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~ EDITORIAL

By Stewart Smith

"It’s certainly been a busy summer,"
0.P.P. Staff Sergeant Bernie Gaw con-
firmed to the Bancroft Council last
Monday. He spoke of, "Mindless mis-
chief, which makes the least sense."
Much of the problem 1is caused by
young people, who cannot be publicly
named.

Last Courier (August 17 carried a
letter regarding costly vandalism
done to the struggling North Hastings
Museum. The name of one -of the sus-
pects was given (but not for publi-
cation).

Seeing the name put the actions into
perspective. They made much more
sense - not acceptance, but sense -
of the anti-social behaviour.

The intention of the publication ban
in the Young Offenders Act had been
to protect deiicate youth from pub-
i1ic humiliation. -

The result is the opposite.

Experienced offenders are being told
that they are not subject to the law
as others are.

At the same time, all other young
people are being branded as “"possibly
the perpetrator”. Young people have
compiain bitterly to me about this.
Why should they be regarded with
suspicion because some other person
cannot be named?

Is any other visible minority treat-
ed this way? Consider. Remove the
name “Young Offender" from the next
police report, and substitute the
name of any other visible minority.

Pretend it 1is a report from Nazi
Germany: "A Jew (whose name cannot be
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FLO ELLIOTT WRITES FROM WILBERFORCE

Did you ever think how quickly time
is going?

It seems 1ike yesterday that we were
getting married. And now here we are
—- grandparents! Wow!

You know what we did, don’t you? We
hurried through those years. Hurried
to set up housekeeping and have chil-
dren; hurried to raise them and see
them grow up. And all.the time we
were slowly getting older.

We rushed around like lunatics, hur-
rying to get to work, so we could
hurry to get home, do our chores,
fail into bed, and get up the next
day and start all over again. We nev-

~er really had time to savour our ex-

periences, our friends, our feelings.

Well, let old Grandma here tell you
something. Now that I’m older (not
wiser - just older) I’ve come to the
conclusion that we are all hurrying
towards the same thing. The six foot
box!!

Now I know we don’t want to talk
about that, so let’s talk about real-
ly seeing and enjoying our days as
much as we can. I don’t want to sound
like 1ittle Suzy Sunshine, but do we
ever slow down and really take notice
of what is right in front of our
eyes?

From my kitchen window I can see the
sun sparkling off the lake 1like
thousands of diamonds. It always
brightens my day, every time I glance
out the window.

There are lots of things you can do
to cheer yourself up, and they don’t
cost a cent.

Take a lawn chair out in the yard on
a starry night and feast your eyes on
this million dollar view free of
charge. It will make you feel rich
and special.

There are miracles all around us, as

- close as the garden. A tiny seed can

grow into a giant cornstalk. Litt
black seeds become beautiful, colou
ful flowers. And how can those w
crocus grow under all that sng
Amazing!

How wonderful if we could 1list
(like grandparents can) to the cha
ter of our little ones? So often th
want to share their day, but we don
have the time to Tlisten. Childr
have a wide eyed wonder about thin
we take for granted.

When our son was small, the fir
time he noticed the moon his voi
was full of awe as he asked what
was. It made us aware of how speci
it was for him and so we had to st
and admire the moon instead of hu
rying into the house.

A few years ago my husband and
went for a walk on a bitter cold wi
ter night. We went out on the lak
and all at once we realized how ma
vellous a sight we were seeing. T
sky was full of stars, the moon w
so bright it almost made the sn
sparkle. It was so quiet we ju
stood still and held hands at t
beauty of it all.

These wonderful experiences are go
for the soul. When trouble strikes
and we know it will - we can ta
these memories out and enjoy them a
over again. Then we will be strong
and more able to cope with our pa
and sorrow. It’s like having a ba
account full of sunshine.

It won’t be 1like the banker w
wants to lend you an umbrella wh
it’s raining and then wants it ba
when the sun is shining. It will a
ways be there when you need it.

So let’s kick up our heels and ha
fun. Never mind your dignity. Y
can’t take that with you, either
Stop and smell the roses, even
it’s just one .tiny sniff.

Prisoner of War of Japan Remembers

There has been a
great deal written
lately about the

ing he would not
have survived.
At the beginning

bombing " of two of World War Two,
Japanese cities Reg’s brother,
that resuited in Frank, was one of

the first to en-
list and was soon
sent overseas to

the ending of the
[Second World] War
in the Far East.

buckets.
Reg suffered sev
erely with a num

Those in his
group were issued
with clothing for

a tropical climate ber of killin
- which was very diseases. He ha
puzzling. They been in perfec
thought their des- health at the be
tination must be ginning, wit

Bermuda.
The day came when

‘all

20/20 vision. Bu
that change

given) has beaten and robbed a prom-

inent citizen.
Pretend it

set fire to a
night."

is a report from Apar-
theid South Africa,
public building last

"A black person

Among the many changes that are long
overdue in the Young Offenders Act,

let us add this.
with serious

crimes be

Let those charged

publicly

named, just like anyone else.

I  thought you serve in Europe.
might be interest- Reg, a couple of
ed in how this af- years younger,
fected our area made haste to join
and its residents. up, hoping that he

My husband, Reg would soon meet
Schofield, had with his brother.

been a Prisoner of
War in a Japanese
prison camp on the

isiand of Hong
Kong for almost
- five: years and

this was a welcome
relief for him.
Without the bomb-

After some months
of training. 1in
camps across Cana-
da, Reg was happy
to be accepted as
one of those who
would soon be
shipped out for
active duty.

Bovine Growth Hormone Decision Postponed

By Helen James

As a follow-up to
your earlier arti-
cle on BGH [Bovine
Growth Hormone],
readers may be in-
terested to know
that this hormone
has been put "on-
hold” 1in Canada
for another 2 yea-
rs, at least.

[Helen .James en-

closes an article

from the Halton
Vegetarian Assoc-
iation, with per-

mission to quote.]
The article, by
Kari Galasso, says
in part,
"The manufacturers
of rBGH, Monsanto
and Eli Lilly,
claim that it is
beneficial because
when it is inject-

ed into dairy cows

it increases milk

production by up

to 25%.

One of the prob-
lems with this is
that there is al-
ready too much
milk being prod-
uced in Canada.
Dairy farmers are
subsidized as a
result.

More importantly,

some

there are
significant side
effects from the
use of rBGH.

Cows suffer from
a variety of ill1-
nesses and compli-
cations such as,
mastitis, weight
loss, fevers and
digestive disord-

see page 6

they were all as he fought witl
loaded on to various disease
trains that took and lost most o
them across Canada his eyesigh
to British Colum- ' through malnut-
bia, where they rition.

boarded a ship to
cross the Pacific.
As you 'can see in
many of the artic-
les written about
this event, they
had no equipment
for fighting - and
no training exper-
ience. Most of the

.men were unfamil-
events '

iar with
taking place at
that time.

As you know, they
were soon over-—
powered by the
Japanese and taken
prisoners.

They were forced

to labour with
little. equipment
and almost no

food. They moved a
whole mountain
with shovels and

When he was fin-
ally released h
was in very poo
health, but 1luck)
to be alive.

When he was fin-
ally well enougl
to return to Wil-
berforce, the peo-
ple of the are:
made much of him.
They presented hin
with an aluminun
boat and motor.
This gift was th
finest he had eve
received.

Kindly neighbours
provided a space
on the shores of
Dark Lake where
the boat was dock-
ed; and this prov-
ided hours of

see page 5



