
A Sechelt puzzle 

oning discrepancies 
are inexplicable 

Andy and Tula Maragos were honoured with the key to the Town of Gibsons at an affectionate 
tribute to mark their change in direction after the sale of Andy's Restaurant recently. The occasion 
doubled as an extremely successful fundraiser for Gibsons Waterfront Park (see story below). 
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Event doubles as fundraiser 

A public hearing in the Senior 
Citizens' Hall in Sechelt on 
March 29 clearly showed that 
when planning to buy property 
in Sechelt these days, it is best to 
first check the zoning. 

The hearing was called to 
consider the rezoning of the 
Sechelt neighbourhood bound 
by Trail Avenue, Anchor Road 
and Salmon Drive which con
sists entirely of single family 
dwellings. But, oddly enough, 
the area is zoned R-4, for multi-
family dwelling use only. 

Although there are conflic
ting opinions as to why this 
discrepancy exists, nobody 
seems to be absolutely sure of 
the answer. 

The fact that, according to 
the zoning laws at least, an 
apartment block could well 
have been built in among the ex

isting houses, was brought to 
the attention of the Sechelt 
planning department when 
Roger Frisson of Vancouver 
bought an empty lot on Anchor 
Road in November, 1988. 

Frisson bought the lot 
through Terry Brackett of Mit
ten Realty with the intention of 
building a house on it for his 
daughter Michelle Alexander, 
of Secheltv His plans were for a 
single family dwelling similar to 
those around him for which, he 
assumed, \the neighbourhood 
was obviously zoned. Brackett 
says he assumed the same thing. 

Unfortunately, they were 
both wrong and Frisson was left 
with a lot that was of no value 
to him because a single family 
dwelling is not allowed to be 
built in an area zoned R-4. 

Stan Anderson of Anderson 

Maragos tribute well justified 
by Ellen Frith 

In a wonderful demonstra
tion of communal solidarity and 
good cheer, Tula and Andy 
Maragos, retiring proprietors of 
Andy's Restaurant in Gibsons, 
were feted and honoured and 
given the gold key to the town 
last Saturday night during a 
rollicking good time had by all. 
The celebration was in honour 
of the Maragos' considerable 
contribution to this, an ap
preciative community. 

The party, officially called, 
'The First Annual Fund Raiser 
for Gibsons Waterfront Park' 
was held in the hall at Camp 
Elphinstone in Langdale, and 
gathered together over 200 
friends and acquaintances of 
the Maragos family. Out from 
Toronto where he is a radio 
news announcer for CBC was 
their son Costa, and taking time 
off from UBC law exams to 
help celebrate was their younger 
son, Anastase. 

Tula and Andy came to the 
Sunshine Coast from Greece via 
a somewhat circuitous route 
through Regina and Kitimat, ar
riving here in 1974. So, in 
honour of their homeland, and 
to make the party an official 
Greek one, Ed Hill, MC for the 
evening, started it all off by 
breaking a plate. 

And although Tula and Andy 
are to r-e-t-i-r-e (a word not to 
be uttered in their presence, it 
was stressed), this was not an 
evening of saying goodbye. 

"The Maragos' are not r-e-t-
i-r-i-n-g," said Hill, "but mere
ly changing direction. We are 
here to say thank you for their 
warmth, generosity and friend
ship." 

The party was intended to be 
a 'roasting' of Tula and Andy 
(while Murray Pezim got his in 
Vancouver) but included a little 
of everything. Up on the 
podium to draw blood were 
Gerry Dixon, Carol Kurucz, 
Bernie Mulligan and, rival to 
Andy and Tula at the Omega 
Restaurant, Kristine Gian-
nakos. But all speakers had to 
admit that they couldn't really 
find anything derogatory to 
roast either Tula or Andy with 
and were left instead with ge
nuinely warm and funny stories 
gleaned while sharing the 
Maragos' hospitality and 
friendship. Pezim should be so 
lucky. 

Gerry Dixon presented Andy 
with a pair of pyjamas. "It was 
either that or a trip for two to 
Turkey," he said. 

Costa and Anastase also 
spoke in their parent's honour 
and it was the common consen
sus that not only were these two 
sons of Tula and Andy very 
good-looking, (and very single) 
but they could also work nights 
as stand-up comics. 

It is Tula's most ardent wish, 
apparently, that her boys marry 

sooner than later. It was sug
gested that perhaps more mater
nal energy could be directed 
towards finding them each 'a 
nice girl' now that Andy's 
Restaurant is no longer their 
responsibility. 

For more entertainment, 
there was a skit by the Drift
wood Players organized by Nest 
Lewis and one by the Gibsons 
Volunteer Fire Department. In 
the latter presentation, Graham 
Webb's portrayal of a cigarette-
smoking, television-adjusting, 
throwing-money-around Andy 
Maragos was much appreciated, 
not least of all by Andy himself. 

Note must also be made of 
the party decorations and floral 
arrangements in the hall and of 
the food which was catered by 

Emma Upe and staff at the 
YMCA. It was all excellent. 

And there was music. World 
renowned pianist and xylophon-
ist, Elmer Gill, a long-time 
friend of the Maragos', played 
some tunes which included An
dy's favourite, 'My Funny 
Valentine'. Iris and Rob 
Buchan sang, 'Never on Sun
day' and, since they performed 
later on in the evening, Andy, 
Anastase and Costa were per
suaded to dance Greek-style 
while everybody clapped. 

Gibsons, Mayor Diane Stromy 

ever given a real one." 
The dinner, at $30 a person, 

raised over $3000 for the yet un
named Gibsons Waterfront 
Park. The money will be held in 
trust until a theme for the park 
is developed. 

The Maragos' are worthy 
recipients of the honours 
bestowed upon them last Satur
day night. They are that rare 
thing these days, a family whose 
love and support for one 
another and the ensuing 
strength it brings reaches out 

spoke briefly and pr^eiSted^f^afld'embraces all those around 
Tula and Andy with a plaque of Y ' t h e m . 
the key to the Town of Gibsons. 
"I have given many cardboard 
keys away in fun," she said, 
"but this was the first time I've 

i There is little doubt but that 
the Maragos' have enriched the 
lives of those they have come 
across and befriended as well as 

the community as a whole. But 
the success of the evening, and 
it really was a success for it 
celebrated the appreciation and 
respect a community can have 
for some of its citizens without 
once resorting to maudlin senti
ment, was also a testament to 
the community itself. 

In celebrating with the 
Maragos family, the people of 
Gibsons did themselves proud. 
They demonstrated a genuine 
wit, warmth, good will and a 
sheer generosity of spirit long 
thought to have disappeared 
forever. 

The staff of the Coast News 
joins with the rest of the com
munity in wishing Tula and An
dy Maragos the very best on 
their r-e-t-i-r-e-m-e-n-t. 

Realty claims the zoning of the 
neighbourhood was changed in 
1981 from R-l (single family 
dwelling) to what it is now 
because he wanted it changed. 

"We (Pebbles Holdings Co.) 
paid the district a zoning fee of 
$100 to change it from R-l to 
R-4 eight years ago," he says. 
"When they adopted the pre
sent zoning bylaw in December, 
1987, they just kept it that 
way." 

Anderson owned 113 lots in 
the Village of Sechelt. After 
many were sold off, for single 
family dwellings, he was left 
with four lots in the contested 
area that were too steep to sup
port the building of a single 
house on each. 

His plans were, therefore, to 
combine these four lots with 
others that he owned next to 
them and to create, all together, 
a parcel of land extending to 
Neptune Street. On this he 
would build condominiums. 

"Our purpose in originally 
seeking the existing zoning," 
Anderson says, "was to create 
approximately 60 units in four 
clusters of 15 units each. To 
create an example of density, 
the Royal Terraces has 40 units 
and comprises less than one 
acre. Our site has four acres and 
proposes 60 units." 

Rob Sabine, Sechelt muni
cipal planner disagrees with 
Anderson saying that the rezon
ing in 1981 affected only Ander
son's lots along Salmon Drive 
and not those in the contested 
area at all. 

"I don't know why most of 
those lots are zoned R-4," 
Sabine says. "It may have been 
just an error in outlining the 
map. Until we find the original 
1981 bylaw, we won't know for 
sure. 

Please turn to page 7 

RCMP smash drug ring 
Gibsons-Thailand 

The RCMP Drug Enforce
ment Branch, Vancouver, last 
week wrapped up a major 
15-month international drug in
vestigation which involved 
drug-related offences in Gib
sons as well as in Montreal and 
Thailand. 

Three men died during the 
major investigation, two 
members of the alleged drug 
ring, including one in Gibsons 
and one in Montreal, and an 
RCMP officer died in the line of 
duty in Thailand. 

Cpl. Derek Flanagan was kill
ed in Thailand when he was 
reported to have fallen from a 
truck during a struggle with a 
drug smuggler. 

Alleged drug ring member 
Daryoush Delfanie of Montreal 

died when shot by an unknown 
assailant in Montreal and a 
58-year old Gibsons resident has 
been charged in connection with 
the death of Claude Joseph 
Dupuis, age 58. All three deaths 
were related to the drug in
vestigation which was known as 
Operation Deception. 

Spearheading the Gibsons 
section of the international in
vestigation was an undercover 
RCMP officer known locally as 
Glen Barry who, as his cover, 
operated fishing charter boat 
the M. V. Misty. 

Around Gibsons Wharf the 
so-called Barry was said to be a 
very good guide and fisherman 
who went out of his way to pro
vide a first class charter service, 

taking customers out again if 
they didn't catch fish. 

In retrospect, locals remem
ber that there were times when 
the M. V. Misty was not 
available for charter when its 
operator said he couldn't book 
because he didn't know what he 
would be doing. 

On one occasion he had to go 
to Japan for a few days and 
once cracked: "Me married?" 
in response to a question. 
"Who would put up with my 
lifestyle?" 

In all, 33 people were charged 
as a result of the investigation 
with 72 charges being laid. 
Eleven residents of Gibsons 
were charged and face a total of 
23 drug related charges. 

Mayor reports 
Restructuring was not discussed by Gibsons council at the 

March 28 committee-of-the-whole meeting but Gibsons 
Mayor Diane Strom did answer a question from the press on 
her recent meeting in Victoria with Minister of Municipal Af
fairs Rita Johnston. 

"My specific reason for going to Victoria," Strom said, 
"was to ask the minister if she would allow us, out of con
sideration of fairness, to hold a referendum in Areas E and F 
separately from the one in Gibsons. The Municipal Act calls 
for a single vote, but the minister said we could be accom
modated." 

Pender chamber 
Anyone with an interest in improving the community, 

whether a taxpayer or a businessperson, is urged to attend a 
meeting at Pender Harbour Senior Secondary on April 5 at 
7:30 pm, to plan and organize the re-establishment of the 
Pender Harbour and Egmont Chamber of Commerce. 

The chamber, although never officially disbanded, hasn't 
met in over five years, but recent moving and shaking by 
several unconnected groups has led to this coming Wednes
day's meeting, where directors will encourage community in
volvement and look for new people to take over offices. 

The Chamber of Commerce will focus on the general im
provement of the area, including community beautification, 
economic well-being, and services to residents. 

They're off and running in the 12th tuiuual running of the April Fool's Day Run relay teams. The winner of the Coast News Challenge Cup this year was Jim Vaster 
from Gibsons to Sechelt. Despite truly miserable conditions this year 53 participants • of North Vancouver. Verster also won the cap last year. Next week we will have a 
showed up at the starting line, 36 individual runners and 17 runners making up five complete list of participants and trophy winners. — Vern Elliott photo 
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tion of communal solidarity and 
good cheer, Tula and Andy 
Maragos, retiring proprietors of 
Andy's Restaurant in Gibsons, 
were feted and honoured and 
given the gold key to the town 
last Saturday night during a 
rollicking good time had by all. 
The celebration was in honour 
of the Maragos' considerable 
contribution to this, an ap
preciative community. 

The party, officially called, 
'The First Annual Fund Raiser 
for Gibsons Waterfront Park' 
was held in the hall at Camp 
Elphinstone in Langdale, and 
gathered together over 200 
friends and acquaintances of 
the Maragos family. Out from 
Toronto where he is a radio 
news announcer for CBC was 
their son Costa, and taking time 
off from UBC law exams to 
help celebrate was their younger 
son, Anastase. 

Tula and Andy came to the 
Sunshine Coast from Greece via 
a somewhat circuitous route 
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riving here in 1974. So, in 
honour of their homeland, and 
to make the party an official 
Greek one, Ed Hill, MC for the 
evening, started it all off by 
breaking a plate. 

And although Tula and Andy 
are to r-e-t-i-r-e (a word not to 
be uttered in their presence, it 
was stressed), this was not an 
evening of saying goodbye. 

"The Maragos' are not r-e-t-
i-r-i-n-g," said Hill, "but mere
ly changing direction. We are 
here to say thank you for their 
warmth, generosity and friend
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The party was intended to be 
a 'roasting' of Tula and Andy 
(while Murray Pezim got his in 
Vancouver) but included a little 
of everything. Up on the 
podium to draw blood were 
Gerry Dixon, Carol Kurucz, 
Bernie Mulligan and, rival to 
Andy and Tula at the Omega 
Restaurant, Kristine Gian-
nakos. But all speakers had to 
admit that they couldn't really 
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roast either Tula or Andy with 
and were left instead with ge
nuinely warm and funny stories 
gleaned while sharing the 
Maragos' hospitality and 
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and it was the common consen
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but they could also work nights 
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It is Tula's most ardent wish, 
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nal energy could be directed 
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nice girl' now that Andy's 
Restaurant is no longer their 
responsibility. 
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wood Players organized by Nest 
Lewis and one by the Gibsons 
Volunteer Fire Department. In 
the latter presentation, Graham 
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the party decorations and floral 
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RCMP smash drug ring 
Gibsons-Thailand 
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vestigation which involved 
drug-related offences in Gib
sons as well as in Montreal and 
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Three men died during the 
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vestigation was an undercover 
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Glen Barry who, as his cover, 
operated fishing charter boat 
the M. V. Misty. 

Around Gibsons Wharf the 
so-called Barry was said to be a 
very good guide and fisherman 
who went out of his way to pro
vide a first class charter service, 

taking customers out again if 
they didn't catch fish. 

In retrospect, locals remem
ber that there were times when 
the M. V. Misty was not 
available for charter when its 
operator said he couldn't book 
because he didn't know what he 
would be doing. 

On one occasion he had to go 
to Japan for a few days and 
once cracked: "Me married?" 
in response to a question. 
"Who would put up with my 
lifestyle?" 

In all, 33 people were charged 
as a result of the investigation 
with 72 charges being laid. 
Eleven residents of Gibsons 
were charged and face a total of 
23 drug related charges. 

Mayor reports 
Restructuring was not discussed by Gibsons council at the 

March 28 committee-of-the-whole meeting but Gibsons 
Mayor Diane Strom did answer a question from the press on 
her recent meeting in Victoria with Minister of Municipal Af
fairs Rita Johnston. 

"My specific reason for going to Victoria," Strom said, 
"was to ask the minister if she would allow us, out of con
sideration of fairness, to hold a referendum in Areas E and F 
separately from the one in Gibsons. The Municipal Act calls 
for a single vote, but the minister said we could be accom
modated." 

Pender chamber 
Anyone with an interest in improving the community, 

whether a taxpayer or a businessperson, is urged to attend a 
meeting at Pender Harbour Senior Secondary on April 5 at 
7:30 pm, to plan and organize the re-establishment of the 
Pender Harbour and Egmont Chamber of Commerce. 

The chamber, although never officially disbanded, hasn't 
met in over five years, but recent moving and shaking by 
several unconnected groups has led to this coming Wednes
day's meeting, where directors will encourage community in
volvement and look for new people to take over offices. 

The Chamber of Commerce will focus on the general im
provement of the area, including community beautification, 
economic well-being, and services to residents. 
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As the gigantic oil spill in Prince William Sound, 
Alaska, spreads inexorably through the northern seas there 
has been an understandable tendency in the news reports 
to focus on the human error involved. But there are 
underlying factors here more instructive than simply the 
sins of an allegedly drunken captain. 

The possibility of human error is always with us and 
when shipping vast quantities of a commodity as potential
ly damaging to a beautiful and sensitive environment it 
behooves those responsible to take or require to be taken 
every possible safeguard to niinimize the risk of disaster, 
even when human error takes place. 

That the Exxon Valdez, and presumably other newer 
tankers too, are steaming through the narrow icy waters of 
the Inland Channel carrying huge loads of oil with only a 
single metal skin between them and disaster is un
forgivable. 

A recent report has it that some older tankers have dou
ble hulls and are compartmentalized so that an accident 
doesn't lead to the jettisoning of the whole cargo or a ma
jor portion of it. The Exxon Valdez had neither double 
hull nor compartments because the U.S. government 
relented from a previous intention of making such precau
tions mandatory. 

After the foolish and hapless captain has been justly 
dealt with and punished for his irresponsible, possibly 
criminal folly, these larger questions will remain. 

Why has the company who hired him chosen to max
imize profits by cutting the costs of building their huge 
tankers? And, why has the responsible government allow
ed them to do it? 

When are politicians going to stop paying lip service to 
the protection of the environment and start taking, and 
demanding that other take, real and responsible steps to 
safeguard on our planet? 

For re-election 
It is good news that we have a balanced budget. It is bad 

news that the taxpayers of B.C. continue to make huge in
terest payments on old debt while the government squirrels 
away hundreds of millions of dollars for unleashing prior 
to the next election. 

The debt should be retired as speedily as possible. It is 
the responsible course and one would hope that a finan
cially responsible government would take that course as 
the best means of ensuring re-election. 

£< 

5 YEARS AGO 
Provincial legislation ends the lockout of workers-at 

the Port Mellon mill but the Canadian Paperworkers 
Union promptly changes its locked-out signs for on-
strike signs, protesting the legislation. 

The new fire hall on North Road, serving the West 
Howe Sound Fire Protection District and Gibsons, 
opens this week. 

Gibsons Food Bank helps out 188 people at the week
ly opening. 

A special commemorative service is held in St. 
Aidan's Church in Roberts Creek in honour of long-time 
Roberts Creek stalwart Miss Ena Harrold. 

Gibsons Building Supplies opens its new outlet in 
Sechelt. 

10 YEARS AGO 
Mr. and Mrs. CD. Hanson of Gibsons and Mrs. E.M. 

Webb of Soames Point are the winners in the annual 
Sunnycrest Mall Association contest. Mr. and Mrs. Han
son won a trip to Hawaii and Mrs. Webb a $500 shopp
ing spree. 

A dramatization of the short story 'The Lottery' is 
presented at Elphinstone Secondary School under the 
direction of student Donnard Mackenzie. 

20 YEARS AGO 
Wolfgang Buchorn, master councillor of Mount 

Elphinstone Chapter, Order of Demolay, presented a 
cheque to Mr. Dalton Murphy, executive director of the 
B.C. Society for Retailed Children. The presentation 
was made at the Cedars Inn. 

The RCMP are checking closely on anyone dumping 
garbage in the waters of Howe Sound or Gibsons Har
bour. 

30 YEARS AGO 
A presentation of Maunder's cantata Olivet to Calvary 

by combined choirs of Gibsons and Port Mellon 
augmented by other singers interested in choral work is 
a highlight of the musical history of the Sunshine 
Coast. 

Michael M. Dane of the Department of Slavonic 
Studies at UBC addresses a local Kiwanis meeting on 
the subject of the 'present Soviet educational system 
and proposed changes by Kruschev and their implica
tions'. 

40 YEARS AGO 
Local firemen oppose a federal government plan to 

charge for side wharfage in coastal waters. 
Pender Harbour has decided to organize its own 

board of trade. 
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Taking care of our forests 
Editor's Note: The following is 
the text of an address to the 
Ministry of Forest Public Infor
mation Session held in Van
couver, March 8, 1989. Jack 
Bakewell is a respected member 
of the Sunshine Coast Forest 
Advisory Commission. 
Mr. Minister, Ladies and 
Gentlemen: 

My name is Jack Bakewell. I 
am a professional forester and 
forest engineer working as a 
consultant. 

I was born in Ocean Falls and 
for the first six years breathed 
the sweet smell of success that 
drifted from the pulpmill. 
Later, the Depression., in,̂ the,; 
forest, communities}; ;ieit.}some ;y. 
vivid .impressions of what :bap--M 
perish when the forest iiidustr^isy; 

YmaehveY''YY;--y-'<:.' —••- yv|||Y 
My career has been inyjbjvti/1 

in some way 'dir̂ y^vf'mSi'.*? 
forestry and the forest andv 

heavy construction industries as 
an employee, manager, owner, 
and consultant. 44 of my sixty-
one years have been spent earn
ing a living basically in and 
from the forest. I have worked 
in every forest region in BC, the 
Northwest Territories, and on 
projects in the Western U.S., 
South America, and West 
Africa. I suggest that I haye 
seen more of the forests of BC 
than 95 percent of the persons 
present in this room. • 

I wish to present some 
perspectives. 

1. Long-term wealth comes 
from renewable natural 
resources. That's what we are 
here scrapping over today. This 
whole "resource land-use en
vironment conundrum" 
resembles an over-boiled stew 
where it is difficult, if not im

possible, to isolate the consti
tuents. Special interests present 
a mass of rhetoric encompass
ing the subjects. Much of it is 
misinformation and self-
serving. 

The Government decision 
makers have been misled by 
programmed pressures to react 
rather than lead in issues like 
South Moresby, Carmanah 
River, TFL Licences and the 
Countervail. 

These special interest groups 
prey upon the ecologically ig
norant and indifferent citizens. 
Some espouse the popular cause 
of profits and economic growth 
for their own sakes. Others pro

mote radical resource preserva
t ion instead of conservation, 

Which, _by definition, would 
;ASweir;€lŷ r̂ trjc]t,.rê sniie...for the 

social programs iifxm which 
.many ..̂ Jjepend for their 
i.̂̂  livelihood^ 
v* There appears to be evidence 
that radical groups have been 
financed with tax dollars. 

Let us realize that the long-
term well-being of BC, Canada, 
and for that matter the world 
must rely on long-range, in
tegrated, resource development. 
In other words, economic 
development must be based 
upon sustainable natural 
resources. 

For a world perspective, 
which refutes short-term 
political and economic expe
diency, read the 'Planet of the 
Year' (Time magazine, January 
2, 1989) and 'Our Common-
future' (Brundtland Report). 

2. Custody of 95 percent of 
BC's resources is entrusted to 
emasculated resource ministries, 
both provincial and federal. 

The bulk of our resources are 
undermanaged. It would appear 
that even the Ministry of 
Forest's hands are tied and the 
government plans to dump 
much of the responsibility for 
forest management into the 
hands of industry. Even 
acknowledging the good 
work done by many corporate 
citizens, that's putting mice in 
charge of the cheese factory. I 
hope we have good cats. 

The implementation requires 
a strong Ministry Staff to audit 
progress without extended 
delays and to be able to report 
objectively without political in
terference; for example - cut 
control and log exports. 

3. Government has to have a 
plan. Government has to pro
vide tenures and policies that 
provide security and continuity 
that are operable and has to 
practice "Use it or Lose it" 
equitably. 

Regardless of size, the 
Ministry has to insist that com
panies have to stay within 
allowable cuts for each cut con
trol period. If they don't they 

must be penalized. However, it 
must be understood that the in
dustry must be allowed to react 
within that cut control period to 
the realities of the international 
commodities market. It must be 
understood that no one here in 
BC can control international 
commodity markets, whether 
they be wheat, steel, or wood. 

4. Since the province's 
economy is largely dependent 
on forest resources it behooves 
investment in accurate up-to-
date forest inventories. We 
must know what we are talking 
about. I believe confidence is 
lacking in NSR, immature con
iferous, and deciduous forest 
inventory statistics, thus render
ing suspect our ability to sustain 
our forest industry, let alone 
provide for socially essential 
non-consumptive uses. '•'••• 

Satellite imagery and com
puter extrapolations are mean
ingless without extensive ground 
truthing surveys based on con
ventional aerial photography in
terpretation. 

Please turn to page 4 

r The Pasture 
Pm going out to clean the pasture spring; 
I'll only stop to rake the leaves away 
(And wait to watch the water clear, I may): 
I shan 't be gone long.—You come too. 

Pm going out to fetch the little calf 
That's standing by the mother. IPs so youngt 
It totters when she licks it with her tongue. 
I shan't be gone long.—You come too. 

Robert Frost 

In a nutshell 

The ashes of Nora McNee 
by S. Nutter 

J 

Seat-mates in planes, in fic
tion at least, can provide one of 
life's more interesting draws. In 
the time when I was a flying 
passenger, in the 50's and 60's, 
it seems to me that I had usually 
had a late night and wanted 
simply to drop off as soon as I 
could get the seat belt done up. 

It was like this on a morning 
north from Edmonton in some
thing like '56.1 ignored my seat-
mate when he came, settled 
back in the tilt of the old DC3 
and sought to get off before we 
did. 

It didn't work for long. He 
was an active ground-watcher. 
Also he seemed to know what 
ought to be down there though 
it was clear he hadn't been this 
way before. He was a small grey 
haired man in a neat business 
suit and had a brown paper 
parcel about the size of a cookie 
jar which he carried in his lap/ 

He was polite and all, but he 
peered across me with a stream 
of questions. 'Is that the Lliard? 
Where is Fort Simpson? Do you 
see any buffalo? One, 'Do you 
know where they took off to 
cross the lake with the tractor 
trains?' had me thinking. 

In Yellowknife I was met by 

one of the town's two cabs. Still 
in a semi-comatose state I 
crawled in, and was about to 
scoot when I noticed my seat-
mate. He was at the back of the 
aircraft overseeing the 
unloading of a bunch of what 
looked like flower boxes. I of
fered him a lift (flower boxes? 
in Yellowknife?) and we 
managed to get the whole lot 
jammed in with room for 
ourselves. He still had his parcel 
on his lap. 

A nice little mystery, enough 
to wake one up. On the way in, 
he told me his tale. He was from 
San Diego, and had never been 
out of there before in his life, let 
alone this far towards the pole. 

The parcel contained the 
ashes of his only sister, Nora. 
She had been, he said, the first 
white woman in Yellowknife, 
and had married a chap called 
McNee. 

He had run a tractor for the 
trains across}; the ice in the 
winter, and one spring, when 
the ice got tricky at the mouth 
of the river,/McNee went 
through and drowned. 

Nora went back to San Diego 
where she died some years later, 
and her last request had been 
that her ashes be scattered at the 
mouth of the Yellowknife 

River, somewhat to the north. 
He dropped off his bag at the 

hotel and went on with his 
flowers looking for a bush pilot. 
In the bar Congest in the north) 
a few oldtimers remembered 
McNee, but there was some 
shuffling and down-looking 
when it came to Nora. 

Not long after, Max Ward's 
pilot came in ('Ward Air' in 
those days was just two float 
planes.) 

"Holy old baldheaded," he 
said and ordered another drink. 
"You wouldn't believe," he 
said a few times. "All those 
damn carnations..." 

He had, tied his customer 
firmly to the fuselage and it 
didn't take them long to get to 
the mouth of the river. After a 
certain amount of shouting 
back and forth he was circling 
over an apparently OK spot. 

The ashes went down all 
together in a stream, but then 
the flowers. 

The flowers flew about every 
which way and he, circling, 
found himself flying through 
them. Then of course they were 
blowing back into the plane un
til it was full of floating carna
tions. 

Then, on a turn, there was a 
whoosh!! from the door and the 
whole lot plastered on his wind
screen. He was at something 
under 100 feet and at that point 
they called it quits. 

By the time our little grey 
visitor entered the bar everyone 
in it was up on the story. He 
was a hero, and there was the 
beginning of a feeling that this 
faithful act, performed so 
matter-of-factly, added a touch 
of some sort of nobility, other
wise perhaps lacking, to the 
town itself. 

A party ensued of course. 
Too long after to be any kind of 
wake, but with sort of an odd 
character to her. Before long 
just about everyone it seemed 
had found some fond memory 
of Nora, but the guest just smil
ed politely, refused most drinks, 
and got himself firmly off early 
to bed. Frenchy, the transport 
king, would drive him to the air
port in the morning. 

Later, I found Don Hagel, 
the 'second* lawyer, looking 
thoughtful at an end of the bar. 

"You know", he 'said* "he 
hardly mentioned his sister at 
all, but he said to me at a point 
'That fellow, McNee. He was a 
real sport that fellow McNee 
and no mistake.' " 
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