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j ^ ^ E D / BONES NIXON »» ffllll^ 
BUILDING A CHICKEN RUN — ^ 

or; How to Cope With Life on the Farm in Three Easy Lessons 
Well, first I started with an already existing coop (done by somebody 
else). Placed wire carefully from the bottom of said coop around to 
the surrounding yard, tacked cedar boards to the bottom to make 
it flush with the ground, and thought to myself in a very satisfied 
way, how much I had learned with baby chicks last year in being 
able to get through any fence, and remembered the advice from 
Burt; "You've got to let your chickens know how it is!" 
Next, I completed the coop and looked back on the hole I had left 
for my own escape, and discovered the chickens had already left 
through this hole and were outside looking in at me. 

At that instant one of our sheep jumped through the same opening, 
into the newly built chicken yard, ate all the chicken feed, 
chickens still watching on, jumped out and stood looking at me 

s a i d s BAAAAAAAAAAAAAH _ J a c k i e Pearlson 



EDITORIAL 
(We received a -lonĝ ancl rambling tape of comments from a one-time Denman 
Island scholar and saiaiLspicker, Charles Merrick, now surviving somehow 
in Nakusp, B.C. It's a tour-de-force ranging in topics from the tri-
bulations of a, co-op store manager in Northern Manitoba to the esoterics 
of Gustav Mahler's compositions. I mention this for two reasons; 
first, anyone interested please come and borrow the tape; and second, 
he thinks that the "Rag and Bone" goes too easy on the NDP. So by way 
of an editorial, here's our letter to «...„. t . .. ) 
Dear Sir Charles, 

The tape you sent us here at the "Rag" has overwhelmed us to the point 
of exhaustion. I can't remember much detail of it, except the few times when 
you hinted that we were too uncritical of the NDP. Beware, you said, don't 
sell out,, and by golly and great shades of Watergate, that stuck in our col-
lective craw. Especially now that the government is subsidizing us by send-
ing the odd advertisement our way.-

By the time we got around to considering what of any consequence we had 
to sell, it occurred to us that perhaps what you had in mind was this illusive 
quality called integrity. The quality of being whole, of not having sold out 
part of yourself. You mention with a certain pride that you have never voted 
exclusively for one party, whereas I must confess to never having voted any-
thing but social democrat. (When I first started voting, I didn't think that 
communism was an appealing choice, because I was far too fascinated by the 
seductive glamour of its opposite extreme, free enterprise anarchy. But I 
sure as hell didn't vote for it. ) 

So back to your original question, are we unduly sympathetic towards the 
NDP? All I can answer to that is; what's there to choose from? I have always 
suspected you of being a secret conservative, but I don't think you would 
seriously want to suggest that the rest of the political parties in B.C., in 
Canada for that matter, merit any but the slightest consideration; and if the 
NDP looks good it's only because most of those other political dinosaurs who 
have run the show around here since robber baron days look so dreadfully 
reactionary. 

However, as a perhaps useful exercise, let me count the ways in which we 
are critical of the NDP. We think it's uncivilized that you can only get your 
teeth fixed in this country if you can afford to pay the exorbitant fees de-
manded. We think it's irresponsible to make it appear as if the long, over-
due reconciliation with the native population of this. country were exclusively 
a federal concern. We think it's reckless to push, northern development as if 
tomorrow we re no more than an anticipated rise in the curve of increasing 
consumption. And yes, we think they're appallingly inept in their methods 
of communicating with us, The People, so that if among all that' "managerism" 
an imaginative idea should rear its stunned head, we'd scarcely notice. 

But until something more enlightened comes along - and we can't even see 
it on the horizon - we'll just have to stick with the old NDP vehicle, be-
cause compared to the other ramshackle parties they're still "New". And 
that's really too bad. 

Yours truly ... 

Manfred H. Hupp 

============ SPEAKERS' CORNER 

TJNCLE Bill LEY1S ALMANACH 

September is the month of excitement, of about-to-be verified idealism, 
. of great expectations as the School Districts and their million dollar 
instructional systems once again become operant. Nothing can surpass the 
favoritism shared by students and teachers for June, but then September 
certainly enacts a far encompassing variant rush of emotions. 

Within the public school systems of B.C. a new instructional year 
begins, slowly but patiently as summer is systematically stored into the 
cells of memory. School district administrators closely scrutinize pupil 
enrollment, plot instructional units and calculate expenditures for capital 
expenses, instructional materials and supplies purchases, increased teach-
ing staff, pupil-teacher ratios and adequate physical facilities. Teachers 
plan instructional objectives, design curriculum outlines and choose 
effective methodology. For novice teachers, September is reality month. 
Idealism and theory will begin its course of verification, levels of self-
confidence will be tested, learning experiences will be shared by both 
teacher and students. For the established teachers, September is "back to 
work" month with blended thoughts of last year's class, this year's salary 
and working conditions negotiations and teacher-parent communication. 

For the parents, September invokes an equally multifaceted response. 
Many will share their daughter or son's nervousness of returning to school; 
nervousness based upon excitement or, perhaps, upon the anticipation of nega-
tive experiences. Some parents will welcome the morning and afternoon free-
dom created by the school baby-sitting service, while others v/ill complement ' 
their children's involvement in school by being paraprofessional aids, 
instructors or helpers. 

Other parents v/ill greet September with remorse and choose not to en-
roll their children in the public school system. For philosophical reasons 
they will seek independent schools or create their own alternate instructional 
programmes, or they may simply refuse to register their children with any 
educational system or program and accept a laisse faire learning philosophy 
for their sons and daughters. 

For the students (the basis of. the provincial educational system and of 
the multi-million dollar eoucational business world attached parasitically to 
it), September slips into consciousness quite unexpectedly. It's a time of 
emotional reactions all based upon previous experiences with school 
(although not necessarily with learning). Those students who have met with 
success, who have strengthened their self-images by attaining the instruc-
tional goals established by the schools, will meet the beginning of school 
with eagerness, v/ith the excitement of new things to learn, of new people 
to meet, of new experiences to share. 

And, for those students v/ho form the polarity of public education, the 
ones who know about the frustration, the tension, the failure, the negati-
vism, September will be a month not to be greeted but rather to be vainly 
ignored or reluctantly accepted. 
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• " As September is replaced by October, and that by the coming winter 
months, and the educational system regains its usual level of operational 
efficiency, evaluations about that efficiency will be forming in the minds 
of all who interact with it. Learning, by its cognitive nature, is an in-
timate experience of change. It is a continuing on-going condition of life. 
For many students and parents school is a facilitator of such learning. 
Yet for others it is a denial of relevant and valid learning conditions. 
This divergency of perception exists on Denman Island as it does elsewhere. 
Of ultimate importance to any educational programme is the prime ingredient: 
the people who interact with it. The student's role is not only to learn 
but also to teach; to develop the essentials of lifes self-motivation, self-
discipline and responsibility. The teacher's role is to learn as well as to 
teach, and it is his/her responsibility to create environments or learning 
situations that will facilitate student experience in becoming positive and 
sensitive community members. 

- Paul Bailey 

A 

There was a considerable amount of discussion at the last Ratepayers 
meeting over the offer Weldwood has made to develop a small picnic site on the 
shores of Chickadee Lake. A few members of this community, for some unknown 
reason, aggresively and vocally pushed for a strong ratepayer ( i.e. community) 
endorsement of the project. Fair enough. 

I attempted to initiate some of what I ttroî ht was sensible, intelligent 
discussion on what we as a community felt would be a sensible plan or format 
for Weldwood to follow in this regard. Instead of discussion, loud shouts of • > 
comic book treason issued from the back bench. It seems that Weldwood's 
intentions and integrity are without reproach. But who challenged their 
integrity? The shouts of treason terminated with a challenge for those who 
didn't agree with certain personal points of view to leave the island. I 
wasn't quaking with fear when I suppressed my Denman survival instinct to 
leap to my feet while shouting "Long live the King!" and then slump into my 
chair to contemplate whether or not it would be more prudent to submerse 
myself into the sullen mob. 

All I really wanted to say was that I do agree with placing a small 
picnic site on Chickadee Lake providing attention is paid to the ecology (yes, 
that word again) of the lake and its long-term value to we islanders and the 
people of our province. 

A few months ago an ad-hoc committee composed of Harold Walton, Gordon 
Wright, Ned Harrington, Manny Meyer and myself visited the lake with the 
objective of preparing proposed recommendations on the development of a picnic 
site by Weldwood. 

Prior to this during the spring, April I believe, Weldwood began dumping 
sand fill on the east side of the lake with the intention of creating a picnic 
site. Because of some objections by the neighboring property owners, these 
operations ceased. Besides the obvious tasteless nature of the original attempt, 
it was later brought to my attention that some of the road access to this 
public picnic site is over private property and that water rights are held 
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with the inlet next to this picnic (swimming) site. 
One of Weldwood's stated reasons for developing this site was to reduce 

fire hazard by encouraging picnicers to use one supervised site. One member 
of the local committee suggested that in this regard the site should be 
located on the Lake road end of the lake. In this location the prevailing 
winds would not tend to cause any fires which might spread into the 
surrounding forest. The existence of the roads and open spots around this 
area also provided ready-made fire breaks. 

In simple terms, it seems stupid to allow Weldwood or anyone else to 
develop the shores of Chickadee without adequate consideration of what They 
are doing. If they go ahead and dump sand into the lake to create a Denman 
Waikiki, I think it would only succeed in muddying up the lake. Swimming off 
a raft helps prevent this. The lake has a mud bottom and I feel we should 
disturb it as little as possible. 

If Weldwood is intent on performing a community service, why don't they 
trade 150 feet of their shoreline with the provincial government for Crown 
land of equal size. 

The strip of property thus gained along with the dedicated park on the 
west side of the lake would, with the exception of one small area, form a 
green belt around the lake which could be developed in a controlled manner. 
Guidelines for developing the lake were laid down in the 1971 Planning 
Study of the island. Acquisition of the Weldwood shoreline fits in with the 
Study suggestions. The Study also suggests that the lake should be left 
largely in a natural state and that any development of the lake should be 
intended for the use of full time and summer island residents. 

- Peter McGuigan 

" The Association has agreed to support any picnic area 
you feel is suitable for this purpose and we are grateful 
for the offer." ~ . , . Tr .. , . 

- Ratepayer's to Weldwood 
" We feel that a picnic site at the lake is definitely 
necessary or required." ~ .j. m •». j. ,r - Community Club to Weldwood 

" However, in light of your letter and similar support of the 
.D.I. Community Club we will shortly proceed on a minor basis 
with cleaning up and posting no camping and no fire signs etc.. 
•.. This will in no way be a permanent or even semi-permanent 
establishment." - Weldwood to Ratepayer's 

" Oh, Momma, can this really be the end?" 
- Bob Dylan 

THE DENMAN RAG AND BONE August 1974, Issue 4 
Those who worked on this issues Bruce Boire, Jim Christoff, Desmond Kennedy, 
Sandra Kennedy, Daphne Morrison, Manfred H. Rupp, Mar jo Van Tooren. 
We will publish any material of reasonable length and local interest. The 
next issue will be out in mid-September. Material to be included should be 
submitted before September 10th. 
Off-island mail siibscription is available at $ 4*0° Per y^sx* 
Address all correspondence to THE DENMAN RAG AND BONE, Denman Island, B.C. 



THE CENTRAL ISLAND ARTS ALLIANCE 

The CIAA is a.society of artists and artisans that, at last, has been ^ 
established in Courtenay by people coming together with the common nee ^ ^ 
establish some sort of central nervous system from which to obtain an ^ 
creative stimulus. I'm using the term creative stimulus in its fulness^^ 
include all of that which encourages the growth of the individual n e£Lrrii 
developing certain skills such as weaving or carving ivory ——throug ng 
about and developing the visual, audio and performing arts e xP a n « 
one's own spirituality through the Japanese matial art of Ignido, or 
meditation. 

The Alliance is being set up as a people's place to include various kinds 
of operations, accommodating as many needs as possible. Among these needs 
is to provide workshop space for people interested in giving or taking a class. 
A gallery, displaying both the artworks of local artists as well as expos-
itions from other art galleries is already under way. There are many who 
need studio space and the chance to gain stimulus from working with and 
alongside other artists. This space would include provision for those of us 
who need, for example, a central place to practise music with other musicians. 
It is also intended that there be performances at regular intervals for 
the enrichment of everyone. 

A sales outlet is another important aspect of the Alliance, which would 
sell artists' work and hopefully help support our local artists and artisans. 
This sales outlet would greatly benefit the public by providing a central 
place to find local art. 

As a people's place, working materials and supplies will be bought 
co-operatively at, naturally, a much cheaper price. Many facilities, such 
as a darkroom or silk-screening aparatus, will hopefully be available and 
set up for those interested in pursuing and using such. I find this really 
exciting. I know too many of us without necessary equipment or space, 
increasing our general frustration at not having resources close at hand 
just because we choose to live away from the city. 

The list can go on and on, and the possibilities are endless. But I 
hope that this little blurb has at least helped make a few more people aware 
that this kind of collective creative energy is happening in the area, and 
that we are all a part of it. All of our ideas and energies directed towards 
this growth center are valuable in making and keeping it happening. 

-Monica Gildersleeve 

RUMOURS GALORE 
Would you believe that Man-Woman and Starchild came to tell me that 

Brain-Damage was going to play at the Hall last Friday? I wonder if that's 
significant 

Had a bit of a discussion two weeks ago when Denman's most stalwart 
defender of "free enterprise" came to tell me what he thought of the "Star" 
article about the Island Trust. % feeble attempts to praise the virtues of 
an intelligently planned economy versus the wastefulness of our (actually, I'd 
sooner call it "their") present system of economic anarchy seemed to lack a 
convincing example. But not for long. The next day I read a "Time" Magazine 
report about the "Squami.sh Cannonball", Barrett's answer to Amtrak. Properly 
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advertised, the provincially owned rail-line is booked until mid-September 
and running- at a daily profit of about 0500/day. Contrast this to the 
performance of the CPR, arch free-enterpriser and incidental land-baron, who 
with boring regularity have again applied to drop the lousy passenger ser-
vice which at present they are forced to supply on Vancouver Island. I 
think it's high time that this company of speculators be relieved of the 
duty which they so unwillingly perform, along with all the other goodies 
with which foolish politicians have bribed the CPR to come in in the first 
place. It's not going to take a genius to run a better railroad than those 
guys "manage" to do ...... 

Next time I see shiny sticky Alder trees I'm going to consider the 
possibility that the aphids living on them are the cause of it all. And I 
promise to wait a while before making some of my favorite comments about 
land speculators, herbicide sprayers and other assorted ogres. But there's 
a joke in its The B.C. Department of Agriculture has advised Peter McGuigan 
that if he wants to protect himself from the gooey substance on the leaves, 
".. .you spray the trees with an insecticide to kill the aphids, which are 
the problem." So there 

Word has reached us that the chief conductors of the Denman Island 
Community Club have put modesty, the kind that has to do with swimming and 
clothes, on their list of virtues in urgent need of resurrection. Actually, 
they-'re not just talking about a P.R. campaign to encourage forgotten vir-
tues, no sir. It's a by-law we need, sayeth the chief, one that will make 
contact between.naked bodies of water and nude bodies of people an offense. 
It is thus suspected that the Community Club executive's belated entry into 
the Weldwood picnic site hassle is strongly motivated by an expressed desire 
of at least two of its members to wrestle the most popular swimming spot 
away from the nudies. Tune in next month 

A propos Community Clubs an impressive scheme is in the works to pro-
vide the island with certain recreational facilities now sorely lacking. 
The dating figurfe of $10,000 is being mentioned, and specific plans are due 
to be discussed at a public executive meeting in the near future. 

It is not true that J.C., who has been seen living at our house, is 
either a former football hero or a secret nude-swirnming inspector as some may 
have suspected. He is, however, a noted Macedonian fakir, who was about to 
form a government in exile when I first met him years ago. Present occupa-
tion; cement mixer, Chinese style. 

Rumours once again abound that the General Store has been sold. A sure 
sign, we are told by one of the owners, will be his midnight streak across 
the island. So if you should spot a pale shadow chased by seven full school 
buses, six mail-trucks, five gas pumps, four Kelly Douglas shopping carts, 
three cans of Amphora pipe tobacco (red) two Community Club executives and 
one golden alarm clock, you'll know it's'true. 

I note in conclusion the recent decline in lumber prices. The slow-
down in U.S. housebuilding and the strike that never came have led to a 
glut in the B.C. log market. Cutting trees suddenly isn't as easy a way to 
turn environment into bucks. No doubt that will change again, but in the 
meantime somebody smart might figure out a way to preserve what little 
grandeur is left in our woods, before we're all turned into 2x4's (or is is 
2x3's now?). That certainly wouldn't take a genius, either 

What else is new? -(M.H.R.) 

-13-



COMMENTARY 
A NIGHT TO FORGET 

The night he quit I was camped in the hush of the Cariboo and knew 
nothing-about it. After more than a year of diligent attention to the 
Senate Committee, the House Judiciary Committee and the Special Gxand Jury, 
I missed the big barma. His final pathetic pastiche of calculated self-
serving and rose-colored rugged individualism had faded across the airwaves 
and all I had heard was the plaintive cry of a loon across the lake. 

It was a fitting end to the affair. We'd never known much about him 
anywayi & string of crises and some slick p.r. gimmickry was as close as we 
got. To have him swept away as quietly as the evening breeze brushes away 
the most bothersome mosquito on a tranquil summer night seemed appropriate® 
History will record the night as crucial, as a turning point in the affairs 
of a great nation. My own personal history will center on the lake alive 
with rising trout, the crackle of the campfire and the good people with 
whom I was living and working. He will have no part in it. 
I never voted for him and I don't live in his country, and yet his presence 
was real enough. He symbolized more than it is healthy for any man to 
symbolize, and in the end his symbols turned on him and tore him to pieces. 
He was John Birch, Horatio Alger and P.T. Bamum all stuck together with 
cottage cheese. The pinko-haters loved him until he went to Moscow? the 
little men loved him until they saw his tax returns; the money men loved 
him until his price got too high. Let's try an inexpensive, free-enterprise 
American Ford instead. 

I remember vividly the night L.B.J, announced he wouldn't run again. 
Joy in the streets; dancing and clapping; we'd beat him, thrashed him for 
.the rascal he was. McCarthy and Bobby and all the sensitive souls who 
hated Vietnamese blood on their hands had chased that old tyrant back to 
Texas. No less vivid is the day John Kennedy was shot. The grief, the 
bright hopes dashed, the brave New Frontier despoiled. Tears for the one, 
laughter for the other. We thought we knew all about it. 

Though honesty was not his strong suit, at least his departure was 
unwittingly more honest than that of the other two. He was not the victim 
of the press, the radical left or some mad assasin. He was the victim of 
the sordid power-broking that parades in the guise of democracy these days. 
I think we can respectfully decline to swallow the swill now being dished 
out about a great nation cleansing itself and setting its goals ever higher 
in the search for world peace and human betterment. He was elected to 
stifle dissent, to keep america number one and to grease the wheels of the 
multi-national corporations that slipped so many treats under his door. 
Though no genius, he knew enough to drop bombs on the right people, sell 
weapons to the right people, deprive the right people of a decent human 
existence and forgive the right people their indiscretions. He did every-
thing right except make a stupid p.r. blunder that threatened to upset the 
whole applecart. 

We Canadians are, thankfully, a bit further away from that calibre 
of ruthlessness and that dramatic a downfall. But we do ourselves a 
disservice if we refuse to recognize it, north or south of the 49th 
parallel. Behind the great smokescreens of rhetoric and pseudo-politics 
burn the critical questions of our time, the truly historical aspects of 
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our age. The despoilation of the environment and the increasing 
impoverishment of the majority :of the earth's human inhabitants: these 
far outweigh any "news" about the power brokers and their pawns in 
Washington or anywhere else. I never quite fully realized it until he 
showed his hand. I'm glad that he did. And I'm glad that by the night he 
quit, my history and his had ceased to have anything in common. 

- Desmond Kennedy 

THE VISITOR 

There had been no rain for weeks and the ground was dry. His feet 
pushed little clouds of dust just ahead of him as he shuffled down the hill. 

"Good to see you," I said. 
His smile brushed aside the day's dust, and he answereds "Thought I'd 

drop in to see how you was doing. Figured you might be needin1 an extra 
hand for a while." 

"Sure could." 
We went over to where I had been working, and found a shady spot. As 

we sat quietly his eyes danced about the site. He looked over the wood, 
cement and stone. Everything in anticipation of the building. 

He turned to me and said, "You've been working hard. Don't stop on 
account of me. I'll just set myself down here and rest my feet. Usually 
not this far to a friend's place and I get tired real quick these days." 

His old coat, too hot for the summer but too bothersome to carry, came 
off and he made himself more comfortable. I went to turn water into the 
prepared cement mixture. No sooner was the mix ready and he was over, 
"Stone, eh." 

He gingerly poked at yesterday's work. Having tested its worthiness, 
he sat down. His nose itched and his toothpick jiggled across from one side 
of his mouth to the other. With a quick jab he ended the itch and traded 
the toothpick for a fresh one. 

"I built one of these. Years ago. Yep. Turned out to be a real good 
wall. The stones worked real well. What you could see of them. Yep, we 
hauled that stone in from the fields. Hundreds of them. Just like this 
here. Only we were building a bam. Ah, that was a sight!" 

He scratched at the ground and the dust lifted away from the stick's 
reach. He looked up from his memories. His face spoke of dreams become 
memories,occasionally stirred up like the dry summer dust. 

He poked at the cement I had just mixed. "I wouldn't let that mortar 
set. You'll never get that shovel out." 

I wrestled the mortar out of its stiffness and began to pour it over the 
clean rocks. He sat quietly. A watchful eye, guided by faded memories of 
another wall, judged every stone. 

When the last of the batch had been spread smooth he said, "Kind of 
slow doing it this way. Makes for a good wall, though." 

I sat down next to him and began to stir the dust. We sat still for a 
moment poised between the memories and the reality. 

"People don't know what they want,W he said. "They're just running from 
one thing to another." He grunted his disapproval and reached into his pocket 
for a cigarette. A note of sadness had replaced the grunt. He looked at me 
and I could see that tiredness. "You've got to be careful not to forget, 
son. Then you start to wonderin' and wishin'. That's only good for old 
fools like me. You got the opportunity to build yourself a good wall. 
You'll be gone long before it goes. Yep. Makes you feel kind of important." 
He finished the cigarette against a rock. "Makes you feel kind of small, too." 

The shade had joined us at the wall. "Well," he said, "this wall won't 
get done with us sit tin1 here the whole while." We began to work. 

- Bruce Boire 
-15-



ROLLING BONE INTERVIEW: 
"HAPPY ON A 100 YEAR OLD FARM" 

The day we went to see Mrs. Celena. Piercy she was quite prepared for 
us. She had spent the evening before writing a little story about herself 
and her life and we sat on the sofa while she read it outloud to us. She 
had called it "Happy on a 100 year old farm". 

If she hadn't used the word happy to describe herself, we would certainly 
have done so, because shining through above everything else is Mrs. Piercy's 
enjoyment of life. 

Proud as Punch, one of the first things she showed us was a certificate 
she had received from attending a week's course at UBC this summer. The 
lectures, arranged for a group of Senior Citizens, included geography, gar-
dening and "Freedom in our Society", each one of which she had found interes-
ting and stimulating. And one of her fellow "students", a cousin, was a 
freshman in UBC's very first class. 

She's one of those older ladies we would like to have as a grandmother, 
interested in everything about her and blessed with a sense of humour that 
had us laughing constantly. Some of her funniest stories she considered too 
personal to put into print. Smart in her silk dress and stockings, with 
twinkling blue eyes and perfectly done white hair, she is warm and smiling 
and, may we say it, loveable. At the same time her strength of character 
is very apparent and we were left in no doubt that she knows her own mind. 

Her home is a nice complement to her. She has lived in it for 50 years, 
ever since her late husband, Irvine, built it for her when they were newly 
married. It's a sturdy farmhouse with plain wood doors and ornately carved 
wooden furniture, a house that has the old, solid feeling of having been a 
well-loved home. Mrs. Piercy thought that we representatives from the younger 
generation would prefer a more modern style of house, and had a hard time 
believing us when we told her it was beautiful. 

The walls are hung with family photographs. One picture is of Mrs. 
Piercy's father, a good-looking man who she jokingly referred to as "the 
original hippie" - pointing at his beardi His claim to fame is that he was 
on Vancouver's first voters' list when it was a small mill town. He also 
signed the petition having the town incorporated and the name changed from 
Granville to Vancouver in 1886. 

Mrs. Piercy grew up in Vancouver and trained as a teacher. She caine 
to Denman in 1920 "as a young school maarm" and boarded at the house now 
belonging to Doug Woods. She was courted by Irvine Piercy who, in true roman-
tic fashion, had been the first person she'd met when she stepped off the 
train at Union Bay. They used to go to dances at the community hall. "Most 
of the residents came to socialize and watch the young folk having a happy 
time," she remembers. "The girls wouldn't dance with men who smelled of 
liquor, and a woman who smoked was a curiosity." 

When she and Irvine first married they lived for a year in the original 
Piercy homes a low rambling farm house, gone now. "In the early days young 
men came from the British Isles, worked on the Piercy farm for a while and 
then moved on to their own farms. The old house saw a great deal of livings 
weddings, births and deaths. But that was before my time." 
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Then they moved into the newly built house which has been Mrs. 
Piercy's home ever since, and where her four children, George, Zeta, Jack 
and Wes were brought up. 

She had baked fancy and plain cakes for us and we sat down to a for-
mal tea at the large table, Mrs. Piercy very much the hostess. She re-
called that when she first married she "hardly knew how to boil an egg. 
But I wasn't a bit intimidated even though the Piercy women were wonderful 
cooks. It was a case of rushing in where angels fear to tread I Not having 
lived on a farm I had to learn to bake bread, churn butter and do all the 
things expected of a farmer's wife. But I didn't work outside as I was 
too busy indoors." 

Mixed farming and an orchard of 1,000 trees kept everybody at work on 
the farm. There were 11 children in the first Piercy family. Five sons, 
with their families, lived on adjacent farms all along the waterfront, and 
they all helped each other at haying time, barn building or whenever help 
was needed. She said that during the Depression "we hardly knew it was 
going on because food was so plentiful. And the men logged to meet 
expenses." 

Community life was full, with basket socials, badminton, tennis and a 
bowling green, as well as the regular dances. There was a drama club, the 
Womenfs Institute, the Ladies' Aid: and the Anglican Women's Auxiliary. 
Also the Farmers' Institute, the Gun Club, the Lace Club, Fall fairs and 
card parties. "Both little churches were well attended," Mrs. Piercy 
recalled. "I came as an Anglican, but joined my husband's family at the 
United Church. The ministers, along with their families, visited, and 
often the entire family stayed overnight." 

Mrs. Piercy says her interests have changed as she's grown older*.. She 
watches television, and she has. time to read a lot nows mainly biographies 
and history. One of the books that she lent us to read was about Princess 
Margaret's romance and marriage. She's a great admirer of the Royal 
Family and has a large portrait of the Queen at the front of one of her 
photograph albums. This particular album has all the photographs she took 
when she went on a tour of the British Isles, organised by the Anglican 
Church. She sat on the sofa between us turning the pages and telling us 
all the stories. She'd obviously loved every minute of the trip. The 
other pictures she showed us were of generations of Piercyss the Family 
Album. Nice illustrations to the story of her life. 

We thought the last words should be Mrs. Piercy's, so here is how she 
ended her little autobiography; "We shall all try to make Denman a special 
place, where children will grow in a healthy, happy environment, and where 
we, the Senior Citizens, will enjoy our golden years. 

"So I married a farmer and lived happily ever after. That's the 
story of my life. 

"'The moving finger writes, and having writ, moves on."1 

- Sandra Kennedy, Daphne Morrison 

We regret that we are unable to supply the number of back copies 
for which we have received requests. Anyone hoarding back issues 
for speculative or other purposes can do himself proud by sending 
them back to us so that the horde now clamoring for them may be 
satisfied. __ 



RATEPAYERS' REPORTZZZTZZ^ 
Thanks to the live-wires on the Fire and Emergency Committee for giving 

a much needed spark to our monthly Ratepayers1 meetings. They did it again 
at the last meeting on August 12 when they presented their latest report 
(see page 13) and their enthusiasm and dilligence seem to be spreading - if 
not like a forest fire at least like a slow root one. There appears to be 
an increasing confidence among many ratepayers that we can take matters into 
our own hands and effect the results we want. 

For instance, although nobody seems to know exactly what the situation 
is regarding power boats on Chickadee Lake, it's generally agreed we don't 
want them there. Ratepayers' President Harold Walton is to check the matter 
out. Walton also brought up the fact that although the B.C. Forest Act 
covers logging restrictions on Crown land, we have no protection against 
"misdemeanours" on private tree farms. Cue for another check, this time with 
the Forestry Branch. 

In the continuing sagas of the Dump, the Anchor and the Sign; the 
Regional District and Weldwood are still negotiating that extra five acres 
needed to expand the "garbage sanitation disposal site"; the Anchor is en-
sconced in all its historic glory by the ferry landing, and the Sign should 
take up its position shortly. 

Under new business; dog lovers and dog haters chewed over the Domestic 
Animal Protection Act (see page 14)» and the Ratepayers' Association decided 
to elevate itself by making application to become a Registered Society. 
Apparently that gives it hefty legal status, not to mention an opportunity 
to receive government grants.. 

Finally, a book that we all thought was closed was opened, when Wes 
Piercy, speaking on behalf of the Recreation Committee of the Community Club, 
re-introduced the subject of Weldwood and its proposed picnic site at 
Chickadee Lake (see issue 3 of the Denman Rag and Bone). Ratepayers thought 
the matter was over and done with when Weldwood told us*it would adopt a 
"wait and see" policy. It seems, though, that Weldwood has something else 
going with the Recreation Committee, since it told them it wanted to go 
ahead with its site at the east side of the lake. All very murky. Piercy 
managed to persuade a bemused Walton and Ratepayers to write a back-up letter 
to Weldwood, endorsing the Recreation Committee in its approval of the site. 
However, Watchdog Walton insisted that the letter should also include a 
request for a meeting between delegates from Weldwood, the Recreation Commit-
tee and Ratepayers; to put everybody in the picture as to what plans were 
afoot, and also to voice Ratepayers' opinions. "Wait and see" for the next 
installment • 

- Daphne Morrison 

"There is a principle which is a bar against all information, 
which is a proof against all argument, and which cannot 
fail to keep a man in everlasting ignorance that 
principle is condemnation before investigation." 

- Herbert Spencer 
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FIRE COMMITTEE REPORT 
Report of Denman Island Fire and Emergency Committee held on August 10, 

1974 at 8 p.m. at the home of P.L. Hind, all committee members were present. 
The first order of business was a suggestion by P.L. Hind that the committee 
be increased with the addition of Les Parsons and Reg Magson who are offi-
cial Forestry fire wardens on Denman Island providing they are in agreement. 
The committee will also have a member from each of the five zone areas that 
have been designated. This was approved by the committee. 

The committee approved a suggestion that we publish fire prevention 
hints and remedies in the next issue of the "Denman Rag and Bone", any cost 
to be borne from the Fire Committee fund. 

It was suggested by Ned Harrington that the committee change its name 
to the Denman Island Fire and Emergency Committee as it would give more scope 
in general emergencies. This was approved by the committee. 

As previously mentioned we have been given a truck and 300 water tank; 
the truck is in the process of overhaul, which should be completed this 
week; the tank will then be mounted and the pump that has been ordered will 
be installed, the truck will be cleaned up and painted by volunteers to be 
called upon. The complete unit will be on display and shown in operation 
at the Farmers' Market, August 31. The committee would like to heartily 
thank Marcus Isbister for the truck and Wes Piercy for the tank. 

As mentioned at the last Ratepayers' meeting we had. applied for the 
rights to sell Western Canada Lottery tickets. This we received and 50 
books of tickets were ordered. To date 30 complete books have been sold and 
the other 20 are out to people who we know will return them completely sold. 
We have netted 0300 so far and when all books are in another 0200 will be 
realised. If you haven't a ticket get one now; we want your support. Our 
thanks to those that help make this effort a success. 

A report on the Fire and Emergency Committee finances was given by 
P.L. Hind. As of this report we had 01,250.00 in the bank. The pump and 
related equipment will use most of this amount so we will continue to strive 
for additional funds. The committee Chairman wrote to 7 holders of tree 
farm licenses for financial support. To date one has replied with a donation 
of 0150, two are giving consideration, two have refused, and two have not 
been heard from. All those not supporting will be contacted further. 

The alert system being set up is a very difficult deal and numerous 
changes have had to be made. However this should be ready for the printer 
very shortly and all homeowners will receive this as soon as possible. 

A further discussion took place on the zone areas and it was agreed 
that five zones equipped with a portable pump and mobile tank be the minimum 
that would be required to do a proper job. 

With the foregoing in mind the committee hereby recommends to the Denman 
Island Ratepayers that we establish a Community Fire and Emergency Depart-
ment to operate under the auspices of the Denman Island Ratepayers' Associa-
tion. That funds in the amount of 010,000 for the purchase of this most 
necessary equipment should be raised with a general taxation levy over a 
three year period to be decided at a public poll in November 1974. 

Respectfully submitted, Fire and Emergency Committee 
-13-



DOGS DEFINED ETC..-
In a posthumous tribute to Walt Disney, we here reprint highlights of 
Chapter 114, the Domestic Animal Protection Act. 

HER MAJESTY, by and with the advice and consent csf the Legislative Assembly 
of the Province of British Columbia, enacts as followss 
1 (l) "dog" means an animal of the species canine that is apparently over 

the age of four months. 
(ll) "domestic animal" means an animal that is 

1) tame or kept, or that has been or is being sufficiently tamed 
or kept, to serve some purpose for the use of man; and 

2) designated by order of the Lieutenant Governor in Council 
to be a domestic animal. 

3 (3) The minister may, by order, authorize a person to whom a fee 
is paid under this section to receive a portion of the fee as 
remuneration for his services. 

5 (l) Where a peace officer, or any other person or class of persons 
authorized by the commissioner finds a dog running in a pack, 
he may kill the dog. 

(2) An authorization under subsection (l) shall be in writing, but 
the commissioner may, if he is of the opinion that the situation 
is urgent, grant authority verbally or by means of an electronic 
communications device. 

8 (l) A judge of the Provincial Court of British Columbia may, upon 
application and upon being satisfied that a dog has killed or 
injured, or is likely to kill or injure, a person or a domestic 
animal, order that the dog be killed in a manner prescribed in 
the order. 

9 (l) Where an officer believes that a dog is, or has been, running 
at large, he shall issue to the person to whom the license was 
issued an initial violation report in prescribed form. 

11 Notwithstanding any other provision of this Act, where a domestic animal 
protection officer or a peace officer has reasonable grounds to believe 
that any person is not complying with any provision of this Act, he may 
give to that person a warning. 

12 (2) A person who kills a dog pursuant to this Act or to an order 
made under this Act shall kill and dispose of the dog, or cause 
the dog to be killed and disposed of, in the prescribed manner. 

14.The minister may pay out of the fund such amount as he considers advisable 
to any association that, in his opinion, is undertaking effective pro-
grammes to encourage good dog husbandry practises in the Province. 

Re-printed courtesy of K.M. MacLonald, Printer to the Queen's Most 
Excellent Majesty in right of the Province of British Columbia 
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GARDEN - ROTO VAT ING 
PREPARE YOUR HOME GARDEN FOR THE WINTER 

I WILL POWER-COMPOST YOUR GARDEN 
TO PREPARE A BED FOR WINTER GRASS COVER. 
CONTACT MARC AT 335-2426 FOR INFORMATION 

WANTED TO RENT 
PICK-UP TRUCK FOR ONE DAY, 
TO HAUL A LOAD OF SNAD 
45 MILES. 
PLEASE CONTACT MARJ0 

BULLETIN BOARD 

DP 
EMPLOYMENT OPPORTUNITY 

We have one vacancy for a domestic animal protection officer. Must be able 
to write terrifying initial violation reports, give no-nonsense warnings, 
kill and dispose of dogs in the prescribed manner and encourage good dog 
husbandry. Benefits include kickbacks on fees collected and your very own 
electronic communications device. Apply by chasing a dog pack around 
until somebody notices.you. 

RATEPAYERS' MEETING Held 2nd Mon. of each 
month, 8 pm in Community Hall. Press Harold 
Walton. All residents urged to participate. 
F RMERS' MARKETS Aug. 31, 2 pm at Community 
Hall. Horseshoe pitching tournament, ball-
game, tug o' war, pottery, leaded stained 
glass, jewellery, homebaking, fresh farm 
produce, 0400 Bonanza Food Draw, com on 
the cob, hot dogs, hamburgers, soft drinks 

DANCEs night of Farmers' Market, Aug.31. 
Community Hall, 9-1 • Boogey with Sherry, 
Scot and Stone. 

WOMEN AND FILM: A B.C. wide festival, 
stopping in Courtenay Oct. 10,11,12 at the 
Arts' Alliance Building, 907 McPhee. A 
variety of films, a slide show, an art ex-
hibit of women artists, books and women's 
resource material will be on display, with 
discussions and workshops revolving around 
them. Music, puppets, theatre are hoped to 
be part of the entertainment. . Day care to 
be provided. Women artists interested in 
exhibiting in the local art show can con-
tact Janet Fairbanks 336-2209. Men and wo-
men interested in providing entertainment 
or helping with day care phone above number 

PUBLIC HEALTH NURSE SERVICES 
Tues. Sept. 3? 1*30 pm at Dora 
Drinkwater's house next to the 
store. (Normally held first 
Mon. of each month) An oppor-
tunity to bring your children's 
immunisations up to date. This 
is not just a children's clinic 
but a health service for people 
of all ages. 

PRE-SCHOOL, Denman Island, 
starts Sept. 16. Interested 
parents contact Roberta de 
Doming. 

OPEN VOLLEYBALL Sat. 5 pm in 
the meadow at the Lake Road 
Corner. 

YOGA INSTRUCTIONS by Jerry, 
every Fri. 5 p.m. at Liz 
Morgan's. 
WOMEN'S INSTITUTES Meetings 
held on the 2nd Thurs. of each 
month at different members' 
homes. Press Mrs. Isbister, 
Union Bay. 

LOCAL ADVERTISING RATE IS 01.00 PER INSERT 

GET FREE PUBLICITY FOR YOUR CLUB MEETING, 
SOCIAL EVENT ETC. BY SENDING ANNOUNCEMENTS TO 

THE DENMAN RAG AND BONE 
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PROVINCE OF BRITISH COLUMBIA 

DEPARTMENT OF MUNICIPAL AEFAIPS 

INCLUDING REGIONAL DISTRICT RESIDENTS NOT IN A MUNICIPALITY 

REGISTRATION CLOSES TUESDAY, SEPT.3, 1974 
NEW REGULATIONS. In the forthcoming civic or municipal elections, all residents 
who are qualified vote in the area in which they reside. Applications for regis-
tration in accordance with the Municipal Act, should "be on file with the Clerk's 
Office at your city or municipal hall by closing day, September 3? 1974-
Persons enumerated for the civic or municipal voters list earlier this year are now 
registered ( you may check by calling the Clerk's Office). PROPERTY OWNERS ARE 
NO LONGER AUTOMATICALLY ON THE VOTERS LIST. Being on Provincial or Federal 
voters' lists does not entitle you to vote in a civic or municipal election. 

Persons who have not been enumerated can make application for registration at the 
Clerk's Office in their city or municipal hall, cr by sending in the form below. 
If a resident of a Regional District outside a municipality, please contact the 
Administrator of your Regional District. 

i L 

ijiiji This is your final notice. 

jjlljjl If you wish to make application for registration 
iijjljj as an elector, fill in and mail the 
'jijiij application for registration contained in 
ijlll all local newspapers. 




