province.”

“| don’t like the sound of that,” said Gauthier.

“Neither do 1,” said Pelletier. “But we are very subtle now, no more
thumbscrews.”

The Parthenais was the massive black headquarters of the Surete du
Quebec in east-end Montreal near the Jacques-Cartier bridge. The building,
which housed detention cells on the top floors, was designed so that it could
continue to function as a command centre even if it was hit by a serious
earthquake. Although most Montrealers did not know it, their city was in an
earthquake zone and even had an extinct volcano, Mont Royal, overlooking
the downtown area.

“ Are you sure you want me to replace Paul? How would that work? Have
you talked to Despres yet?”

“No,” said the premier. *He’s in Florida for a few days. But he’s going
back to the business world. All that’s left for him to do is clean out his office.
I’m not worried.”

“Have you thought of cancelling the asbestos agreement and giving the
money back?” asked Pelletier, suddenly looking intensely at Gauthier like an
animal. The premier imagined his face as that of a werewolf. Gauthier
blinked several times, then poured himself another drink.

“How’s your drink?” asked the premier. Pelletier nodded and the premier
went to the bar and pulled out a large bottle of Chivas Regal. “Try some of
this,” he said as he poured several ounces into Pelletier’s glass. Then he
dropped in a few ice cubes from the ice bucket and handed the glass back.

“Did you hear my question?” asked Pelletier as the premier sat down
slowly.

“V%//hy don’t you run it by me once more and I’ll see if I can catch the drift
this time,” said Gauthier as he took a long pull at his drink. “Do you have
any cigarettes by the way?” ] ] ] ]

‘No, I gave up a long time ago,” said Pelletier as he examined Gauthier’s
face. The lines in his forehead seemed a little deeper than the last time he had
seen him. And the eyes were a little more bloodshot. For the first time, the
police chief felt pity for the premier. He seemed like an old king who needed
help to prevent his kingdom from slipping out of his grasp.

“ 1 would need one of my men working in your office to handle liaison with
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me,” said Pelletier.
\ The premier shru%ged his shoulders. “Why not?” he said. “1’m going to
bexesigning soon, | have to get out. | can feel myself aging, much too fast.”

Pelletier found himself agreeing with the premier. “But you can’t do that
until after the next election.”

“Says who?”

“Don’t you understand? You have to give the money back. There’s no
other way.”

“What difference does it make now?” asked the premier.

“1t’s not too late to call off the agreement,” said Pelletier. The premier
was startled to see how excited he was becoming. “You could easily call off
the deal, you could hold a referendum as justification for cancelling the
agreement. Now that Paul’s gone you can blame it on him. We could confirm
that he was CIA and was responsible for misinforming you. If you change
you_: mind now, people will forgive you. You could win the next election
easily.”

“Would | have to give my money back?”

“Even if you call the election right away, that doesn’t mean you can bask
in your ignorance, if you’ll pardon the expression,” Pelletier said with a
smile. “You need a stable social climate if you want to win again. I’'m
warning you, if people have the feeling you’ve lost control of the situation,
you’re finished. You know that, don’t you?”

“Can’t you take a hint, | like you but Sylvie has a more pleasant shape,
Guy,” said the premier as he stood up.

“Listen,” said Pelletier as he stood up too. “The leader of the PRQ,
Fran™oise Leclerc, is military intelligence. Canadian Forces. But they’ve lost
contact with her, it’sa classic tactic. They’re removing some key players from
the board at a critical moment. The KGB. I’ve been getting some good
information from a contact | have at Mobile Command headquarters at the
St. Hubert Canadian Forces base just outside Montreal. You’d be surprised
at the information he picks up. I fill him in and he says the RCMP never finds
out what | tell him. So maybe the CIA doesn’t either. Not right away,
anyway.”

“What about American military people?” asked the premier. *“You don’t
E)hilr_]k they have anybody inside Mobile Command? That sounds hard to

elieve.”

“The only thing is, my contact is at the top and he says he doesn’t tell
anybody,” said Pelletier.

“How important is the information you’re getting from him?” The
premier was leaning against the bar and poured some more Scotch into his
glass. Pelletier held up his glass and the premier filled it and dropped some ice
in.

“Essential,” said Pelletier. “Especially with us having to be so careful with
the RCMP. We’re not getting any information from them because we’ve shut
them out completely. Even routine requests are cleared through me.”

**Good,” said the premier as he took a long drink.

He seemed to be getting drunk, Pelletier thought. “ My contact has access
to some of the diplomatic traffic coming out of Montreal and Ottawa. | don’t
know where he gets it, I’ve never asked, but he always seems to know what’s
going on. Anyway, Fran”oise Leclerc has dropged out of sight, either she’s
dead or she’s switched sides. They are worried about it because she was giving
them a lot of high-quality information.

Maybe she has been misleading them, they’ve been rechecking all her
reports since the beginning. More than 10years, so it will take a long time. As
I was saying, when players get taken off the board, people start panicking.
Halpern’s got CIA reinforcements coming in. The Soviet delegation at the
Hilton has been very active in the last day or so, a lot of visitors coming in
and out of their rooms. I’'m pretty sure a bomb’s going to go off at the
parade, by the way.”

“Which one?” asked the premier who was used to Pelletier jumping from
one subject to another.

“Tonight,” said Pelletier softly. He had a far-off look in his eye.

“l have the same feeling,” said the premier. “Why not call off the
parade?”

“You can’t,” said Pelletier. “Don’t you see, that’s just what they want, to
get you to make the first mistake. It’s a war of nerves, like chess. We’ve got
to build a solid defensive position so that we can react quickly to new
developments. Let’s face it, we don’t exactly have the initiative in this whole
business. That’s why you have to change the asbestos deal. It’s not too late,
believe me. If the voters support you, that’s all that counts in the final
analysis.”

“I think I can win anyway,” said the premier confidently. “Letourneau is
a mad separatist, he can’t win with that image attached to him. We’ll have
Ibot? of money for the television commercials, we have more money than ever

efore.”

Pelletier shook his head. “The only trouble is that they have more money
than before too,” he said. “They’ve also had time to strengthen their
stranglehold on the media. The reporters don’t even hide their loyalty
anymore. Some of them have PQ membership cards now.”

“But with television you can go past the reporters and communicate
directly with the people.”

“1 don’t think you’ve been keeping in touch,” said Pelletier softly. *“Paul
may not have been telling you everything and Chantal may have been an
interesting bed partner but...”

The police chief did not get a chance to finish his sentence because the
premier began ushering him to the door. “That’s enough for tonight,”
Gauthier said firmly.

“Chantal told Marie the asbestos companies sweetened the deal with you,”
Pelletier said quickly. “Shall I fire her and Pierre Michel?”

f{jhe premier shrugged his shoulders slightly. “Let me think about it,” he
said.

“Then there’s Gilles Parent, | guess Paul told you he leaked the report to
Letourneau,” said Pelletier. “He’ll have to be fired too.”

“1 guess so,” said the premier. “We’ll have to find a lot of replacements.”

“You shouldn’t move too fast if you ask me,” said Pelletier. “I can start
looking around for some reliable people.”

“OK,” said the premier.

“Alsg .there’s an ABC reporter here for Carnival who’s CIA,” said
ik]\)VfiAU:ﬁri: \Y, P *m N e

Pelletier. *“He may try for an interview with you. Don’t give him one under
any circumstances. Let’s try keeping them at arm’s length. Too bad you’re so
attached to Sylvie. By the way, |’ve ordered daily sweeps of the house and
your office.”

“Sounds like a good idea,” said the premier.

“Our budget for wiretapping has had to be doubled. You wouldn’t believe
how busy we’ve been. We get so much raw material that it’s easy to miss
things because of a lack of proper analysis. That’s slow work and takes fairly
bright people. Which costs money, if you follow.”

“Not to mention technical expenses,” said the premier. “Also, why not
expand your sweeping operations, check our security very tightly.”

“How much extra moneY can you get for me?” asked Pelletier.

“As | said earlier, $10 million out of the next supplementary and maybe an
extra couple of million in transfers.”

“It may be tight, but | guess it will have to do.”

“A few minutes ago four or five million was all you wanted and now $10
million is not enough,” said the premier. “ Are you trying to take advantage
of me because I’ve had a few drinks?”

“Don’t be ridiculous,” said Pelletier with a laugh. “You seemed so
agreeable | wanted to see how far you would go.”

“You like playing games, don’t you?”

“Another thing, | don’t think you should make any statement on the
payoffs story,” said Pelletier.

There was a moment of silence. “OK,” the premier said nonchalantly.

“Also, | think you should reconsider giving the money back,” said
Pelletier. “1°d handle it. Don’t worry, | can convince them that it’s just as
embarrassing to them as it is to you. You could tell people that there is a new
report you’ve based your decision on. You wouldn’t have to release anything
right away.”

“You have a good head for politics, Guy,” said the premier. “Where have
you been all this time? But | want to get back to Sylvie, 1’'m sure you can
understand.” The premier patted Pelletier’s shoulder and smiled.

Pelletier smiled slowly. “OK,” he said. The police chief looked around the
room to see if he’d forgotten anything.

“Just tell me one thing,” said the premier. “Was our conversation
recorded?”

Pelletier shook his head.

“You probably wouldn’t tell me anyway, you old bastard,” the premier
said with a laugh as he opened the padded door.

“What about my coat?” asked Pelletier. “Where’s Louise?”

“Louise,” the premier called loudly.

The sound of footsteps came from the kitchen and Louise appeared. With
her long blonde hair and tight jeans she was like a breath of fresh air, thought
Pelletier.

“Yes?” she asked.

“Can you get Guy’s coat please?” asked the premier.

“Right,” she said as she turned and walked to the closet. There was silence
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unitl she came back. He put on his coat and left without saKing another word.
It was snowing lightly and the flakes were lit up against the dark sky by the
bright spotlights shining on the house.

The premier put his head outside and took a deep breath of cold air. He
watched Pelletier open the door of the waiting limousine and heard the
gowerful engine burst into life. The premier sighed softly and closed the

oor.

Mganwhile, Chantal was putting on her makeup before they left for the
parade.

“Are you ready?” Gilles asked quietly.

Marie nodded her head slightly. “1 really don’t feel like covering this
parade. I’ve had too much excitement already today.”

“Can you phone in sick?” he asked.

“Unfortunately | have to be there,” she said emphatically. “With all the
payoff business going on | don’t want to start calling in sick.” It would create
doubts and people might talk behind my back.”

“Come on,” said Gilles. “There’s a lot of flu going around now. They
must have lots of announcers just dying to take your place for the evening.
Besides, covering a parade is kind of an insult considering the kind of work
you’ve been doing lately, don’t you think?”

“You don’t understand what working at Radio-Canada does to people’s
minds,” she said firmly.

“1 suppose not,” said Gilles. He was silent for a moment and apparently

was thinking about what she had said.

“1 wonder how Gauthier feels right now,” he said.

“1 don’t really care,” said Marie casually. “He brought it on himself,
that’s how | see it. All I did was tell people what he did, which seems like a
very normal thing to do.”

“1’'m not talking about you, my egotistical little wife,” he said with a
smile. She stood up and held him to her.

“| have to get changed,” she said. “I love you,” she added warmly with a
fast Kkiss.

“Me too,” he said softly. They looked into each other’s eyes for a moment
then Marie dropped her arms and turned to the closet. Gilles looked at
himself in the mirror and patted his hair a little where it was sticking up on
top of his head. When it refused to lay flat he picked up a brush and leaned
over. As he began brushing, Marie picked out a new dress she had just
bought. It was perfect for Carnival, she thought. She would look like a

easant girl from France with the flounces in the sleeves. The rich peasant
ook, she thought as she smiled to herself and turned in front of the
full-length mirror on the wall.

She had been avoiding thinking about Gauthier but she could no longer
resist. She was trying not to think about her work to relax her mind. But now
ﬂ;e thoughts overpowered her like a nightmare and she found herself swept
along.

She began to wonder how far she could go before somebody said that’s
enough and decided to get rid of her. The CIA? Maybe, she thought. Now
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that Paul had been shot, the whole situation seemed to have heated up. She
could sense that a lot of shifting of positions was going on behind the scenes.
She felt like taking a holiday and going somewhere else for a few days. The
whole atmosphere was becoming too electric. Marie felt that she had done
her part and now it was up to others to move in for the kill. Gauthier was
finished, she thought. She felt the tiredness in her body and gave herself a
mental shove. She started getting ready again.

“Everybody ready?” Gilles shouted from the living room.

“Yes,” Chantal called from the bathroom and Marie echoed her a few
moments later.

“Let’sgo,” he said loudly. Gilles had his coat on and held the door. They
went out to the elevator.

“Did you call a taxi?” asked Marie.

%illes nodded. “1’m surprised they let your story get on the air,” he said
softly.

Marie shrugged her shoulders as the elevator arrived. It was empty and
they entered. After the short trip to the lobby of their modern building, the
walked to the door. Snow was falling gently outside but there was little wind.
There was no taxi outside. Gilles walked to the doorman who v'as reading a
tabloid newspaper at his desk.

“Can you call me a taxi please?” said Gilles as the tired-looking old man
looked up.

“ It might take a while because of Carnival,” said the man slowly.

;‘I_;[j’s here,” Marie said as their taxi pulled into the circular driveway
outside.

“Thanks,” said Gilles as he left the man to his newspaper.

Marie and Chantal were already in the taxi and Gilles joined them.

“Should be quite a parade,” said the driver who looked at Marie and
Chantal in his extra-wide mirror. The car was already rolling along
Charlesbourg*s 80th Street and soon it turned onto the Boulevard Laurentien
expressway. Traffic was heavy but moving along at a fair speed through the
falling snow. Gilles had his arm around Marie and Chantal was looking out
the window on the other side. Nobody spoke and they listened to the radio
which was playing Elvis Presley music.

“You like Elvis, don’t you Chantal?” asked Gilles in an effort to lighten
the tense atmosphere.

“1’'m going to resign,” said Chantal as she continued to look out the
window. She drew her finger across the moisture on the glass and wiped the
water off on her jeans.

“Why?” asked Marie. “You could stay on and keep us informed about
what Gauthier is up to.”

“Sounds like spying or something,” said Chantal with distaste. “I’'m
getting sick of Quebec City. It’s a vicious place, much worse than Montreal.”

“The situation we have now is a little unusual you must admit,” said
Gilles. ** Sure, Quebec has had corrupt premiers in the past but nothing on the
scale Gauthier operates on.”

“How do you know?” said Chantal with bitterness in her voice.
“Gauthier’s no worse than all the other corrupt politicians in the world.”
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“ Are you defending him?” asked Marie as if she could hardly believe what
Chantal was saying.

“No,” said Chantal. “There’s no point. All I’m saying is that we have to
keep the whole situation in perspective. Quebecers always think that
whatever happens here is unique. It’s depressing.”

Chantal turned her head back to her window. The taxi began to slow as the
traffic was backed up waiting for the light to change. The expressway had
ended and they were in Lower Town. They soon passed Quebec City’s police
headquarters in a low brick building on the right. Marie watched it as they
went by, checking for signs of unusual activity.

“They must be worried about the bomb,” she said to nobody in particular.

“ 1 wonder why they didn’t give the bomb warning sooner?” said Gilles.

“They told the American consulate first,” said Marie. “ They know where
the buck stops, so to speak,” she added in English.

“Trying to impress us again with your English?” Gilles asked.

“Do you think there really will be a bomb?” asked Chantal.

“Of course not,” said Gilles. “It’s just a way of putting more heat on
Gauthier to cancel the asbestos deal. They may be hoping he’ll panic and call
off the parade.”

Traffic was getting heavier as they went by the large HSpital G6néral on
Des Commissaires.

“We’ll probably have to walk the rest of the way,” said Gilles as he put on
his heavy fur mittens. The taxi was approaching a roadblock and police were
directing traffic to turn.

“Go up to the roadblock,” said Marie as she pulled out her large Carnival
press button. The driver lowered his window and a husky policeman leaned
inside and looked at the button.

“Can | see your press card too, please?” he asked.

“Marie Parent, Radio-Canada,” she said as if this was a password.

“I’m sorry, | have my orders,” he said.

She opened her purse and found her card. “OK,” he said as he examined
it. “Who are the other two?”

“They’re with me,” said Marie impatiently. “Look, | have to be on the air
in five minutes. Let us through immediately.”

“1 asked who the other two are,” said the officer menacingly.

“My husband Gilles and Chantal Robitaille from the premier’s office,”
she said quickly. She was getting angry and seemed about to lose her temper.

“Your papers please,” said Chantal with a mock German accent. The
officer turned his head and examined her face carefully.

“Show him your ID cards,” said Marie with resignation in her voice.

Gilles pulled his wallet out and opened it to his civil service identity card.
The officer examined it with his bright flashlight and then turned the light
onto his face. Gilles sat impassively but Marie could sense him tensing up
beside her.

“Are you tryin? to harass us?” asked Marie. The officer did not answer
but switched his flashlight off. He handed back the wallet to Gilles. Chantal
had found her government identity card and handed it to the officer.
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“Pretty picture,” he muttered as he examined it. “But it doesn’t look like
you.” Gilles bent forward and looked at the card. It was true, the cheerful
ﬂirl in the picture did not resemble Chantal that night. She looked like she

adn’t slept in days.

“That’s her,” said Gilles.

“1didn’t ask you big boy,” the officer said to Gilles as he walked away to
his squad car with Chantal’s card.

“This is ridiculous,” said Marie excitedly. “Let me out.”

“Hold on,” said Gilles. “Let’s play this cool,” he added.

_“What’s going on?” asked the driver impatiently as he looked at them in
his mirror.

“Can you ask your dispatcher to make an important telephone call for
me?” asked Marie.

“1 don’t know,” he said doubtfully.

Marie passed him $10. “Well, 1 can try,” he said. “What number do you
want to call?”

Marie told him and he called the dispatcher on his radio. “Can you pass on
an urgent message?”

“We’re very busy right now,” said the scratchy voice. “Haven’t you heard
about the alert?”

“No, | had my radio off,” said the driver coolly.

“You know that’s against the rules,” said the voice. *“ Anyway, the police
have asked us to let them know if we pick up any suspicious-looking
pas_senqerﬁ carrying packages. Guess they’re taking the bomb threat
seriously.

“Can gou get a message through, please?”

“1 told you we’re busy.”

“1t’s Marie Parent of Radio-Canada,” said the driver. “ She’s supposed to
be at the parade.”

“Big deal,” said the voice insolently.

The driver said a telephone number and asked the dispatcher to call it.
“OK, OK,” the voice said. “What does she want to say?”

“Have they answered?” asked Marie.

“1’ve got somebody called Marcel oh the line,” said the voice.

“Tell him I can’t get through the police roadblock at Des Commissaires
and Ste. Catherine,” said Marie loudly. The driver repeated this and they
c_(?uld hear the dispatcher talking into the telephone. There was a moment of
silence.

“He asks what the problem is,” said the voice.

“The police won’t let us through,” Marie shouted.

There was another moment of silence. “They’re sending somebody now,”
said the voice.

“Thanks a million,” Marie said loudly.

“A pleasure,” said the voice.

After several minutes the officer returned to the taxi and the driver rolled
down his window. “1 can’t let you through,” he said firmly. “Would you all
mind stepping outside, please?”

“Why?” asked Marie. Gilles poked his elbow at her in warning. A large
Radio-Canada van was approaching from the other side of the roadblock.
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The van skidded to a halt and a team of technicians jumped out. A
cameraman began filming the scene and other technicians carried bright
lights with long cords plugged into the van. Marcel St. Aubin approached the
roadblock and motioned to his technicians to move aside the wooden barrier.
The police officer signalled to several officers to stop them. The other
officers pulled out revolvers and told the technicians to stay where they were.

Marcel St. Aubin was carrying a microphone and was speaking into it as he
%pproached the police officer in charge who had gold braid on the front of

IS cap.

“This is being broadcast live on Radio-Canada,”’ said St. Aubin to the
o;‘ficerf)as the cameraman closed in beside them. “Can | have your name
please?”

The police officer signalled to the other policemen to let the taxi through
and walked back to his car with a disgusted look on his face.

St. Aubin gave the sign to the cameraman to cut and walked to the taxi.

“Follow me,” he said with a smile.

“Marcel, you’re wonderful,” said Marie ecstatically. “1’m going to give
you a big kiss when we get to the booth.”

“1 can hardly wait,” he said as he turned away and pushed aside the
wooden barriers with the help of the technicians. He returned to the van and
soon the taxi was following the big blue Radio-Canada truck down the empty
street. Soon they were approaching Ste. Therdse with its traditional ice
sculptures all along several blocks of the street. It was closed to traffic by
another roadblock. A technician climbed out of the van and opened the
barricade under the watchful eyes of another group of policemen.

The van and taxi drove through and began inching their way through the
crowds milling around the sculptures glistening under the bright spotlights.
The dozens of sculptures ranged from amateurish attempts to masterpieces.
There was a long serpent-monster painted green, a carefully-carved
Bonhomme Carnival figure with one arm raised and a red sash and toque,
and a smooth female torso that had attracted a group of giggling boys
carrying beer bottles.

“Look at Gauthier,” said Marie as she rolled down the window beside
Gilles. The premier was portrayed as a long-nosed angel holding up one hand
with the fingers crossed. The tin-foil halo was crooked. Marie laughed.
“Gauthier’s like Pinocchio, every time he tells another lie his nose grows
longer,” she said.

The driver laughed briefly and then was silent again. They could hear the
excitement of the crowd. PeoPIe were laughing and singing as they walked
along. Traditional Quebec violin music was playing from loudspeakers along
the street. Many people were carrying beer bottles or flasks of whisky. Two

ounlg bloys were fighting and one threw the other against the taxi as it went
y slowly.

“Maudit chien,” he said as he shoved the other’s head hard against the
car. The boy crumpled to the ground and a crowd gathered around him.

“Lot’s of fun,” said Chantal as she noticed an overweight man watching
her with obvious lust. “We should have stayed home and watched it on TV.”

“1 can’t believe that scene we had with the police,” said Marie. “Heavy
sledding at the Quebec Carnival,” she added with an ironic laugh.

“Have you noticed all the policemen?” asked Gilles. “There are a lot of
Surete du Quebec cars around too. It’s costing a fortune for security.”

“We’re going to have to be careful,” said Marie. “I didn’t like the way he
checked your identity card, Chantal.”

“He didn’t give it back, the bastard,” said Chantal. “Oh well, 1 won’t be
needing it anyway now that 1’m quitting.”

M“I_’d like to talk to you about that before you do anything rash,” said
arie.

The Radio-Canada van and the taxi rolled slowly down the street.

“I think I prefer the Mardi Gras in New Orleans,” said Chantal. “At least
you don’t freeze your toes off.”

“Why not Rio?” asked Marie. “That’s even more fun. | covered the
Mardi Gras there once and let me tell you it’s fun.”

“Let’s go have some Caribou at Ti-Pere’s,” suggested Gilles as he pointed
to a sign. Caribou was the official drink of Carnival, a potent mixture of
coarse red wine, pure alcohol and fruit juices. There was a long lineup of
people waiting to get into the warmth of Chez Ti-Pere.

“I’ve heard those places don’t always have the proper level of alcohol in
their Caribou,” said Chantal knowingly.

“Spoil-sport,” said Marie with a laugh. I like those ﬁlaces, you get to see
the pictures on the walls of all the famous people who have been there.
Like Prime Minister Beaulieu.”

“The beams on the ceiling are so low that anybody over five feet high can’t
help but feel claustrophobic,” said Chantal. “And then they push you out
after 10 minutes, reminding you apologetically that there are a lot of people
waiting outside. And most of the people have to stand up.”

“But it’s so romantic,” said Marie. *“We’re almost there,” she added.

“Has the parade started yet?” asked Chantal.

“It’s supﬁosed to have started two minutes ago,” said Marie as she looked,
atther watch. “But it never starts on time. The people aren’t frozen enough
yet.”

To be continued...
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If we don't have it...

we'll buy it to rent it to you!
» Floor sanders
* Log splitters

We rent everything
* Construction heaters

* Steam cleaners « Equipment to thaw pipes
* Wall_paper steamers -
P - e Hydraulic cement breaker

artineau

2456 King West, Sherbrooke

Enterprises loc.
569-9548
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L_etters

I was annoyed to find that while
you did ;l)(rint my article, Tottering on
the Brink, you neglected to print my
letter accompanying it. Not only that,
you didn’t even put the article on the
“ Letters” page. Because of this, | feel
my initial purpose in going to the
trouble to write that screed was lost.

The parody, if you will, was
intended as a form of protest to the
articles of Merritt Clifton, which keep
cropping up here and there. Of course
Clifton will find gloom and disaster
wherever he turns—he always looks
for it.

In the light of all this, | feel | have
no choice but to send you my article
on Burned Toast Vapours. Perhaps
you didn’t print my letter because |
failed to sign my real name, which I

shall do:
Yours truly,
E.K. Hopkins, alias Clifford D. Merit
Granby, Que.

BURNED TOAST VAPOURS:
STILL ANOTHER CANCER
SOURCE IN THE HOME

by Clifford D. Merit

Do you eat toast in your home?

Are you convinced that because of
your clean-living habits you won’t be
threatened with cancer?

You’re living in a fool’s paradise!

Yet another source of deadly
cancer has been discovered in the very
centre of the home. Once thought to
be a man’s castle, a place where a
man could put his feet up and relax,
the home has been found by scientists
to be a place that is fraught with
danger.

Death in the Breakfast Nook

The focal point of this deadly
menace is none other than the
breakfast nook itself. Experts have
discovered that 83.136% of the
population of the U.S. and Canada
eats toast every morning. Of all the
toast eaten, at least 27.17% of the
slices are burnt in the toaster.

“This may be due to faulty
colour-regulating mechanisms in the
toasters themselves,” states Dr. Mur-
phy O’Boyle of the Canadian Con-
sumer’s Bureau. “However,” he
continues, *9.304% of those who eat
toast still prepare it in the old-fashi-
oned type of toaster which requires
the operator to open the sides
manually to extract the toast. Of this
9.304%, 7.165% forget to check on
the bread. This may be due to phone
calls, the need to answer the door, or
pure absent-mindedness.”

DEADLY VAPOURS

Whatever the cause, the result is the
same: deadly radioactive vapours are
emitted from the toaster. These
vapours are inhaled by all members of
the household that are present.
Wherein, one may ask, lies the danger
in these ostensibly innocent, albeit
noxious fumes? Well might one ask.

Scientists® have discovered that
burned toast is another source of
deadly low-level radiation. “This is a
typical case where harmless radiation
can produce radioactivity,” states Dr.
C.P. Penwiper of the Cancer Institute
at Notre Dame Hospital in Montreal.
“The infra-red rays from the toaster
coils excite the electrons in the flour
atoms. Some of these electrons return
to their normal states as soon as the

toast has popped up. However,
48.723% remain in the excited state,
having entered the air in the smoke
arising from the burned toast. Once
they are emitted into the air, the
electrons are unable to step down to
their normal state. This causes a
significantly elevated proportion of
these radioactive elements to be
present in the atom.”

These radioactive gases enter into
the lungs, becoming firmly implanted
in the alveoli. There is no way of
dislodging them. From there on, any
transformation becomes possible.

LUNG CANCER

It has long been thought that the
excessively high rate of lung cancer in
the Townships was due merely to
industrial types of pollution such as
asbestos, and to smoking. However,
further studies carried out by such
independent bodies as the Winston
Salem Cigarette Company in Win-
ston-Salem, N.C. have revealed that
more people in the Townships burn
their toast than anywhere else on the
North American Continent. It is now
believed that this, more than any
other cause, is responsible for this
high rate of lung cancer in our area.

PREVENTION

How can this scourge be prevent-
ed? The obvious solution is to stop
eating toast. However, researchers m
MacDonald College have discovered
that withdrawal of toast from a
habitual toast-eater can cause severe
stomach cramps and even exczema.
While only temporary, this condition
nevertheless presents many inconven-
iences and social embarrassments.
This can be alleviated by slow
withdrawal.

Some, however, are never really
able to give up their morning toast.
For these people, relief may still be in
sight. Researchers at the Colorado
School of Mines (C.S.M.) have
invented a device originally designed
to prevent coal dust from entering
workers’ lungs. It consists of a simple
mask that, when slipped over the
face, fits tightly so as to prevent any
air from by-passing its triple filter.
“A simple modification of this mask
would allow people to eat their
morning toast with relatively little
radiation hazard,” states young and
ambitious Dr. C.M. Tablestone who
heads up the C.S.M. research labs.
“If we remove the section covering
the mouth, replacing it with a
hinge-like affair, toast-eaters can stop
breathing, lift the flap delicately to
place food in their mouths and
continue to breathe normally through
the nose.”

Another device, soon rumoured to
be for sale at local Radio Shack
stores, consists of a booster and an
electronic monitor. This apparatus,
when attached to the toaster by an
accredited electrician, will prevent the
toast from burning in 97.84% of the
cases. It will retail for approximately
$997.98.

A spokesman for the Canadian
Public Health Service has expressed a

fervent hope that every toast-eater
will take radical steps to eliminate
these noxious vapours from the
home. “We can’t act too soon to
stamp out this additional hazard,” he
said.

What can YOU do? 0



for sale

For Sale: Husky pups. Good disposi-
tion. Born 7 March. Richard 889-
2828, Sawyerville.

Six colonies of bees and other
apiculture equipment in excellent
condition, health certificate furnish-
ed. The asking price is much below
new material. Send a stamped enve-
lope for a detailed list to post office
Box 241, Lennoxville, Que., JIM
175.

Scenic farm between L’Avenir and
Ulverton, in Richmond area. 100
acres cultivated. 40 acres sugar bush.
8 room house. Double garage. Good
condition. Small barn. Fully equip-
ped sugar camp. 819-394-2871.

For Sale: Pair of yearling jacks. One
pet quality. One breeding quality.
Also geldings and Jennets. Pet and
Workin% stock. Guaranteed sound.
T'nces $350.00 and up. Windy Ridge
Farm, R.R.2, L’Avenir, P.Q. 819-
394-2871.

Serviced lots, ready for construction.
Also unserviced acreage zoned resi-
dential. Excellent location. Builders
of quality. Houses accepting orders
for early occupancy. Choice of plans
available. For details call 819-563-
1295 or 562-3103. Lennoxville

COOKBOOK- Country Kitchen Fa-
vourites - 2nd printing now available -
206 family tested recipes, Can. Food
Guide, Temperature and Weight
Charts, Equivalents/ Substitutions,
Metric Conversion Tables, Weight
Charts for Men and Women, Food
for Thought. Send $4.00 each plus
postage (New postage rates - 1 bk.-35
cents; 2 or 3 bks. - 85 cents; 4 or 5 -
$1.00) - to Mrs. Sheila Andrews,
R.R.2, Lennoxville, Que. JIM 2A3.

Large Hammer Mill. Make your own
animal meal. Grinds all grains, hay
and straw, corn cobs, and stalks.
$375.00. 819-887-6837 after 5 p.m.

Own your own taxi business. Taxi
permit, taxi meter, dome and car with
established telephone number. Taxi,
P.O. Box 489, Waterloo, JOE 2NO

The Townships Sun, May 1980
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want ads free!l

GARAGE SALE: Televisions, Stere-
0, Luggage, some clothing, and many
other items. At 124 Main Street,
Beebe, Que. 10a.m., May 3 and 4th.

Still available at “The Addition”,
Lennoxville, or Cookshire, “Leeds &
St. Sylvester: historical sketches, 300
pages - 163 pictures of Down Home.
Local price $10. Mail orders $11.
Ethel Cruickshank, 1000 Main St.,
Cookshire.

Fiat 1974. Motor in excellent condi-
tion—winter and summer tires in
good condition - $500.00. 819-884-
5587.

Century old dismantled barn boards,
and hand hewn beams for sale. 514-
248-2334,

Left-handed golf set, 3 woods, 5
irons, golf-bag, golf shoes, tan size
10, new. Now is the time to do some
putting on your lawn. If lawn is icy,
don’t worry, shoes are spiked, all for
$175.00. 819-884-5488.

Fence posts for sale 372-2668.

Handwoven woollen clothing, pon-
chos, coats, handbags, etc. Unbeat-
able prices, choose your own colors
and styles. Also cushions, curtains,
hangings, etc. Tel: 566-8988.

For Rent— two-bedroom cottage in
small community. LakeOrford acces-
sible. Space for tenant’s garden.
Winterized, near Highway 112, be-
tween Magog and Eastman. Suitable
tenants could contribute to develop-
ment of our Arts & Crafts Centre.
Rent reasonable. Call 1-514-297-2982

Hockey and baseball cards before
1972! Good prices paid—also old
programs, guides, hockey and base-
ball postcards. Call (819) 477-4654 or
write to O.V.B. Reg’d, 408 St-Jean,
Drummondville. P.Q.. J2B 5L6.

Old Star Wars comics, prior to No.
34; old Battlestar Galactica comics,
prior to No. 14; Star Trek No. 1 (all
Marvel comics). Phone 569-6797
weekdays after 4:30.

My free want ad reads:.

Looking for a cheerful Mongolian
Tweety bird.

Wanted to buy: plot of land with any
type of house on it - must be
inexpensive. Phone 514-481-4505.

Any old photographs, postcards,
documents pertaining to the old
parsonage of the Methodist (now
United) church of Dunham (Missis-
quoi). Box 243, Dunham. JOE IMO,
1-514-295-2645..

£ Spa.c<L

Wish to contact ANYONE with
information (Uniforms) badges,
shake plates, etc. of 79th Shefford
Hldrs. (1872-1900) The Shefford Rgt.
(1900-03). The Shefford & Brome
Rgt. (1903-04) and the 13th Scottish
Light Dragoons (1904 to 1936.) Also
how to reach any Officer of the
Sherbrooke Hussars-Letters, phone
calls to no avail! Also thanks to anon,
donor of VRC items 17 DYRCH
badges & buttons. Alan J. Wright,
R.R.2, Knowlton, JOE IVO, 243-
5498, (eventide!)

Old black and white photos of NHL
Hockey Stars put out by the Bee Hive
Corn Syrup durin% the 50s and 60s.
Contact A. Rowell at 88 Queen St.,
Lennoxville, P.O. JIM 1J4. 562-7067.

Richford, Vermont (5 minutes from
the Abercorn, Canada-U.S. Border).
This small, alternative school has
enrollment openings from ages 3-12
g% 3September, 1980. Call 1-514-538-

Architectural / Interior  « Design/
Residential / Commercial alterations,
restorations, additions. Ernest G.H.
Rex - AOCA, Dunham, General
Delivery. 295-2639.

Person with 2 year electronic course
wanting to acquire experience in
radio-TV-alarm systems, FM com-
munication, etc. Government pays
full salary for 3 months. No cost to
employer. 418-428-3521.

Houses Haunted: will haunt your
house - five dollars ($5.00) a room,
$7.50 for attic & basement. A. Soda,
Hole. Oue.
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REVERIE
Bookshop

buys and sells
second hand books
and records

183 QUEEN ST,
LENNOXVILLE

563-0555
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X)(// /" YOU HAVE LIVED BEFORE

[Clip and send to the Townships Sun, Box 28, Lennoxville, Que., JIM 1Z3]

1 Have your past life described

by a psychic
Send your photo (returned) and
birthdate.
$20.00 Cdn.
Aura Derby Line, VT
Box 602 05830 UsSA

For all your Real Estate needs
at all times
75 Wellington N., Sherbrooke
FRANCOISE HEBERT
REAL ESTATE AGENT
SHERBROOKEA

TRUST

Carrefour de I’Estrie,
Sherbrooke, P.Q.
RES: 864-4906 Tel: 563-3393

GARDENERS!
Compost for Sale
organic fertilizer

In bulk or by the bag

657-4940
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an efficient, trustworthy mower,
popular for more than 40 years

Preseason Sale

1/70 off on all

models, with this
Deluxe ad in hand

Sales—Service— Rental Solid State

COME VISIT US'

4364 Bourque Bivd. 419 Papineau St
Rock Forest Sherbrooke
566-8288 h67-8474



