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RANDOM REFLECTIONS: Heading West?

By Kathryn Wishlow

By now my readers have heard
many times, how the only way | can
get through a tough January winter
without getting “the blues” is by
planning a good road trip. Last
month was no different! Then, the
perfect excuse arrived by e-mail. A
favourite cousin's eldest daughter is
getting married in June and | got an
invitation. That made my week!

Why? There comes an age,
when one ends up attending more
funerals than weddings. Saying
goodbye forever to friends and
family has come in bunches for me
and about five years before COVID,
we lost eight, close family members
within a four year period. Then my
dog died! Sounds like material for a
country and western ballad, right?

My own daughter's beautiful
wedding planned for August 2020,
had to be cancelled because large
gatherings could not happen. The
chance to get together with many
friends and family from far and
wide to celebrate a joyous
occasion, had to be cancelled. A
memorably beautiful, intimate,
outdoor wedding for less than two
dozen people took place instead.
But that event had been our
faraway family's last opportunity to
have a really good get together.

For the last two years, my sister
and | have carefully planned an
interesting road trip west. We
wanted to try a slow and more

northerly route than just quickly
travelling west across the Trans
Canada Highway. My yellow marker
drew the lines on our intended
roads, making sure we included
particular points of interest. Some
of them were towns that we had
seen highlighted on a favourite
program called “Still Standing.” This
Yellowhead Highway would take us
through places we had never been
before. It would be an adventure!

This “must thoroughly explore
every inch of Canada” plan had
been on our travel agenda since the
first time the current President got
elected. Spending our vacation
monies in Ontario, Quebec, New
Brunswick, Nova Scotia, the Gaspe,
Grand Manan and Prince Edward
Island to support fellow Canadians
with tourist dollars (after the
ravages of COVID) was our goal.
And boy, did we ever! Then the
next area for our exploration and
adventures was to be west of
Wawa, Ontario.

For two years in a row our plans
to head west had to be postponed
because of terrible fires. The
northern route takes you from
Winnipeg through Saskatoon,
Edmonton, Jasper, St. George and
lastly to St. Rupert on the coast of
British Columbia. The first year,
devastating fires in Manitoba and
Jasper curtailed our plans as the
displaced people filled

accommodations and viewing
destruction is not why we travel.
When my daughter and her
husband moved to Red Lake, we
thought our second trip west would
include connecting with them.
However, fires for weeks last year in
that whole area around Kenora and
into Manitoba, made the smoke so
thick it looked like a permanent fog.
With smoke allergies, we cancelled
again.

This January, | pulled out the
Canadian Atlas and retraced the
route that included a side trip to
Drumheller, Alberta since we are
dinosaur bone lovers too. My
excitement to be on the road is
already mounting. A replacement
travel buddy has been lined up just
in case my best one has to be with
a friend after surgery during that
time in June. | have a wedding to
attend and | swear | am heading
west this year “come hell (fires) or
high water (floods)” as they say.
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