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Auld Lang Syne

July 6, 2005 Vulcan Advocate ﬁle photo
Shane Cranston, a teacher in Milo, proves he can
be ﬂexible during a limbo competition held at the
community’s family dance, a part of the Canada Day and
Alberta Centennial celebration. The community also held
a series of slo-pitch games, a parade, games for the kids,
a visiting time at the seniors centre, breakfast, and a
barbecue supper.

July 4, 1984
Despite occasional strong gusts of wind that threatened to
blow away the less hardy Canada Day observers, hundreds
of Vulcan and district residents turned out Saturday to take
in the parade and other activities in honour of Canada’s
117th birthday. The parade included floats, bands, antique
cars, horses, and clowns. The newly-formed Hazel Cameron
Elementary School Band was also in attendance, providing
energetic renditions of several popular songs.

July 5, 1995
A thunderstorm that rolled through the county produced
a tornado that ripped through the farm of David, Edna and
Michael Clark. Michael was in disbelief when his friend, Jim
Spaeth, called him to warn his family of an approaching
tornado. It wasn’t long until the Clarks watched the tornado
lift up two of their grain bins and sent them crashing to the
ground a good distance from their original position. The bins,
which were in the southeast corner of their yard, were the only
empty bins in a cluster of seven. One bin was lifted and landed
several feet from its original position while the second bin was
lifted high enough to scale the two bins behind it, blowing over
top of them, and landing roughly 200 feet from where it once
stood. The Clark farm was only about eight miles southwest of
Vulcan.

Owl’s fine at Canbee’s
Morgan:
We’ve had a couple pretty
noisy storms make their
way over our camp these
past few days. Hope you
didn’t get any hail — looks
like some of yer neighbours
mighta got beat up a bit.
I was goin’ south the
other day with a load of
water on when I spotted
somethin’ standin’ in the
middle of the road. There
was hail all piled up along
the shoulder, and when I
got close I discovered that it
was a young horned owl. I
guess the hail beat him up a
bit. He was all wet and miserable and was gonna get
hisself run over if he stayed
in the road, so I jumped out
and threw my coat over him
and gathered his soggy self
into the truck.
I delivered the water and
went home with my new
pal. He wiggled outta my
coat and hopped up on the
top of the passenger seat

Morgan Wilson
More Than I Know
back where he seemed
content to watch the world
go by. Every time I looked
at him he popped his beak
and gave me a dirty look, but
otherwise didn’t say much.
When I got home I managed to recapture him but
not before he sunk a couple
of his talons in my hand. He
had the grip of a dairy maid
who milked 10 cows by
hand, and by the time I got
him into the back porch my
hand was gettin’ numb.
My sweetheart just happened to walk around the

corner when I was depositin’ him in the little wire dog
kennel in the porch. Guess
I shoulda warned her what
was happenin’ — the owl
popped his beak at her and
she let out a yelp. The owl
clamped down on my hand
again and I hollered.
There was some flappin’
of arms and wings and poppin‘ beaks and screams and
hollers. I got loose, and the
owl jumped up on the coat
rack and stared at both of
us. I figured he might settle
a bit if we left him alone, so
we left the porch and closed
the door.
I doctored up my punctured hand and got some
liver defrosted and put it in
a dish for him in the kennel.
He watched me and popped
away just to let me know he
was still a bit grumpy about
the whole process.
When I checked on him
later, he was in the kennel
but not eating the liver. He

somehow caught the mouse
my sweetheart had been
tryin’ to trap from under
the dryer. He was busy disassembling the mouse and
seemed to have regained
some of his faculties. I
thought he might be collected enough to let go, so
I just opened the door and
gave him the choice of when
to leave.
He walked out of the
door a while later and managed to fly across the yard
into our big tree. He’s been
around the yard for a week
or so now. I shot a couple
of gophers for him, and he
looked a bit better every day.
He left us some regurgitated
presents on the clothesline stand, and I heard him
hootin’ last night.
He was gone this mornin’
I hope he makes out OK.
Hope the hail misses yer
place and hayin’ goes well.
Later,
Dumas Canbee

Canada funding world’s largest telescope
The federal government
recently approved a 10-year,
$243 million investment
in what will become the
world’s largest telescope
known as the “Thirty Metre
Telescope” (TMT).
Slated for completion in
2023-2024 at an overall cost
of $1.5 billion (US) at the
summit of Mauna Kea volcano in Hawaii, it is a joint
venture with the United
States, Japan, India and
China.
Most of the money came
from the National Research
Council and Canada Foundation for Innovation. The
scope was designed and
constructed by Port Coquitlam, B.C., firm Dynamic
Structures Ltd.
On its website, the Royal
Astronomical Society of
Canada touted the news
as “a success for the Canadian astronomical community, and will pay scientific,
cultural, and economic
dividends now and in the
future.”
But the TMT, once completed, will not be able the
world’s largest telescope for
long. European countries

Neel Roberts
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are developing the European Extremely Large Telescope, which boasts mirrors
39 metres in diameter atop
a Chilean mountain, Cerro
Armazones, in the country’s Atacama Desert with a
planned activation date of
2024 at the earliest.
Sky watch
On Wednesday, July 1
look northwest-west after
sunset for a short but spectacular near conjunction
of Jupiter and Venus before
they set at about 11:30 p.m.
It should be visible in the
daylight before dusk due to
its brightness.
On Thursday, July 9 after
sunset, look for Venus, the
brightest object in the sky
besides the moon, as Venus

is at its brightest all night
long and for a few days after
that.
Friday, July 31 will be the
second full moon of the
month. The first occurred
on Thursday, July 2, and
technically the moon won’t
turn blue, but the rarity of
this event is what gave this
occurrence this name.
On Wednesday, July 29
look in the southern sky a
few hours before dawn as
it is expected debris from
comet 96P Machholz will
fall at a rate of 15-20 per
hour. With a near full moon,
it will be harder to enjoy.
Public events
Mark Friday, July 10 at
7:30 p.m. on your calendar
and join us at the Vulcan
Tourism and Trek Station
for our monthly stargazing session. The topic this
month is the summer sky.
A short indoor presentation
will be followed by looking
at the sky with our 11-inch
telescope outside.
Participants can snap
their own pictures of celestials objections with their
smartphones through the

telescope.
Refreshments are provided, and all are welcome
to this free event.
Further information is
available by visiting www.
vulcantourism.com or contacting Vulcan Tourism at
403-485-2994.
Join us for some good
times and great viewing
under wonderfully dark
skies at the Royal Astronomical Society of Canada’s annual Star Barbecue,
which takes place Friday,
July 17 to Sunday, July 19 at
the Eccles Ranch Observatory just north of Caroline.
Camping costs $20 per
vehicle, and the Saturday
buffet is $21 per person. For
more information, visit calgary.rasc.ca/starbq.htm, or
contact Roland Dechesne
at Roland.Dechesne@cnrl.
com or 403-510-4330.
Neel Roberts is a
member of the Calgary
chapter of the Royal
Astronomical Society of
Canada. Neel welcomes
your questions and
comments at (403) 4852683 and Neel_Roberts@
ptccanada.com.

