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Welcome to the thirteenth edition of Our Side of the Mountain, written by the
learners of the Adult Learning Association. Every spring learners submit some
of their best work to this publication, to be shared and celebrated with
classmates, family members and members of our communities.
You will find stories and poems and art in here that touch a wide range of
subjects, from personal reflections to research projects. All of them share the
common thread of learners finding their voice and expressing themselves.
Please join me in congratulating our learners on their creative work, and on
their dedication to lifelong learning. They are making positive changes in their
lives, and their courage and persistence is always inspiring.
Karen Blair
Executive Director
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The Black Soldier
Members of the black community appealed to the military
to be included in the Canadian forces during World War 1.
They felt it was their right and responsibility to serve in
the war. Racism kept them back. They were told that it
was a white man's war. Finally it was decided that the
black man could serve, but not as a soldier but as a laborer.
In 1916 the No 2 Construction Battalion was formed by
over 600 men who had enlisted. The men came from Nova Scotia, New
Brunswick, Ontario, and the United States. Their unit left Halifax on March 28,
1917 and arrived in Liverpool, England ten days later. The unit was
downgraded in status as a company and attached to a Canadian Forestry Corp.
They were sent to the mountains in France where they were provided with
lumber to fix trenches, roads, bridges, and railways. Being so close to the front
line many were hurt and some lost their lives due to artillery fire, poison gases
and construction accidents.
Black Canadians also helped the war from home. They worked in factories
building weapons, and supplies for the soldiers. They also helped by raising
money for the war. In 1992 the No 2 Construction Battalion was honored by
the Government of Canada and a plaque was placed in Pictou, Nova Scotia the
following year.
Black men were allowed to fight in the Second World War. Racism still
existed. Men such as James Grant, Roy Fell, Seymour Tyler, Jeremiah Jones
and Curly Christian did fight on the front lines and received medals for bravery.
Today black men and women serve in all areas of the Canadian Forces. They
do so with pride and respect.
William Reddick
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My Pet
I came to love my pet accidently. My pet is a five year old purebred, Akita,
named JD. My daughter bought JD when she was twenty-one years old. Of
course six months later she was gone a lot with her friends and working. The
next thing you know I turn into a full time doggie sitter.
When I would go out myself I would worry about JD and the person I left him
with. I would wonder if the JD was being taken out to do his business, did he
have fresh water, was he being fed, and if he was getting a pat on the head
every once in awhile. Needless to say I became very attached to this dog.
When I would go out for a walk or a drive JD came with me. You didn’t see
one without the other.
JD became my best friend, I could tell him anything and he never said a word
about nothing. He’s man’s best friend for sure.
Bruce MacDonald
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I am
I am kind and considerate.
I wonder where I’ll be two years from now.
I hear someone beeping their horn.
I see the leaves fall from the trees.
I want to go to college.
I am kind and considerate.
I pretend I’m indestructible.
I feel like a million bucks.
I touch hearts.
I worry about my health, and the health of others.
I pretend I’m indestructible.
I understand that I have to eat healthy.
I say live life to its full capacity.
I dream of having a family of my own someday.
I understand that I have to eat healthy.

Kim Hawley
New Waterford, 2012
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The Titanic

The Titanic hit an iceberg on April 14, 1912 at 11:40 pm. It was on a Sunday. It
was off the coast of Newfoundland. When the Titanic hit the iceberg, it was
traveling 22.5 knots just .5 knots from her maximum speed. The iceberg that
the Titanic hit was 220 to 245 feet long. The Titanic was approximately 882
feet long. When the ship was hit, five compartments were flooded. It has been
said that if four compartments had been flooded, the ship would have stayed
afloat.
There were 2,208 people on the Titanic when it was hit by the iceberg. On
thousand, five hundred and 3 people died; only 705 people survived. There
were enough life jackets for all the people and most were wearing one. Very
few people went down with the ship. Most died and drifted away. The next
morning they pulled 300 dead bodies from the sea. They were found floating.
There were 1,178 life boat seats aboard; 962 life boat seats were required by
law.
The Titanic was never christened. The price of a single first class ticket was
4,700 pounds which equals $ 50,000 in today’s economy. They were 4 smoke
stacks on the Titanic. Three were operational; the 4th funnel was for looks.
White Star Line was the company that built the Titanic. The cost to build the
Titanic was $7.5 million. It took 3.000 men three years to build the Titanic. To
rebuild the Titanic today would cost about $413 million.
Edwin Donovan
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In Our Class...
In our class we learn how to read and write. We also take the subjects
Math, Science and Computers. We go on different field trips. As adults we
go to a lot of workshops. Here we listen to different speakers and learn new
things. The teacher gives us some tests. But if you study for them they won't
be as hard to you. This makes things a lot easier. Easter was a holiday for
us. So we didn't have any school. I slept in every morning. We only have
26 days left. Then we will all go on vacation for the summer... until the fall
when we will return.

Jocelyn Fahey
New Waterford
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My Learning Journey
My learning journey started in 2007 when I decided
to return to school. At the age of 50 and after being out of
school for 32 years, this was a big step for me. Deciding to
go back and actually doing it were two different things.
With courage and will power I made up my mind to return
and it was difficult. Getting things ready, talking to my
family members which some said I couldn’t do it and was
basically wasting my time, while others said to go for it and
go for it I did.
The first day wasn’t so bad; I was getting to know my teachers and
classmates, and then came the books. I must admit after so many years of
being out of school it was very scary to say the least. At the end of that first
day, one of my teachers said she would be giving a quiz the next day. I
thought what will I do now? I felt sick! I didn’t want a quiz the second day of
school. Sure enough the next day came and we had the quiz. I took one look
at it and all I knew was my name. That test seemed to last for hours. The next
day we received them back. It wasn’t good, I failed. I realized that I would
have to hit the books from now on and hit the books I did. Every day I learned
something new, remembered things I had forgotten all those years ago. On
and on it went with more work and more books. A few times I wanted to give
up, return the books and go home. But I stayed for two years and did better.
Eventually I became ill and had no choice but to leave school.
It is now 2012 and I am back at school to try again. I am doing my best
because someday I would like to have the opportunity to continue my
education and work with children that could use my help. I wish to thank all
the teachers I’ve had for the great job that they do. Without the support of
my past and current teachers, I would not be where I am today.
This year I am learning more than ever. I am attending workshops that
will help give me all of the skills I need. I am working hard in class and feeling
better and better about my learning journey each and every day.
Mary Hutchison
New Waterford
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A Funny Fishing Experience
It was a sunny Cape Breton day; a perfect day, I thought for fishing. I gave my
good fishing buddy, Derek, a call to see if he would like to go fishing. Now,
Derek is a short little stocky guy that looks like a football player. He’s a heck of
a fisherman.
On this particular day we had to jump a chain link fence. Remember I said he
was short and stocky. When Derek went to jump the fence he got one leg over
the top and the other leg caught on the top of the fence. Now at this point his
pants were ripped wide open in the crotch including his underwear. All of his
“fishing gear” was exposed.
I could not stop laughing. Derek wasn’t too pleased, but there wasn’t much he
could do seeing he was caught up there. I finally pulled myself together and
cut him down off of the fence. I used a straightened fish hook and fishing line
and help him stitch up his pants. We spent the day fishing and caught a few to
take home. My buddy was a good sport, and we still laugh about it today.
Allan Hillier
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One early morning the sun was shining.
The birds were chirping.
The grass was growing and turning green.
The sky was blue as a whistle.
The children were running around with their bare
feet picking flowers to take home to their mothers.
So officially you knew that spring was here because
of the beautiful smell that was in the air.

Jocelyn Fahey,
New Waterford
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Grateful

I am grateful to wake up every morning.
I am grateful to have a son.
I am grateful to have a mother.
I am grateful to have brothers and sisters.
I am grateful to have thirty-two nieces and nephews.
I am grateful to have a family.
I am grateful to have a fiancé that I love.
I am grateful that I stopped smoking and am healthy.
I am grateful that my loved ones are healthy.
I am grateful that I have a teacher with lots of patience.
I am grateful that I can learn.

Cory Harte
New Waterford
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The Mission
This all started the usual way; we
opened the cabin, cleaned it up, and had
our tea and lunch. Then me and my dad
moseyed on up to visit his sister and my
cousins. However I was sidetracked by a
couple of friends of mine, and I told my
dad that I would be back later.
These friends were my neighbours from Membertou. They asked me to go
along with them. They had beer and smokes, so I was an easy sell. Because
this was St. Ann's Mission there was no drinking on the island, or smoking of a
certain substance. We quietly put the beer in the canoe, and some food, and
canoed our way over to Moon Island.
We swam like fish, dove for oysters, drank beer, smoked cigars, and lived like
kings for a couple of hours. With our stomachs full, and our bodies cooled off,
we decided to head back to Chapel Island. We were three quarters of the way
back when I could hear the sound of an inboard motor bubbling behind us. I
knew it was the police. I can just imagine how we must of looked to the
officers with our canoe just inches from the waterline, and all of us half in the
bag, and all of us with our sunglasses on. With everyone watching from the
shore we dropped off our canoes and paddles, and then we were promptly
escorted off of the island.
We were too embarrassed to go back the next day, but we had to go to church
and that meant facing everyone who had seen us the day before. Still wearing
our sunglasses we faced the people and went to church that Sunday. We had
our dinner, had a good time with our family. It was mission completed. We
had a great time despite of a minor setback.

Barry Moore, Jr.
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On a Fine Evening - October 4, 1967
I am sitting under my apple tree which I have planted many years ago, I had planted this
old tree when I began my life here in Nova Scotia, it is a part of my farm. It is also a part
of my life now considering it’s the only place I have ever played harmonica and relaxed
by myself, it is a good spot to think. Yes, I call it my spot. "Spin/Flick/Click"
I have just taken a sip of rum from a flask one of my friends had bought for me as a gift, I
am deeply sorry to say I have lost my friend just a couple of years ago, lung cancer it
was.
Which in fact reminds me, I should not be smoking these cigars, but its only one, once a
day or randomly through the week, I love that cherry flavour and the relaxation it can
bring me for a moment of time. Rum also brings me some relaxation, I suppose that is
why I drink it, it makes improvisation seem easier while playing my harmonica... I should
close my flask. "spin/spin/spin", you hear slow bluesy harmonica playing in key G.
It is supper time, I must go inside my wife is waiting for me and to be honest I cannot
wait to eat, she is a wonderful cook. Though she says I am a wonderful farmer, she still
knows how to bring the flavour out of any food she cooks; now I'm hungry.
As I am walking from my apple tree down this narrow path
from my own two boots, I realize I am in trouble, "BUGAWCK",
OH GOD HELP! "You hear boots running on dirt and tree root".
THAT CRAZY ROOSTER! IT ATTACKS ME EVERY TIME! ALWAYS
CATCHES ME OFF GUARD. He's after my rum I tell you; either
that or he does not like my harmonica playing, too bad rooster.
Once again you hear boots shuffle, thump, thump, a door opens. “Hey honey,” I said.
She replied happily with a smile, “You make me a song yet?” “I'm working on it my love,
give me a chance, so I can sing you a song, and give you a dance. “
She laughed while hugging me and said "ok lăogōng" which means husband. Have I
mentioned she is Chinese? Not only can she cook and make me happy when I see her
smile but she is also very beautiful, one day I will write her a song, one for my love. But
until then I must eat, I will need strength to work on my farm tomorrow, I have work to
do.
Jerry Pushie, Glace Bay Day
April 2012
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I Am
I am a mother and a lover
I wonder how to pay my bills
I hear my friend in heaven
I see my youth disappear
I want peace and happiness
I am mother and lover
I pretend to be a princess
I feel the need to love
I touch my friend’s hand at night
I worry where we go when we die
I cry when my granddaughter goes home
I am a mother and a lover
I understand that my kids will leave someday
I say, “I love you today”
I dream of going to England
I try to be a good person
I hope for peace
I am a mother and a lover
Marilyn Stewart
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Meat Cove
My experience working in my community of
Meat Cove was a great one.
I worked on a grant with 5 other girls we had
a boss and we worked 5 days a week.
The first job we did we built a community
centre. It was kind of hard at first because we
never built a community centre before. We
had to get use to using wood; nailing wood
together, and measuring the wood before we
started to build. Once the building was up we
had to paint the building and put the windows in. It was not that hard once you
catch on we had a lot of help from our boss. He helped us build the community
centre.
Once the Community Centre was done we had people coming to look at the building
they said we did a great job. They really enjoy having the community centre in Meat
Cove. We built the community centre for people to come and see and have a place
to come in and sit with friends and have coffee. I really enjoy working in meat cove
and with the girls that I work with. And we had a great boss.
The other job we did in my community of Meat Cove was that we made trails. We
cut all the trees down because they were over grown. No one could walk in there
because there were too many trees around. We cut all the trees down that were too
close to the paths where you walk on. So we cut them all down and then we
gathered them in a pile and we burned them.
After all the trees were gone we fixed the trails. It looked really nice when we had it
all done. Now the people in the community and tourists that come and visit Meat
Cove in the summer time can now walk the trails and enjoy the scenery. The people
in the community that lived there were really happy that we cleared the trails for
them. I really enjoy doing that for the people in that community. And I really enjoy
doing my work with the people on the grant.
Laurie Hawley, Glace Bay Day Class
April 2012
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PEACEKEEPING
W hat is a peacekeeper ?
The f ollow ing is a def init ion as t he Unit ed N at ions def ines it . “ The
deploym ent of int er nat ional milit ar y and
civilian per sonnel t o a conf lict ar ea w it h
t he consent of t he conf lict in or der t o:
st op or cont ain host ilit ies or super vise
t he car r ying out of a peace agr eement .
The Hist or y Of peacekeeping:
The m en w ho f ought and died on bat t lef ields dur ing W or ld W ar 1
and 2 never w ant ed t o see anot her w ar . They believed t hat
set t ling conf lict s bef or e r aising ar m s w ould be a saf er w ay t o
r esolve conf lict s. They w ould cr eat e a new int er nat ional body t o
keep peace in t he w or ld.
The f ir st Unit ed N at ions peacekeeping mission w as in 1 9 4 8 .
M onit or s w er e sent in t o super vise t he cease f ir e bet w een Isr ael
and her Ar ab neighbour s af t er t he W ar of Independence.
The f ir st Unit ed N at ions Peacekeeping For ce w asn’t est ablished
unt il 1 9 5 6 . It w as dur ing t he Cold W ar and it w as a t ime f illed
w it h f ear of anot her global conf lict er upt ing. Dur ing t he building of
t he Suez Canal t he Egypt ian Pr esident w as going t o nat ionalize it ,
cut t ing out t he English -Fr ench company t hat had cont r olling
int er est in t his vit al w at er w ay. Tr oops w er e sent t o pr ot ect t he
canal. Once again it look ed like t he major milit ar y pow er s of t he
w or ld w ould be dr aw n int o bat t le. How ever , Canadian Secr et a r y of
St at e f or For eign Af f air s, Lest er B. Pear son had a pr oposal. He
ar gued t hat a f or ce sponsor ed by t he UN , made up of soldier s
f r om non-combat ant count r ies, could separ at e t he w ar r ing ar mies
and super vise t he cease-f ir e. The UN Gener al Assembly accept ed
his pr oposal and peacekeeping w as bor n.
14
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Tr adit ionally, peacekeeper s super vise cease-f ir es and obser ve t he
movement s of t he opposing f or ces in an at t empt t o br ing calm t o
an ar ea and t o help negot iat e disput es.
Peacekeeper s t oday:
Incr easingly, peacekeeper s ar e being deployed t o host ile sit uat ions
w her e t her e is of t en no peace t o keep. As a r esult peacekeeper s
ar e being ask ed t o do m uch mor e t han t hey did in pr evious
missions. Their r esponsibilit ies now include such t hings as
disar ming milit ar y f or ces, pr oviding secur it y t o t he populat ion,
or ganizing elect ions, pr event ing conf lict s, encour aging peace
set t lement s, t r aining and leading local de-mining t eam s, pr ot ect ing
humanit ar ian aid conveys, and per f or ming civil f unct ions. The
evolut ion of peacek eeping has led t o num er ous debat es concer ning
t he use of peacek eeping and peace building as t ools t o deal w it h
conf lict s in t he int er nat ional comm unit y.
Soldier s, police and civilians have all played pr ominent r oles in
separ at ing ar mies and in t he r esolut ion of conf lict s in Cypr us, t he
M iddle East , Hait i, Bosnia, Cam bodia, EL Salvador , Angol a
Somalia, and Rw anda t o name a f ew . Cur r ent ly Canadian
peacekeeper s ar e ser ving in 1 4 oper at ions in Eur ope, Asia, Af r ica,
Sout h Amer ica and t he M iddle East .
But Canada’s involvement in so many t r ouble
spot s has not come w it hout a pr ice. M or e
t han 1 0 0 Canadians have been killed w hile on
peacekeeping dut ies ar ound t he w or ld.

More than 100 Canadians
have been killed while on
peacekeeping duties
around the world.

W illiam Chr ist opher M acPher son
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At my school...

At my school, the Adult Learning Association, you can upgrade your skills
in any subject you need to. You can upgrade your Math, Computer, Science,
Reading and Writing skills it depends on what a person needs or wants. This
morning we had a few tests to do that involved using times tables. I think I will
do fine because I studied. I find this program has helped me a lot in many ways.
One way, being that I am a much better speaker when it comes to presenting
projects in front of the class. I also enjoy going to workshops and going on the
occasional field trip that we have. The workshops that we do are sometimes
hard but mostly easy and always interesting. We have a holiday coming up so
there will be no school and I will be able to use that time to catch up on some
of my work.

Kim Hawley
New Waterford
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Things I like…………

I go to workshop on Thursdays. I take care of
the silverware at work. I like getting a pay from
my work. I go bowling on Mondays. I like
bowling. I walk on Tuesday afternoons in North
Sydney for exercise and fresh air. I like to go
camping in the summertime. I like to go to
dances at St. George’s hall once a week. I set
the tables on Mondays, Tuesdays, Wednesdays
and Sundays at my home. I like to visit my
brother, his name is Jason. He works at
McDonalds. I like baseball and I hope I win a
gold medal at the Special Olympics. I like to
watch Days of our Lives and Wheel of Fortune. I
like my girlfriend a lot, her name is Sandy. My
teacher’s name is Janice and even though she
gives me lots of work to do, I like going to school
a lot. She is always nice to me and I like that.

Edward Brown
Sydney Evening 2
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Giving and Receiving
The Adopt a Family Organization is a really nice organization. I have received
help from the Adopt a Family Organization last Christmas through the Glace
Bay Elementary School. I have 3 children who attend there and I have twin
boys starting there in September. They donated clothing, food, toys, gift cards
for grocery stores and Walmart. With me having 6 children, they helped me
out a lot and I really appreciate them for all their help and support.
When I have clothing that don’t fit my children anymore or toys that they
don’t play with anymore, I donate them to the Diabetes Association located in
Sydney. They come with a van after you call them and pick up the clothing and
toys that I donate to help other families and their children in need. I like to
help other people in any way I can. I am a mom of six children, two girls and
four boys and donating to the Diabetes Association to help other families
makes me feel good about myself.
Also, I have received donations from Saint Mary’s Church through Reverend
Ried at Christmas time. My children were baptized at this church. I have
received gift cards, clothing, toys from this church. They helped me out a lot
and I really appreciate what they have done for me. Reverend Reid is a very
nice priest of Saint Mary’s Church, he has touched the lives of a lot of families.
He has helped a lot of families in need.
Moira Gilmet
April 23, 2012
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The Wonders of Fall
Of the four seasons the one I enjoy the most is Fall.
I like the color of the trees in fall. I like the cool air in
the fall. I also like to go fishing in the fall.
The colors of the trees are very nice and bright. There
are the deep reds of the maple trees, the yellow of
the birch trees, and the other colors of orange and
green. The colors are all mixed together and it is a
beautiful view of God’s creation. It makes me feel
happy and youthful, as it reminds me of my younger days.
The cool air of the fall makes me healthier and easier to breath. Everything
seems fresh, crisp and clean. I love the smell in the fall air. I like seeing the
frost on the ground as the season changes.
The best part of fall is going fishing. The outdoors is so alive with nature. The
fish are jumping; the mackerel and smelts are running. The water is so calm
and still on these beautiful fall days. It makes me happy to be alive.
After the heat of the summer the fall weather is very relaxing. It’s the time
before winter comes and everything seems to stop. Fall, my favorite time of
the year.
William Reddick
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A positive experience….
My positive experience started when my son got baptized. The day
went really good. He didn’t cry or anything! We picked great God
parents for our son. We had a celebration after the church ceremony
with close friends and family. We had sandwiches and sweets and it
was a nice time. Now that my son has been baptized, he has his name
and he is now a child of God. This makes me happy as a father.

Cory Harte
New Waterford
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I’m A Person Who Cares

I’m a person who is always caring about my family. My family can always count
on me when they need someone to help then or when in trouble. Right now
my sister can ask me to do anything for her; because she needs help to look
after her grandchildren. With me she doesn’t have to ask me because I always
want to help someone in need. Some people don’t care about anything or
anyone but themselves, but I personally never feel that way.
These are some of the ways I’m a person who is always thinking about my
family. My family has always been close to each others. It is great that a
person can trust you with their children; children should always come first in
every way. That is why my sister doesn’t have to wonder about the boy’s
safety. Safety comes first when you are taking care of small children. So this is
why my sister can always count on me to take care of her grandchildren.

Shirley Mac Donald
April 23 2012
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Getting a Helping Hand

My story is about when my whole life changed. In September of 2010
my mother had passed away. She was very sick but it still came as a shock. In
the prior weeks before her death, I took an extended vacation from work.
Unfortunately I did not have enough vacation pay to cover it. My pay check
that week was very little.
Somehow word got out at Stream that I was going through a very tough
time, so they had a fund raiser in my name. They took collections at the door,
sold ice cream and treats, and sold 50/50 tickets in my name. I had no idea any
of it was going on, until I got a phone call from my friend Meaghan.
She said “Samantha you are not going to believe this!” I was so shocked
to hear what people at work were doing to try and help me out. I worked at
Stream for almost two years and have never seen them do this type of
fundraising.
That evening my supervisor Pam called and said I should get down there
right away. In just six hours they raised over seven hundred dollars! I will never
forget what they did for me that day. I’ll be forever grateful for my friends
from Stream!

Samatha Boutilier
Glace Bay Day Class
April 2012
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Let it out
Dejected I feel, but what have I done?
I’m living this life, a world without fun.
Downhearted I am, feeling pessimistic.
When others are aloof, I should be apathetic.
I’m edgy all day, sleepless every night.
One morning I’ll wake eager to fight.
I’ll push you away with all my might.
Inspired you’ll be from strength I ignite.
You’re astonished with fear, shocked and you’re scared.
When I release my emotions,
Be sure you’re aware.
I may feel guilty, relieved maybe proud.
To conquer my emotions, the thought is so loud.
You won’t bring me down, for I am not you.
I’m keeping my head high, I’m taller then you.
A ghost had just passed me, the ghost of jealousy.
He’s furious with greed, for life within me.
Irritated they feel, every time I walk by.
There’s a smile on my face, they know I’m alive.
Walk by my side and you’ll feel it to.
Give it one chance, there’s life within you.

Jerry Pushie
Feb 14, 2012
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Who I Am

My na m e is Vio la Na ta lie Ba ker.
I a m 40 yea rs o ld .
I ha ve 3 sisters a nd 2 b ro thers.
I a m a mo ther a nd a g ra nd m a .
I a m a stud ent a t the Ad ult Lea rning Assoc ia tio n.

My Goa ls In Life

I ha ve set so m e g o a ls fo r m yself.
The g o a ls I set fo r m yself a re to g et
m y ed uc a tio n a nd to m a ke m y fa m ily a nd friend s
p ro ud o f m e. I w a nt these g o a ls so I c a n g et a rea lly g o od jo b
so I c a n b etter myself.

My Strengths a nd Wea knesses

I a m a very resp o nsib le p erso n.
I ta ke resp o nsib ilities fo r m y o w n a c tio ns.
I g et a lo ng w ith p eop le a nd
I a m a very o rg a nized p erso n, very tid y.
I a m a b le to exp ress m yself to o thers.
I a m a g oo d listener.
I a lw a ys think o f o ther p eo p le first
instea d o f myself.

Things Tha t Are Importa nt To Me

The a rea s tha t a re im p o rta nt
to m e a re d efinitely m y hea lth a nd c a ring fo r m y
fa m ily a nd friend s. My feeling s a re the
thing s tha t rea lly m a tter to m e the mo st.

My Fa mily a nd Friends

I lo ve sp end ing tim e w ith m y friend s.
On the w eekend s I love sp end ing tim e
w ith m y b ea utiful g ra nd so n w ho I lo ve the m o st.
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When I first m o ved here to Gla c e Ba y, I never sto p p ed
lo o king fo r a sc hoo l b ec a use I w a nted to g et m y g ra d e 11 a nd 12.
One o f my friend s to ld m e a b o ut a sc ho o l up o n Mc Keen Street. I
w a s very p ro ud when they to ld m e a b o ut it. When I w ent to see
the p erso n there, she to ld m e tha t I w a sn’ t q ua lified fo r tha t
sc ho o l. So I sta rted to g et d o w n in the d um p s a g a in. Then I g o t
c a lled to g o to the d a y c la ss w here I sta rted to lea rn w o rk tha t I
ha d never seen b efo re in m y life. It m a d e me rea lly p ro ud o f
m yself.
My instruc to r rea lly help ed m e a lo t in sc ho o l. Then I w ent to
the nig ht c la ss. I w a s o ut o f sc ho o l sinc e 1991 a nd d id n’ t w a nt to
g o b a c k to sc hool b ec a use I w a s tea se a nd b ullied . Well tha t’ s a ll
I ha ve to sa y.
I a m very p ro ud of m yself fo r g o ing b a c k to sc ho o l. I ha ve
lea rned a lo t o f wo rk tha t I ha d never lea rned b efo re in m y life ,
like m a th, so c ia l stud ies, a nd c o m p uter skills.

Done b y Viola Ba ker
From the Gla c e Ba y Evening Cla ss
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Remembrance Day

When I was young me and my friends did quite a bit of volunteer work around
our community. We helped out where we could: at the church for St. Anne’s
Day and Remembrance Day. We helped out at the gym; we were even in the
church choir. We were little angels. Although given that boys will be boys
there was always a method behind our madness.
We used to drop in on our buddy’s grandfather who was in World War 2. He
was always happy to see us: a gang of adolescent boys, it must have been the
comradely. He had out-lived his wife and was living in a bachelor apartment.
The door was always open so one of us would always drop in on him: to pour
him a drink, roll him cigarettes, or go to the store for him. He didn’t have to
move.
As we got older into our teens, we joined our veterans for a drink. I think it’s
probably that they and many others of race, colour and creed went to war as
young men, even younger than the allowable age limit. During these years I
did get to know other veterans in the same way; men who had also out-lived
their wives and needed some companionship. It was always nice to visit our
veterans.
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Most Cape Breton Mi’Kmaqs went with the Nova Scotia Highlanders, or as they
would have it to say, “The Cape Breton Highlanders”. Private Charles Doucette
was one of the 12,000 Canadian soldiers who stormed the beach of Normandy
on June 6, 1944. He was taken prisoner by Colonel Kurt Meyer, a German
Secret Service Commander. He took 20 of them to the Abbaye D’Ardenne
where he took the men one by one into the garden and shot them in the head,
or clubbed them to death and threw their bodies into a shallow grave. This
was not an act of war, but one of murder. He left behind a young family of
four children and a wife. Charles Doucette was only 34 years old. His family
was taken in by another veteran and his family from Membertou.
Leo Joe, was also of Membertou, he lost his leg in the war. Augustus
Christmas was stabbed by a bayonet in the leg; he was lying amongst the dead,
but alive. He could hear the Germans all around him checking for soldiers that
may still be alive. After being stabbed with the bayonet he didn’t move. The
Germans moved on, and he survived.
Our native soldiers had to endure a lot of racism before the war, during the
war, and after the war. They were always great in the battlefield. After the
world wars they also had to fight many times over across Canada, “The
Village”. Our soldiers did not have to go to war, but they all enlisted because
they were fighting for something they believed in. They had to fight for
benefits, anything to slow down the progress filled with made-up on the spot
rules in red tape. Racism always comes to mind. People are changing, but I
can still hear it and feel the tension, not all the time but it is there.
My people will endure whatever hardship it takes to do what is morally right,
without any religion. We have kind hearts, which can be our downfall
sometimes. I am proud of our veterans and wish they were here today to see
how much Membertou has evolved.

Barry Moore Jr.
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The Monster Known As Cancer
This world is a hard place to live in at some times. I
have a beautiful cousin that has cancer. Why do we
need to live in this world with that monster? I will try
and do my best to go on with that monster in my life. I
would like to be there for her. But I live in Sydney and
she lives in Glace Bay.
Why do some people get it and other people don’t get
it at all? Cancer is horrible to live with. The doctors
only tell you some things for you to hear; it makes me
mad. I know they can’t tell everything at the time when
they are going through it. There are a lot of people in
that room at the hospital going through chemo. It’s
hard to see it, but I will do that for her.
Marilyn Stewart
September 14, 2011
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I Am
I am a dad and a lover
I wonder if I will get married
I hear wolves howling
I see my youth disappear
I want to be young again
I am dad and a lover
I pretend to be the king
I feel the need to be useful in my family’s life
I touch my dog
I worry I will not see my dog
I cry about not seeing my kids
I am a dad and a lover
I understand myself
I say the truth
I dream of a new car
I try to save money
I hope we all get along
I am a dad and a lover
Bruce MacDonald
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Just Ask Samantha
What natural abilities do you have?

My main natural ability that I have is being a natural mother. When I was only
fifteen years old I gave birth to my little girl. Thankfully my natural motherly instincts
took over and helped me become the mother I am today.
What things do you do better than most people?

It may sound funny but I am better than most people at making Kraft Dinner.
My brother refuses to make Kraft Dinner if he knows I am close by.
I am also very good at giving back massages. Every time my friends Kyle and
Alex were sick they would make me rub their backs to make them feel better. My
other friend Kevin has been telling me for three years now that I’m going to be a
massage therapist. He says I am the best.
What are the most difficult things you have accomplished?

I have accomplished living on my own with my daughter without help from
anybody. I overcame a lot in the last few years and been through so much stress. The
most difficult was keeping a smile on my face and staying strong.
What are you proudest of?

I am proudest of myself for what a good job I do with my daughter. I always
wanted to be a good mom like my mother was, and I am proud to say I am.
What about yourself do you receive the most compliments about?

Everybody tells me that they love my eyes. They say that they are so big and
blue. People also have always told me I got a great butt just like Jennifer Lopez.
Samatha Boutilier, Glace Bay Day
April 2012
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Up in the clear blue sky a hotter sun is burning,
A familiar smell of Spring is once again returning.
I can hear the sounds of birds chirping
and children playing echo through the air.
I see the grass becoming greener
and many types of flowers growing everywhere,
and trees with many leaves that once were very bare.
I would have to say that Spring is my favourite time of year.
Kim Hawley,
New Waterford
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Literacy
My name is Sandra Trapp. I am forty nine years old
and have been attending the Adult Learning Program
for three years now. School was the last place ever
that I thought I would ever go back to. I decided to
return to school because I’ve always wanted to
graduate from school. It was one of the things on my
“to do” list that I wanted to accomplish. I did not think I
was a very good student in school. I couldn’t keep up
with the rest of the class, so that made it very difficult
for me. I was teased and made fun of most of the
time. If I were in regular school at this time it would be
called bullying. Bullying did not help much so that
was one of the main reasons I did not like school and quit. Finally I felt I was
forced to drop out of school.
As I became older I decided that maybe I could go back and try to get my
education. It was not an easy thing to go back to school and learn after being
out of school for so long. I did take the
“You are able to work
chance! It was better than I thought because
and learn at your own
it was totally different this time. Everyone
pace which is what I like
helps each other. You are able to work and
best.”
learn at your own pace which is what I like
best. Also you are not put down, teased or
bullied. If I were to give a new student advice on going back to school I would
say, it’s never too late to learn! Literacy is very important to everyone because
it’s a way for everyone to communicate within the world. No matter what age,
everyone has the right to learn!
Written by
Sandra Trapp
Glace Bay Evening Class
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The Apple of My Eye

I love Angelina with all of my heart because when she was born she made me
happy, sad, and mad. I did not know how to take care of her, but I did it. I
learned how to look after her with help from family, friends, All Kids, and
doctors. I did it. It was easy.
She opened my eyes to a new start in my life. I know that things aren’t going
to be easy from here. But I’ll take it day by day and hope that it’s going to be
good, as long as I’m healthy and my family and friends are healthy and
Angelina and Neil are well. I will deal with whatever life brings to me.
It makes me happy as I watch Angelina grow up, but at the same time it makes
me sad. I want her to stay little forever, but as well as we all know no matter
what, I can’t stop her from getting big. But I hope she learns everything that
she can learn in her life.
As she grows up it is amazing. She is learning so many new things, as well she
has taught me new things in my life too. It is amazing how she looks, how she
is changing, and how her body and mind are changing. It has changed my life.
I know she’s going to be happy, sad and mad in her life, but that is how she
learns. I hope we all have a good life.
Amanda Cameron
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A Few Words From Robert….
Hi my name is Robert Osbourne and this is my story. To start with I
live in Sydney Nova Scotia. I like wrestling and my favorite wrestler
is the Undertaker and his streak is 20 and 0. He will never retire
because he is big and scary.
I have two roommates Chris and Troy. They are great roommates.
I was born in 1975 and I like going camping in the summer time.
This year I hope to be going away for baseball.
I love coming to night school and my teacher is the best.

Robert Osbourne
Sydney Evening 2



The Undertaker


34

Our Side of the Mountain 2012
My Favorite Season

My favorite season is summer. You can do so many things in the summer. I
have a lot of barbeques in the summer.
I like sitting outside on my chair with a cup of coffee. Another reason I like
summer is there is no school and I get a break. There is no school for my kids.
We like to go camping, swimming, and biking. We like going for walks on a
beautiful evening. We get to go to West Arichat and visit my family and
friends. My kids get to stay down for a week with their big sister, “Agnes”.
I love the summer because I can wear shorts, sandals, and I don’t have to wear
heavy clothing.
I love hanging my laundry out on the cloths line and doing this saves on the
power bill. My kids get to stay outside a litter later in the evening and enjoy
them self with their friends.

Yvette MacCormick.
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I Am

I am a son and a great cook.
I wonder if I can get my grade 12.
I hear a fog horn.
I see a monkey.
I want my grade 12.
I am a son and a great cook.
I pretend I can sing.
I feel I’m happy all the time.
I feel green grass.
I worry about fighting with people.
I cry about thinking about my dad.
I am a son and a great cook.
I understand that I’m in love.
I say that I can get my grade 12.
I dream that I will have my own family.
I try to go to school.
I hope I can get my grade 12.
I am a son and a great cook.

William Christopher MacPherson
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SCHOOL










I like go to school all the time.
I now know how to use the computers.
I learned how to spell.
I can read and understand what I read.
The school makes me feel good.
I made new friends.
I like to do math all the time.
I go to work shops.

Theresa MacLeod
Adult Learning Association of Cape Breton County
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African Canadians and World Wars

On July 5, 1916 the No. 2 Construction Battalion was formed in Pictou, NS
– the first large Black military unit in Canadian history.

In the 20th century Canada fought in two world wars. Twice, Canadian
soldiers, sailors, and fliers went overseas to help defend Britain and its
Allies. Black Canadians wanted to show their loyalty to Britain and also
help Canada, still a young nation, come together as a nation.
In 1916, during WWI, an all-Black unit of 600 men called the No. 2
Construction Battalion was formed. They weren’t allowed to fight. They
cut lumber in France, and built huts for the soldiers.
Training took place in both Pictou and Truro, Nova Scotia. No matter
what their skin colour most people were desperately poor and needed to
help one another to survive.
Before World War ll Black Canadian men and women were kept out of
many jobs and professions. They couldn’t attend nursing schools or
teacher’s college. They couldn’t join hockey leagues or belong to trade
unions. Only the lowest paying jobs were open to them.
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In cities such as Halifax and Toronto, 80 percent of Black women worked
as domestic servants in white Canadian homes. Many men worked for
the railway as porters. But these were all dead-end jobs because they
didn’t allow for promotion to better positions.
The Carty family of Saint John, New Brunswick sent seven sons to World
War II. Adolphus, William, Clyde, Donald and Gerald Carty all enlisted in
the air force, while Robert and Malcolm joined the army. The brothers
fought hard for their country and at the close of the war, all seven were
discharged with high rank.
However, it also helped improve race relations by bringing people
together.
“Do not let any man tell you different. No man is any braver then a Black
man. After all, the Black man trained like a soldier, he fought like a
soldier, and he died like a soldier. And that is all any white man can do.”
Marilyn Stewart
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All about my Summertime…

Hello, my name is Christopher Nearing and I was born on December 17th 1972.
This is the story of my summers in Ben Eoin Beach at the campground because
it is my favorite pastime in the summer. I love to go swimming and go riding
on my neighbors Sea Doo. I have nice neighbors and lovely friends and I go to
some of my friends’ campfires and I watch some of my friends play
horseshoes. Sometimes I even go canoeing. I go to my neighbor’s place for a
beer, her name is Theresa and I see her daughters and her daughter’s friends
there. They are a lot of fun. And I hope to go during the Civic Holiday
weekend. We keep our trailer at Ben Eoin all year long.
This summer I hope I get picked for Baseball in the Special Olympics that are
being held in Antigonish. I hope we get a gold medal.
Some of my favorite buddies are Janice, my teacher at night school and
Theresa and Bonnie, my teachers at the Work Employment Centre. My
favorite roommates are Kevin and Tommy and I miss my old favorite
roommate and best friend Patricia Leblanc. My favorite best lady friend is
Lynette. She cares for me and I care for her and on a hot day I’d like to go to
her swimming pool. I still drive my car or truck and hope to drive to Halifax
this August.
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C HHOOIICCEESS
When I was seventeen I went to Halifax to a place called Choices. It’s a recreation
place where they show you different activities, and put you through volunteer work
program.
Choices is a volunteering program, it’s a place where you go to recover from drug
use or mental health issues. It is a 24/7 program were you stay and live there for a
bit. I went there because of an addiction and problems in school.
They have all kinds of recreation activities, and groups of people to talk about you
past. And have skills training and you can do school there, they have lots of
counselling and fun outings.
When I went there we went on hikes, rock climbing, swimming, and all sorts of
activities. It`s a really nice recreation program and there were all sorts of fun outings
to do. I stayed there for 3 months.
When I returned I started doing volunteer work at the SPCA. I helped take care of
the animals took them for walks, feed them, and cleaned their cages out. Some of
them were abused before they came to the SPCA. It was sad seeing them stuck in
the cages but at least there not being abused and they were getting feed there, and
eventually going to good homes.
I volunteered there for a month or so, it feels good helping them take care of the
animals. Volunteering is good to do and worth it, because you are helping other
people, and you feel good about yourself for helping them.

Chelsea Somerton
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My dog’s name is Hobo. He is a Newfoundland dog. Hobo is
smart and is a good guard dog. He barks when someone
comes to the door. He must think he’s a human being. He
likes pizza and pop.
Hobo and I go for walks in Sydney Mines once a day, mostly
after supper. Sometimes my brother, Billy, takes him. Hobo
loves to walk. In the winter he likes to play in the snow.
He sleeps in the basement. My two brothers, sister, aunt and I
love Hobo; he’s like one of the family.
Bobby Young
North Sydney Class
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A little about me…

Hi my name is Troy Adams. My hobbies are listening to my music or
playing with my computer and spending time with my mom and my
friend Dana. I like to go on trips with my mom and going shopping
with her, I love spending time with her. My favorite songs come
from all kinds of music expect for rap. My favorite food is homemade
hamburgers, fries, and pop. I enjoy going to night school. I’m
learning new things there. I like spending time with my girlfriend. I
like working at the Horizon Achievement Centre and volunteering at
MacGillvary Guest Home. I like to go to dances and to parties. I like
going to concerts too. Most of all I like to have fun.

Troy Adams
Sydney Evening 2
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A Beaver Leader

Beaver Scout Law
A Beaver has fun, works hard and helps
family and friends.

Back in Miramichi N.B I was registered with Cub’s Canada as a Beaver
Leader. My son was in Beavers and we had to drive to the next town because
no one in our town wanted to be Leaders, so another parent and I decided to
become Leaders.
After two days of training Darcy and I became leaders and were ready to
set up a Colony of Beavers in our community. Beavers are children aged 5 to7
and through an adventurous program of outdoor activities, creative play,
music and cooperative games, Beavers enjoy time with their friends learn how
to get along within a group and develop the confidence to be themselves.
For me it was fun teaching them how to share and be nice to others. We
played games, had field trips. It was very rewarding to help our community
and it was good learning experience for me.
Volunteering with Beavers allowed me to spend good quality time with
my oldest son who’s now in university. Volunteering as a Beaver Leader taught
me a few things such as being responsible. There are a lot of responsibilities
when working with 18 children I also learned about finances and it helped with
speaking in crowds. Finally, being a Beaver Leader helped me with discipline
and how to control myself.
I would recommend to anyone to getting involved with Cubs Canada if they
want a life changing experience.
Ben Martin
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One spring day the sun was shining
I could hear the children playing and the birds chirping
I was walking just enjoying the great day it was
I knew it was spring because the grass was so green
On my way home I could see many flowers starting.
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POVERTY

Poverty, is it a normal thing, or is it a question of circumstance? More often we see it in the
newspaper- taking advantage of such places like the food banks. In different parts of the
world they don’t have much at all and sometimes the money is not going to the proper
places.
So we sometimes ask ourselves this question: are we going to allow this situation to
perpetually happen? Let’s talk about poverty and the people who have to deal with the fact
of living on the streets. These are the people who are suffering because they do not know
where their next meal is coming from. It makes one wonder how all of this happens because
the role of government is supposed to be to put things in place so that we all have a place
to live and a roof over our heads. A democratic government is supposed to listen to our
problems and give them some sense of recognition.
Often, the ones who really suffer are the ones who are at the bottom of the dregs of
poverty, the teens. Societal pressure is different today, forcing many teens to turn to drugs
and negative peer pressure.
There are a lot of reasons why even kids are involved in everything from drugs to
prostitution. Some of them are very young. Because they both go hand in hand, some kids
feel that is the only way to get out or find a job. So how do we expect them to be able to
survive on their own if we don’t recognize the fact that society as a whole cannot accept the
reality of poverty in this country?
Will we continue to tell ourselves poverty is normal or just a question of circumstance? Will
we face the future honestly for the benefit of our young people?

Author: Shelly Fairn
North Sydney Site
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Self Image
By Kim Hawley
Students in New Waterford class were asked to look in the mirror and describe
what they saw. This picture depicts what Kim saw.
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The Importance of Our Community
Often times we think of several different agencies that offer help to those
in need. Our community offers so many options for assistance. For
instance, there are Harvest House and Loaves and Fishes which
provide free meals. Harvest House sometimes provides shelter. Places
like food banks provide free groceries for people in need on a monthly
basis. Salvation Army provides food vouchers every three months.
They also help with other financial needs such as oil and power bills.
There are places such as libraries which provide free access to
computer use and research. Every Women’s Centre provides
assistance with school supplies and clothing. At Christmas time, through
the centre, people adopt a family to provide them with gifts. The United
Way is a non-profit agency that, among other things, assists people who
want to return to school after a number of years. The community based
programs are an essential part of the advancement for everyone in
these programs. Sometimes people, for whatever reason, do not have
access to agencies such as Christmas Daddies and churches, so they
depend on relatives and friends. In conclusion, we have summarized our
thoughts regarding the importance of our community within our lives.
Tina Warren
Edwin Donovan
Shelly Fairn
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Walking into Spring

Our class is starting our walking program. We walk on Wednesday
evening at the walking track across from the school. We do five laps
and then return to class. In a few weeks time our class will be going
on a field trip.
A few of our students received awards at the Special Olympics. They
were treated to a supper and a dance previous to receiving their
awards.
The students are enjoying classes and are working hard.
Sydney Evening 2
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My name is Tina Warren. I go to Adult Learning Association in North Sydney.
I’m getting ready for grade 12. I’m a wife and a mother of three beautiful
children that I love dearly.

Children
Children are beautiful
Holding their hands and keeping them warm
I love my children with all my heart
Life with my children is great and enjoyable
Darlings they are, my children
Remember to enjoy every moment with your children
Every day tell your children you love them
Never stop loving your children
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Kung Fu Panda
Kung Fu Panda is one of my favourite movies. It has
been made into a TV series. There are several
characters in this animated movie. Po is the main
character. Mr Ping is his father. Shifu is the master and
teacher of Kung Fu. Po has friends who do Kung Fu with
him. They are Tigress, Monkey, Mantis, Crane and Viper.
Po is learning to become a Wicken Warrior. He tries to
do good deeds.

Darren Hillier
North Sydney
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Electrified
I am a poor man, I am a lonesome man.
I am a hungry man, but I am a fighting man.
I will leave my small broken home in search of money so that I can eat and try to pay for
rent. I have no friends nor do I need any.
I have a dog, a poor man’s best friend, a friend that never leaves my side and I will starve to
know my friend will be alright.
Last night I had found an old half torn down home, I will see what I can scavenge to help
with my home, maybe I will find something that will help get me food, but I do not plan to
go inside in broad day light, that is a bad idea.
What would my dog do if I had been arrested? I could never forgive myself; I would feel too
much guilt, even if it were for a day.
I will come back at night, and I will come back prepared. I will take my little brown wagon
to carry more low cash valuables, I also have some tools that may come in handy but for
now I must venture off to seek food, money and maybe I can strum my guitar to make a
dollar. Bottles and cans also help, but I am not always very successful due to the fact I am
not the only poor man in this town.
It is 7:27am, the sun is in the sky and it is a beautiful yet damp morning from the rain last
night, I like these mornings because it is never too cold unless it is windy.
A low profile day is what I needed for my almost every-day venturing off, It is good to be
motivated in any way, independency is also of great value when you are alone, especially if
you have a pet; well in my case its my best friend and today my friend needs me.
My friend is just as hungry as I am, I must not take too long.
Judging from how many cans and bottles I have already built up, it should be enough to get
eggs and dog food, I will be back in one hour; bare with me my friend although your
patience have grown as you have aged with me.
On my way to the grocery store I had noticed today is heavy garbage pick-up day.
Oh my; I must scavenge like never before!
Just five streets over from where I live I had found 3 aluminum rims off of what I would
think used to be on a sports car, correct me if I am wrong; But I believe they are off one of
my most favorite yet affordable cars, a 1978 Camaro. Although I am too poor at this day in
age but if I had the money it would not take much to get one of these cars, even if I had to
restore half of it.
52

Our Side of the Mountain 2012
I would love to keep these rims even as a souvenir but now I need the money. They are so
pretty I don’t understand how anybody could throw them away, perhaps they are Wealthy.
Maybe they knew somebody like me would come across them. This coincidence has fulfilled
my day.
There is a place I can cash in with these rims, it is a metal scrap yard; I will also take any
other metals I will find to this place, it is of great value and convenience this place is
accessible, due to this I feel very appreciative but the storm is not over.
I am not finished my day but I feel very warm inside, I will buy my first takeout coffee that I
have had in the past month as soon as I am finished at the grocery store, I hope nobody
steals my rims out of my wagon while I am in the store.
As I approach the cashier of this grocery store she tells me in a soft voice;
“You look very different today”. I knew it wasn’t a bad comment, in fact I knew it must have
been a compliment judging from her cute quarter smile, I to have smiled.
She is a very nice girl, I told her about my day so far & the reason I perhaps look different. It
is because I have lucked out on my findings, and my day had just begun.
It is very appealing to know that some individuals around here have care and concern for
some of those they do not know even if it is one out of one hundred; this has added to my
warmth. It only takes one person to change another, or even the world. Unfortunately not
everybody is the same but I can live with that, I always have.
On the dot I have arrived back home, my friend is so happy along with myself.
So happy; in fact he knocked me and everything in my arms on to the floor.
Here, take your food buddy. I know it is what you’re looking for, my friend.
I will relax here for one half of an hour, I to must eat some food.
I will need the strength for today and tonight.
As I leave my home for the second time I hug and kiss my beloved friend goodbye.
While petting him I assure him I will be back tonight, he waged his tail and licked my face.
I close the door while holding my beat up acoustic guitar. I put the guitar in my case and set
off to the café for my coffee and guitar playing.
As I arrive I lean my bicycle up against the coffee shop and laid out my guitar case, leaving
the guitar where it is.
I went into the café and got that favorite taste I had been waiting for.
Refreshed and awake I feel, just to hold that hot cup in my hand.
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As I sit down, before I even take my guitar out of its case, an old gentleman that had seen
me play at this very spot had thrown me five dollars which is a big deal for me living in the
1970’s.
Another big heart to cross my path made me realize I had to return the favor. But not to
him, as his warmth comes from giving and realizing he has a great impact from doing small
things such as handing this five dollars to a poor man.
When I was finished my guitar playing on this dusty sidewalk I had made seven dollars and
eighty-six cents which is very rare for playing only two hours.
Heart to heart was the quote I had thought of as I find my way back to the grocery store.
Five dollars was enough to get me:
1 pound of pork chops
1 jar of peanut butter
5 pounds of potatoes
5 pounds of sugar
3 loafs of bread
1 pound of tomatoes
1 pound of bacon
Have I mentioned I still had one dollar and thirty-five cents left?
Five dollars is a big deal, which is why I had thanked this gentlemen many times.
I have already bought a giant bag of dog food so I don’t have to worry about Buddy for
another three weeks or so.
When I was done getting my final grocery order for the day, keeping a dollar I left her thirty
five cents as a tip & appreciation for being a part of my brighter day. My thoughts were this
is how the world should work.
Now I must be on my way home, once again to relax for a moment. This time when I leave it
will be for a couple of hours, I must now find more valuables in the heavy garbage pickup.
So far I only have three rims and some speakers I had found on my second trip home from
the grocery store.
I will leave my rims and speakers at home and leave once again. See you later Buddy; I had
said as I walk out the door.
It is now quarter to eleven. It is a little late to be searching now for the good stuff as it may
already been taken by others, but I will continue to look. There are always good items to be
found, you just have to keep your eyes open.
Today I had spent nearly five hours searching the whole town for items to sell.
Confident as I began my day but as it fades to sunset I realize I am not as lucky as I had
hoped. But I have managed to find some things which are of value to me.
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I had found; an old record player that works perfect; I even found records to play. How
about it! Another guitar which I will use to build a better one; the strings were no good.
Wood that is in good condition, it even fits my wagon without the need of cutting.
And an arm full of metals which will bring some money. Besides that I hadn’t found much
more of value, just a couple of different things for around the house and yard that will come
in handy.
Now that I am back home and just finished dumping everything into my basement I will
relax once more before I head out to that old house. I will bring supplies such as tools,
boxes and my wagon.
After relaxing, sleeping for an hour and roaming around my house thinking about what I
can do with some of the things I have found I realize several hours had passed and it is now
six minutes to eleven P.M.
It is time to leave; time to go get into that old wreck of a home to see what is inside, maybe
there is nothing, I really don’t know, I will just have to go there and find out.

When I arrive I notice the grass is high, windows are smashed and the inside along with the
outside is 80% black from fire. I had worn old and black cloths that I do not have to worry
about anyways, I am a wise man. Although if I were wise; I might not have been walking
into this house in the first place. Perhaps I am being too bold, I may be wise but that will
never save me from rusty nails sticking out of a floor.
I am just “wise in ways”. I will crawl through a small space animals may have made due to
the fact the windows are too high, I hope that means nobody else was in there.
Luckily I am a skinny old man, easy to crawl through small spaces and not afraid of getting
dirty; not even a rusty nail will stop me. I hear a buzzing noise, I hear creeks and I just heard
a piece of glass fall and break. This is a creepy house and I am still trying to crawl through,
seems like a bad idea but I will continue.
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As I get into the house I stand up and cough 3 times with a pause I sneeze and cough once
more then clear my throat; it is very dusty in here. I am looking around and notice an old
stair case which is falling apart, there is a basement with six inches of water lying at the
bottom, there is no way down, I will come back with rope.
I continue to walk upstairs; falling through the upper part of the staircase & cutting the
front of my leg taking a layer of skin; I curse the staircase at least five times and continue
on. I had checked every room upstairs leaving the bathroom for last. I look under the sink
and see only plastic. Quickly I look over to my left behind me and tore a thin piece of wood
off of the wall by the shower part of the bathroom; I notice it still has all of its copper; “I’m
in luck!” I said.
I raced out of the house, hoped on my bike and went back home for rope and wire
cutters/anything to cut metal with, I even took a hammer.
“Hi Buddy, bye Buddy.”
Back to the house I go, this time forgetting about the upstairs
bathroom and getting into the basement, my rope is well secured
to a 2x4 sticking out of the wall; I lower myself into this mess of a
basement. It appears to be an old basement with a dirt floor and
old coal surrounding the place; there are pipes, wooden floor
frame, wires and plastic hanging down from the floor. I screamed
“JACKPOT” as I noticed there is so much copper and wires I would have to come back a
second night. Maybe even a third depending on if I work hard or not.
I scramble around splashing water and kick one of the center wall’s breaking a 2x4 out of
joy, there are windows in this basement but are covered with wood, and would much rather
leave it be, I want nothing but myself able to get into this house.
I am so confused I do not know where to start, I had torn out three long pieces of pipe and
just a couple of wires to begin, I am full of mud and my heart had begun to race after I have
seen one giant spark and a sizzling sound of electricity. Enraged I feel as this old man rips
his shirt off; I may be old and poor but I still have the body of a 23 year old boxer and
tonight I am putting what strength I have left in me to work.
I turn wild and begin tearing out any copper pipe, metal, wire, and anything which I can use
for my own home; frightened I felt after touching a very small yet live wire, but it was
nothing I had not felt before. We have all felt a shock, every kid has thrown a nine volt
battery in his mouth; I hope I am not speaking for myself.
Once more I continue to rip apart walls and pull out wires but this time digging deeper.
I had noticed a wire that looked very unusual, as if it is not suppose to be in this house.
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I had never seen anything like this; it started from under the dirt floor and ran into the wall
for just three feet then continued back into the ground. I had grabbed this wire, one of the
thickest and heaviest wires I have seen; maybe five times the size of a telephone wire, I
could not move it. It was buried in mud and clay with the water also covering it, it had stuck
out just enough for me to see the top I almost didn’t notice it; it is old and cracked and
fibers are sticking out.
I am going upstairs to get my pickaxe; that should be all I need.
Back into the basement I go, digging around the wire and pulling it out of the ground as
much as possible but it seems like the more I dig, the more into the ground it goes.
I now feel frustrated, extremely frustrated and impatient.
I squeeze the handle of my pickaxe as if my forearms have never felt so solid and strong;
I had swung this pickaxe into the ground so hard it would make a minor look foolish.
Digging up that first chunk of ground I said “You’re mine” as the hole instantly fills with
water; the first swing had me going. Almost hitting the upper floor of the house with each
swing I continue with only a couple more.
Screaming with every ounce of strength in me; my pickaxe had plunged into this extremely
thick & live wire; the entire room had lit up like 1000 thunder storms had been teleported
into my presence and sounded no different; Before my eyes see only white I swore I seen
every ounce of water levitate to the ceiling.
Everything turned black, this is where I died.

One hour later…
I open my eyes and look down to see my hand is still on the axe, the water surrounding me
had been low enough for me to breathe fortunately as I were unconscious; every hand on
my watch is spinning rapidly. I still see sparks and the house is on fire.
I take my hand off the pickaxe and instantly feel fatigue as if I were being charged;
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I can see the electricity moving throughout the house, every particle, and every wave.
I stand up and look deep into the ground at the wire that had electrocuted me, deep in the
ground I see a source greater than the size of this house just glowing; I can feel it.
I am drawn to it and I feel I have to touch it.
Grabbing my pickaxe I feel great power within me and scream I’m Alive as I am watching
waves of electricity moving down the shaft of the pickaxe and into my body.
Electricity waves of light had been glowing and scattering around my whole body like it is
attached to me, I am its positive; I thought to myself this is impossible, I’ve now got to
figure out what is happening to me.
I don’t think I can continue to remove this copper, my mind has gone haywire; I am going
home and I am not taking anything with me, I cannot handle this stress of almost losing my
life, I do not know what to do.
It is 3:48 am, I am heavily shaking and it seems time has gone by very
fast, I am covering my crawl space and getting out of here, I am going
home to Buddy.
On my way home, I had fallen off my bicycle three times and that is
not the half of it; My vision had been zooming in and out and blurring,
every car that had passed me their lights would flicker intensely, one
car had shut off and almost went off road; they stopped.
I stopped and got off of my bicycle and ran to the car that had almost went off road, it was
the girl from the grocery store. The second I got close to the car every light flickered rapidly
and every hair on her body stood up as if she seen a ghost, I took a step back and asked are
you okay; she looked at me in shock.
Quickly I realize this almost accident was my fault; I said I am sorry and ran to my bike to go
home.
As I step into my house anything with a light or speaker had either been flickering as if I
were being electrocuted a second time, and every speaker had been sounding like a rapid
sonic boom except coming from speakers, not sound barrier; It continued for seconds until
every speaker had blown and every light died.
I walk normally into my kitchen and grab a brand new light bulb and without
putting it into its socket I just held it in my hand and it lit up like the strength
of the sun, for a half of a second; then I realize this is not a dream.
I went downstairs to my mess of a basement to find material to make my own light bulb
seeing as how no other were strong enough. I used 1cm thick wire and a heavy duty spring
that were at least 6mm in width, using this material I also found a light shade that were
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shaped like a giant bulb and mounted all of this together on a wooden platform and held a
wire in each hand.
It worked. It really worked; it is so bright I am almost blind from it; I am amazed but quickly I
realize Buddy is in the other room shaking and hiding in the corner. As I walk in he is heavily
growling at me and the closer I get the more his hair stands up, he is too afraid to come
close to me.
As I approach him closer I let him know it is me and he is okay but fiercely he jumped and
bit my arm but he had gotten an extraordinary shock which had backfired and sent him
back a couple of feet. He is now crying and will not bite me again.
Slowly I get close and touch him giving him a portion of the feeling that I have letting every
hair on his body stand up.
I hold one hand on his head as I move my other hand around his body, millions of tiny
sparks can be seen at the tip of each hair and you can hear it clear as day but it does not
affect buddy; I am unsure why his bite had shocked him.
I believe it’s got to do with energy transfer, as Buddy had bitten me, all of his body’s energy
at a split second was focused on one spot which would have been his mouth, unfortunately
my energy is greater and had caused some kind of reaction like a field of energy protection;
It would be like trying to slap a grenade as it is exploding, which force is greater? Not your
hand because nobody is that fast.
I am very sad to say it looked almost as if Buddy had gotten punched in the face or shot as
he bit me and I thought for a moment I had lost my friend.
I am thinking I will never be able to go out in public and will die in my house after I eat
everything I had just bought. I sit on my basement stairs for about 2 hours and the sun had
just shown its self, it is time for me to sleep.
Day 2…
I woke up on the couch with tiny holes burned all through it; don’t tell me this is my fault
too. Since my accident it seems many things are happening around me and because of me,
today I am not sure what I will do. I need to sit and think.
While sitting and eating my eggs I think about what can be done to reverse what had
happened to me, if it can be reversed, and if not what advantages do I have and how to
control it. There must be some way. I thought to myself magic tricks, mind games and
something like what you think you see. I remembered I had an old book on Telekinesis, I’ve
only ever read one page.
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While weighing copper I stand close to electric meter and numbers rise
I can find a broken wire’s exact split
Compasses spin rapidly
Hair stands up on anyone who walks by
I am not affected by electricity, in fact it charges me
I can power anything, but only to an extent
I can steal energy
I can control electricity waves and affect gravity and move objects
Jerry Pushie, Glace Bay Day
March 2012
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