
When Leonard Nimoy 
died last year, it brought 
great sorrow around the 
world, especially to our 
small community, who wel-
comed him more than six 
years ago. 

Marked as the greatest 
influx of visitors to Vulcan 
in recent history, that one 
event changed the world’s 
perception of our town 
forever. When I travel our 
great nation and the globe, 
people are “fascinated” to 
hear I’m from Vulcan and 
now there’s even a good 
chance they know where 
it is. Maybe not exactly up 
there with renowned Banff 
or spacey Roswell, but let’s 
face it, 50 years of Star Trek 
made the difference. In the 
mid ’60s, most of the people 
involved with the show were 
relatively unknown. 

Bill Shatner and Leonard 
Nimoy had a few Hollywood 
gigs like Twilight Zone and 
Night Gallery, and while 
they made some ground 
during the original 1966-
1969 airing of the series, 
it was not until the 1970s  

syndicate reruns that 
its popularity started its  
stratospheric climb. Travel 
to others planets and worlds 
was still a plan, and com-
municators are now known 
as smartphones. Yet today 
the world is hardly recogniz-
able, especially from a tech-
nological point of view. 

While the sci-fi broadcast 
was meant to intrigue us 
with futuristic space travel, 
it accelerated many other 
inventions like computers 
and telecommunication 
devices, which would make 
going back to the 1960s life-
style impossible.
Sky watch

On Friday, June 10, look 
southwest after sunset, 

halfway up, and the moon 
will be squeezed between a 
planet and star visible to the 
naked eye — but catch Jupi-
ter’s moons with binoculars.

On Friday, June 3 in the 
southeast after sundown, 
Saturn will be as bright as 
Vega with titled rings under 
binoculars even spottable 
at daylight with a strong  
telescope.

On Wednesday, June 15 
to Saturday, June 18, look 
north-northwest as Algol 
will dip, touching the hori-
zon for a short time at about 
10 p.m. before rising again. 

Wednesday, June 22 is 
officially the summer sol-
stice. We will have 16 hours 
and 33 minutes of actual 
daylight that day. The sun 
officially rises at 5:22 a.m. 
and sets at 9:45 p.m. with 
high noon at 1:38 p.m.  
followed with a full moon at 
night.
Public events 

Mark down Friday, June 
10 at 7:30 p.m. on your cal-
endar and join us at the Trek 
Station for our monthly star-
gazing. 

We will be the feature 
attraction that evening — 
June 10 is the first day of 
Spock Days — and plan to 
be there most of the even-
ing. 

A short indoor presenta-
tions will followed by tel-
escoping the skies with the 
11-inch telescope outside . 

Refreshments are pro-
vided and all are welcome 
to this free event. 

The monthly stargazing 
sessions take place the sec-
ond Friday of each month. 

For more information, 
contact Vulcan Tourism at 
403-485-2994 or visit www.
vulcantourism.com.  

Have you ever wanted 
to be in a parade float? The 
Royal Astronomical Society 
of Calgary Spock Days has 
entered a float in the Spock 
Days parade for more than 
seven years. and it’s always 
a blast! 

We invite you to join 
us for the one-hour ride 
through Vulcan. All are wel-
come to join us on Saturday, 
June 11, at 8:30 a.m. The 
float departs at 10 a.m.

Auld Lang Syne

Comment

Since I’m loosely affili-
ated with the Christian faith, 
I want to thank my spiritual 
figurehead for showing us 
some favour by delivering 
some much needed mois-
ture. 

My own personal plea for 
rain included a bit of a quali-
fier that stated that although 
my needs were urgent, there 
were those whose were 
much more desperate. 

If there was only so much 
mercy to dole out, I under-
stood I was a ways down the 
list behind some drought 
afflicted, fire ravaged, grass-
hopper ridden areas. 

Apparently there was 
a portion of grace left 
over — approximately an 
inch and a quarter — that 
relieved me somewhat. 
I  re ma i n  Hi s  hu m b l e  
servant. Thanks to those 
who might have offered 
up their own prayers to 
whomever they hold holy. 
I’m grateful to all who might 
have contributed their spir-
itual energies to coax some 
mercy from the heavens; my 
newly-seeded oats are grate-

ful too.
Because we live in a time 

where we have to be care-
ful not to offend anyone, 
I guess I should mention 
those folks without any 
religious associations too. I 
appreciate your sympathies; 
I’m sure you realized how 
close things were to disaster 
as our pastures and hayland 
withered under the sun and 
wind. We’re not out of the 
woods yet, but we’re breath-
ing a bit easier. The hillsides 
are greening up and those 
crops that were seeded early 
are stretching their leaves.

My email this morning 
contains the usual bits of 
ag-related news that reflects 

goings on in the industry 
and markets. 

Right underneath the lit-
tle map of the prairie prov-
inces that showed most of 
Alberta receiving 300 per 
cent of the weekly average 
rainfall this past week was 
an article that stated that 
canola prices fell 2.5 per 
cent on news that rainfall 
might boost crop yields. 
One hand giveth ....

Not all folks welcome 
rain. Nothing demonstrates 
the disconnect of urban 
dwellers from their coun-
try cousins like the discus-
sion about the weather. I’m 
stunned by remarks made 
from people who should 
know better when they look 
you right in the eye and say: 
“I sure hope this beautiful 
weather holds on — I’m 
really enjoying the sun and 
heat”. I had a bit of a melt-
down in a farm supply store 
when the young clerk was 
grumbling about day three 
of a nice rain a couple of 
years ago. 

She stated out loud to me 
and those in line behind me 

that she hated the rain and 
wondered if it was going 
to end soon. We all stared 
at her. The little guy on my 
right shoulder was say-
ing: “Drag her out and roll 
her around in the mud by 
the parking lot.” But what 
the diplomat on the other 
shoulder gently suggested 
that I say was: “You work 
in a farm store that caters 
to folks whose livelihoods 
depend on rain in order to 
produce crops and livestock 
so that they might be able to 
afford the things that your 
store sells. Your paycheque 
comes from that raincloud 
Miss — I should think you 
should know better.” 

What I  actually said 
wasn’t so articulate. Some-
thing like: “I think that’s the 
stupidest thing I’ve heard 
this year.” That’s why I’m 
not in politics — I don’t 
think quick enough to 
come up with those savvy 
responses from the hip. 

I did get some agree-
ment from the folks in line 
though.

Let ’er rain.

Morgan Wilson
More Than I Know

Rain brings sigh of relief

June 3, 1984 Vulcan Advocate file photo
Tragedy was narrowly averted June 3 when Leo Kaiser 
and his family escaped from their burning cabin at 
Sandersons Subdivision adjacent to Little Bow Park. Mrs. 
Kaiser received burns to her face, hair and back while 
Leo and the three children were unhurt. The blaze broke 
out at about 5 a.m. Sunday. No cause has been definitely 
established, but it was believed by some to have started 
in the fireplace. There is no estimate of damages. The 
cabin and a nearby storage shed were destroyed in the 
fire, which came close to wiping out a neighbouring cabin 
owned by George McMorris. 

June 3, 1964
A sudden bid reversal at Calgary about two weeks ago 
has brought ownership of the Calgary Meadowland 
Park curling rink into the hands of the Vulcan 
District Recreation Centre. The committee had been 
unsuccessfully negotiating its purchase for use as 
a community centre for Vulcan. Dismantling of the 
building began Monday of this week to meet a June 
15 clearing deadline at Calgary, and the first truckload 
of parts was stacked on the Armouries block Tuesday. 
At a luncheon meeting here Tuesday, agreement for 
the purchase of the building was concluded with 
the payment of the first installment of $10,000 to Bill 
Wearmouth of Bill Wearmouth Holdings, owners of 
the rink. The rink was purchased by the recreation 
centre for $30,000, dismantled and delivered. Cost of 
its rebuilding is set at roughly $55,000. The Wearmouth 
company is also greatly interested in this rebuilding 
contract. 

June 5, 1974
One hundred and twenty-seven outfits containing 
upwards of 270 persons converged on the Vulcan 
Trailer Park last weekend for the annual spring rally of 
the Alberta Travel Trailer Association. Its success could 
be measured in hours of sunshine of which pleasantly 
there were many, and in the events prepared for the 
guests along with the chance to sit, visit and relax.

Has 50 years of Star Trek changed the world?

Neel Roberts
The Sky’s the Limit


