
D.I. General Store

Open 12pm to 8pm Thursday - Sunday
(Pizza after 3pm Friday-Sunday)

Beef & veggie burgers (gluten-free buns available), fries & 
poutine (gluten-free vegan gravy available), Korean-style fried 

chicken, pizza, panozzos, and rice bowls. Try our signature Caesar!
Licensed · Dine-in & Takeout

3646 Denman Rd (the old bakery) · TakeoutNearYou.com 
(250)335-1099
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Join our mailing list at 
corlan@telus.net 

to get a notice for when we 
have a lunch planned.

We look forward to serving you 
great food as the 

vineyard/winery work permits.
Tasting room is open 11 - 5 

Tuesday - Sunday

General Store Hours:
Monday to Thursday:   8 – 6:30

Friday:   8 – 7
Saturday:  9 – 7

Sunday and Holidays:   12 – 4
Post Office Hours:

Monday to Friday:   
9 – 12 & 1 – 4:30
Saturday:   12 – 3

Sundays and Holidays:  Closed

JORDAN MCDONALD
Local REALTOR

2350 CHICKADEE ROAD
BUYER REPRESENTED

Welcome to the new owners of 2350 Chickadee

SOLD
denmanislandhomes.com 
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Denman 
Housing
Reimagining Growth

Denman Island 
Housing Project 
Workshop  
September 20, 2025 
2:00-4:00 PM 
Denman Activity Centre
Islands Trust staff will provide a brief 
presentation at 2:00 PM followed by small 
group focussed conversations on key 
topics including: density bank alternatives, 
rezoning to balance ecological protection 
with housing need, secondary dwellings, 
floor area and lot coverage restrictions. 

Come for the full session or drop in 
anytime!

Can’t make it? Share your thoughts 
through our online survey.

Learn more at:  
islandstrust.bc.ca/island-planning/denman/
projects/denman-housing-review/  
or scan the QR code

Preserving and protecting over 450 
islands and surrounding waters in 
the Salish Sea
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2025-09-11 (Thu)
Time PDT (m)	  (ft)
02:57	 1.253	 4.1
09:27	 4.361	 14.3
14:54	 2.687	 8.8
20:38	 4.690	 15.4
2025-09-12 (Fri)
Time PDT (m)	  (ft)
03:43	 0.997	 3.3
10:39	 4.370	 14.3
15:45	 3.140	 10.3
21:11	 4.595	 15.1
2025-09-13 (Sat)
Time PDT (m)	  (ft)
04:33	 0.870	 2.9
11:57	 4.405	 14.5
16:49	 3.495	 11.5
21:48	 4.435	 14.6
2025-09-14 (Sun)
Time PDT (m)	  (ft)
05:28	 0.864	 2.8
13:18	 4.468	 14.7
18:14	 3.691	 12.1
22:36	 4.226	 13.9
2025-09-15 (Mon)
Time PDT (m)	  (ft)
06:30	 0.942	 3.1
14:33	 4.543	 14.9
19:53	 3.681	 12.1
23:44	 4.008	 13.1
2025-09-16 (Tue)
Time PDT (m)	  (ft)
07:37	 1.046	 3.4
15:37	 4.604	 15.1
21:19	 3.502	 11.5
2025-09-17 (Wed)
Time PDT (m)	  (ft)
01:16	 3.860	 12.7
08:44	 1.139	 3.7
16:28	 4.633	 15.2
22:22	 3.239	 10.6
2025-09-18 (Thu)
Time PDT (m)	  (ft)
02:44	 3.837	 12.6
09:46	 1.223	 4.0
17:08	 4.633	 15.2
23:09	 2.941	 9.6

Yahoo we are getting back to singing together.  Old choir members can stop reading now 
and get back to their fall chores, because we know just how wonderful choirs is.  But if you 
are new here you need to read on.
We are very fortunate to have a wonderful choir director here on Denman.  Bethany Ire-
land is a Uvic Music graduate, a great pianist and an inspired choir director. She brings 
youthful enthusiasm to every session and she is never critical.  Her latest triumph was 
working with a group of teens for a week this summer, teaching them how to play and sing 
together in a band.
You are welcome to come for 2 weeks before you pay you choir fee just to check us out.
We meet at the Community Hall in the Back Hall.  We sing 4 part harmony, and all voices 
are welcome.  You do not have to read music to sing with us. If you would like more info, 
call Kathy Rieder 250 335 0559 or kathyrieder@telus.net. Cost is sliding scale $120.00 to 
$140.00 for 11 sessions and a concert. Arts Denman members (membership $10) are eligi-
ble for a grant of $150.00 per year for musical education.

Community Choir Starting 
Thursday Sept 18, 2:30 

By Kathy Rieder
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Shucking Oysters: 
More, More, More

By Alex Allen
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Big yachts. Fast cars. Private jets. The island in the Bahamas. The villa in France. For 
most of us, living like this is about as likely as getting off the Baynes Sound Connector in 
the same order that we boarded. Our days are spent commuting to work, struggling with 
the cost of living, and maybe feeling that sometimes the good things in life are passing 
us by. Compared to billionaires and rock stars, our lives can seem as exciting as a bivalve 
mollusk. 

On Hornby recently, Vegas billionaire Lorenzo Fertitta, former Ultimate Fighting Cham-
pionship CEO, had his 285-foot super yacht Lonian anchored at Tribune Bay. Fertitta also 
brought along a second megayacht, the 215-foot Hodor, a catamaran-style companion ves-
sel that carried his big boy toys, like his jet skis, motorcycles, Peloton bikes, personal submarine, and helicopter.  

George Monbiot wrote that great wealth flattens the world. “If you can go anywhere and do anything, everything 
is over the horizon...Place has no meaning, other than as a setting that might impress the friends you no longer 
trust.” There’s also a connection between speed, noise and ego. Monbiot unapologetically noted: “There must be 
something unresolved about a person who feels the need to fill the sky with noise and capture the attention of 
everyone he passes, whether he is on the road or the water.” 

Making money – chunks of it – seems to be the only way to have a meaningful life, apparently. We live in a 
culture that prioritizes excessive pursuits of self-interest and competitiveness. Over 20 years ago, John de Graaf, 
David Wann, and Thomas H. Naylor observed that a “powerful virus has infected American society, threatening 
our wallets, our friendships, our families, our communities, and our environment.” In 
their book, Affluenza: The All-Consuming Epidemic, they define this affliction as “a pain- continued on P.4...
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ful, contagious, socially transmitted condition of overload, 
debt, anxiety, and waste resulting from the dogged pursuit 
of more.”

It’s the desire to be more wealthy, more successful, more 
better. Affluenza is also defined as the inability of an in-
dividual to understand the consequences of their actions 
because of their social status or economic privilege. People 
said to be suffering from this virus are in a constant state of 
dissatisfaction because they always want more than what 
they already have. Not much has changed today. In fact, it’s 
probably worse.

In our society of growing income inequality, those with 
financial privilege are more likely to sequester themselves 
from the riff raff at large. Unfortunately, this phenomenon 
fosters a sense of entitlement that can be self-perpetuating: 
the wealthy feel they have earned their way into an elite 
class with superior intellect and talent. As a result, they 
believe the rules of society do not apply to them.

Christopher Ryan asked in his book, Civilized To Death: 
The Price of Progress: What if the cold-heartedness so often 
associated with the rich isn’t the result of “having been 
raised by a parade of resentful nannies, too many sailing 
lessons, or repeated caviar overdoses, but the compounded 
disappointment of being lucky but still feeling unfulfilled?” 

In an essay called “Extreme Wealth is Bad for Everyone 
– Especially the Wealthy,” Michael Lewis observed: “It is 
beginning to seem that the problem isn’t that the kind of 
people who wind up on the pleasant side of inequality 
suffer from some moral disability that gives them a market 
edge. The problem is caused by the inequality itself: It trig-
gers a chemical reaction in the privileged few. It tilts their 
brains. It causes them to be less likely to care about any-
one but themselves or to experience the moral sentiments 
needed to be a decent citizen.”

It’s not so much that being rich makes you less generous. 
Wealth creates a social distance between the haves and the 
have nots. The us-versus-them mentality applies to physi-
cal space, too. Ryan points out how money affords certain 
comforts which create physical distance between those 
who can afford isolating luxuries and those who can’t. 
“We use money to insulate ourselves from the risk, noise, 
inconvenience,” Ryan wrote.

According to one study, over the course of seven exper-

iments, wealthy individuals were more likely to 
break the law while driving, make a habit of un-
ethical decision-making, take valued goods from 
others, lie in a negotiation, cheat to increase their 
chances of winning a prize, and endorse unethical 
behaviour at work than lower-class folks. “While 
having money doesn’t necessarily make anybody 
anything, the rich are way more likely to prioritize 
their own self-interests above the interests of other 
people. It makes them more likely to exhibit char-
acteristics that we would stereo-typically associate 
with, say, assholes,” Paul Piff, Associate Professor of 
Psychology, University of California, Berkeley told 
New York magazine.

Of course, there are exceptions. There are a few 
rich people who have a sense of decorum when 
navigating the “difficult currents their good fortune 
generates without succumbing to Rich Asshole 
Syndrome.”

So, yes, little grasshopper, there’s more to life than 
the endless pursuit of private luxury. It’s the vitality 
of our community, the health of our environment, 
and the ins and outs of everyday existence that 
makes us rich, not a $160 million yacht that costs 
$15 million a year to maintain and operate. 
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The Denman Island Garden Society (DIGS) extends a 
warm thanks to organizer Shirley Ward, the great volunteers, 
the participants and spectators who helped with the Show 
What You Grow portion of the Fall Fair this year.  We hope 
it inspired you to think about your own entries for next year.  
The scarecrow competition was fun and we hope to see many 
more of those next year, too.  The winner, in case you missed 
it, was the scarecrow family and second was the teddy bear, 
but they were all great.

DIGS will kick off another season of activity with a meeting 
on Wednesday September 17 at 1 pm at the Gathering Place 
at the United Church.  The theme will be (Garden) Bed Talks 
and they will feature The Poor Man's Root Cellar (Joan Dona-
ghey), Denman Island's Million Dollar Melon (Max Rogers) 
and Growing Vegetables in Space (Mark Benard).  New mem-
bers and drop-ins welcome.

Denman Island 
Garden Society News

By the Denman Island Garden Society
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Can you believe that in this time of 
reconciliation, biodiversity crisis, a global 
drought, wildfires and climate disruption, 
that ancient Mother Trees in the Upper 
Walbran Valley are, as of early September, 
being clear-cut? In a race to the bottom, 
with neo-liberal politicians foaming at the 
mouth about "Major Projects", nothing 
seems sacred anymore. Especially not the 
Indigenous peoples, forced to bow down to 
these projects, nor the 400+ plant and an-
imal species whose very survival depends 
on intact Old-Growth forest ecosystems.

I told a UBC research biologist last week 
about the Walbran and they said: "Oh, I 
thought there was a moratorium on log-
ging Old Growth in BC." The corporate 
propaganda machine has infiltrated even 
the educated. Rachel Carson once said: 
"Conservation is a cause that has no end; 
there is no point at which we can say our 
work is finished." Indigenous peoples of 
Turtle Island have lived in perfect harmony 
with nature and have witnessed over 500 
years of land theft to feed an insatiable 
colonial empire of hatred, ignorance and 
greed. 

 The few remaining remnants of old-
growth forests on Vancouver Island are 
under imminent threat. Vancouver Island 
Forest Focus hiked into a Tsitika Valley 
BCTS cutblock, for a rare- species count 
in August and we saw many clear-cuts and 
dried up creek beds. There are BC Tim-
ber Sales Legacy Tree signs on 5 gigantic 
Mother Trees, which are perched on the 
edge of an "extremely-steep," a BCTS 
technical designation, mountainside clear-
cut. This cutblock (TA 1375) is slated for 
logging in 2026. 

Deforestation and the
 Neo-Liberal Lie

By Eartha MuirheadO
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"KNOWING WHAT I KNOW, THERE 
WOULD BE NO FUTURE PEACE FOR 
ME, IF I KEPT SILENT."
 RACHEL CARSON.

continued on P.9...



The messy part, Know Me projected. I hate the 
dirty part. The sirens will ruin the petunias.
“Oh, don’t worry about their bodies,” Death 
chuckled, a sound like gravel turning in a ce-
ment mixer. “That’s the one thing they no longer 
have to manage. It’s funny. They spend a lifetime 
moisturizing, exercising, dieting, and ultimately, 
they hand over the maintenance to others. Their 
relatives will handle it.”
Death settled back, narrating the inevitable future 
as the last bubbles broke the pool's surface. “Cous-
in Helga—the one Anna always called ‘frumpy’—
will be the one to go through their closets. She’ll 
take off their wet, chlorinated clothes. She and 
an undertaker they’ve never met will wash them, 
dress them up. Donald will be put in that navy 
blue suit he hated, the one he said made him look 
like a bank teller. They’ll be wheeled out of the 
house they mortgaged their happiness for and 
delivered to their new address: six feet of curated 
real estate at ‘Golden Slumbers Memorial Park’.”
Know Me added that the funeral will be a spectacle, 
his painted eyes fixed on the now eerily still wa-
ter. The neighbours from number twelve will come, 
the Hendersons. They’ll cancel their tee time and 
complain about it in the car on the way home. Don-
ald’s boss will appear, check his watch thrice during 
the eulogy, and think about who will get Donald’s 
parking spot.
“Exactly!” Death exclaimed, pointing a skeletal 
finger at the gnome. “The world won’t stop. The 
economy won’t even hiccup. Brenda from ac-
counting, who is far more efficient than Donald, 
will have his old job by Tuesday. And the things, 
Know Me! The glorious, useless things!”
His gaze swept over the Bratwursts' meticulously 
curated domain. The outdoor kitchen with a pizza 
oven was used only once. The shed was full of 
gleaming, top-of-the-line tools that Donald was 
always too afraid to scratch. Anna’s vast collection 
of romance novels, their spines uncracked.
The things I’ve had to watch them polish, the gnome 
groused. His keys to the vintage Porsche, which he 
only drove on Sundays? They’ll be sold. Her ridicu-
lous collection of commemorative spoons? Donated 
to a charity shop where they’ll sit in a dusty bin. 
His precious first-edition sci-fi novels? Burned in an 
estate clearance, probably. 
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So that’s one symphony of 
splashing incompetence

Gabriel Jeroschewitz, 
August 25th, 2025.  

 Dedicated to the shape of water, and my two favourite friends.
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continued on P.7...

The sun beat down on the perfectly manicured lawn of 
Donald and Anna Bratwurst, glinting off the turquoise 
water of their kidney-shaped swimming pool. At the edge 
of the azalea bed, perched on a small, moss-kissed stone, sat 
Know Me, the garden gnome. His painted-on smile had not 
faltered in fifteen years, a ceramic stoic who had witnessed 
countless barbecues, awkward family gatherings, and the 
slow, creeping acquisition of things. Today, however, he had 
company.
Lounging in an invisible deck chair, a presence of shim-
mering heat and cold shadow that only Know Me could 
perceive, was Death. He wasn't clad in a black robe; today, 
he'd opted for the ethereal equivalent of Bermuda shorts 
and a Hawaiian shirt. He tapped a long, bony finger against 
a spectral piña colada.
“Look at them,” Death sighed, his voice a dry rustle of 
autumn leaves. “He’s arguing about the pH balance again. 
She’s convinced the new inflatable flamingo is losing air. The 
sheer, unadulterated triviality is almost poetic.”
Know Me didn’t speak aloud, of course. His communication 
was more of a direct, grumpy transference of thought. They 
spent two hundred dollars on that flamingo, you know. Two 
hundred. For a glorified piece of plastic destined to fade in the 
sun and be pecked at by sparrows.
The argument escalated. Donald, a portly man with a sun-
burn perpetually fighting a losing battle with his SPF 50, 
gestured wildly with a water-testing kit. Anna, whose face 
was a testament to the fact that money could buy many 
things but not genuine contentment, snatched at it. A clum-
sy ballet ensued—a trip, a flail, a splash. Donald went in, 
his arms windmilling uselessly. Anna, screaming his name, 
leaned too far over the edge in a futile rescue attempt and 
followed him in with a shriek.
What followed was not a dramatic, heroic struggle. It was a 
symphony of splashing incompetence. They couldn't swim. 
Not really. They could doggy paddle in the shallow end, but 
out here, in the deep, panic was a lead weight. They clawed 
at each other, pulling one another under in a frantic, gur-
gling embrace.
Death took a slow, deliberate sip of his non-existent drink. 
“And so it begins,” he murmured.
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An intern will be tasked with wiping his laptop, and all 
his carefully curated playlists of 80s rock will vanish with 
a single click.
“And the heirs,” Death continued, warming to his 
theme. “Their nephew, Thomas, who they always 
thought was a slacker, will inherit the lot. He’ll walk 
through this house with his girlfriend, pointing and 
laughing. ‘Can you believe they had a gnome?’ he’ll say.”
Know Me projected a wave of pure, unadulterated 
indignation.
“Someone else will sit on their Italian leather couch,” 
Death mused, ignoring the gnome’s silent fury. “Some-
one else will eat off their wedding china. The deep, the-
atrical pain will last for a week, maybe two. The good 
friends, their weekly bridge partners, will cry for an 
afternoon, then find a new couple to make up the four-
some and laugh again. Their photos, the big smiling 
ones from the cruise to Alaska, will hang on the wall 
for a year. Then, they’ll be moved to a side table during 
a redecoration. Finally, they’ll end up at the bottom of a 
box in the attic, filed under ‘Misc.’”
A faint shimmer began to form above the pool. Two 
confused, translucent figures were coalescing in the air, 
looking remarkably like the Bratwursts. They stared 
down at their floating bodies with wide, uncompre-
hending eyes.
Their dog, Know Me, thought, a rare flicker of some-
thing other than cynicism in his mind. What about 
Bartholomew, the beagle?
“Bartholomew will be sad for a week,” Death said gen-
tly. “Then he’ll realize Cousin Helga gives him bacon 
scraps and get used to his new owner. He’ll be fine.”
The spectral Donald and Anna turned, noticing the 
lounging Reaper for the first time. Their ghostly 
mouths opened, but no sound came out. They looked 
around at their house, pool, and perfectly striped lawn, 
a dawning horror on their faces.
Death finally stood up, his form shifting from a casual 
vacationer to something taller, grander, and infinitely 
older. The Hawaiian shirt melted away into a robe of 
pure starlight and shadow.
“It all ends here, you see,” he said, his voice now a res-
onant boom that only the newly dead and the perpet-
ually ceramic could hear. “It ends among people, ends 
in this world. But your story is just beginning. In your 
new reality, all of this…” He made a sweeping gesture 
encompassing the property and the entire concept of 
suburban ambition. “...is meaningless.”

He began to tick things off on his bony fingers. “The 
beauty of your bodies, your last name, the property, 
the loans, your working positions, the bank accounts, 
this house, the car, the academic titles you framed, the 
trophies from the club championship... it all loses its 
value. It’s currency for a country you’ve just left forev-
er.”
The ghostly Bratwursts looked down at their shimmer-
ing, insubstantial hands.
“In your new life,” Death finished, his voice softening 
to an echo, “you will only need your soul. That is the 
only property that lasts.”
He turned to the gnome and gave a slight, almost 
imperceptible nod. “It’s always the same, isn’t it, my 
little friend? They spend their lives gathering, hoard-
ing, and polishing. But as the old saint said, ‘You won’t 
take what you have from here. You only take what you 
gave.’”
With that, he gestured for the bewildered souls of 
Donald and Anna Bratwurst to follow him. They cast 
one last, longing look at the inflatable flamingo, which 
had, indeed, begun to list slightly to one side, before 
turning and dissolving into the shimmering air behind 
the Reaper.

Silence returned to the backyard, broken only by the 
gentle water lapping against the pool tiles. The sun 
continued to shine. The sprinklers would come on at 
six. Know Me, the garden gnome, remained in his spot 
by the azaleas, his vacant smile a fixed monument to 
the magnificent, hilarious, and ultimately transient fol-
ly of it all. He was already waiting for the subsequent 
owners.



and enhancements to our bodies we desire, and to 
what extent. Many of these alterations are cosmetic, but 
many more are intended as a repair or enhancement, 
some even improving on the body and mind we were 
born with, or at least that is one of its stated and prima-
ry aims. With the speed of technological breakthroughs 
and advances in artificial intelligence, how far can this 
go? How far will it go?

One of the streams of research in this field is the so-
called “neurolink” technology, popularized by the 
deplorable Elon Musk. Is it inevitable that we shall 
have the ability to implant a device linked to the hu-
man brain that will rewire our capacities? This is often 
imagined to benefit those with mobility impairments, 
or repairing neurological damages from disease or 
stroke. The possibilities seem only contained by the 
limits of imagination. But as we cross the Rubicon of 
technological capability, it would be a very good time 

to take pause to contemplate 
where there is a need for 
some ethical, political, and 
philosophical concern to 
be expressed in relation to 
morphological freedom and 
the concept of Transhuman-
ism.

Transhumanism is defined 
as a philosophical move-
ment that advocates for 
the enhancement of hu-
manity through artificial 
intelligence and converging 
technologies, with the goal 
of overcoming biological 
limitations. It suggests that 
morphological freedom 
will lead to a proliferation 
of radically different forms; 

enhanced humans, cyborgs, and genetically divergent 
lineages. Shared vulnerability and embodiment have 
historically grounded empathy and human rights, 
and without them, mutuality will fray. Morphological 
freedom promises emancipation, but risks shifting into 
coercion, inequality, commodification, and fragmenta-
tion. What is sold as freedom can become a new form 
of domination, unless tightly coupled with safeguards 
for equity, dignity, and shared humanity. Transhuman-
ism creates the illusion of 
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The Tyranny of “Normal” 
By Keith Porteous
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Several years ago, I learned that a friend who worked 
in music and television was experiencing a degener-
ative loss of their hearing, something that would be 
devastating to most anyone, and especially someone 
who worked with and loved sound so dearly. With the 
loss of their hearing, they were able to re-acquire some 
of their auditory capacities with the aid of a techno-
logical and biomedical procedure involving Cochlear 
devices, a neurological prosthesis surgically implanted. 
I remember getting a message from my friend follow-
ing their recovery process, telling me they could hear 
the sound of rain on the roof. I was teary eyed upon 
receiving this joyful news.

Medical research and 
technology has moved to 
purposes and places only 
previously dreamed of in 
science fiction. Literally 
millions of people’s lives 
are improved and extend-
ed as a result. Replacing 
heart valves and installing 
stents to open arteries are 
commonplace examples 
of technological “mira-
cles.” The cutting edge of 
technological research 
into helping those strick-
en with mobility issues 
and impaired sight, and a 
myriad of other maladies, 
seems a hopeful frontier of 
possibilities in improving 
our human experience. It appears as though we are on 
the threshold of advancing these technologies to where 
we will be able to repair, alter, and enhance our physiol-
ogies in some even more astonishing ways. This is often 
referred to as morphological freedom.

Morphological freedom suggests that our current 
human evolutionary status may be further evolved in 
a self-directed manner. At its core is the principle of 
bodily autonomy. As these technologies advance, our 
capacity increases to choose what kind of alterations 
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pure autonomy.

While morphological freedom is framed as individual 
choice, choices are never made in a vacuum. Mar-
ket forces, social pressures, and cultural ideals will 
shape what “freedom” really looks like. For instance, 
if enhancement technologies become tied to employ-
ability, healthcare access, or social status, the supposed 
freedom could become coercion in disguise. You may 
not “choose” to enhance so much as submit to neces-
sity. This can only lead to further entrenchment of 
inequalities. Enhancement technologies are expensive 
and will likely remain so. A freedom that can only 
be exercised by the wealthy ceases to be freedom in 
practice. Instead, morphological freedom risks embed-
ding class divides into literal biological castes, where 
the rich become healthier, longer-lived, and cognitively 
sharper, while the poor remain “unaltered.” This can be 
described as a tyranny of “norms.”
Cultural standards of beauty, ability, and perfor-

mance already exert intense pressure. If morphological 
modification becomes more normalized, what begins 
as freedom could become an obligation. Those who 
remain unmodified, whether for reasons of poverty, 
conviction, or health, will be stigmatized, marginalized, 
or excluded. Is this the next step in the full commodi-
fication of the human body? Treating the human body 
as a modifiable product risks collapsing distinctions 
between human dignity and market value. Cosmetic 
and performance modifications will become an exten-
sion of consumer capitalism, where bodies are branded, 
optimized, and marketed, further reducing identity to a 
purchasable commodity.

Transhumanism is a reduction of the human condition, 
treating humanity as a set of biological limitations to be 
solved, reducing human life to an engineering problem 
rather than acknowledging its complexity, unpredict-
ability, and existential depth.

Legacy Trees are the biggest known trees ever found 
in BC and they are not protected by law. Even if these 
trees are left standing, eventually they will fall because 
the forest up above them will be cut and drought and 
erosion will bring them down. Almost three quarters 
of the Tsitika Valley, creeks, valley bottoms and steep 
mountains are under the rule of BC Timber Sales. Hats 
off to the blockaders who in the 80's, fought hard to 
save the lower half which is now a semi-protected pro-
vincial park. Logging in the mountainous, upper river 
areas, however, threatens the integrity of the lower por-
tion of the valley that slopes eastward to Robson Bight. 

Solar panels, electric cars, growing your own food; 
yada yada yada; there is no simple solution to the glob-
al ecological crisis. Rachel Carson wrote in 1968: "The 
more clearly we can focus our attention on the won-
ders and realities of the universe, the less taste we shall 
have for destruction." Instead of living in harmony 
with the laws of nature, neo-liberalism wants us to fo-
cus on our own individual gain and wants as superior 
to the basic needs of all species. Indigenous traditions 
remind us that non-human life-forms and ecosystems 
are vital members of the world we share. Plants and an-
imals are proving to be more sentient than we humans 
have previously understood. We are inseparable from 
nature, we cannot actually live one second in isolation 
from the natural world. Our animal bodies are totally 

dependent on the interplay of sun, moon, stars, forests, 
oceans, air, land and water and a trillion other intelli-
gent organisms.

"Even the food on your plates are your relatives....we 
are kin with all the animals, with the trees, with the 
mountains, with all living beings...strangely enough, 
this has more in common with astrophysics than any 
christian notion of a higher power. Never forget that 
while your wealth comes from the theft of Indian land 
and the extraction of resources from that Indian land, 
you might see it as God's great gift. But in reality it is 
a tragedy." "No potential government has or will have 
the energy or spirit to oppose this military-industrial 
phalanx."  (Dr. Tink Tinker, Osage elder, as quoted 
in Rooted and Rising, Voices of Courage in a Time of 
Climate Crisis) Colonial governments operate as if the 
land belongs to them and they ruthlessly destroy for-
ests, rivers, oceans, mountains, as if they have God-giv-
en authority to do so. What a sham and what a shame.

As I bowed to the thousand year old Mother Trees in 
the Tsitika, I recalled these famous words from Shake-
speare: "Pardon me, thou bleeding piece of earth, that 
I am weak and gentle with these butchers." Is human 
greed, apathy, stupidity and cowardice forgivable, when 
we know what we know about interdependent, global, 
life support systems?

...continued from P.5
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The Word "Terrorist" Becomes More 
And More Of A Joke By The Day

By Caitlin Johnstone
Sept.7th, 2025
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British police arrested nearly 900 people over the 
weekend for expressing support for the peace activist 
group Palestine Action. Under UK law it is illegal to 
express favorable opinions about the group because 
London has deemed Palestine Action a terrorist orga-
nization, in the same category as ISIS or Al Qaeda.
At the same time, the Trump administration is de-
fending its assassination of a boat full of Venezuelans 
on the allegation that they were “narcoterrorists”, an 
imaginary category designed to lump garden variety 
drug traffickers in with suicide bombers and mass 
shooters.
The word “terrorist” becomes more and more of a 
joke by the day.

In the UK a terrorist is someone with a cardboard 
sign saying “I support Palestine Action”.
In the US a terrorist is a Venezuelan suspected of 
drug trafficking.
In Israel a terrorist is someone resisting occupation.
We’re told Yemen is full of terrorists because they’re 
trying to stop a 21st century holocaust.
We’re told Lebanon is full of terrorists because they 
oppose a genocidal apartheid state.
We’re told Iran is full of terrorists because its gov-
ernment resists imperial regime change agendas.
We were told Al Qaeda were terrorists because they 
perpetrated the 9/11 attacks, but when Al Qaeda 
helped the west get rid of Assad they suddenly 
weren’t terrorists anymore.
Uyghur militants used to be terrorists, but they 
came off the list when they were deemed useful 
operatives against Beijing and Damascus.
Iraq needed to be invaded because Saddam wanted 
to give weapons of mass destruction to terrorists, 
but after the invasion it turned out that there were 
no weapons of mass destruction, and then Iraq was 
suddenly plagued by an epidemic of suicide bomb-
ings.
Afghanistan needed to be invaded because the 
Taliban was providing a safe haven for terrorists, 
but after 20 years of military occupation the empire 
needed its war machinery for other duties so they 
let the Taliban retake Afghanistan.
In 2010, then-vice president Joe Biden proclaimed 
Julian Assange a “high-tech terrorist” because his 
journalism with WikiLeaks exposed US war crimes.
Terrorism was used as an excuse to roll out the 
Patriot Act in the US and 
the Terrorism Act in the ...continued on P.11...
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UK, and countless other authoritarian measures throughout 
the western world which tyrannical empire managers had been 

seeking to impose for years.
Really “terrorist” just means someone the empire wants to kill or 
imprison, or a group whose terrorist designation might be used 
to justify the advancement of preexisting geostrategic agendas.
Propaganda is used to sear events like 9/11 into western con-
sciousness as examples of terrorism which must be prevented at 
all cost, and then this label “terrorism” is applied to literally any-
one who poses an obstacle to the agendas of the western empire.
Once it is accepted that there should be no rules restricting how 
the state responds to the threat of terrorism, all the state needs 
to do is label someone a terrorist to remove all rules which 
might stop them from doing whatever they want to do. Nowhere 
is this more clearly illustrated right now than the ongoing geno-
cide in Gaza which is being justified by the need to eliminate 
terrorists.
When power-seeking empire architects are given limitless power 
to fight terrorism, we suddenly find ourselves in a world full of 
designated terrorists.
The more despised the western empire becomes, the more “ter-
rorists” there are going to be. Because a terrorist is anyone who 
takes action which inconveniences the empire.
If this keeps up, soon we will all be “terrorists”.

9 1 25 lucky partial

When
I use 
to put
out breakfast
at the homeless
shelter I always
made porridge
with powdered milk,
added some raisins
and put out a bowl
of apples
and again and again
some guy would
hold up one of those
rosy red apples
and say,
“Is this a cruel joke man?
Most of us don’t got any
teeth,” and then he’d
open his mouth so I
could peer into his
red toothless tunnel
and now due to accidents,
mismanagement and
a couple of good poundings
if I don’t have my partial in
I might as well gnaw on a
tennis ball
but I’m lucky
because
I can afford
a partial,
barely.

                        Alan Black
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“Incorrectly” is the 
only word that, 
when spelled cor-
rectly, is still spelt 
incorrectly. 
Thank you 
Anonymous

•DOWN •

1. Beer barrel
2. Fled
3. Aves, once
4. Meshlike
5. Concentrated 

extract
6. Go like Columbus
7. Asphalt
8. Came up
9. Catch fire
10. Beats
11. Flowery scent
12. Alpha's antithesis
13. Sales pitch
21. Accepted maxim
24. Drink like a cat
25. Invective
26. Avoid expiration
28. Atlas dot
31. Autocrat of yore
32. Katarina Witt's 

figure
36. Never, to Keats
38. Greased
39. Establish as true

• ACROSS •

1. Currency of 
Denmark
6. Flight part
11. Angeles preceder
14. Chalet overhangs
15. Guttural scream
16. Bratty kid
17. Airborne biters
18. Ferric
19. Luau wear
20. Bluewing
22. Be in session
23. Aquarius, e.g.
24. Speech source
27. Highly moral
29. Actor Vigoda
30. Exemplify
33. Font widths
34. A play on words
35. Fluorescent red
37. Spills overs
41. Exploiter
43. Magicians
45. Celts' land
46. Olive gray bird

48. Mucous eye 
discharge
50. Almost deflated
51. Where the IRT 
runs
53. A combo
54. A memorable 
Arden
55. Nelson of South 
Africa
59. Wall Street 
worker
61. Dos Passos 
subject
62. Beheld
63. Cause to go
64. 10th mo.
65. Deliver a speech
67. Man in the 
mirror
71. Anything but 
that
72. Plant again
73. Mali river
74. Farm home
75. Group beliefs
76. Dwarf of lore

40. Ed Norton's 
workplace

42. Disrupt
44. Furniture set
47. Visual blight
49. Forenoon
52. Red table wine
55. Nuclear particles
56. Broad scarf
57. Sharp, style wise
58. Overflowing
60. Govt. in power
63. Embroiders
66. Excessive
68. Antiquity
69. Diamond or 

emerald
70. Bard's before

• Last Week's ANSWERS •• Last Week's ANSWERS •

• TEST YOUR MATH SKILLS •• TEST YOUR MATH SKILLS •

• Last Week’s Answers •• Last Week’s Answers •

• GRAPEVINE CROSSWORD •• GRAPEVINE CROSSWORD •

GRUMPISM

“
“
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• CLASSIFIED ADS •• CLASSIFIED ADS •
• SERVICES •

Exterior cleaning service. Offering 
cleaning solutions for your windows, 
gutters, roofs, decks, driveways, 
chimneys, siding, awnings, etc. 
Reasonable rates with professional 
results. 
Call or text Bjorn for free estimate. 
250 465 8645 

GUTTERS seamless, supply and install
also repairs, for free estimate contact
Kevin at 250 335 1986 or cell at 
250 667 3233. Serving All Areas.

MR. FIX-IT PLUMBING & All house-
hold major and small appliances. 
All large and small machinery. Yard 
machinery, chainsaws, outboards, 
automotive, sharpening, welding and 
fabricating. Call Rick Graham 335-
0954.(HI) 

• FOR SALE • 
 
+APPLIANCES FOR SALE. Ranges, 
wash
ers, dryers, fridges, dishwashers, gas/
electric range. All fully restored and 
come with a full six month warranty. 
Call Rick Graham 335-0954.

Denman Island local cedar kindling 
sales. Wildcrafted. Artisanal! Damn 
Cheap! Your fire will thank you! By 
burning!!

ISLANDS GRAPEVINE EDITORIAL POLICIES
Opinions expressed in the Grapevine do not necessarily reflect that of the Publisher.

Inciting violence, hate speech and pejorative language will not be tolerated.

Whether covering events that entertain us, presenting issues that concern and
affect us or highlighting the many interesting and gifted people we call 
neighbour, the Grapevine celebrates the diversity and inclusivity of our 
shared island life. The following is our policy on content:

• Profiles of individuals, history, reviews and op-ed are published free of 
charge
• Promotional content for products, services, programs, and events will be 
published at going advertising rates. 
• Public service announcements, notices of meetings, and news releases will be published for a fee. Exceptions
	 will be made for emergencies where the public is immediately endangered.
• With regret, no exceptions can be made for non-profit status.
• Letters to the Editor are published free of charge.

The Grapevine is happy to provide an open, public forum for all islanders to speak and be heard. We are stead- fast in 
our commitment to uphold freedom of expression.

As the record of our times, every issue of the Grapevine is a compilation of that week’s submissions. We do not edito-
rialize content, nor do we censor. We ask that writers moderate their own content. The Grapevine reserves the right to 
edit for brevity.

We are open to contributions from all Denman & Hornby Islanders. If you’ve something to say, send it our way! No 
copy and paste submissions. In your own words, please!

DISCLAIMER: “Denman Island natural cedar 
kindling” is not intended to diagnose or treat 
any medical condition. For external use only. 
250-897-8184 

WAGNER FIREWOOD. 2 cords to Denman, 
$680 plus GST.  Hornby, $720 plus GST.  Text or 
call Scott at 
250-334-7323 

• FOR RENT •

Term certain Rental. Denman Island. 
Oct.1st, 2025 to March 31st, 2026.
Spacious one-bedroom, furnished, 
ocean front, newly built suite. Rent 
includes water, hydro, heat pump, 
laundry, WiFi, off road covered parking. 
No pets. Phone 250 335 3277

• HELP WANTED •

Denman Recycling Centre is hiring 
Attendants!
Training starts at $26/hr with on-call 
shifts. We’re looking for someone 
friendly, reliable, and hard-working. 
More info at “Denman Recycling and 
Waste Management” Fbook page or 
email us for a Job Description. Please 
send a brief resume or expression of 
interest ASAP to 
DenmanRecyclingCentre@gmail.com

• COMMUNITY NOTICES •

COMOX VALLEY TRANSITION 
SOCIETY EMERGENCY CRISIS LINE:
 250-338-1227 or Text: 250-218-4034 
For more info visit 
https://cvts.ca 

NEED HELP? Alcoholics Anonymous 
250-338-8042
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THURSDAY 11

FRIDAY 12

SATURDAY 13

MONDAY 15

TUESDAY 16

WEDNESDAY 17

THURSDAY 18

• Dora Drinkwater Library 1:30pm-3:30pm
• RECYCLING CENTRE 1-5pm
• BOTTLE DEPOT 1-5pm
• CAP SITE Hub Comm. Hall 4-7pm
• FOOD BANK Hub Comm. Hall 4-7pm
• FREE STORE 3-5pm

• Dora Drinkwater Library 1:30pm-3:30pm
• RECYCLING CENTRE 9:30am-5pm 
• BOTTLE DEPOT 9:30am-5pm
• FREE STORE 9-12:30pm
• FARMERS MARKET Old School 9:30-12:30  
• DCA Used Book Sale Old School 9:30am-Noon 

• Dora Drinkwater Library 1:30pm-3:30pm
• AA Meeting DIUC Gathering Place 7pm

FRIDAY 19

SATURDAY 20

MONDAY 22

TUESDAY 23

WEDNESDAY 24

THURSDAY 25

SUNDAY 21

• Dora Drinkwater Library 1:30pm-3:30pm
• RECYCLING CENTRE 9:30am-5pm
• BOTTLE DEPOT 9:30am-5pm
• FARMERS MARKET Old School 9:30-12:30                 
• FREE STORE 9-12:30pm
• DCA Used Book Sale Old School 9:30am-Noon
• Denman Housing Project Workshop 2-4pm DAC

• Dora Drinkwater Library 1:30pm-3:30pm
• RECYCLING CENTRE 1-5pm
• BOTTLE DEPOT 1-5pm
• DIGS Meeting 1pm The Gathering Place
• DAAC Open Mic 7pm D.I Community Hall

• Dora Drinkwater Library 1:30pm-3:30pm
• AA Meeting DIUC Gathering Place   7pm
• Employment Services 9am-3pm DAC
• Volleyball still happening 6:30-8pm by the C.R.S.                               

• Dora Drinkwater Library 1:30pm-3:30pm
• 2026 Community Hall Booking Meeting 6pm
                                     Hornby Community Hall

• Dora Drinkwater Library 1:30pm-3:30pm
• RECYCLING CENTRE 1-5pm
• BOTTLE DEPOT 1-5pm
• CAP SITE Hub Comm. Hall 4-7pm
• FOOD BANK Hub Comm. Hall 4-7pm
• FREE STORE 3-5pm

• Dora Drinkwater Library 1:30pm-3:30pm
• AA Meeting DIUC Gathering Place 7pm
• Employment Services 9am-3pm DAC
• Volleyball still happening 6:30-8pm by the C.R.S. 

• Peter T. Mason • Land Surveying 757•8788 (All)
• Able & Ready Septic Pumping Service • 250•338•8822 (D/H)
• Bottled Water Delivery • DenmanWater.ca • 250•228•7161 (D)
• True View Tree Care • Wild Bill - Senior's Discount • 250 • 898 • 7246

•  ( H )  H o r n b y  •  ( D )  D e n m a n  •  ( U B )  U n i o n  B a y  ••  ( H )  H o r n b y  •  ( D )  D e n m a n  •  ( U B )  U n i o n  B a y  •
•  ( F B )  F a n n y  B a y  •  ( C )  C o u r t e n a y/ C o m ox  ••  ( F B )  F a n n y  B a y  •  ( C )  C o u r t e n a y/ C o m ox  •

• Good Medicine Massage • Carly Woolner • (250) 879-0979. By Appt. (D)
• Physiotherapist • Acupuncturist • TCM Herbs • Carmen RPT, RTCMP 	
		                  www.spectrahealth.ca   335•2260  (D/H)	  
• Physiotherapy • Christopher Mainella 250-335-2260              
• Massage Clinic • 2796 Northwest Rd. • Leyah Kelly 335•2584 (D)
• Acupuncture • Jenny McCartney, R.Ac • 250•508•8160

• Denman Activity Centre (Seniors) Rentals  335•3027 (D/H)
• ACCOMMODATIONS & RENTALS •

• REAL ESTATE • INSURANCE • FINANCIAL SERVICES •
• Jordan McDonald • Oakwyn Realty • 604•616•1137 (D/H)
• Tuele Group, Royal LePage in the Comox Valley, 
                                                                                                Jenessa & Donna 250 335 1720

• BUILDING • CONSTRUCTION •
• Excavator/Backhoe/Tandem Gravel Truck & Transfer Trailer
         Kenny Mather •  250•703•6512 (All) • John Isbister • 250•335•2565 (D)
• Tandem Gravel Truck & Transfer Trailer • Lora Mercieca 
					       • 250•650•9986 (D/H)
• Wicked Shovel Excavating & Landscaping • Doug Schmidt • 		
					        250•222•8076 (ALL)
• Ray Ulovec Excavator/Backhoe, ROWP Septic Installer, Land clearing,                 
                                                                               ponds, site prep.  250-335-3145 (D/H)

• HEALTH & WELLNESS •

• BUSINESS DIRECTORY •• BUSINESS DIRECTORY •

• SERVICES •

FORTNIGHT EVENTSFORTNIGHT EVENTS

• Dora Drinkwater Library 1:30pm-3:30pm
• RECYCLING CENTRE 1-5pm
• BOTTLE DEPOT 1-5pm

• Dora Drinkwater Library 1:30pm-3:30pm
• RECYCLING CENTRE 1-5pm
• BOTTLE DEPOT 1-5pm
• CAP SITE Hub Comm. Hall 4-7pm
• FOOD BANK Hub Comm. Hall 4-7pm
• FREE STORE 3-5pm
• Community Choir 2:30pm Back Hall

• Dora Drinkwater Library 1:30pm-3:30pm
• AA Meeting DIUC Gathering Place 7pm

SUNDAY 14

• Dora Drinkwater Library 1:30pm-3:30pm


