Page 4 Acton/Georgefown -Sunday, February 4, 1996- - - -

KEN NUGENT
Publisher

The Halton Hills Weekend is published every Sunday by The Georgetown Independent/Acton Free Press, at 211 Armstrong Ave.
Georgetown Ont., L7G 4XS. It is one of the newspapers published by Metroland Printing, Publishing & Distributing Ltd., which
includes: Ajax/Pickering News Advertiser, Barrie Advance, Brampton Guardian, Burlington Post, City Parent, Collingwood/Wasaga
Connection, Etobicoke Guardian, Kingston This Week, Lindsay This Week, Markham Economist & Sun, Midland/Penetanguishene
Mirror, Milton Canadian Champion, Mississauga News, Newmarket/Aurora Era-Banner, Northumberland News. North York Miirror,
Oakville Beaver, Orillia Today, Oshawa/Whitby/Clarington This Week, Peterborough This Week, Richmond Hill/Thornhill/Vaughan
Liberal, Scarborough Mirror, Stouffville/Uxbridge Tribune, Today's Seniors.

Advertising is accepted on the condition that, in the event of a typographical error, that portion of the advertising space occupied by
the erroneous item, together with reasonable allowance for signature will not be charged for, but the balance of the advertisement will
be paid for at the acceptable rate.

In the event of typographical error advertising goods or services a wrong price, goods or services may not be sold. Advertising is
merely an offer to sell which may be withdrawn at any time.

Editorial and advertising content of The Georgetown Independent is protected by copyright. Unauthorized use is prohibited.

Price: Store copies 50¢ each; Subscriptions $26.00 per year by carrier; $92.50 per year by mail in Canada; $130.00 per year in all other
countries. Plus G.S.T.

Second Class Mail Registration Number 6869. The Georgetown Independent is a member of The Canadian Community Newspaper
Association and The Ontario Community Newspaper Association.

EDITORIAL -- 873-0301 ADVERTISING -- 873-0301
Editor-in-Chief: Lorne Drury
Editor: Robin Inscoe

Managing Editor: Cynthia Gamble

Director of Advertising: Shaun Sauvé
Advertising Manager: Sandra Dorsey
Classified Manager: Carol Hall
Display Sales: Jeanette Cox, Lana Walsma, Tanya Altenburg,
Dianne Fascinato, Cindi Dermo, Brenda Snow, Alison Schulze

Staff Writers: Janet Baine, Lisa Tallyn

Phetography: Ted Brown

National Representative: (493-1300)
BUSINESS OFFICE - 873-0301
DISTRIBUTION
CIRCULATION/SUBSCRIPTIONS - 873-0301
Director of Distribution: Dave Coleman

Circulation Manager: Nancy Geissler
Mailing Address: 211 ARMSTRONG AVE. GEORGETOWN, ONT. L7G 4X5

Think safety!
g

Manager: Carol Young
Accounting: Pat Kentner

Composing Manager: Steve Foreman
Composing: Sharon Pinkney,

Mary Lou Foreman, Dolores Black, Shelli Harrison,
Debbie McDougall, Kevin Powell

A little more than a week ago area residents
were basking in unseasonably high temperatures
talking about the end of winter.

Well, surprise. It's back!

And that means the dangers that go along with
it.

We must remind readers that the warm weather
of a week ago melted much, if not all, of the ice on
area ponds, streams and lakes to the point of flood
warnings being issued by some of the conservation
authorities.

The ice is back! The current cold snap has re-
frozen the waterways but we urge that you be
extremely careful.

Beware of thin ice!

And while we're on the topic of winter safety,
let's not forget about the snowmobilers.

They, in particular, must realize that the rivers
and lakes in this area are unsafe for their
machines after the quick thaw. Fifty-four per cent
of snowmobiling deaths occurred on lakes and
rivers and we don't want to be adding to that
statistic.

The province-wide effort to reduce snowmobile
accldents will be enhanced this week (Feb. 4 to 11)
during Snowmobile Safety Week, as many clubs
host special events.

Think snow, but think safety first!

Did you know?

Today marks the start of Eating Disorder
Awareness Week, February 4-10, a time
when we build awareness about such
eating disorders as anorexia, bulimia
and weight preoccupation, particularly
among women.

Many women in society struggle with
food and weight issues. In fact, 90 per
cent experience body-image dis-
satisfaction, 80 per cent have dieted by
age 18, 66 per cent have "experimented"
with bulimia and up to 15 per cent have
many symptoms of an eating disorder.
Food and weight problems must be
taken seriously because they can affect
a woman's physical health, contribute to

feelings of powerlessness and
| perpetuate her experience of
ool 0

This year more _than'_ any
other, we need to LIGHTEN
UP... so let's do it. e
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SHEILA COPPS NAMED
HERITAGE MINISTER...

I don't exactly look like my
yearbook photo, but...

A week or so ago, I ran into
an old school friend who I
haven’t seen for some time.

In Grade 13 chemistry, she
sat at the lab desk behind me,
and we spent that year
tormenting the teacher as our
constant talking interrupted
his class at Georgetown
District High School.

(Come to think of it, I
never really attained great
marks In  Grade 13
chemistry.... a coincidence?)

Anyway, she dropped by
the newspaper office recently
to place an ad, and we struck
up a conversation, catching up
on the news about each other’s
lives, our families and old
friends.

And we talked about old
school acquaintances, some
we see regularly, others we
haven’t seen or heard from for
years.

It was a nice chat; a little
jaunt down memory lane.

I made a point of talking to
her that day, since I recently
missed chatting during one of
my newspaper assignments,
simply because I didn’t notice
her in the crowd, and was
pressed for time to get to my
next appointment.

Embarrassed, I apologized
for my oversight.

She laughed it off as we
continued chatting about then
and now.

Acknowledging old friends
1S important to me.

It really annoys me to no
end when former classmates
don’t remember me from
school days.

Now, I'm not talking about
casual acquaintances at
school, (there were more than
1,000 students at GDHS back
then,) rather friends who

shared the same class with
me for five years.

Nothing burns me more
than those people feigning a
complete blank when I strike
up a conversation.

“Hmmm, Ted Brown? Gee,
I don’t know... You sure it was
me? Maybe you went to school
with my brother....”

Yeah, right.

I usually counter with, “No,
I know we were together at
GDHS; our lockers were
almost side by side, and we
played in the same section
when we studied instrumental
music under Mr. Long all the
way through high school.”
That usually stops ‘em.
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I'm tempted to ask them if
their lives are that narrow, or
if their memory is just plain
selective.

Perhaps they’re yuppies,
too upwardly mobile to
remember some insignificant
lifeform like me?

I dunno, but it scares me to
think I made such a tiny
impression during those five
years.

After all, I recognize and
remember them.

So logically, they should
know me.

I admit I don’t exactly look
like my yearbook photo — I
didn’t have grey hair, glasses
or a beard, as I wandered

about the great halls of
learning at GDHS.
(I also didn’t have a wife,

four kids or a mini-van on

which I'm still making
payments.)

But I'm still the same
person.

Besides, many of my

former classmates don’t look
quite the same either. Some
tend to be a little shy on hair,
and others sport a bit more
girth than I recall from our
‘glory days.’

Perhaps I'm unique,
possessing a better than
average ability to retain
names and faces — but I don’t
really think so.

In my job, I meet several
people during the course of
each day.

And there are times I
forget someone’s name, and
struggle to put a name to that
face, or recall where I last
talked to them.

School friends are
different. We should be able to
recall those we attended
school with, especially if we
were all in the same class for
years.

Besides, that handful of my
old teachers who are still
teaching at GDHS remember
me. And how many students
have they met during their
career?

Anyway, I'll still make the
effort, and always look
forward to striking up a
conversation with old friends
whenever I see them, because
most of them are great.

I'll chat and sometimes
enjoy a story from the past.

But for those select few
whose recall is a little fuzzy —

I’ll just assume they
weren’t worth the bother.




