;
i_
g
E
5

Box 248, 191 Main SL E.,
Milton L9T 4N9
878-2341
Toronto Line 821-3837
Fax - 8784943
Classified Advertising: 875-3300

Ian Oliver Publisher

Nell Oliver an ing Director/
'General Manager
Jane Muller Editor

Karen Hulsman Circulation Manager

Terl Casas Office Manager

Tim Coles Production Manager
-

.., Friday st 191 mua.'m'mmﬂmm.umd
The Metroland

overy and

Printing, Publishing & Distributing Lid. group of sub-
which Includes: A

Tribune.

L

s accepied on e condiion that, in the event of a

Advertising
typegraphical emor, that porion of the advertising space occupied by
the erroneocus hem,
re, will not be charged
be paid for at the applicable rate. The publisher reserves the right 1o
calegorize advertisements or decline.

logether with a reasonable allowance for signa
for, but the balance of the advertisement will

Hasta la vista, baby

All good things must come to an end.

(How's that for decply inspiring, deeply
moving, deeply profound do-do?)

Yep, my time in Milton, is over. It will be
henceforth a chapter in my best-selling, des-
tined-for-TV-movie, ' titled Mil-
ton: Where's That? Due 10 economic cir-
cumstances above and beyond the control of
whoever is above me and in control, I'm being
laid off, effective yesterday,

Of course | shed a multitude of tears, but not
for my own sake, no, I'm 100 subtle for that; I
shed those tears for you, faithful readers, who,
(despairing for something 10 read) never let
me down (unless the mysteries of thé tooth-
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Itl'llll_ t0 hear Merchants'’ scores, si y cheer
for the high school teams, and hope that all the
good people I know in Milton have nice, ful-
filling lives and all the difficult people in Mil-
ton shrivel up and die lonely, miscrable

paste tbe remained virgin literature). It was “deaths.
for you that I cried myself 10 sleep night after  Hey, P'm entitled to my opinion.

night, after walking the quiet, lonely 2 a.m.
streets, trying to figure it all out.

I could spend the rest of this column reciting
all the wonderful people I met in town, all thé
deep and enduring friendships | made and all
the funay-memorable, crazy fun days I spent
here. That, however, would be a whitewash.

Oh, don’t get me wrong, I had fun in Milton.
[ enjoyed my job and the contacts I made
along the way. The truth is, there are great
people everywhere, difficult people every-
where, and, tales of good, bad and ugly inci-
dents everywhere. | think I only met one per-
son in Milion patently different from anyone
else I'd ever known; a person whose impact
will remain with me in several little ways long
after | have forgotten most of what happened
here.

In the end, despite attempts 10 make it more,
it was a job; a means to an end; and there is
nothing like a ldy off to bring that fafl into
sharp focus,

I'll always have a soft-spot.for_Miltog, 4
funny little town, in | a strange geography
where people aren’t funny or strange. They
livc,mupwulﬁmlydie.l'ﬂ_nlwn

Losing a job is sometimes treated much as
the death of a loved one. I, however, look on it
as a chance to explore different paths in life, in
fact I relish the opportunity. I've always been
an optimist.

Of course, in three months when all the
paths lead 10 rough roads or dead ends, I'll
probably think differently, but now at I'm
wildly hopeful about the future. '

The end of one chapter is the beginning of
the next. Like I growl w0 the team that wins
my baseball lcague each season, a nanosecond
afier the final out, you're the defending cham-
pions and next year starts,

S0, in the world of my employment, this is
already next season. I lament not my passing
from The Champion, I rest not on whatever
laurels were tossed my way, | merely turn the
page on this chapter and anticipate the joys
and trials of my tomorrows.

The fact that I'll soon be broke, penniless,
destitute and probably jumping freights to un-
known destinations, is beside the point. Those
experiences will fuel the gext chapter of my
autobiography, “Riding the Rails: Career
Training.”
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Thunderstorms can be pretty exciting. In-
deed, many of us feel that we've had enough
excitement this summer to last us a lifetime.
Seems ‘as though we've had a minimum of
three thunder and lightning blitz-type storms a
week, for the past thre¢ months. Part of this
excitement stems from - wondering where 1o
build the Ark necessary 1o take us all to higher
ground. i

Putting all excitemént aside for a moment,
storms can bother some people, and some
animals, to the point where anxiety is a serious
problem. |

Children, and (admit it, now) some adults,
may be frightened by the sudden flashes of
light and the deafening crashes of thunder. On
the positive side, people can talk about and
understand what's happening during a storm.
Even though they may still be frightened,
children can be helped w0 develop coping
strategies.

Animals? This is a bit trickier. Just consider
the concept of sitting down with your cat or
dog, and explaining barometric changes and
cold air fronts. “Don’t you feel begter now,
Ralphie?” Right.

It's not that animals aré una of
barometric changes. They usually feel the on-

Abuse has a turning point, and can be stopped
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attribute a maliciousness 10 these actions
(“He's doing it just to spite me!™).

Parents will be taught how 10 monitor their
children — that they should ask before they
g0 out, tell you where they are going and what
time they will be back — and how w0 dis-
cipline a child for breaking these rules.

They will be taught positivé| strategies for
teaching child compliance. Compliance is
known 10 be a key not only in child abuse, but
in the treatment of children’s behavioural
problems.: A crucial part of this compliance
training will be getting the parents to give up
physical fmmof punishment and leaming
mmmmw(mwmm
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Stage two is a crisis point, because research
has not been able 10 help pareats once they're
in stage three. In stage three, there is a chronic

state of irritability, upset, negative interactions
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coming storm before we do.

Conscious thought, however, is pot in-
volved, and some animals are much more sen-
sitive 10 weather changes than others. All we
can do to help them cope is 10 try to protect
them.

Cats often hide in small, dark places during
stooms, and | have known cats to predict
storms 12 hours in advance.

One, in particular, would slink around the

~house an his belly, moaning softly until the

storm amived, Then, his eyes would widen
with fear, and he would shoot off like a rocket
to some secret hiding place in the basement,
and remain there for the duration. No amount
of coaxing or reassuring ever made the
slightest bit of difference to his behaviour. He
was terrified, period.

Thoughtlessness or atter stupidity can condi-
tion a fear response into an animal. For ex-
,facing a 'smmy‘:cmetowm_ls
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of storms. It's only the angels bowling and
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