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LETTERS

Letting Poilievre off the hook

It seems Conservative Leader Pierre Poilievre’s
strategy of refusing to speak to the mainstream
news media is working Exhibit A is the recent
column by Andrew Phillips published in the Jan.
25 Spectator. Poilievre seized on acomment made
by Prime Minister Justin Trudeau in a sit-down
interview with Toronto Star columnist Susan De-
lacourt, taking to YouTube to falsely state Trudeau
called Canadians “racist.” Philips failed to remind
readers that Poilievre is refusing to speak to jour-
nalists such as Delacourt, who would otherwise
surely be counted on to challenge him for saying a
falsehood. Phillips in his column amplifies Poi-
lievre’s false statement, compliments him for his
“expert” use of YouTube, then wags his finger at
Trudeau for, if not calling people racist, for going
up to theline and “insulting” them.

Poilievre is no doubt laughing. He has been re-
‘warded for not speaking to journalists twice over,
first by getting his falsehood-laden message out
unfiltered and then by having it blow back on his

Trudeauis pun-
ished by Phillips for sitting down and talking to his
own colleague. At a minimum, Poilievre needs to
be called out by journalists such as Phillips each
and every time he takes to social media rather than
speak to journalists.

Greg Crone, Caledonia

Itsano-brainer

‘Will private clinics drain hospitals? (Jan. 25): How
could they not? As Doug Ford himself would say —
it's ano-brainer.

‘We know that private nursing agencies pay their
nurses well above hospital rates to bring them on
board, and then add surcharges to the hospital’s
bill for — you guessed it — profit. Sure — get private
developers to build the clinics —but then, stop. It's
not the separate facilities that are a problem —
they’re a great idea. It’s the wasted public money.

The time is long past that the Ford government
moveinto overdrive with all the incentives needed
to recruit and train the next generation of nurses.

‘Will it happen? Probably not. It's ano-brainer.
Carol Town, Hamilton

No peeing on my lawn

Do I pee and poop on your grass? No. So don’t let
your dog pee and poop on my grass. Do it on your
own grass!

Idon’t own a dog or cat because I don't like the
mess and damage it does to my grass and shoes.
Because you like your animals, it doesn’t mean
everyone has to like them. Plus, it’s the law, your
dog must be onaleash.

Dave Steeves, Hamilton

Hamilton airport woes

Hamiltonians are rightfully proud that our local
airport is generally preferred over Toronto’s Pear-
son. Ease of parking, quick access and a far less
stressful travel experience are among the reasons
frequently cited.

1 therefore read with some initial delight a local
news report citing the federal granting of $23.5
million for improvements at John C. Munro air-
port. However, I was dismayed to learn that the
grant will only be used to help build anew roadand
expand de-icing and airfield capacity to handle
increased cargo operahons There was no refer-
ence tofl

Two recent experiences highlighted the need to
upgrade the “customer experience” at our airport.
Departing for Cuba on Jan.15, we were confronted
with a crammed departure lounge with almost no
spare seating. Given Hamilton is becoming a hub
for a number of airlines, surely an expansion to
serve flyers is warranted.

Another disappointing experience awaited our
return, which was significantly delayed due to in-
sufficient Hamilton airport staff, according to our
pilot. That assertion ‘was verified by the fact that,
after quick at customs,

‘waited for more than 45 minutes for their luggage,
despite the fact that ours was the only flight.

Clearly, something is not right when passengers
are treated with far lessrespect than cargo.

Lorne Warwick, Dundas

Competition bureau blunder

The competitionbureauhasspent 5.5 yearsdeter-
mining if any lllegal acuvmes toak place when
grocery cor d
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of Via Rail and train travel in Canada in general.

Via should be a travel gem
in Canada. Why isn't it?

JASON ALLEN

Recently I booked my trip of a life-
time on a national air carrier from
Hamilton to Whitehorse in the Yu-
kon. Itwasa momentof excitement
and anticipation tempered with
notjust abit of anxiety.

You see, I watch alot of news, and
if the news over the holidays has
been any indication, thereis a pret-
ty good chance that my flight from
here tothere could gobadly enough
that it may ruin the whole experi-

R)r the past three weeks we've
been inundated with stories of peo-
ple being stranded, people search-
ing desperately for their posses-
sionsinanendless seaofunclaimed
luggage, and computer failures
grounding hundreds of flights, even
entireairlines.

Au'tmvel isamess. Andlikely will

that has followed has cut serviceor
funding. And the one or two that
didn’t, bungled the job.

Via has, by any mass transporta-
tion standard, appallingly low ri-
dership outside of the Windsor to
QuebecCity corridor, and there are
some verys\mp]e reasons why.

Via travel is exceptionally com-
fortable. The food is better than
most airline food, and if you travel
business class (at a fraction of the
cost of a flight the same distance)
the alcohol, for those who enjoy it,
is good and plenﬁful

Customer service in my experi-
encelmsbeentopnotch,ﬂ:emsh—

is

are basically unheard of outside of
‘major centres.

The result of this is that when a
Viaand a CN train are competing
for the same track, the Via train
needs topull into asiding to wait for
the freight train to pass. Sometimes
this involves the Via pulling off well
before the freight train arrives, be-
cause sidings are few and far be-
tween. I've even been on trains that
had to back up to go to the nearest
siding to getoutufthewayofan
ooncoming freight train.

This is a rule that the federal gov-
ernment could remove with the
stroke of a pen, and in so domg

te the ci for a vi-

generous.

So where is the problem? Delays.
Viatrains are rarely if ever on time,
and the longer the trip, the greater
t.hedelay This canget(n the point

rolls into

brant, ‘well used long distance rail

in Canada. Sure, it would
require some further investment
from CN and CP, and they and their
investors would no doubt have

befor

The problem is, that in North
America, (compared to Europe or
the Far East), we don’t reallyhave a
good alternative for long-distance
travel. It's a frustrating, delay prone
flight, or along, somewhat uncom-
fortable drive.

Why not take the train? Why not

Canada has arguably the worst
ong—d:stmweraﬂservlceofanyGS
country. Since Via's privatization in

from its weeklong voy-
age from Toronto a full daylate.
The cause of the delays is simple.
InCanada, Viawas aproduct of CN,
‘which spun the division off as the
car became king and ridership
dropped. In that process, however,
rules were established that freight
trains take precedence for track
space over passenger trains. To
make matters worse, many tracks
t}uougm remote locations in Cana-
Doubleor triple

1977, virtually every government

macksmﬂlmﬂxesamengltofway

things to say about that, but if
Canada wants to move people long
distances without airplanes or
roads, it's basically our only option.
As our planet warms and air travel
is more and more of a chaotic and
environmentally destructive op-
tion, it’s time for the federal govern-
ment to view long-distance rail as a
practical, environmentally friendly
and comfortable way of moving a
large numbers of people around
our country. Along with their lug-

gage.
JASONALLEN LIVES IN HAMILTON.

The quest for balance is a
worthy search we all share

THOMAS
FROESE
OPINION

MUKONO, UGANDA My eldest,
a busy university student, men-
tioned balance before I flew away.
“For balance,” she said to me, after
Tdaskedhow] could pray forherin
my 3
'l{' a good request, i fora

dog,ﬂ:eylaugh.“l’hum,areyuum

I mean, alittle snow between the
toes never hurt anybody.

But now I'm in Africa, in Uganda,
‘where it’seasierto appreciate these
things, especially in mornings from
my university guest house. From
here I'watch the sunrise before tak-
ing a few steps — about 200, but
‘who’s counting? — to where Tl sit
and eat breakfast while the birds
and monkeys and many things un-
ir own business.

compass. Modernwastem life isn’t
known forits ce.

The umvers)ty, among thousands

“Were distracted from d:strac-

hey
fix the price of bread. Iwonder at the ability of the
competition bureau when Loblaws, via its $25
voucher, admitted its wrongdoing. How can any
organization spend 5.5 years looking to find a
criminal act when those they are investigating
have admitted their guilt?

It is the modern equivalent of Marie Antoinette’s
famous utterance, let them eat cake if bread is too
expensive.

Bill Sullivan, Hamilton

Free-riders hurt everyone

A recent contributor writes that she helped keep
her costs downonarecent trip to New York City by
borrowing a friend’s membership pass to the Met.
This practice is why the Royal Botanical Gardens
now requires photo ID along with your member-
ship card when you visit. Itis also a big problem for
Netflix, driving up costs for everyone. This is the
classic free-rider problem and is something to be
discouraged, not promoted so glibly.

Mike Mollinga, Hamilton

tion by di  That'show po-
et TS. Eliot putit. That was 90 years
ago,when phoneswere used to, you
know, talk to people.

Now can you put “balance” in the
name of some running shoe, or lace
up a pair and go. But youll have a
better shot at finding your balance
without shoes at all. Take off your
shoes, so to speak, and then you can
listen to your life, what it might be
trying to say to you.

Not someone else’s life. Your life.
‘The one withyour own experiences
and desires. Your own heartbeat
and mind. Your own responsibili-
ties. And insecurities. And fears.
The life that’s gifted and entrusted
to you. The one that, when you
meet your maker, is the only life
youll be asked about.

T actually get around in bare feet
whenever possible. If the neigh-
bours see me, even in winter, out-

side briefly with the garbage, or the

ping nation schools in

post pandemlc recovery, sits on 36

hectares (90 acres) of rolling, green

hills. You know the stereotype of

Africa’s danger? This is something

different. For a dozen years this

‘was home, our kids and

their friends running around in
their own bare feet.

Now it seems even more holy
‘when the sun, that great mass of
burning hydrogen and helium, that
glorious morning star 150 million
kilometres away, rises, somehowso
near, to establish its authority for
theday.

The sun, of course, doesn’t worry
about much. It just shines. Yester-
day. Today. Presumably tomorrow.
It's never late, no matter how dark,
or crazy, the previous night. It’s se-
cure in tsidentity. Itknows what it
is, perfectly balanced and ener-
gmd. The sun shines, unint
in doing more. Or less. It doesn’t
multi-task. It’s not distracted. Not
lost. It’s content.

Contrast this with the anxious
busyness of our time, as if doing
more and more earns you some
badge ofhonour. As if we're human
doings, not human beings. Not that
things don't need doing. They do.
Butlose your balance and find what
the Germans call “zerrissenheit,” or
“torn-to-pieces-hood.” As it's been
said, “You can go against the grain
of the universe, but don’t be sur-
prised when you get splinters.”

Sodo less and enjoyit more. Nour-
ish your soul. Get outside. Walk in
the woods. Pick up a worthwhile
ccompass-like booklike, say, Freder-
ick Buechner’s “Listening to Your
Life” Do a social media fast. Exer-
cise. Make art. Create space. Evena
humble musical note knows that it
needs space before and after itself
to have meaning. This is what day-
break here says to me.

A Ugandan journalist friend, a
university department head who
was once my student, was talking
aboutitwithme, the crisis of mean-
ing that’s growing in western na-
tions, along with mental-health is-
sues like anxiety. “It's coming here,
t00,”hesaid, even here,where more
people’s heads are where? In their
so-called sm: nes.

God help us. No, really. Help us
find our way. Help us with our bal-
ance. Help us shine. It's a reason-
able prayer for a late January day,
before we're completely out the
gate of another year.

THOMAS FROESE WRITES ABOUT
NEWS, TRAVEL, AND LIFE. FIND HIM
AT THOMASFROESE.COM.






