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The K.R.T. Bridge 
Spring 08 

 
Editor and Assistant Editor: Frank Veszely and Donna Sharpe 

We can be reached at 376-2359 /fveszely@shaw.ca or 376-2806 / sharpe2d @shaw.ca 
Our motto: “It’s great to remember but the bliss is to forget.” 

NOTE: 
*** Online edition on www.krta.ca will appear delayed after March 15 *** 

 

 
                                                                           
                                                                                     Photo by Peter Busa 
President’s Message 
 
I guess that it is still appropriate to wish everyone a happy and prosperous New Year- 
2008. It is my sincere hope and wish that you are able to enjoy all your plans for this 
year. I look forward to seeing many of you at events such as our monthly meetings, the 
spring inter branch meeting that is being hosted by the South Okanogan branch, or our 
year end excursion to Clearwater and Wells Gray Park in June.  Details for the last two 
events will be posted on our website http://krta.ca . If you have internet and have not 
checked out our site, I encourage you to do so.  You may wish to receive future copies of 
“The Bridge” on line. 
 
During our spring meetings, our focus is on raising money for our TRU bursaries and for 
the sponsorship of a student to be educated in Africa.  Money to go to the TRU 
Foundation is raised trough the sale of tickets for the President’s Club draw. Tickets are 
sold only at the monthly meetings.  They cost $10.00 each and you will receive a tax 
donation slip from TRU. This year, the draw is for a wicker basket with a throw, a Mary-

http://www.krta.ca/
http://krta.ca/
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Ellen Patterson bear with a matching vest, a large coffee table book and a bottle of wine. 
The draw will be made at the lunch in Clearwater in June. The annual general meeting in 
May will involve an auction in some form. I ask you to start thinking about what you may 
wish to donate for prizes for this fun filled event.  Keep May 30 open on your calendar. 
 
Good health, travel lots and enjoy the retired life!  For those who are garden enthusiast, 
surely spring is not too far away.   
                                                                                                   Darrel Johnson 
Calendar (For detailed information about the programs see p. 16. ) 
 
General meetings/Luncheons at Cottonwood Centre: Feb. 29, Mar. 28, Apr. 25, May 30 
Executive meetings Feb. 19, Mar. 18, Apr. 15, May 20 
 
2007-8 Executive 
 
President                     Darrel Johnson               372-3194          dm.johnson@shaw.ca 
1st Vice President        Marie Laroche                376-2597          mplaroche@telus.net 
2nd vice President        Sheila Park                      372-2806         spark1@telus.net 
Secretaries                   Glenda Miles                  372-9228         glendamiles@hotmail.com 
                                    Bev Maxwell                   374-2205         bjmax@shaw.ca 
Treasurer                     Eva Harvey           1-250-375-2426         ekharvey@ocis.net 
Heritage                       Marie Laroche                  376-2597         mplaroche@telus.net 
Bursary                        Bev Maxwell                   374-2205          bjmax@shaw.ca 
Sunshine                      Dale Brandt                     372-7129 
Social Concerns           Evelyn Baziuk                 554-3409 
“Seniors Connector”    Evelyn Baziuk                 554-3409 
Membership                 Donna Sharpe                  376-2806          sharpe2d@shaw.ca 
                                     Mary-Ellen Patterson      372-1762           pattplace@shaw.ca 
Programme                  Donna Walsh                   374-3087 
Pensions                       Sheila Park                      372-2806           spark1@telus.net 
Special Services           Alf Law                           372-0846           aplaw@shaw.ca 
“The Bridge”                Frank Veszely                 376-2359           fveszely@shaw.ca 
                                     Donna Sharpe                 376-2806            sharpe2d@shaw.ca 
Advocacy                     The Executive will act as “a committee of the whole.”  
 
If lawyers are disbarred and clergymen defrocked, doesn't it follow that 
electricians can be delighted, musicians denoted, cowboys  
deranged,  models deposed, tree surgeons debarked, and dry cleaners  
depressed? 
--  May be, but classroom teachers will never be declassed!  (Ed.) 
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Food for Thought. R.I.P.: The multicultural debate; Notice 

of Birth: Canada, as a Nation 
 
 
In recent months the official and therefore “politically correct” stance on immigration, 
touted as “multiculturalism,” has been brought into question, notably in Quebec, where 
the sense of Canadian (Quebec?) identity, not to say nationalism is strongest. They are 
not alone. There are rumblings across the country as well, as various ethnic or other 
hereto largely invisible and unheard from minorities appear to assert themselves and if 
not shape, at least begin to season Canada to their liking. At the very least, Canadians at 
large ought to admit to themselves that the idea of multiculturalism is being tested. But 
before we let ourselves run away with our fears and commit the kind of overreactions our 
neighbours to the south have allowed to drastically alter their way of life, we had better 
take a reality check. Otherwise, like our neighbors, we may end up doing far greater 
damage to our way of life than any number of immigrants ever could. Still, we ought to 
know where to draw the line: what we can accommodate and what we cannot to preserve 
a country we can all live in, and cultural compatibility must be considered. 
 
Let’s start by admitting that concerns do exist for the future of the multicultural idea. One 
hears of  the growing influence and violence of  “Asian gangs,” sees signs of erosion of  
our national symbols as turbans are substituted for the familiar headgear of the RCMP. 
We are shocked to hear kids taking their “ceremonial daggers” to school, islamic elders 
insisting on applying sharia law to parallel or supersede Canadian law, murders 
committed in defense of “family honour” on Canadian soil against ethnic Canadian 
women who seek emancipation. Meanwhile Christian symbols appear to be going by way 
of the RCMP hat: we now speak of season’s greetings instead of wishing each other a 
merry Christmas, ostensively so as not to “offend” our minorities. We seem to be creating 
an atmosphere where everyone may practice their religious rites without being 
apologetic, except Christians. Increasingly, we hear other languages spoken around us. 
The Englishmen of Imperial Britain used to say when asked about the outside world: “It’s 
a nice place but full of foreigners.” Now we begin to feel as if we are living in a foreign 
country. In short, we liked our country as we knew it and want to keep it that way. As the 
Quebecois put it in so many words: since we have been here first, if you don’t like it here, 
go back to where you came from! Lastly, although we rarely speak of it, there is the 
lingering thought that we may soon become a minority “in our own country,” since we 
cannot keep pace with the prolific ethnic population growth. We need only to look at our 
native communities to know what a disaster that could be!  
 
Actually, we are far more threatening to the cultures of our immigrants than we know it, 
and their cultures a lot less threatening to ours than we fear. Asian gangs? Well, we 
have our own Hell’s Angels, haven’t we? And we had ethnic Italian mafias for many 
decades without losing any of our sense of being Canadian. Criminal gangs have more to 
do with urban living than ethnicity. Turbans above the serge? A novelty, to be sure, and a 
matter of changing symbolism, but not much more. As our East Indian populations grow, 
our national police force does well to include some of their number if we wish to remain 
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democratic, provide equal opportunity for all our citizens so as to not divide us more than 
we are divided already. Turbans have served the British Empire with honour, and there is 
nothing dishonourable associated with wearing one. Our police force appear to be 
changing anyway, the RCMP is not what it used to be, if it ever was. Recent reviews 
speak of an attitude problem within the ranks and, increasingly, Mounties appear to be 
implicated in cases of wrongdoing. Clearly, they are trigger-happy with their new tazer 
toy. If one had  a choice between being tazered at the drop of a hat or at the unwinding of 
a turban – one would vote for the latter, methinks.  
 
Daggers at school? A no-no a few years ago, they pale in comparison with the assortment 
of  weaponry to be found in today’s high schools if one can believe the media. As far as 
religious concerns go, we may not like the proliferation of religions, but here too, we 
appear to be doing most of the proliferating with new churches emerging by the score. 
Besides, what is the alternative? A theocracy?  
 
And who says we cannot celebrate Christmas? The emergence of the “holiday season” 
advertising in our stores has a lot more to do with our merchants wanting to tap into a 
broader costumer base than any real threat to religion. And having turned Christmas into 
a merchants’ holiday may have more to do with undermining Christianity than 
celebrating all other deities put together. With the over the top importance we place on 
money in our society, our “Judeo-Christian heritage” has become a lot more “Judeo” than 
“Christian” among money-minding North Americans. Remember Jesus beating the 
merchants out of the churches? Well, they have come back with a vengeance. 
 
Having several sets of laws conflicting with one another may well be where we should 
draw the line, but do so prudently. We already have two sets of laws, one based on 
English common law, the other on French jurisprudence. The latter has been with us 
since Quebec is Quebec and has not been a problem, though it may have contributed to 
“the two solitudes.” However, it is highly questionable if Canada could remain a modern 
democracy if we allow some of our citizens to be governed by, for instance, Sharia law, 
which includes lashings, mutilation, as well as execution as lawful punishments for such 
crimes as changing religions. It seems clear that, where laws conflict, secular, rather than 
religious laws should apply. Even so, if we insist of recruiting people from many 
different cultures and purport to follow a policy of “multiculturalism,” we must proceed 
prudently indeed. At the very least,  screening of our immigrants for cultural 
compatibility appear to be indicated. Alas, the real problem, as always, is not the what or 
the why – it is the how. People bent on coming to this country learn quickly what to say 
to get in, and who among us would not do what it takes to improve our lives and the lives 
of those in our family if we could? It seems we are all too willing “to do what it takes” 
just to win a hockey game!   
 
Still, as every immigrant knows, multiculturalism is not a threat to Canada. Canada, on 
the other hand, is a real threat to the immigrants’ language and culture, try as he/she 
might to preserve it. I have just completed a study of the life work of a Hungarian patriot 
poet, Miklos Tamasi, who took Canada’s “multiculturalism” seriously and did all he 
could to preserve Hungarian language and culture among his compatriots in Vancouver. 
Not only did he not succeed in doing so, he found himself become a Canadian. For an 
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immigrant may speak his native language into thin air, eat his native food to bursting, 
dance his native dances on Canada day until he drops – he cannot help but be affected by 
his Canadian environment. He will be learning to speak English, learning to live among 
Canadians, sending his children to school here, and will be affected by advertising and 
the countless subtle and not so subtle influences that, together, constitute “Canadian 
culture.” Tamasi’s final word to his countrymen in Hungary? Hang on to your country or 
be swept away: you can remain Hungarian only in Hungary. 
 
Indeed, Tamasi’s poetry is filled with an overriding sense of loneliness, his loss of 
certainty and self-assurance, his idealized images of his native Hungary, and his 
homesickness. They reveal the painful realization that every immigrant comes to: he is no 
longer one and not yet the other. He is adrift, feels rootless, he has not only lost his 
country, he is losing his identity. In his memories the old country remains as it was when 
he had left it, but the world has changed, and he realizes that his countrymen have also 
changed while he has not changed with them. He becomes a fossil of a now extinct 
culture trapped in a time warp.  On the other hand, although he lives here, his thinking 
changes but slowly. There is a sense of helplessness, of depression, of hopelessness even. 
Tamasi documents the various mechanisms seeking escape in religion, fatalism, alcohol, 
as well as the slow process of adaptation. Not all make it. Suicide rates among new 
immigrants are similar to the suicide rates of our native populations. This is not a profile 
to be feared by Canadians. 
 
Even the acts of violence against women that have been making the news are more signs 
of desperation than anything else, as some men seek to hang on to their culture (and their 
identity), which demand of them that they do what they are no longer able to do: 
dominate their Canadian-educated, liberated wives. Recently, the inability to produce a 
male heir apparently has driven an immigrant to kill his third daughter who appears to 
have become a symbol of his loss of manhood to him, subjecting him perhaps to self 
loathing and peer ridicule. The psychology of such an act is too far gone for us to fathom, 
but this desperate act of psychological suicide speaks volumes of his hopelessly 
misdirected anger and despair. Tamasi tried to hold on to his culture in Vancouver the 
way a writer does, by establishing a Hungarian-language magazine, the Tarogato. 
Although the magazine has survived him, half of it is now written in English, and the 
next generation’s magazine, The New Hungarian Voice, is entirely written in English. So 
much for multiculturalism from the ethnic perspective. 
 
It seems that historically, as a British colony, we have treated immigrants as dispensable 
commodities of our economy, rather than as people. They could be sent home after the 
job was done (see the Chinese who built the railway), herded into concentration camps to 
work without pay in the mines or clear the right of way of the CPR  (see the various slavs 
from the former Austro-Hungarian Empire kept at Kapuskasing and Castle Mountain 
camps and treated worse than the German prisoners of war there, in spite of the fact that 
they have been actively recruited to come here and had no part in the war), or confiscate 
their assets before we relocate them into the Interior with or without citizenship (as we 
did to the Japanese). We could also turn immigrants away at will, even from our 
harbours, and send them back to India matter of factly, even if they were not expected to 
survive the journey, before “political correctness” was born. Fact is, we can deport 
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immigrants in accordance with political correctness if they cause trouble even now – 
provided their peers allow us to enforce our laws! And here we come to another case 
requiring examination of our principles. The question is not whether we should deport 
someone who has entered the country illegally, one who apparently cut bail to boot and 
was running from the law when stricken ill. The question is where do humanitarian 
considerations begin and where do they end if they do? Even here, my concern is not 
with the individual in this case, nor with individuals in general, who ought to receive 
some compassionate treatment in any case, and perhaps from an Ombudsman, not a 
bureaucrat! My concern is with the group that sallied to enforce their will – a case of 
mob rule, if there ever was one. That, I believe, has crossed the line. 
 
And here we are with all this history and all these different immigrants and Canada is still 
Canada, whatever that is, isn’t it? Perhaps the first thing we ought do to strengthen 
ourselves is define our country to ourselves. Not long ago I took a course in “Canadian 
literature,” and the class spent hours trying to define the concept. We never succeeded(!), 
but we all felt the exercise worth it – if only to understand the issues and the difficulties 
involved in reaching a consensus. Perhaps we should begin finding our consensus 
regarding immigration by defining who we are. For only if we ourselves lack national 
identity are we vulnerable to fall apart as a country. That may well be the actual threat, 
not “multiculturalism.” 
 
It seems to me we should like to define ourselves as the country Trudeau dreamed for us, 
with its two official languages, rejection of discrimination of all sort, a charter to protect 
individual rights and freedoms, a country of peace, working for peace abroad, friendly 
with, yet arms length from our overwhelming neighbor to the south, if only not to be 
swallowed whole or in parts by it. A beautiful dream perhaps, but we are left with the 
not-so-simple task of realizing it with a citizenry that is a lot less idealistic than Trudeau 
was. And it is here that we are hindered most by our colonial past.  
 
Our past and recent colonizers – the British and the Americans – fiercely patriotic and 
nationalistic themselves, have brainwashed us to think of nationalism as a divisive force 
when the opposite is true. A sense of national identity is essential not only to our sense of 
sovereignity and independence as a country, but to our sense of identity as Canadians. 
Having gained our political independence just recently, and having been colonized 
economically throughout our existence, it is our lack of identity that renders us 
vulnerable. Chances are that if we ever lose Canada, it will not be to India or China, even 
if these populations should come to dominate the country internally. By hook or by crook 
(by free trade or by the new “prosperity” deal now being quietly negotiated), we are 
much more likely to be swallowed up whole by our neighbours to the south. 
 
I think it is safe to say that as we struggle to remain Canadian in the great cauldron of 
existence, our immigrants are not our enemies, they are our allies. First generation 
immigrants have made great sacrifices to see their heirs live in a free and prosperous 
country. Their descendants are Canadians, perhaps more fiercely so than we are. For all 
the immigrant wants is a country to replace the one he has lost, a place he may call home. 
He knows well what it means to give up his country. He will not want to do that again.  
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Immigrants are here by choice. They have come to stay. If they are not like us at first, we 
just have to wait a while. Multiculturalism, by and large, is not a threat to Canada as we 
know it. But this does not mean we should not be prudently selective about whom we let 
in. The beautiful country that Trudeau dreamed requires us to be compatible with each 
other. Even then, the dream will be hard to realize. Abusing our Charter of Rights by 
criminals has to stop, we have to pay more than lip service to the concept of “a just 
society,” the treatment of our minorities has to improve not get worse, even our 
governments have to be wrested back from special interest groups. Faced with all  these 
problems we would do well not to focus on “the problem with multiculturalism,” to tell 
our immigrants righteously: “We were here first. If you don’t like the way our country is, 
go back to where you came from.” Seeing the devastation we have brought on our native 
population and on their and “our native land,” what right do we have to say that? If we 
want to remain Canadian we must be forward-looking. Otherwise “progress” will 
overtake us as surely as it has overtaken our native populations. 
                                                                                                          Frank Veszely 
 
Oh Canada!  
Canada has  more lakes than the rest of the world combined.  Canada is an 
Indian word  meaning "Big  Village." 
 
Russian reality as road rage therapy: 
 

 
 
The next time you feel like complaining about our road conditions, recall this picture! 
Food for the funny bone 
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 There are three religious truths:  
      a. Jews do not recognize Jesus as the Messiah.       
      b. Protestants do not recognize the Pope as the leader of the Christian  
          faith. 
      c. Baptists do not recognize each other in the liquor store or hooters.  
Confucius  says… 
Foolish  man give wife grand piano, wise man give wife upright organ.   
Man with one  chopstick go hungry.  
Man who  scratch ass should not bite fingernails.  
Man who eat many prunes get to run fast once.  
Baseball  is wrong: man with four balls cannot walk.  
Panties are not best thing on earth! But next to best thing on earth.   
War does  not determine who is right, war determine who is left.   
Wife who put husband in doghouse soon find him in cat house.   
It take many nails to build crib, but only one screw to fill it.   
Man who  drive like hell, bound to get there.  
Man who  stand on toilet is high on pot.  
Man who  live in glass house should change clothes in basement. 
Man who  walk through airport turnstile sideways going to Bangkok.  
                (Sounds like Confucius was a dirty old man.)  



 9

BOOK REVIEW 
PLANET WALKER (How to change your world one step at a time). 
Text and illustrations: John Walker, Ph.D.  Elephant Mountain Press, Copyright 2005, 
278 pages. 
   This is the season of goal setting and John Walkers inspiring book, Planet Walker, may 
inspire you to set higher goals. When a devastating oil spill in 1971 threatens San 
Francisco Bay Walker decides to get involved in social and environmental justice for 
change. He begins a trek across North America walking (he will never ride in a car again) 
and takes a vow of silence learning to "listen" to what people have to say.  During his 
walk through mountains, parks, and desert he stops to complete undergraduate and 
graduate degress in environmental sciences and eventually receives a doctorate in land 
management. John's many friends along the way help him found  Planetwatch, a non-
profit environmental education program.  The United Nation hears about his quest and 
asks him to be a goodwill ambassador for the world's grassroots communities and the US 
government recruits him to write oil spill regulations after the Exxon Valdez disaster. 
John's silent journey across America as a change agent is remarkable and shows the 
power of one person, through ordinary actions, to change the world in extraordinary 
ways.  His journey continues today. 
This book is found in our local library system.                        Reviewer:  Norm Moss 
 
In Memoriam: Doug Nicol 
 
Doug began his teaching career in Prince George in 1955. This was followed with 
assignments in Powell River, Charlottetown, PEI. and Delta.  Doug came from Prince 
George to an assignment at North Kamloops Elementary in the fall of 1964.This was 
followed by assignments at A. E. Perry, David Thompson, Haldane, Arthur Hatton and 
Parkcrest. Doug retired in 1992 having taught a total of 37 years – 27 here in Kamloops. 
 
Although I knew Doug as a teacher by meeting him at various teacher meetings and in-
services, it was only since my involvement with the KRTA over the last four and a half 
years that I got to know Doug for the person he was.  He served on the KRTA executive 
since 2002 as first vice president, president and past president. On two occasions, I 
attended the BCRTA fall meeting in Richmond with Doug.  The drive to Richmond was a 
time to share stories of family, careers, his volunteer service with Seniors Outreach, his 
love of singing and being an activist.  Doug gave full credit for his days of involvement 
in protest to his parents.  They drove him to his first protest at the Peace Arch at the age 
of 14. Doug wrote that following his tour of South America, he returned to BC “more 
convinced than ever that social justice issues and economic fairness would be the focus of 
my retirement years.” Doug did spend much of his time after retirement doing just that, 
giving freely of his time to assist all those who needed help.  During the last two months, 
he found it very difficult to accept the help that he needed.   
 
Doug, I know that today you are up there looking out for the well-being of all of us, 
whom you have left to remember you. Travel safely, my friend.                                      
By    Darrel Johnson 
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In Memoriam: Iain Neighbour 
 

Born in England, Iain immigrated to Canada in 1968. After a year in Saskatchewan he 
moved to Kamloops in 1969 and was a teacher-librarian here until his retirement in 2002. 
Iain’s private life often took him outdoors: rowing, canoeing, kayaking, hiking, 
snowshoeing. His public life included the arts: the Kamloops Players, the Operatic 
Society, the Bel Canto Chorale. He was the president of the Community Arts Council for 
two years. He had a long-running association with the Festival of Performing Arts and 
the Kamloops Multicultural Society and its annual celebrations at Riverside Park. Over 
the years Iain has been honoured with various awards, including the City of Kamloops 
Distinguished Service Award in 1996. 
Iain’s childhood love of steam railway locomotives continued with the Kamloops 
Heritage Railway Society’s Engine 2141, and he wrote and presented the scripts for its 
trips. 
The last two years Iain has been involved with TRU’s radio station CFBX, wher he 
presented a program called “Classics on Wednesdays.” 
Iain will be sorely missed by many. A public celebration of his life is planned for early 
April, in order to give time for his family from England to attend. We shall post the 
details on our website noticeboard @ www.krta.ca . Memorial donations may be made to 
Royal Inland Hospital (Ambulatory Care/Lab). Although it was not his native land, 
Canada became Iain’s much loved homeland. 

A cradle song 
 
We’re born to live: 
to share, to give, 
to love, to fight 
to rend the night. 
 
Yet born to die:  
we fly the sky, 
we sail the sea  
to fantasy. 
 
We laugh, we cry, 
we yearn, we sigh, 
we crawl, we spring, 
we dance, we sing. 
 
We scratch the dirt 
till fingers hurt; 
we nest, we rest, 
put God to test. 
 
We haul the rope 
and hope to hope. 
We pass the day –  
then pass away. 
                             F.V.  

http://www.krta.ca/
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Peter and Karen Grauer: Interred with their Bones 
 

Introduced by Donna Sharpe, the Grauers went on to share their findings through a slide 
presentation as they were researching their book, Interred with their Bones. The 
presentation outlined the background of Billy Miner and many of the characters involved 
in our local history. 
Peter’s detailed account and wonderful photos connecting the historic sites to their 
present location brought to life the events surrounding the famous train robbery of May 8, 
1906. 
We followed Miner’s escape route to local heritage buildings, heard well known family 
names connected to the events, heard (and forgot again) the names of many of the 
“nameless good guys” who had brought Miner to justice. We were thoughtfully reminded 
of the many connections between past and present, how the good guys are interred with 
their bones yet those less deserving live on in an aura of romantic legend. The Grauer’s 
book unmasks the man behind the legend, and brings to life again the men more 
deserving to be remembered. 
Thank you Peter and Karen! 

 
Bursary News 
 
Darrel Johnson and Bev Maxwell attended the TRU Awards Ceremony on November 22, 
2007 to present two bursaries of $ 1,300 each, on behalf of the KRTA to the happy 
recipients below. Amanda and Casey have just completed their first practicum at the 
elementary school level. Both students were very appreciative of having been chosen. 
They look forward to attending our March meeting. The 2008 drive has kicked off at the 
January meeting with the presentation of the President’s Club tickets for the basket 
containing a beautiful afghan donated by Babs Enns and one of Mary Ellen Patterson’s 
teddy bears, outfitted in a matching vest. Tickets will be available at each monthly 
meeting until June, when our President will make the draw.  
 
            

 
 
           Amanda Vanjoff & Casey Derbyshire,      The Presiden’t Raffle is off: Babs & Mary Ellen 

happy winners of our $1,300 bursaries      “at the official kickoff.” Raffle is in June 
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Early birds at the November luncheon… Rita Chouhan, Alvilda vonRyswyk, Ernest and 
Shirley Colman & friend, & the trio of Sheri Sheppard, Sharon Cotter, Judy Collinge. 

 

                              
                                                            

The Doug we knew and loved.     The scene at our November (Christmas) luncheon 
 

        
 
             The Kamloops Silver Bells entertained us    Another happy moment: Glenda Miles    
             with smiling faces, fine favourites – and       delights in a new find for the McQueen  
             plenty of pizzaz!                                             Lake basket. Note: Cash also elicits a smile! 
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Toonie Book Exchange 
 

At the March monthly meeting, bring all your used books, magazines, or CD-s for an 
exchange.  “Bring a book – take a book for a toonie!” 

 

 
Q: Is getting in-shape important for my lifestyle?   
A: Hey! 'Round' is a shape! 
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INTERESTING GEOGRAPHY  
 
 
Amazon  
The Amazon rainforest produces more than 20%    the world's  oxygen supply. at sea off 
the mouth of the river, one can dip  fresh water out of the ocean.  The river pushes so 
much fresh water into the ocean that fresh water can be obtained 100 miles from 
shore. The volume of water in the Amazon river is  greater than the next eight largest 
rivers in the world combined and three times the  flow of all rivers in the United States.  
  
Antarctica 
Antarctica is  the only land on our planet that is not owned by any  country.  Ninety 
percent of the world's ice covers Antarctica. This  ice also represents seventy percent of 
all the fresh water in the  world. As  strange as it sounds, however, Antarctica is 
essentially a  desert.  The average yearly  total precipitation is about two inches 
 Although covered with ice (all  but 0.4% of it, i.e.), Antarctica  is the driest  place on the 
planet, with an absolute humidity  lower than the Gobi desert.  
  
Chicago 
Next to  Warsaw, Chicago has the largest   Polish population in the world.  
  
Damascus,  Syria 
Damascus,  Syria, was flourishing a couple of  thousand years  before Rome was founded 
in 753 BC, making it the oldest  continuously inhabited city in existence.  
  
New York  City 
The term "The  Big Apple" was coined by touring  jazz musicians  of the 1930's who 
used the slang _expression "apple" for  any town or city.  Therefore, to play New York 
City is  to play the big time - The Big  Apple. There  are more Irish in New York City 
than in Dublin, Ireland; more  Italians in New York City than in  Rome, Italy; and more 
Jews in New York City than in Tel Aviv,  Israel.  
  
S.M.O.M. 
The actual  smallest sovereign entity in the world is the Sovereign  Military Order of 
Malta (S.M.O.M.).   It is located  in the city of Rome, Italy, has an area of two tennis 
courts, and as of 2001 has a population  of 80, 20 less  people than the Vatican.  It is a 
sovereign  entity under international law, just as  the Vatican  is.  
 
Waterfalls 
The water of Angel Falls (the World's highest)  in Venezuela drops 3,212 feet 
(979 meters).  They are 15 times  higher than Niagara Falls. 
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Abridged International Newsspeak Dictionary 
  

acquisition n., adj., v., adv., idiom, whatever hostile takeover 
border security n., adj., v., adv., idiom, whatever  enforcer training while training the 
population to accept humiliation and become submissive as well as fearful beyond reason 
crisis n., adj., v., adv., idiom, whatever  arbitrary price increase announcement 
defending democracy n., adj., v., adv., idiom, whatever attacking targeted nations by 
national armies on behalf of business interests 
democracy n., adj., v., adv., idiom, whatever  olygarchy, whatever 
fighting for freedom n., adj., v., adv., idiom, whatever bombing any enemy anywhere in 
the world at any time 
freedom n., adj., v., adv., idiom, whatever  first word used in brainwashing the enslaved 
free trade n., adj., v., adv., idiom, whatever  an agreement between sovereign states whereby 
the stronger can set arbitrary fines and tariffs to protect its interests, the weaker can’t 
harmonization n., adj., v., adv., idiom, whatever unquestioning obedience 
health care reform n., adj., v., adv., idiom, whatever further reduction of funds from all 
possible means of health care 
homeland security n., adj., v., adv., idiom, whatever  an institution created in the U.S. in 
contravention of its constitution, which is thereby authorized to ignore all laws and rights, 
national and international, including other nations’ constitutions and charters of rights 
and freedoms and arrest, detain and torture any citizen of the world at any place at any 
time for any length of time in perpetuity 
investment money n., adj., v., adv., idiom, whatever  money subject to minimum taxing 
with maximum interest, to be repatriated a.s.a.p. along with the local partner’s money, 
with dividends collected afterward in perpetuity 
outsourcing n., adj., v., adv., etc. giving one’s job by the second party to a third party 
privatization n., adj., v., adv., idiom, whatever process by which insiders lawfully rob 
outsiders of what was part theirs 
public-private partnership n., adj., v., adv., idiom, whatever a lawful means of taking the 
profits out of an enterprise without incurring any of the costs, which the public continues 
to pay for without compensation 
right to defend oneself n., adj., v., adv., idiom, whatever to employ pre-emptive or 
retaliative strikes against anyone anywhere 
security n., adj., v., adv., idiom, whatever any manner of legislated action designed to create 
insecurity and fear in the population in order to reduce privacy and curb individual 
freedom 
socialism n., adj., v., adv., idiom, whatever public enemy of exploitation, to be destroyed by 
democratic governments elected by the people for the people, themselves to be bought up 
and to be replaced in time by security forces 
women n., adj., v., adv., idiom, whatever  the half the adult population that comprises 1/3 of 
the paid labour force,  performs 2/3 of working hours, earns 1/10 of income, owns 1/100 
of property the world over, that is solely responsible for overpopulation and out of 
control climax                                                                                                     (FV) 
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CHES 
A moving plea was heard  at our November (“Christmas”) meeting on behalf of the 
Canadian Harambee Education Society involved in African aid. The motto of the society, 
“we can’t do everything… but we can do something!” applies to all of us. 
 
To find out more, visit the New Westminster based society’s webpage @ 
www.canadianharambee.ca. To receive their newsletter, e-mail 
candianharambee@shaw.ca 
 
 
Upcoming luncheon programs by Donna Walsh 
 
Feb.     Gerry Ohlund on his experiences in China 
March Meet the Burasary recipients: Casey Derbyshire and Amanda Vanjoff 
April   The Harkers (CHES) speaking about their African experiences 
May    AGM  Silent auction. Proceeds to go to our African students. 
June    Unconfirmed plans call for a bus trip to Wells Grey in early June.  
 
Private School Teaching Opportunity in China? 
Hello Everyone:  
 
My name is Sharron Harper and I am a retired teacher from Port Alberni, BC. I retired in 2001 and since 
then I have been doing educational consulting and ESL teaching in Taiwan and Beijing.I am writing to 
make you an offer for teaching in China that is not the usual offer you see on employment websites. This 
offer is exclusively for qualified teachers with experience who may be looking for that "something special" 
to do when they retire. This offer is also very suitable for teachers who may be going on a year's 
sabbatical.  
 
The exciting company I currently consult for is a company called Riverdeep International Education. It is 
based in Beijing and has an exclusive joint venture with the largest educational publisher in the world, 
Riverdeep Houghton Mifflin/Harcourt to set up English training centers for children aged 3-12 all around 
China. We teach with exciting new whiteboard/ software technology using Chinese English-speaking 
teachers but we will employ one foreign native-speaking teacher, fully qualified and experienced, for each 
Learning Center. We now have 15 centers around China and are seeking retired teachers who may be 
interested in working in one of them for a year or two (or longer, if you wish.)  
The employment package is very fair, generous and helpful.  
 
If you are interested in finding out more about this exciting teaching opportunity, please send me an 
email, and I will forward to you an email with complete program details, my role in the company and 
some anecdotes of my personal experience in China. I would also be happy to speak to you via MSN 
messenger in real time or, for the next 2 weeks only, by phone, as I am home on holiday. (Send me a 
private message with your phone number and convenient time to call and I will call you.)  
 
Hope to hear from you real soon! I have been doing this for 6 years and loving every minute of it. China is 
an exciting place to be so come on and join the fun!  
 
Sharron sharron_harper@hotmail.com (also for messenger)  
 
 
Quotes of the season:   
 
“My mind not only wanders. Sometimes it leaves completely.” 
“Old age comes at a bad time.” 
 

http://www.canadianharambee.ca/
mailto:candianharambee@shaw.ca
mailto:sharron_harper@hotmail.com
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“The Future is aging” – a Report in the Vancouver Tabloid 
 
The Canadian Institutes of Health Reseach is Canada’s major federal funding agency for 
health research. There are thirteen such institutes. Their current “strategic plan” for 2007 
– 2012 sets out how each institute will contribute to achieving CIHR’s “strategic goals:” 
 

1. Creation and synthesis of outstanding research. 
2. Building a community of outstanding researchers. 
3. Translating health research into action. 
4. Developing and nurturing effective partnerships and public engagement. 
5. Promoting and facilitating organizational excellence in all institute activities. 

 
Since I have become one of the aged and have had more than a few experiences with 
health care delivery, I have evolved into a somewhat cynical health care critic. I am 
looking at the above setup and I just know that although “aging will become one of the 
most significant social forces shaping our society,” the above institutes have been set up 
to do exactly nothning about it beyond showing how “committed” our politicians are to 
us. For starters, if they intended to do anything, they would never have created thirteen 
institutes instead of one. I am looking at these “strategic goals” above and I visualize 
what these goals will achieve. 
 

1. Money given to each department’s own pet projects resulting in duplication of 
research and creating lots of paperwork for each department. 

2. Each department will have its own set of researchers working for it. 
3. The action being passing on scientific reports to layman politicians to shelf. 
4. Set up volunteer, unpaid labor to do something about the crying need, to avert it 

from crying out aloud. 
5. New office furniture and airconditioning with access to prompt plumbing services 

in all of the departments. Each to have its own building with its inexpensive but 
gourmet dining facility. 

 
And you know what? The population will just keep on aging, the politicians politicking. 
 
Top health myths 
 

1. Eating disorders are hereditary. (Absolutely not, they are a social disease.) 
2. Using antibacterial soap prevents infections. (Ordinary soap is better for you.) 
3. Stress is normal, your body can handle it. (Stress can make you very sick.) 
4. Natural health products are safe. (Overdose, side effects are a real concern.) 
5. One can feel high blood pressure. (Some do, but most people do not.) 
6. One can’t prevent diabetes. (Diet and exercise do help prevent type 2 diabetes.) 
7. Aids is highly contagious. (Only semen, blood, vaginal fluids and breast milk are 

contageous, other body fluids like saliva, sweat, vomit, urine and feces are not.) 
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Out of the mouth of babes… 
 
HOW DO YOU DECIDE WHO TO MARRY? (written by kids)  
You got to find somebody who likes the same stuff. Like, if you like sports, 
she should like it that you like sports, and she should keep the chips and 
dip coming.  
-- Alan, age 10  
No person really decides before they grow up who they're going to 
marry. God decides it all way before, and you get to find out later who 
you're stuck with.  
-- Kristen, age 10  
WHAT IS THE RIGHT AGE TO GET MARRIED?  
Twenty-three is the best age because you know the person FOREVER by then.  
-- Camille, age 10 
HOW CAN A STRANGER TELL IF TWO PEOPLE ARE MARRIED?  
You might have to guess, based on whether they seem to be yelling at 
the same kids. 
WHEN IS IT OKAY TO KISS SOMEONE?  
The law says you have to be eighteen, so I wouldn't want to mess with 
that.  
- - Curt, age 7  
HOW WOULD THE WORLD BE DIFFERENT IF PEOPLE DIDN'T GET 
MARRIED?  
There sure would be a lot of kids to explain, wouldn't there? 
-- Kelvin, age 8  

Julie Andrews’ new version of “My favoured things.” 
Julie Andrews turned 69 last October 1st, performing a benefit concert for the AARP 
(American Association of Retired Persons), using these lyrics to standing ovations: 
Hot tea and crumpets and  corn pads for bunions, 
No spicy hot food or food cooked with onions, 
Bathrobes and heating pads, the hot meals they bring – 
These are a few of my favoured things… 

Cadillacs and cataracts and hearing aids and glasses, 
Polident and Fixodent and false teeth in glasses, 
Pacemakers, golf carts, and porches with swings – 
These are a few of my favoured things… 

When the joints ache, when the hips break, when the eyes go dim, 
I simply remember the great life I’ve had – 
And then I don’t feel so bad.    (From the Vancouver Tabloid. Selected lines only.) 
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