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JULES RANDALL 1945—2020
Jules was born on September 6 ,1945, in Scotland at the close of WW11. It made a lasting impression
upon him until the end when he died naturally on Read Island according to his wish. He said he’d be
ready in two days to go into town to seek care. We worried about him. He was cagey, and brainy while
being imprinted by the British Empire at birth which made him so interesting a character.
He passed away on April 17th in Tom’s cabin, the most beautiful place in the world he often said. He
loved it there.
A Short History of Jules
He was within three months of finishing his engineering degree at UBC when he dropped out, realizing he didn’t want to work doing things he felt disillusioned by.
He grew up in West Van, worked for BC Ferries, the Canadian Hydrographic Service, and loved sailing.
Jules informed us all of Alan Turing, Arthur Ransome, Nicola Tesla, and helped the children here on
Read with their math homework.
I had no idea Arthur Ransome was a correspondent for English news during the Russian Revolution
who fell in love with Trotsky’s secretary whom he married, and then moved to England to write his
beloved children’s stories. M16 wanted to give him a medal while M15 wanted to shoot him as a spy.
Jules had the details down, and was six months ahead of the latest conspiracy theory, and who can
forget the DaVinci Code or the Chinese Ming sailing fleet, and the truth behind the John Le Carre novels, etc?
He was esoteric in his subjects, and dove deeply.
He still had his father’s antique Meccano Set which Lauren and Mac played with. But it just wasn’t
Legos.
He loved the Wednesday lunches at the Bunkhouse and on the dock, and he certainly appreciated
the care he received from Pat Peterson, our community nurse, and Dr. Hughes.
Jules is survived by his brother Pat, in Roberts Creek, his sisters Diedre on Cortez, and Sylvia in Courtney.
Hugh McNab and Tina Thomson

Stories from the Old Days
Several months ago, when SNCA received a most generous
donation for the purchase of Lot 302 from the Hayes, Lilburn and Edgett families, I inquired as to whether the family
would be willing to contribute a brief story of their history
on Read. The following is taken from the journals of Isabelle Hayes Edgett who lived on Read Island as a young girl
and were put together by her daughter Lynda (Edgett) Hornstein.
Except of a letter from Ross Edgett, February 28, 2020

“Our grandfather Hayes’ family was a combination of the
Hayes and Lilburn children as our two grandparents lost
Harold, Maude, and Isabelle Hayes in their small
their first spouses in the great flu epidemic of 1918 and were
later married in Vancouver on June 21, 1920. Together they had
our mother, Isabelle Hayes.”
The Hayes Trek to Read Island in 1927, by Isabelle Hayes Edgett (1921—2014)
In 1927 my dad, Harold Hayes, decided it was time to move the family out of North Vancouver because there was
not much work there. He saw an ad for a farm on Read Island, so he and my Nana looked into it and purchased it,
then plans were made. He bought a boat and the beautiful house that he had built in North Vancouver had to be
sold.
The older children stayed in North Vancouver. Hubert Hayes, my oldest brother, was away and may have been married to Gladys by then, living at Bridge River or Allenby and working as an electrician. Harold, my second oldest
brother, was driving taxi in North Vancouver and my sister, Dorothy, (Dode) was working in a restaurant and they
shared an apartment near the ferry dock, the North Vancouver ferry to Vancouver. My brother, Art, known as Bill,
was taking a telegrapher course and moved in with Harold and Dode. My sister, Vera Lilburn, graduated in 1927,
and decided to take a Sprott Shaw College course as a stenographer. She stayed with family friends in West Vancouver and went back and forth on the West Van ferry to school in Vancouver. My brother Alfred Lilburn was already living and working on my Mum’s brother’s farm in Saskatchewan.
Dad and my brother Ernie Lilburn left Vancouver on the boat. I don’t remember how long it was. I think it was called “Idalee”. They took at least
1 goat, maybe 2, plants, tools and my dog “Spotty”. My mother, Maude
Lilburn Hayes, my sister Hilda and I stayed with our friends Don and Phyl
Munday, or as I called them, Uncle Don and Auntie Phyl and their daughter, who was my best friend, Edith. We had to wait for the day in June to
sail on the Union Steamship to Bold Point on Quadra Island.
What a great trip! It was one of the larger Union Steamships called The
Venture and it had staterooms and a big dining room and lots of deck to
Union Steamship passing Read Island
walk on. I watched all the summer people travelling to the summer places:
Bowen Island, Robert’s Creek, Wilson Creek, Sechelt, one I believe was the Merry Island Lighthouse where they
came out with the mail and picked up their mail and groceries. Then Pender Harbour, Irving’s Landing, Red Roofs,
Vananda and Blubber Bay on Texada Island and Powell River Mill, what a smell! We carried on to Lund, then Refuge Cove, Squirrel Cove, Manson’s Landing, Bliss Landing, Whaletown, a small island on the east side of Read
Island, then Heriot Bay and at last Bold Point. We left Vancouver at about 8:00 or 8:30 a.m. and finally went below and off the ship on a gang plank to the little wharf at Bold Point early the next morning. Dad was there to meet
us. We all walked up a steep walkway up to Mr. and Mrs. Bell’s house where we waited until the mail was sorted.
Mrs. Bell was the post mistress. Mr. Bell was an old cowboy who had cattle and horses and they had a son named

Bob. Later, Hilda was thrilled as she got to ride the horses quite often, so did my brother Bill when he came to the Island. Bob chased Hilda for awhile and we saw a lot of him.
At last, we all got into Dad’s boat, the Idalee, and crossed over to the West side of Read Island to our bay. When we
arrived, we went ashore in the rowboat. Ern and Spotty were so glad to see us. Ern and Dad had worked very hard to
get things ready. They had had to scrub out the house as it had been empty for a while. As I remember it was lived in
by Mr. and Mrs. Mould who had 3 sons, George, Charlie and John, and 2 daughters, Louise and Sheila. Mr. Mould
had been the road foreman and had been killed by a falling tree. The family moved away after he died. I’m not sure
where they all went but the boys were on Cortez and later George and Florence’s family moved to Courtenay.
Our furniture had gone up by barge and had been unloaded at the Read Island wharf. The Lilja boys came to tell Dad
and they helped him load it on a raft and tow it around
the south end to our place and then it all had to be carried
up a steep hill to the house. Ern was only 13, I guess.
They had to do all the cooking and cleaning, so he and
dad were glad when we arrived. Hilda and I enjoyed it
all, but my Mother was worried, she didn’t like the sea
and was very lonely. The nearest other woman, Mrs. Ekman lived about a quarter of a mile away.
Our place had a large garden area and that was a priority
as it was almost the end of June. There was a great orchard and every year we had pie and eating cherries,
plums, apples and quince so we had to can a lot all summer. Also, strawberries, raspberries, blackberries, loganberries, gooseberries and currants. No electricity, and no
Hayes’ house and yard
running water! So, we all went back to the good old days and learned to rough it. We had a well with a pump in the
house, but the water tasted and smelled bad in the summer, so Dad found a spring not far away and we got our drinking water there. And of course, we had an out-house and used Eaton’s and Spencer’s catalogues for T.P. Mum
wouldn’t have gas lamps in the house, so it was coaloil lamps. One had a mantel and it gave a much
brighter light, but we had to be careful not to break
the mantel as it was very frail.
I think Dad got taken by Mr. Bell when he bought a
cow and 2 horses from him. There was great excitement when they arrived. The cow didn’t last too long
but thankfully we had our goats. The horses were a
brown one called “Jewel” and a large white one
called “Pearl”. We soon found that Pearl was rather
lame, and she would fall quite often. Dad would
have to rig up a block and tackle and hook Jewel up
then we’d all help get Pearl up on four legs again.
Jewel and the Hayes kids
She didn’t last too long. After she died, Dad had Jewel pull her down to
the beach and
then he towed her out into the middle of the inlet. Dad hadn’t realized that she would get bloated, and she floated up
and down the Inlet with the tide. I think I cried every time. Dad had to go out to cut into her belly and then she finally sank. We had Jewel a few more years. My brother Bill had come to live with us on the Island. He had contracted
polio as a child, so he rode and worked with her. She eventually wandered off, fell off a cliff and broke her neck.
Then Dad bought a quarter-horse called “Prince”. He was a great one, very smart and he knew who the softies were.
I learned to ride him. He hauled a sled bringing in blocks of wood to be split for fuel, buckets of water from the
spring and loads of hay.
The house was one storey with a large woodshed then one step up to the back porch which ran from west to east. Dad
built a screened cupboard at the west end with shelves where we kept milk and butter. There was always a cool breeze

through it and a roof that shaded it. There was another step up into the house. The first room had a
shelf and the pump. We washed our hands there
and coats, boots and guns were stored in there.
Next was a kitchen with a big old cook stove that
had a big oven, a water tank on the side and a
warming shelf above. It had a good baker and a
large grill. There were cupboards, a table, a bench,
chairs and a large wood-box. Another room past
the stove was called the pantry. It had a baking table and lots of shelves to store food. We had
crocks in there for keeping eggs and green beans.
We were well fed. From the kitchen, there was a
Jewel and the Hayes kids haying
step up to the living room with a heater in the middle of it. We had a big phonograph, a couch, some chairs and eventually a radio. Then there were doors into three bedrooms. Mum and Dad’s room
was on the south side and there was one room for Bill and Ern and one room for
Hilda and me on the north side. On the front porch, Dad put up two long clotheslines running from each end of the porch to large trees. Every Monday was wash
day and both lines were full. In winter, the clothes were brought in and dried on a
rack that went up to the ceiling.
Outside, we had a small garden near the house and a large one farther away, our
flower beds and a pie cherry tree in the center of them. There was a good-sized root
-cellar and it was full of apples, potatoes, carrots and shelves of canning. I guess
we had four hundred to five hundred jars of food stored there, including all the vegetables, plus chicken, grouse, deer, fish and any beef we got. Groceries were ordered from Woodward’s in Vancouver. We sent an order in by mail and a week
later it came on Union Steamship. We picked it up and carried it up from the beach
to the house. Lots of hard work!
The orchard and garden were all protected by a picket fence and gates. From that
area there was a gate into another large field which was all fenced which we called
“The Pasture”. The first shed had our chickens and a hayloft. Across the pasture
was another large shed and the goats were kept there as well as a milking shelf and
their stalls. Another small area to the west of the pasture was fenced and it had a
big strawberry patch. On the far side of the pasture there was an out gate and the
Isabelle and Edith at the Hayes’ beach
horse. The barn was there too. It seemed to be a big wonderful place to us kids,
especially me as at first, I was too little and puny to
do much work.
We had to walk two and a half miles across the Island
to the South End School and I started off in September going with Hilda and Ern. I’m not sure what
grades they were in, but I seem to remember that Hilda was in high school or maybe grade eight and Ern
in grade six or seven. I was very slow walking so my
parents found out about correspondence and I did
grade one and two that way.
The first teacher was Miss Stein and she was not
much older than Hilda. Hilda must have been trying
to finish high school as she also worked after school and weekends for

Harold Hayes’ boat the “Molly”

Walter and Leta McLean who had two sons. Leta’s parents were Wiley and Dorothy Whittington who lived
just past the school. I guess the school was an old bunk
house that had been hauled up on the beach and it was
on their property. It was a one room school, with windows on one side facing the inlet with a little bay beside
it and the southeasters would howl in and come through
all the cracks. There was a big heater, so the boys had
to carry in wood and keep the fire going. They also
packed buckets of water from Whittington’s. In 1927
there were some Lamberts, Bonnie and Bill Whittington, Ruth, Sylva and Kelly Landers, who had to row
across Evans Bay and then walk from Steamboat Bay to school. There View from the Hayes’ house was a large
family of Wilsons including Bill, Don, Georgina, twins June and Joyce and Stanley. The Wilson’s moved away, then
the Edgett’s moved into their place and we met them in 1932. In 1929 the Culbard family arrived and lived in the
property just north of us. They had answered an ad too, wanting families to keep our school going. There was Mr.
and Mrs. Culbard and their children Frank,
Cynthia, Paula, Diana, Sheila and later Ann
was born.
On July 1st, 1927, after we arrived, there was a
community picnic. I think it was on the Dick
Davis property and we met all the residents.
That’s when I met Maud Landers, she was 4
and I was 6. We became great friends. We
also met Jim and Mrs. Landers, Duane, Ruth,
Sylva, Kelly as well as Maud. They became
good friends through life!
Dad was a good carpenter and he was kept
busy. On Read Island he built a large, 2-storey
house for Mr. Marshall with indoor plumbing
and a fireplace. There was a large kitchen, dining and living rooms and four bedrooms upstairs. It was quite a building on Read. I guess
everything had to be ordered from Vancouver
then brought in by barge. Cynthia Culbard told
me that the house on their property was too small
so Mr. Marshall let them live in his dream house.
He had built it because his sister came out from
England and he thought she would stay, but no,
she went back to England and he was left with a
very big house.

Hayes house, front, 1986

Hayes house, back, 1986

Here is a list of Read Island Residents from 1927 and later that Mum had listed:
Eastside:
Tom Corbett and Edith Porter (brother & sister), the Healey’s, Mr. Upton, and the Edgett’s at Bird Cove. At Steamboat Bay: the Hill’s, the Tanaka’s (a Japanese family who were taken away after the Pearl Harbour attack in 1941 or
1942), the Lander’s, Jim and Verna Finney and two boys, Clyde and Leta (nee Whittington) McLean and two boys. At
the South End School: the Whittington’s and Mr. Marshall. Inland: Mr. and Mrs. Tells, Mr. and Mrs. Lilja, the
Ephran’s, Victor and Milton, Mr. and Mrs. Lambert and Joy, Violet, Jim, Forest and Uncle Tom.
Westside:
Inland: Charlie Rosen, Mr. Sutherland then later the Jones Logging family. Mr. and Mrs. Ekman, Mr. Hjorth both in
the large bay (likely now Hjorth Bay). Mr. Ekman was the Road Foreman and on the School Board. Harold and
Maude Hayes and Hilda, Ernie, Isabelle, and then later Bill. Hilda later married Don Reeve and Dode married Hugo
Johanson and they lived on the lower Hayes property for a while. The Culbard’s, Frank and Paula and kids, Frank,
Cynthia, Paula, Diana, Sheila and Ann. In Walker’s Bay and Walker’s Point and High Bluff: Mr. & Mrs. Kronseth
and their son who was a hand logger and Bill Frost at Surge Narrows Post Office. Inland were Mr. and Mrs. Jones.
He was the Postmaster.
Other families were Bob and Nellie Tipton and their two nephews: Clarence and Garry and one niece, Winnie Keeling. Harold and Walter Redford and their parents. Mr. and Mrs. Jamieson who lived inland from the Tipton’s, two
Simpson families and the Paterson family.
Notes by Lynda (Edgett) Hornstein – April 14, 2020:
I typed this story from my Mum, Isabelle (Hayes) Edgett’s notes. I don’t know when she wrote these memories, but it
was probably in her later years. She had an amazing memory right up until she died in 2014 at age 93 I wanted to
keep it as close to how she wrote it, in her words as memories flowed into her mind.
Isabelle shared some of her memories and memoirs about growing up on Read Island with Jeanette Taylor who wrote
“Tidal Passages – A History of the Discovery Islands” which was published in 2008. Chapter 1 is all about Read Island.
My Mum, Isabelle Hayes and my Dad, Jim Edgett were married in 1940 in the Hayes Orchard. They moved to Courtenay in November of that same year, on his boat the “Helen J” which he built on Read Island. Dad played the accordion in a band called “the Read Island Musical Mariners” along with his brother Ralph on the violin, Mum’s brother
Bill on the drums, Kelly Landers on accordion and Milton Lilyja and Hugo Johanson on violin. They played at several
locations on the various islands in the area, including Cortez and Quadra.
Dad’s parents were born in New Brunswick. They were married in 1909 and moved to Saskatchewan where their oldest two children were born. They moved to Edmonton, Alberta where my Dad, Jim (James B. Edgett) was born in
1917. I think my grandfather James Sr. sold insurance. They later moved to Washington State, where in 1925 their
youngest son John was born. Sometime after that, they moved to Vancouver then in 1932 they moved to Read Island
when Dad was 14. Grandpa Edgett died in 1946 during a trip to California on a visit to see their son John who had dual citizenship and had decided to live his life in the States. My grandparents were living in Courtenay, B.C. by then
but I’m not sure when they moved away from Read Island. My Grandmother Edgett lived until the age of 99, almost
100!
My grandfather, Harold Hayes often left the family to look after the homestead while he went to other areas like
Campbell River, Pender Harbour, Alert Bay, etc. to build churches, manses, hospitals and homes for the Columbia
Coast Mission. He was a sailor for many years when he was young, sailing from England to the Falkland Islands
where he married his first wife. Their first son was born on a return trip to England near the Azores and she was the
only woman on board. She died in 1915 in Victoria after having five children: Hubert, Harold, Dorothy, Bill and Hilda
and moving from England to Canada. Grandad and his oldest son Hubert (the one born on the ship) were stationed

in the West Indies during the First World War. They had signed up with the Canadian Expeditionary Forces. Grandad sent the four youngest children to England to stay with relatives until the end of the war in 1918. He met
my grandmother, Maude Lilburn in early 1920 at a hockey game in Victoria. Her first husband had died in Vancouver in January 1919 from the Spanish Flu. They combined Harold’s five children and her three children, Alfred,
Vera and Ernie in June of 1920. Together Harold and Maude had my Mum, Isabelle, who was born in June 1921.
Mum’s brother Harold Hayes came for a visit to the Island and met Mum’s teacher Mary Walker who grew up in
Cumberland. They fell in love and got married in 1933.
Notes regarding Lynda Hornstein’s visit to Read in 1986:
“Mum, my husband, our two-year-old daughter and I went up to Read Island in our own boat in Sept. 1986. We
docked at the Government Dock on the east side and walked across the island to Mum’s property on the west
side. We ran into 2 boys along the overgrown trail. It was the same trail that Mum used to walk to school on when
her school was located at Burdwood Bay. The boys pointed the way to the Hayes property and ran ahead of us. We
came out to find the orchard where Mum and Dad were married. We sat down to have our picnic lunch and out of
nowhere all these people came to meet us. Apparently seven families had recently purchased the property and
formed a co-op. They each took seven acres of the forty-nine-acre piece and were building new homes. We could
see the one near where Mum’s house stood. They were using the old house as a shed. We met all of the parents and
the kids. One of the dad’s took all the kids by boat to the Surge Narrows school each day where he was the janitor. Apparently, Wendy and Bill Matheson were one of the families that owned Mum’s old homestead and they still
live there during the summer. I have attached photos of the front & back of the old Hayes house as it looked when we
visited the Island in 1986.”

Photo by Renate Kviet

Map provided by Lynda Hornstein,
inscribed by her mother, Isabelle
Hayes Edgett

Current Events and Notices
Medical Clinic May—TBA
BC Financial Supports during COVID-19
A review of the provincial financial supports available at this time showed some might be relevant to island residents:


BC is providing a one-time $1,000 tax-free payment to those eligible for the Canada Emergency Response Benefit (CERB). Apply online May 1st or after; details and link to application https://news.gov.bc.ca/
releases/2020FIN0023-000743. If you’d prefer, applications over the phone will begin on May 4, call 778-3094630 or toll-free within B.C. at 1-855-955-3545 Monday – Friday 8:30 AM – 4:30 PM.

BC is enhancing the B.C. Climate Action Tax Credit to provide up to $218 per adult and up to $64 per child in
July 2020.
 BC is providing an emergency $300 per month for the next three months to individuals receiving income or disability assistance who are not eligible for EI or the CERB.


We’ll continue to keep our eyes open for programs that might benefit island residents.
Ginny for Emergency Preparedness

ISLAND MADE CLOTH MASKS AVAILABLE
If you would like a mask (at no charge) please contact
Sally, Kathy B. or Charmaine. There are other mask
makers out there who haven’t gotten into production
yet. These masks are made of two layers of fabric with
an additional layer, such as flannel, in between. They
are washable which is recommended between uses.

Disclaimer: This is not a medical grade mask and is
not protecting the wearer as much as the mask is protecting others from anything the wearer might spread.
That said, it may be better than leaving your mouth
and nose exposed.

FERRY GODMOTHER
The Ferry Godmother, Quadra Island, advises she
will do pick-ups from Quadra & Campbell River
and deliver to Hoskyn Channel (end of the road).
For rates, contact 250-287-1559, website Ferrygodmother.ca, or Facebook https://www.facebook.com/
ferrygodmother/.

Sanitizer Available in Freight Shed
Dr. Steve dropped off four liters of liquid sanitizer in the
Freight Shed for the community. Please help yourself by
taking your own container to decant some. This sanitizer is
98% alcohol (NOT the drinkable sort) so is super strong
and could be hard on your hands. The strength which is
needed to kill the Covid-19 virus should be at least 60%
so it would be a good idea to dilute to this strength.

An item from the Lot 302 auction is still available for bidding

“One mid-week night stay in a one or two bedroom cabin
at the Heriot Bay Inn. Available Monday – Thursday, November 1st 2020 through March 31, 2021. Expires March
31, 2021.” The successful bidder on this item in the auction was not aware of the restrictions and so could use it.
The value of this item is $149. If you are interested in bidding on it, please contact Rosie
at rosie@executiveworks.org. Rosie will manage the bidding process privately and will keep all bidders informed
of any other bids (without naming the bidder). All bids
should be received by 9:00pm on May 31st, 2020.

SNCA Board Update “Board Shorts”
May 2020
We hope you and your loved ones are in good health and good spirits.
“SRD Delivers” COVID-19 grocery funding – we were successful in obtaining the maximum funding amount, 12
weeks of funding to pay for Judith’s time and effort and all delivery costs of the weekly grocery delivery service.
We were also successful in the same application to obtain some funding for the Aging in Home program with
Lise. Thank you to the province for making the funds available and SRD for administering this program.
BC School Fruit and Vegetable Nutritional Program delivery is scheduled to take place the weeks of May 4 - 14
and May 25 - June 5. We want to make sure the families with school kids have access to the produce first, then
the Aging in Home program, after which we’ll open the fruits and vegetables to the community. More information to follow.
Lot 302 Trails Committee - Thank you to Ralph and Lannie for leading proposed trail walk-throughs on April 3rd
and 17th, and for those who joined and gave comments. Work parties on the trails will begin soon; consider this
“last call” to make comments, contact coastmtn2@gmail.com as soon as possible.
Early warning – it’s spring cleaning time! – SNCA is planning to rent a large dumpster in mid-to-late July, to be
located at Hoskyn Channel (end of the road) parking lot. We will be setting a very reasonable fee schedule and
providing pick-up truck assistance to get your materials from the water’s edge up the hill to the dumpster. Thank
you to David Cox for bringing this need to our attention.
Community Zoom meetings – SNCA continues to maintain the upgraded Zoom account, which allows unlimited
number of attendees and longer videoconference meetings. Please contact surgenarrows@gmail.com if you have
a group of community members wanting to use the Surge Narrows account, we’ll help you understand the set-up
if you don’t already. Our weekly community chat meetings will be replaced by occasional meetings on topics of
interest (eg gardening, food security, etc).
Who to call in Emergency – as requested in our recent community resources chat, you’ll find a re-issue of the “Who
to call in Emergency” to put by your phone or VHF. Before you post, insert your GPS co-ordinates (see beside
your name in the Surge Social). Please make sure the people in your house know where this sheet is.
Reminder – how to access the medical clinic while the school, including the lobby, is locked: please circle around
to the right and behind the school, coming around the school to the entrance on the left side. We ask you to not
short-cut and walk to the left of the school stairs and up the rocks – they are rocks are slippery when wet and there
are no hand-holds.
There is a jug of alcohol-based hand sanitizer in the freight shed, bring a small container if you’d like to take
some home. Thanks to Dr. Steve for bringing this to us, made by the Quadra winery.
Board of Directors
The Surge Narrows Community Association
Sheila, Rosie, Steve, Jim, Ginny

Calling for help in an Emergency
My GPS co-ordinates
are:
50 degrees, ______ minutes, _________seconds North
125 degrees, ______ minutes, _________seconds West

Medical emergencies
Life or death emergency
(Note 1)
Joint Rescue Coordination Centre Victoria
Courtenay direct

Cell Phone

Xplornet phone

VHF radio

911

(see Joint Rescue)

Channel 16 "Mayday"

1-800-567-5111 or 1-250-413-8933
911
1-250-334-5901

BC Ambulance dispatch
(Note 2)

250-727-2400

BC Poison Control Centre

1-800-567-8911 www.dpic.org

Local assistance

Channel 12

Example of what to say " I have a backcountry emergency and need a medical evacuation. I am on ___ Island and my GPS co-ordinates are" (read GPS co-ordinates above)
Health: COVID19 Hotline
Dr Steve, NP Pat at
Quadra Medical Clinic
Wildfire

811
250-285-3540
*5555

1-800-663-5555

Note 1: If you call 911 from an Xplornet phone, you will be routed to service in Texas who may
have difficulty understanding our remote location.
Note 2: Places you lower in the queue than a BC 911 call.

Reports from the School Kids
Salix
I really miss school, even more since I’ve been gone all winter and haven’t
been able to go to school since Christmas. Every school morning Susanne
posts a good morning video, and a question of the day on our Language
Arts chat that we have to answer, and we also have to contribute one picture or story to the Surge Students chat. I also do Math, write in my Corona Journal, and keep up with Socials. I have already finished all my Science work, and have started my own research project about the biodiversity in low tide, middle tide and high tide zones in Bird Cove. So far I have
done one quadrat at the low tide level, and I found 336 sand dollars in one
square meter! When I am not doing schoolwork, I practice my fiddle,
work in the garden, practice archery, help around the property, and go on
hikes. I also cook and bake and (unfortunately) do dishes. I have also
started researching and writing a book about medicinal wild plants and
their uses because I think we might need to know more about how to take care of ourselves in the future. I have been
doing a lot of reading and drawing and I made some tie dye prayer flags. We haven’t been watching very many TV
shows except sometimes we watch Monty Python’s Flying Circus. Sometimes people come visit but have to stay outside and far apart, and I have had a few socially distanced bike rides with my friends, which were awesome.
Samual

This is an
important
meeting

Juniper’s Story
I played with Logan.
I had a hair salon.
I grew a garden.
I have a cat.

Chillin’ with my dog

These are my dogs Rosie and Lily. I miss them a lot
when I am at school. I get to spend lots of time with
them right now.

Juni’s iPad “paint by numbers”

May 2020
Beazley

Hole in the Wall

Campbell River

May 2020
Point Atkinson

Eagle’s perch

THE NORTH ISLAND’S LARGEST
MARINE STORE AND BOATYARD
Discovery Harbour Shopping Centre and Marina, Campbell River, BC
Tel: 250-286-1011 / Toll Free: 1-800-663-2994 / www.oceanpacificmarine.com
110-Ton Travelift
ABYC Certified Marine Technicians
ABYC Electricians
CWB Welders
Qualified Fiberglass
Cummins Marine Technicians
Painting and Detailing
Shipwrights & Fine Wood Workers
2 – 40X80 Sheds, 1-60x80 Shed
Emergency Services Available

PLB1, the World's smallest PLB
Homing Beacon to aid
final location by Search
and Rescue craft

Waterproof to 15 m

No subscription

Link via satellite to
Emergency Services

High intensity
(1 candela) strobe

Fast accurate positioning

Easily deployed
antenna

7 year battery life

30% smaller

Wherever you are, at sea, on land, the rescueME PLB1 provides the reassurance that global emergency services can
be alerted by the press of a button.
rescueME PLB1 works with the only officially recognised worldwide dedicated search and rescue satellite network
(operated by Cospas Sarsat). As this is funded by governments there are NO CHARGES to use this service.
When activated the rescueME PLB1 transmits your position and your ID to a Rescue Coordination Center via satellite link. Rescue services nearest to your are promptly notified of your emergency and regularly advised of your current location to assist prompt rescue.
Regular Price
$356.02
Sale Price
$324.99
In Stock Only

Kevin Bates
Store Manager
Ocean Pacific Marine Store & Boatyard
P: 250.286.1011 | TF: 1.800.663.2294 EXT 315 | Fax: 250.286.6254
kevinb@oceanpacificmarine.com | www.oceanpacificmarine.com

Surge Currents is published as a communication tool for the local community but the content of the newsletter
does not represent the opinions or position of the Surge Narrows Community Association, unless specifically
stated or unless an article is signed by the Board of Directors. Back issues are available. Annual subscription
to Surge Currents is free to residents/property owners and “Friends of Surge Narrows”. For non-residents, the
annual rate is $10.00 for email delivery. Subscription with delivery of printed copies via Canada Post is $25.00,
or $30.00 to a U.S.A. address Editor: ksb.svb@gmail.com SNCA Directors: Sheila Hollanders (Chairman),
Ginny Vassal (Secretary-Treasurer), Steve Barnes, Jim Mallis, Rosie Steeves
Paid up SNCA members (119) for this year October 2019 to September 2020 are: Heather Ballard, Kathy & Steve
Barnes, Hank Batcheller, Lise Batcheller, Roger Beriault, Doug Beyerstein, Merlin Blixhavn, Judy Bloomfield, Troy
Bouchard, Paul Brimicombe, Nahanni Campbell, David Cox, Madeline Cureton, Pat & Derek D’Altroy, Sally Davies,
Brenda Dempsey, Amy Engstrom, Leslie Goresky, Mark Goresky, Soma Goresky, Pamela Harbord, Mary Caroline &
John Hart, Renate & Scott, Jasmine, Dillon Harvey, Ben Hollanders, Sheila Hollanders, Shawnai & Tom Hollanders,
Violine Hollanders, Cameron Humphreys, Sunny Johnson, Dana & Lisa Kammersgard, Donna & Bruce Keeling, Albert & Kate Keller, Emily Keller, Ralph & Lannie Keller, Linda & Bruce Kempling, Renate Kviet, Claudia Lake,
Mark Lavergne, Dan Lewis, Jill & Jeff Lewis, Jorgina Little, Nicole Magistro, Charmaine & Jim Mallis, Wendy &
Bill Matheson, Rachel & Roger Mattice, Ann & Richard Mayer, Kathy & Dwayne McLean, Annie Moss and Family,
Jeremy Paine, Johanna Paradis, Zephyr Polk, Kiersten & Ashley Riley, John Robilliard, Mike Rockwell, Gloria,
Dale, Amy, Catherine Rolfsen, Rockford Royko, Suromitra Santani, Madeline & Don Shalanski, Reiko Seviengy, Eileen Sowerby, Rosie & Bob Steeves, Roberta Stevenson, Jeannie & Mike Stoppard, Mark Stubley, Josh Sutherland,
Leah Szostak, Tina Thomson, Anne Tonkin, Karen Tonseth, Hazel Trego, David Trendell, David Turpin, Caren Van
Der Mark, Ginny Vassal, Shauny & Rand Volk, Coady Webb, Ronda & Doug Weber, Douglas White, Laurie & Rob
Wood

Your 2019-2020 membership fees are now due. Thank you to our 2019-2020 members.
SNCA membership is $10.00 annually, and covers from AGM to AGM: Surge Narrows Community Association, P.O. Box 52, Surge Narrows V0P 1W0. Donations for general expenses, or as you designate for ourprojects, are also gratefully received at this address and official tax receipts can be issued upon request. Donations
can be made online by credit card through Canada Helps. Canada Helps charges SNCA a 4% fee.: https://
www.canadahelps.org/CharityProfilePage.aspx?CharityID=s74338

