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Why Canada Slept

Of course we don’t want to have a

big fight there.

                                         Prime Minister Jean Chrétien

                                                    “explaining” Canada’s foreign policy

                                                                       vis-à-vis preparations for the war on terrorism in

                                           Afghanistan in the fall of 2001 

We are not going to send our people into

a condition in which they are unwelcome.

                                             Defence Minister Art Eggleton 

                                                         “explaining” Canada’s military policy

                                                                           vis-à-vis preparations for the war on terrorism in 
                                              Afghanistan in the fall of 2001

So they go on in strange paradox,

deciding only to be undecided.

                                              Winston Churchill chastising the

                                             government of the day in 1936.

    Mindful of a central, inescapable facet of left liberal quasi-socialist human nature—a facet which informs, underpins and overarches what passes for their philosophy and which is best expressed by one of their most revered and widely admired commentators upon the social scene, Thumper the Rabbit who famously remarked: “If you don’t got nothin’ nice to say, don’t say nothin’ at all.”…
    [That Thumper’s advice finds its most succinct and practical application in the amputation of the tongues of political dissidents in Iraq who speak out against Saddam Hussein or his relatives would be  problematic for left liberal quasi-socialists if their philosophy was based on sequential thought.  Fortunately for them sequential thought is anathema, thus allowing them to preserve intact their peculiar notions of (as an example) co-equivalent legitimacy between a theocratic dictatorship and a vanguard democracy while simultaneously allowing them to suppress, marginalize, belittle, ridicule and (primarily) ignore any expression or idea which does not genuflect to their left liberal quasi-socialist totems (atheism, feminism, socialism, pacifism, multiculturalism, environmentalism, appeasement, et al.).  For those of us who see as self-evident a clear demarcation between good (“not amputating tongues”) and evil (“amputating tongues”), there is a lunatic “Alice in Wonderland” quality involved in having—out of even-handedness—to qualify clear-sightedness by acknowledging the existence of the dissenting left liberal quasi-socialist viewpoint which holds that disapproving of tongue amputations and taking military action against those who perform tongue amputations is just another example of Eurocentric patriarchal cultural insensitivity—a wrong, in the left liberal quasi-socialist scheme of things, which far outweighs whatever inconvenience or discomfort might be experienced by those individuals who have had or will have their tongues amputated.]  
    …it is a convention of the modern conservative essayist to reserve his most optimistic look on the “bright side” for the final installment or concluding paragraphs of his observations. That is to say, in order to get even the pretence of a fair hearing of your views from left liberal, quasi-socialists, one has to end on an optimistic note which requires (if one is not oneself a left liberal, quasi-socialist) that one effectively undercut and undermine one’s own argument by, for all intents and purposes, capitulating to left liberal, quasi-socialist tribal shibboleths in order not be dismissed out of hand as a “crank,” a “nutcase” or an “extremist,” thus framing the debate on the adversary’s own terms and according to the adversary’s prejudices undue validity (i.e. the left liberal quasi-socialist mythology that where there exist two extreme viewpoints, the truth lies somewhere between them.  In this case, at the one extreme would be the belief that it is institutionally evil and indefensible to amputate people’s tongues for expressing viewpoints which dissent from those of the ruling authorities and that those authorities should be deposed of by whatever means necessary and, on the other extreme, by the belief that tongue amputations are part of the multicultural mosaic of our global village and should be embraced and nurtured and understood by assembling conferences under UN auspices and by financing studies and reports by international Non-Governmental Organizations with upbeat, empowering titles like “Tongue Amputations in Emergent Societies: Something Nice to Say”.  And that the truth lies somewhere between the outright “baby with the bathwater,” redneck, uninformed knee-jerk opposition to tongue amputations, and the informed, well-educated and well-read understanding of tongue amputations within their socio-economic, cultural and historic milieu and context).  Put another way, granting validity to the view that there exist gray areas between Good and Evil is the first step down the slippery slope into the quagmire inhabited by left liberal quasi-socialists wherein Good and Evil are meaningless and arbitrary terms—and that the gray areas between are all that actually exist, the firmament within which (in the left liberal quasi-socialist view) we all (not just deluded left liberal quasi-socialists) enact our mortal existences.  
     After a certain amount of consideration, I’ve decided that it is no longer practical in debate to concede an inch of philosophical territory in this way since (as can be seen in our society at large) acknowledging left liberal quasi-socialist mythologies—even in passing—serves only to reinforce for left liberal quasi-socialists their more central prejudices and misapprehensions.  That is, when one acknowledges the existence of the delusional “thinking” of the “members opposite”—that we are all basically the same, whether we are a dog, a lesbian, a houseplant or the Pope; that there is more that unites us than divides us; that the largest and most noble enterprise upon which we are embarked as a society is the reduction of that society to a squishy interchangeable gray societal lump where all morality is relative, all ethics are situational and “judgment” and “discrimination” are terms which possess meaning only in their pejorative sense—experience tells us that left liberal quasi-socialists “screen out” all further observation and rest their gossamer and pixy dust hopes on the fact, because someone like myself is able to comprehend their viewpoint, there springs hope eternal that I will one day “see the light” (or rather the squishy interchangeable gray societal lump) and as the Clown rather famously remarked from the sewer in Stephen King’s IT “Join us! Down here we…float!”

    Given that I am staking out the “extreme right” position here—tongue amputations are evil and those who commit them should be removed from power by whatever means necessary—and that I cannot, either in good conscience and/or for political effect, pretend to find anything nice to say about tongue amputations (or sulphuric acid baths, genital electro-shock, nerve gas or the other forms of torture practiced by Saddam Hussein and his thugs), I’ve decided to skip ahead in my file of news clippings to “Canada’s Military Today,” choosing to balance my presentation not along the lines endemic to this country’s feminist dictatorship (“Something Nice to Say about Tongue Amputations”) but by taking a few pages in the midst of explaining my views on “Why Canada Slept” to acknowledge those areas (few as they may be, and they are, indeed, few) where my country is and has been fully awake and is and has been discharging its national “grown up” obligations on the world stage despite the best efforts of a succession of hollowed-out-ventriloquist-puppet-husband Prime Ministers from Quebec to make the discharging of those obligations as difficult as it has been humanly possible to make them.  “Balance” is, perhaps, an inaccurate term, given that a genuine balance would consist of several installments devoted to the hard work and idealism of Canada’s military and its leadership and several installments devoted to the feminists, left liberal quasi-socialists and hollowed-out-ventriloquist-puppet-husband Prime Ministers (and their acolytes) who oppose them.  Unfortunately, the actions and the deeds of the latter group are, in my view, in far greater need of exposure and denunciation than the former are in need of acknowledgement and applause.  It is worth noting that those who see “heroism” in the actions of those professions  (soldiers and policemen) most fully concerned with maintaining the security of the Good against the omnipresent threat of the Evil are usually to be found in the ranks of left liberal quasi-socialists (as we saw in the aftermath of 11 September).  Soldiers and policemen don’t, with few exceptions, see themselves as heroic.  They see themselves as taking on the necessary and often unpleasant tasks which need to be done in any society to provide safety and security to its citizens.  Acknowledgement and applause only embarrass them and they are far more concerned with being given the tools necessary to accomplish the tasks that society asks of them (or that, at least, society not actively oppose them or that if society finds it necessary to oppose them that society at least not hamstring them).  This usually impels left liberal quasi socialists to add “super-human modesty” to “heroism,” further misunderstanding what a soldier is, what a policeman is and compounding the level of embarrassment on the part of the soldier and the policeman (even as the left liberal quasi-socialists set about the task of opposing soldiers and policemen and hamstringing their efforts to guard our safety and security).  
    But, for the moment, a little acknowledgement and applause is in order, if for no other reason than to help get the bad left liberal quasi-socialist taste out of my mouth—for one installment, anyway— before it’s time to return to the shameful feminist taint and degradation which infests the government of my country at its very highest echelons.
* * * * * * *

    .  
    There was, a few months ago, a tempest-in-a-teapot in Canadian media circles (which has a surpassing fondness for tempests in its teapots) over the policy of Southam News, a chain of Canadian newspapers, mandating the publication of editorials sent down from head-office-on-high in the pages of those newspapers which it owns (one of which is the National Post, the paper I read).  I had noticed that the Post occasionally ran editorials that seemed more than a little “squishy” and better suited to the “squishier-than-thou” editorial pages of the Toronto Star or the Globe & Mail (who regularly attempt to “out-squish” each other), but hadn’t really thought anything of it apart from chalking it up to a temporary lapse of common sense to which we are all of us—yes, even conservatives—susceptible.  Once the controversy hit the front pages, of course, and I understood where the “squishiness” was coming from, I would just check the accreditation line at the end of any editorial that seemed to contain more than the minimum daily adult allowance of gossamer and pixie dust and, sure enough, it would say “Southam News”.

    So it came as something of a pleasant surprise when a rather astute piece entitled “Defence shouldn’t be based on miracles” appeared over the “Southam News” by-line last year shortly after the deployment of our 750-soldier contingent to Afghanistan.  In keeping with my own policy of giving credit where it is due and especially when it comes from an unlikely source, I thought I would quote some of it before getting to the (to me anyway) inspiring stories of Canada’s military today:

    Government’s core business is internal order and external protection, but for years, Canada’s peacetime preparedness has been the despair of its allies and its citizens alike.  

    Instead of giving the Canadian Forces priority, successive administrations routinely robbed defence to pay for other programs, relying on the United States for continental protection, and American and European allies for global security.  

   Meanwhile, the Armed Forces were used to advance social agendas of no military importance, at the expense of real soldiering.  Firm handling of the Airborne’s disciplinary problems [soldiers attached to one of Canada’s Airborne divisions were involved in the beating death of a Somali teenager during Canada’s participation in the—I think we’re probably all agreed by now—completely ill-advised UN peacekeeping mission to that country], for instance, would have been a far more militarily useful measure than setting quotas for the recruitment of visible minorities or mandating that women serve on submarines.  But the fighting regiment was disbanded, while $1-million was spent to develop a combat bra for Canada’s 5, 500 enlisted women.

    In a December interview, Jean Chrétien, the Prime Minister, wrote off criticism of Canada’s military unpreparedness as stooges for companies making and selling weapons.  That was an egregious slight to a proud army with real needs.

   A country that values its sovereignty must invest significantly more than does Canada in self-protection.  The $11.2-billion allocated to defence represents just 1.1% of our gross domestic product.  This compares to 3.2% for the United States, 2.7% for Great Britain and 2.5% for France.  Even Portugal spends 2.6%.  In NATO, only Luxembourg spends less.  December’s so-called security budget with $1.2-billion to national defence over three [five, actually] years, was a start but does not do nearly enough.  

    As the new Deputy Prime Minister John Manley acknowledged last fall, when he was foreign affairs minister, Canada has freeloaded off its allies for decades.  Here’s hoping he and his colleagues walk that talk.  As Canadian troops place themselves in harm’s way to protect Western societies from terrorism, it should be acknowledged Canada has also freeloaded off its soldiers, giving them a knife and telling them to prepare for a gunfight.  

   It won’t do.  Canadians cheering our troops on their way must assume the obligation to compel the government to buy the equipment and above all hire the men and women it takes.

   Every successful operation shouldn’t be a little miracle.
Part IV
    From “I’m up there…protecting my country” by Chris Wattie, the National Post 31 August 02:

    Within minutes of terrorists crashing airliners into the Pentagon and the World Trade Center, Canadian CF-18s were airborne.  And for almost a year since then, the fighters, based in Bagotville, Quebec, and Cold Lake, Alberta have been quietly patrolling Canadian skies, guarding against another terrorist attack.  

   Major Paul Prevost, 425 “Alouette” Squadron’s deputy commander: “We’ve been at the highest readiness we can be at, 24-7.  There’s been so many events…we’re so spooled up since Sept. 11 that anything that doesn’t look normal [in North American airspace], we’ll have some sort of reaction to it.”
   They do it all from what the pilots call “the Q”—short for QRA, or Quick Reaction Area—a small, rundown Cold War-era building attached to a pair of hangars at the lonely end of Bagotville’s airstrip.  

   There, in surroundings only marginally more modern than the shacks used by Spitfire pilots during the Battle of Britain, the pilots and ground crew take turns living, eating and sleeping within metres of their fully fuelled and armed CF-18s.  Shifts can last as long as a week at a time, which is hard on the married pilots with families. 

   “We live here 24 hours at a time,” Maj. Prevost says, looking at the bare cot where he sleeps next to a telephone connected directly to the squadron’s operations office.

   “If the bell goes off in the middle of the night, you’ll see the guys up and running pretty quick,” he adds with a smile.

   Maj. Prevost says the pilots can be suited up and in the air in a matter of minutes. From Bagotville, the CF-18s can race to almost anywhere in central Canada at their top speed of Mach 1.8 (up to 2,100 km/hr) within 10 minutes.
   The pilots have been called out hundreds of times during the past year, racing to the cockpit and firing up the CF-18s’ massive engines, even if they often go no further than “sitting on the button,” waiting at the end of Bagotville’s runway for the call to take off. 

   “A lot of times, I’ve been sitting in that jet for four hours waiting for the call to take off and do an intercept,” Maj. Prevost says. “And you’re thinking about what your reaction’s going to be…Will you have to shoot down an airliner?

   “The decision is not really up to the pilot.  If the order comes for me to shoot down an airliner, I know there is a long, long line of people who’ve been involved in that decision. There’s no way somebody out of the blue can take the decision and tell me to shoot down an airliner. 

    “If the order comes to me and I can authenticate that order, I will carry out the job: That’s what we’re trained to do.  If you ask me, personally, it’s something I don’t want to do. It’s something no one wants to do.  You don’t want to have to live with that…”

    The pilots of 425 Squadron, like many of the Canadian and U.S. fighter pilots flying patrols over North American airspace, put themselves in the shoes of the anonymous F-16 pilots who was on his way to intercept the second jet that was flown into the World Trade Centre.  The U.S. jet was only minutes away from the airliner when it slammed into the tower.

    “If that pilot could’ve made it on time, he would’ve killed maybe 300 people, but he would’ve saved so many lives.”

    Major Robert Larocque, 41, is the deputy operations officer for 3 Wing, one of the overall co-ordinators for the squadrons’ work since Sept. 11.  He’s responsible for the skies over all of Eastern Canada, from the Manitoba-Ontario border to the Grand Banks off Newfoundland.

    “We can cover a lot of airspace; that’s the beauty of fighters.”

    Any of the wing’s roughly 30 CF-18s can be called out by NORAD headquarters in Colorado Springs, Colo., which would forward any alert to the Canadian government and to the joint Canada-U.S. air defence system’s regional headquarters in Winnipeg. 

    The fighters take their direct orders from an underground complex in North Bay, Ontario, where controllers and technicians at the Canadian Forces sector air operations centre guide them to intercept suspicious aircraft and co-ordinate their actions once they arrive.  

    Earlier this year, fighters from Bagotville were scrambled to intercept an Air-India flight that had reported problems with passengers.  The trouble turned out to be a pair of rowdies who were quickly subdued, but the Canadian fighters still escorted the airliner all the way to U.S. airspace, ready to shoot it down if necessary.

    Maj. Larocque says that since Sept. 11, NORAD fighters have flown more than 2,000 sorties “of which 300 were real scrambles [sorties launched to meet a potential threat].  Prior to that, in 2000, we did maybe 140 sorties, of which 15 were real scrambles.  That’s a big leap.”

   He shrugs expressively when asked how long he expects the wing to remain on guard. “Could be for five years, 10 years: We don’t know.  Personally, I don’t see us going away from this operation for a long time.”

    Brigadier-General Dave Jurowski, 57, a retired air force fighter pilot, says the CF-18 pilots’ long stint on guard duty over North America has been slowly wearing them down.

   “It’s more boring than anything else,” he says of the NORAD alert duty.  “Yet it causes pressures, no question.

   “They’ve had the enormous responsibility of protecting all of us from some lunatic who’s hijacked a plane, and that’s a burden…It wears on you.”

   The Canadian Forces is short of fighter pilots—425 Squadron has about 80% of the number of fliers it should have—and its CF 18s are long overdue for an upgrade of their airborne electronics and radar. 

   The CF-18s, purchased in 1982, are getting major improvements to their radios, radars and electronics systems in a four-year $900-million modernization program.

   But to pay for the upgrades, the Canadian Forces has embarked on a program that will see a third of its current fleet of fighters moth-balled to pay for the upgrades on the remainder of the fleet. 

   Brig.-Gen. Jurowski, himself a former CF-18 pilot, says Canadian pilots have an excellent reputation in NATO and NORAD circles but they are being let down by their government.

   Even if the federal government ignores them, Brig.-Gen. Jurowski says he believes most Canadians know what their air forces pilots are doing.

   “They’re watching the skies like hawks, and I think the public knows that and appreciates it.”

   Maj. Prevost has notices a change in attitude among the people in the Saguenay area over which the base’s fighters regularly fly training missions. “A year ago, flying over town would get us noise complaints.  Now, people will call up and thank us.

  “ People walk up to us in the street and say, ‘Hey, we’re glad you’re up there’.”

     And he says his pilots have more pride in their job since Sept. 11.
    “We can make a difference and now we’re ready,” he says. “I’m a Canadian fighter pilot and now I can brag about that.  I’m up there flying NORAD [patrols] protecting my country.”

· * * * * * * *

From “Long hours take toll on families of CF-18 crews” by Chris Wattie (National Post 31 August 02):
    For the past year, Sergeant Louis Garceau has seen more of the innards of a CF-18 than he has of his wife and four children.

   Sgt. Garceau, one of the crew chiefs for 425 Squadron’s more than 100 technicians and aircraft mechanics, has been working 12 hours a day since the Canadian Forces fighter squadron went on alert on Sept. 11. 

   “The families have hurt, it’s true,” he says. “My wife understands, but sometimes my youngest kids want to know why I’m not home a lot of the time, ‘cause I’m here working at my job.

   “It’s hard, but we have to do it…We have to maintain our aircraft.”

   Major Paul Prevost, one of the 17 pilots on the squadron, says the year of vigilance has taken its toll. 

   “There are so few pilots out there and there’s a lot of training to be done.  For a lot of guys, it’s been tough.  There’s no more single guys on the squadron: We have one single guy out of 17 pilots.  The rest are all married, a lot of them with babies.”

    Corporal Marc Bilodeau, one of the squadron’s aircraft mechanics, has been working on CF-18s day and night since Sept. 11. 

    “We’re proud of the way we’re putting the aircraft outside, ready to go.  It’s our job to put them out there and it’s good when you see everything going the way it should.  You don’t mind the sweat when you see those aircraft on the line.

    “We know those guys are up flying because we did our job,” he says.  “And the pilots are really good about telling us: ‘Hey, good job.’”

    The CF-18 has tens of thousands of parts and keeping them in top condition is a demanding and time-consuming job.

   Cpl. Bilodeau, 36, says his irregular—and long—hours have been hard on his girlfriend and the wives and children of his comrades.

   “It’s tough on the family: We need good girls and good kids to put with all the times we are away.  A lot of my friends have children and everything, and that’s hard.  I give the families a thumbs-up, ‘cause they’ve all been great.”

* * * * * * * *
From “Inside NORAD’s mountain fortress” by Sheldon Alberts (National Post 19 October 02):

   On the morning of Sept. 11, 200, Major-General Rick Findley was nearing the end of a 12-hour shift deep inside this Rocky Mountain military bunker [NORAD headquarters inside Cheyenne Mountain, Colorado]—the “Sentinel of the High Frontier”—when the first of two hijacked jetliners slammed into the World Trade Center.  Maj. Gen. Findley—a Canadian—found himself in charge of scrambling hundreds of jet fighters to protect American citizens during the worst attack on U.S. soil since Pearl Harbor.

   “I wouldn’t say we got caught flat-footed, but we were surprised,” Maj.-Gen. Findley reflects in an interview.  “No one anticipated, ever, that you would be flying some kind of patrol with fighter aircraft in North American airspace.  But on the end of Sept. 11 we had combat air patrols established throughout North America wondering a little bit what was coming next.”
   Before Sept. 11, NORAD had only 20 fighter jets—including four Canadian CF-18s—available to fly patrols or scramble to intercept air threats.  The number was increased immediately to 200 armed fighters on Sept. 11, and although fewer jets are on standby now, “you can rest assured that the days of having 20 aircraft on alert will never happen again in my lifetime,” says Canadian Maj. Doug Martin, who was also in Cheyenne Mountain on Sept. 11.

   Combat air patrol became a normal part of NORAD operations, with 25,000 sorties flown in North America since Sept. 11, 2001.  That compares to 140 in 2000.  Fighter jets have been scrambled 380 times and more than 400 combat air patrols have been diverted to investigate threats ranging from disturbances on commercial airliners to suspicious civilian aircraft flight patterns.

  An official from the Federal Aviation Administration (FAA) now works alongside NORAD officials inside the Cheyenne Mountain Operations Center.

  In addition to the 116 radars on the periphery of the United States and Canada, NORAD is now connected to the FAA and Nav Canada radar that monitors air traffic inside the continent. 

   “What our general has told us,” says U.S. Air Force Lieut. Col. Bill Glover, director of NORAD’s air warning centre, “is that there is no problem too small any more. We have to go and investigate.”

    On Oct. 1, the United States launched its new Northern Command (NORTHCOM), the military structure responsible for protecting America and its interests from air, land and sea attacks. NORTHCOM has an area of responsibility that includes Canada and Mexico and operates alongside NORAD personnel at shared headquarters at Peterson Air Force Base and the Cheyenne Mountain Operations Center near Colorado Springs.

    NORTHCOM, a U.S.-only command, remains separate and distinct from NORAD.  But the lines are necessarily blurry.  U.S. Air Force General Ed Eberhart serves as both the commander of NORTHCOM and the commander-in-chief of NORAD.  Officers from both commands mingle over lunch at the cafeteria on Peterson Air Force base.  And at Cheyenne Mountain, NORTHCOM’s domestic events officer—who is responsible for detecting terrorist threats within the United States—sits next to a Canadian colonel, Wad Hoddinhott, NORAD’s command centre director.  

    “Here in the mountain, we always work as one team.  As a command director, I am a Canadian in charge of running the mountain,” says Col. Hoddinhott.  “But the addition of NORTHCOM does make it interesting.  Canada is not a partner or player in NORTHCOM.  But as director of the command centre, [the NORTHCOM officer] reports in the chain to me.”

    The central role of Canada’s NORAD personnel on Sept. 11 has become a key part of arguments about more military cooperation with the United States.  The fact that two Canadians—Maj.-Gen. Findley and Navy Captain Mike Jellinek—were the senior officers in Cheyenne Mountain on Sept. 11 has been cited as evidence Canada will not be considered subordinate to U.S. forces at times of emergency.  

   The two Canadians guided the actions of U.S. personnel inside the mountain bunker, which was built in the 1960s to sustain a 30-megatonne nuclear blast.  On Sept.11, uncertain about the full nature and extent of the threat, NORAD personnel closed a pair of 25-tonne steel blast doors for several hours, locking everyone inside the 15-building complex.  It was the first time the doors had been shut because of a threat.

    “If you had walked into that command centre or into the NORAD battle management centre on Sept. 11, you would have been very hard-pressed except for the flags on the soldiers to determine who were the Canadians and who were the Americans,” says Maj.-Gen. Findley.  “We are held in high enough regard that the deputy commander of NORAD and the director operations is a Canadian.  The trust is there and we haven’t let anybody down.”
    “When I look at members of the staff, I am colour [sic] –blind in terms of whether or not they have a Canadian uniform on or a U.S. uniform on.  I am just interested in competence.  And I see no difference in competence as these people serve,” Gen. Eberhart, the NORAD commander-in-chief, said in an interview.  “So, tough decisions were made that day and they were made by Canadians and Americans alike.  It shows this co-operation and how this relationship has matured and how our ability to deal with this asymmetric threat evolved.”
    The debate surrounding the increased military co-operation between Canada and the United States has intensified dramatically since last April, when the Bush administration first announced plans for NORTHCOM.  There has been pressure on Ottawa, primarily from U.S. and Canadian military officials, to consider expanding its role in continental defence beyond NORAD to include formal co-operation between naval and land forces.  The idea was widely denounced by Liberal [emphasis mine] backbenchers and Canadian nationalists who fear that placing Canada’s troops or naval ships under direct U.S. command could threaten the nation’s sovereignty.

   For Canadian officers attached to NORAD in Colorado, concerns that such agreements would threaten Canada’s sovereignty are understandable but largely misplaced.  

   “Much more influence can be achieved if you are part of something rather than being distant from it,” says Maj.-Gen. Findley.  He compares greater co-operation on continental defence to a “neighbourhood watch…The reality is that we are very well respected and a trusted part of this bi-national arrangement.  My opinion is never discounted.  We bring a different perspective often to different issues and events that they haven’t thought about.  I don’t find us being subsumed.”

   Since the NORAD agreement was signed in 1957, Canada and the U.S. have shared responsibility for protection of the continent from air and aerospace attack.  NORAD’s commander-in-chief is an American.  The deputy commander is always a Canadian.

   “The mere fact that NORAD has been historically commanded by a four-star American general causes some people some concern,” says Canadian Lieut.-Gen. Pennie, NORAD’s current deputy commander.  “But it actually makes sense to have an American in charge and a Canadian deputy because 90% of the assets are coming from the United States, and some of the biggest issues we have deal with are in Washington, D.C.  For a Canadian to deal with those issues in Washington, D.C. is a bit problematic.  So it is a good balance.  It works fine.”

   There have been periodic tensions with the U.S. over the air defence partnership, as when NORAD was put on full alert during the Cuban missile crisis without consultation of the Canadian government.  [This, I believe, was the actual underpinning of the feud between JFK and then Prime Minister John Diefenbaker—who had signed the NORAD agreement with President Eisenhower—that I mentioned last issue.  Diefenbaker was basically sulking because he hadn’t been consulted about the NORAD full alert and withheld Canadian support for the “quarantine” of Cuba as a result.  To JFK this must’ve seemed the most inconceivable contravention of common sense and fundamental disloyalty from an American ally—a conclusion with which I am unable to disagree—and resolved that Diefenbaker had to go.  Which he helped arrange by assisting Lester Pearson in the Canadian election the following year.] [as a personal aside, this was the only time my mother ever took any overt action in the realm of politics, writing a letter to the Prime Minister expressing her fundamental disagreement with his failure to support the American president’s defence of the North American continent.  Way to go, mum] But even those skeptical of increased military co-operation admit they are hard-pressed to find fault with Canada’s role in NORAD.

   Lieut.-Gen. Pennie, NORAD’s deputy commander, says it is premature to suggest that the NORAD agreement will be expanded to include naval and land forces co-operation.  The agreement does not come up for renewal until 2006.
   “I wouldn’t rule that out as a possibility.  But that is a few years away,” Lieut.-Gen. Pennie says.  “We would still have a Canadian decision before anyone came into Canada and a U.S. decision before Canadian troops went south.”

* * * * * * * *

   From “Canada has led naval search for al-Qaeda” by Matthew Fraser (National Post 27 September 02):

     When smugglers and fleeing Taliban are stopped at sea by HMCS St. John’s, often the first Canadian voice that they hear is that of Corporal Keith Muffty, a Pakistani-born supply technician who speaks five languages and may find himself querying a terrorist or a boatload of refugees barely clinging to life.  

    “They cannot believe someone coming from a Canadian ship can speak to them in their own language,” says the 45-year-old corporal, a Christian who fled his homeland because of persecution and settled in Winnipeg.  

    He speaks flawless English, Punjabi and Hindi, along with rusty Urdu and some Arabic picked up during eight years working in the oilfields of Oman and Abu Dhabi.  

    “They always ask me how I learned it.  They think I’m an Indian…I don’t know if it is because I can speak the language, but every time we board, those we meet have been very co-operative.”

    The diminutive Cpl. Muffty is an important part of Canada’s war on terrorism.  Although most of the attention has been paid to those Canadian soldiers who came under fire in Afghanistan, there are 1,350 Canadian sailors and airmen in the Gulf of Oman, the Persian Gulf and the Arabian Sea.  

    Warships like the St. John’s have been hunting for terrorists here since last fall.  And for almost as long, Canadian Aurora surveillance aircraft have been flying eight-to-14-hour missions daily over a swath of ocean that extends from Iraq to India, while venerable C-130 Hercules transports move equipment and supplies across the region.
    “The navy and the air force are understandably disappointed to not have had that much media coverage,” says Brigadier-General Michel Gauthier, who commands the Canadian task force from his base at U.S. Central Command in Tampa, Fla.  “But it is not an overstatement to say that Canada has led the coalition’s naval search for al-Qaeda and Taliban members over the last 11 months.”

    The group is run by Commodore Dan Murphy from a darkened operations room in the St. John’s.  It is crammed with computer screens showing the location of every ship and plane in the region—he also has tactical control of up to six coalition warships and more than 1,000 coalition sailors, plus any reconnaissance planes that fly over the Gulf of Oman, known popularly as “The GOO.”

    “There are thousands of people out in the water here every day,” says the Commodore, sitting in his war room, as a radio in his wardroom crackles with the latest news from the bridge, from which dozens of freighters and dhows are hailed every day.

    “Some…are doing legal things.  Some aren’t.  Smuggling has been a big part of commerce here for centuries.  The people who ply these waters are sometimes migrant workers, sometimes smugglers and sometimes terrorists.  

    “Everything seemed suspicious to us when we got here.  There were guys out there all over the place at night without their lights on.  When you look for a terrorist you are looking for something abnormal, but at the beginning everything seemed abnormal to us.”

    “We ask them if they have weapons,” says Cpl. Muffty.  “Even if they do, they won’t say so, of course.  But very few of them could afford weapons.  They are just poor immigrants seeking a better life.”

     To increase their chances of success, the coalition’s warships never stop moving around the GOO according to ever-changing patterns worked out by Commodore Murphy and his staff.

    “Ninety-nine per cent of this is about deterrence,” says Cmdr. Ryan. “Only 1% is about actually catching somebody.”

    The Canadians’ biggest catch came this summer when sailors from HMCS Athabasca nabbed four al-Qaeda members.  The suspected terrorists were transferred to U.S. aircraft carriers before being flown to the U.S. naval base in Guantanamo Bay, Cuba.  

    For the Canadian sailors, however, the biggest challenge is the extreme heat that settles on the Arabian peninsula between May and October.

   The skin of helicopters can easily reach several hundred degrees Celsius, burning mechanics obliged to be out in the midday sun.  Even far out at sea the humidex reading has been in the 50s for weeks at a time, making any work on deck debilitating and obliging engineers to keep a close eye on the ship’s temperature-sensitive high-tech gear.

   “When the navy headed out last fall nobody was thinking long-term,” says Commodore Murphy.  “It was about dealing with the issue as we then saw it.  And that was the right thing to do.  We got fully booted for a multi-threat environment in only 10 days.

   “We then had to reassess.  It was a question of how long we could keep this up.  That was not just about being in-theatre, but maintaining the supply chain coming from home, too.  It was decided to go to a steady state of three ships.  This is what we can sustain until at least October, 2004.”

    Although Osama bin Laden and many of his top lieutenants have not yet been found, Brig.-Gen. Gauthier defends the U.S.-led coalition’s war on terror and Canada’s part in it.  

   “How do you define success?” he asks. “[U.S. Central Command] does not just view this as capturing bin Laden.  Afghanistan was harbouring a significant number of terrorists.  The ruling organization there is not the threat it was. 

   “Al-Qaeda’s capacity to train or stage out of Afghanistan is far less than it was eight or 10 months ago.  The danger level for the Afghan population is not what it was.  They are better off than they were.  So some success has been achieved.  But it’s not over by a long shot.”

   That’s why the Canadian navy expects to be in the GOO or nearby waters for the foreseeable future. 

   “My take on it,” says Commodore Murphy, “is that as long as the coalition is in Afghanistan and al-Qaeda and the Taliban have scurried off to hide, there will be something important to be done out here.”

* * * * * * * *

    From a February letter printed on the National Post editorial page under the heading “Navy impresses”:

    While there is much merit in Douglas Bland’s proposal for a Canadian Forces expeditionary and multinational command capability, his dismissal that “there is no high value payoff…in providing redundant capabilities to USN carrier battle groups” displays an amazing unawareness of the capabilities of the modern Canadian Navy (Defences that Impress Friends and Enemies, Feb. 28).

   First, when the U.S. call for help came on Thanksgiving, Canada was extremely fortunate to have a navy ready to deploy within a week.

   Second, they did it with a complete task group, comprising a command destroyer, frigates and a multi-role replenishment ship.  
   Third, the capabilities provided are far from redundant: The U.S. Navy is desperately short of frigates, and the tanker is doing overtime supplying all the other navies.  

   Finally, there are very few navies that can deploy so quickly to the other side of the world.  Ours can because of the inherent capabilities needed to patrol Canada’s offshore exclusive economic zone (some 6,000,000 sq. km).  The payoff in this instance is that the United States has assigned one of its own task groups to be commanded by the in-theatre Canadian commodore, a remarkable recognition of Canadian competence and sovereignty.

   Indeed, that sounds a lot like an “expeditionary and multi-national command capability.”

Lieutenant-Commander Richard Gimblett, 

Blackburn Hamlet, Ontario

* * * * * * * *

    From “Americans learn ‘these guys are very, very good’” by Chris Wattie (National Post 18 September 02):
    Seen through the sights of a McMillan “Tac-50,” the Canadian Forces’ long-range sniper rifle of choice, a target almost a kilometer away looks almost close enough to touch.  The crosshairs of the .50-calibre rifle’s powerful scope brings the distant mound of earth so clearly into focus that you can see individual blades of grass.

   A quick breath, a slight adjustment of the aiming point and only the slightest squeeze on the trigger and the rifle fires with a boom that leaves your head ringing and your shoulder nearly dislocated from the explosive recoil.  

   “Kicks a bit, doesn’t it?” says a grinning Warrant Officer Rick Hills, the head of the army’s “sniper cell,” which trains the Canadians Forces elite sharpshooters.  “Don’t worry, you get used to it.”

   The Tac-50 is a brute of a rifle: more than 1.4 metres long, weighing in at about 12 kilograms and firing a cartridge longer than your hand.  The Canadian snipers who used the “Big Mac” so successfully in Afghanistan compared its recoil to “getting whacked on the helmet by a hockey stick”. 
   In fact it is more like getting hit in the head by a hockey stick when you are not wearing a helmet.

   There are only about 150 qualified snipers in the Canadian Forces and competition is tight for the handful of openings.  Fewer than a third of those who start the 45-day basic snipers course in Gagetown’s area battle school pass the final exam.

   “It’s a very difficult specialty to get into,” says Warrant Officer Hills.  “And once you’re in, the community of snipers tends to keep within itself.”

   The best of that small group came to the [Canadian Forces Base] Gagetown “concentration” last week, shooting in howling winds, driving rain and pitch black darkness, and still calmly dropping targets hundreds of metres away.  Even hurricane Gustav’s passage through the Maritimes during the competition did not phase the shooters.  

   The only thing that got under their skin was the staff at Gagetown’s sniper cell, the hosts of the annual event.

   “Those guys are crazy!” one sniper says, laughing and wiping the camouflage paint off his face as he walks away from the range.  “They’re making us nuts:  We don’t know whether we’re coming or going.’

   The instructors lob artillery simulators—huge firecrackers that explode like mortar shells—to knock the snipers off their aim.  They set off smoke grenades to screen their targets or start fires during night exercises to spoil infrared sights.
   “We try to make things interesting,” Warrant Officer Hills says with a wicked grin, pausing to wait for a simulated artillery shell to explode with a deafening bang.  “This is what separates the range shooters from the field shooters.  Some can do it; some can’t.”

    During combat in eastern Afghanistan earlier this year, a five-man team of snipers from the Princess Patricia’s Canadian Light Infantry supported U.S. and Canadian soldiers fighting Taliban and al-Qaeda holdouts. 

   The Canadian snipers so impressed the Americans they were nominated for Bronze Stars and one sniper made what is believed to be the longest shot ever recorded, a 2,430-metre hit on an al-Qaeda fighter who had pinned down U.S. Airborne troops below him.

   Teams from Canadian battalions took four of the top six spots, including first and second, at competitions at Fort Benning, Georgia and first and third in Fort Carson, Colorado. 

   Staff Sergeant Justin Shaffer, 27, a sniper section leader with the U.S. Army’s 501st Airborne Regiment acknowledges that his Canadian counterparts are among the best he has seen.

   “They have an excellent program here,” he says.  “These guys are very, very good.”

   Staff Sergeant Shaffer, whose team finished second among the 13 competing in Gagetown last week, said he has learned a lot from watching the Canadian system.

   “There’s always a lot of knowledge and techniques to share,” he says.  “Canadian snipers are definitely ahead in a lot of ways.”

   Master Warrant Officer Stu Hartnell, a former head of the sniper cell, says the key to the Canadian army’s success at producing top combat snipers is realistic training:  “The closest to combat conditions that we can make it,” he says.

   “We tried to simulate as closely as possible the fleeting nature of a sniper’s target on the battlefield.  People are diving for cover, running full tilt, only popping their heads up for a second, all sorts of stuff.  They aren’t standing up facing you, or jogging along one step at a time.

    “So we made our targets smaller, we moved them along faster and we only showed them for a second at a time.  Our targets are realistic, they work, and while the guys complain about them, when the course is finished they all admit: ‘Yeah, you were right.’”

   “A sniper team’s a support weapon, just like mortars or machine guns,” [Warrant Officer Hills] says.  “And it’s a very precise and accurate support weapon.  An air strike can fall short; an artillery shell can spread shrapnel everywhere and cause collateral casualties.  A sniper is capable of providing long-range precise fire with a minimal risk of collateral damage.  

   “In the right situation, a couple of snipers can accomplish more than a platoon’s worth of soldiers with a higher rate of survivability.”

* * * * * * * *

   From a National Post editorial entitled “Shooting Stars” 24 April 02:
    Last month, U.S. General Warren Edwards, deputy commanding general of coalition land forces in Afghanistan, recommended five Canadian snipers for Bronze Stars for their performance in the mountains of eastern Afghanistan.  Yet, on the eve of the honour being bestowed, Ottawa bureaucrats stepped in, citing protocol, and prevented the awards from going ahead.  The Department of National Defence says the medals can be presented only after the U.S. Embassy informs the Canadian government of its intention to do so, sends its request to the Canadian Department of Foreign Affairs’ Office of Protocol, which will then send it to the Chancellery at Government House, which will then present it to a committee of eight officials who will decide if the snipers can be honoured.

   This is no doubt interesting to scholars of diplomatic procedure, but the truth behind Ottawa’s decision to step in is more interesting still, and a lot simpler.  Sources inside the Department of National Defence have told this newspaper that protocol was seized on to buy time for the federal government to play catch-up and decide whether it too should honour the soldiers for their exemplary work.  So the honours were iced to save Ottawa’s blushes.  The incident casts light on Ottawa’s lack of interest in, and squeamishness about, military affairs.

    The splendid quality of the Canadian snipers has been acknowledged for weeks and was documented in prominent newspaper photographs and stories.  Despite the cold, snow and thin air of the Afghan mountains, the Canadians have systematically silenced enemy guns.  A Newfoundland corporal hit an enemy gunner at nearly 2.5-kilometres [approximately 1.5 miles] away, a record distance under combat conditions.  “All I thought of,” said one Canadian sniper, speaking with a righteous seriousness that should make his compatriots proud, “was Sept. 11 and all those people who didn’t have a chance and the American reporter who was taken hostage, murdered and his wife getting the videotape of the execution.  That is my justification.”  

   Gen. Edwards noticed the Canadian qualities.  News organizations noticed. So why was Ottawa caught by surprise?  Because the federal Liberal government habitually pays no mind to the military.  It takes a U.S. general to point out that our forces are actually doing a great job.  This is not a government that stands on ceremony when it has the political will to get something done—such as awarding a lucrative contract or grant.  If it really cared about boosting military morale, it would have moved Heaven and Earth to make sure the snipers got their awards.  It would not have compounded the offence of not noticing their work by getting in the way when somebody else did.  Ottawa should immediately give its permission for the award of Bronze Stars, then get out of the way.

* * * * * * * *

    From “U.S. commander lauds Canadians” by Mike Blanchfield, Ottawa Citizen:
    The U.S. Army commander of the coalition base [at Kandahar] that has been home to more than 800 Canadian troops lauded their efforts in the war on terrorism yesterday during an impassioned speech under a scorching midday sun.

   “I will never, ever, ever sit on my ass when the flag of Canada passes by in front of me,” Colonel Frank Wiercinski told the Canadian soldiers in a final address one day before giving up command of the Kandahar-based Task Force Rakkasan.  

   The colourful Colonel, who has become a favourite among the Canadian troops, told members of the Princess Patricia’s Light Infantry that, “I just wanted this last chance just to look at you one more time, for all that you’ve done for my country, for the world and for this task force,” he said in a spirited speech that ended in lengthy applause.  

    Colonel Blaine Hopf, speaking on behalf of the Canadian troops, thanked the Colonel for spurring them on in way they were not used to from leaders back home.

   Col. Wierinski made the troops honorary Rakkasans last month, handing out combat patches.

   “When you slapped that combat patch on every one of these Patricia’s arms, I don’t think there’s a Canadian soldier alive that has felt that will, that domination, that power to enforce his ways on the enemy,” Col. Hopf said.

    Col. Wiercinski told the members of the Canadian battle group that their four comrades killed last April in a friendly fire incident would be honoured on the Rakkasan memorial wall at Fort Campbell, Ky., next February.  

   “I came here with a dream, to bring everybody home.  I didn’t do that,” Col. Wiercinski told the Canadians.  “I want you to know that every single one of us in Task Force Rakkasan—I think you know this—our heart was ripped out that night.  They were four of my guys that were lost—and I will never, ever forget that.”

   He invited the Canadians to the annual reunion of the Rakkasans, telling them they were honorary members of the U.S. paratroopers unit.

* * * * * * * *

   Letter to the National Post editorial page under the heading “Wasted devotion”  13 September 02:

   Re: The Fact is, Canada has Little to Bring to War, Sept.7.

  A few years back I had the pleasure of “jumping” with a few airborne soldiers of the 22nd Infantry Regiment, at Val Cartier, Ont.  As a U.S. Army Officer, I was continuously bombarded with questions from the younger soldiers, good soldiers all, about how they might go about joining the U.S. Airborne forces.  Those I talked to felt that their esprit de corps was wasted in Canada, and that they could contribute more by joining an army that wasn’t afraid to use soldiers as they should be used, to fight and win wars.  I know I would appreciate having a Canadian Airborne soldier on my flank; it’s too bad the soldiers know what the politicians appear to be afraid to say.  Some things are worth fighting for.

Richard Cleveland, Belcamp, Maryland
* * * * * * * *
     From “Thousands cheer returning soldiers: “We’ve never seen anything like this’” by Robert Remington, the National Post (with files from the Canadian Press)
    Thousands of people lined a parade route to Edmonton [Alberta, home of the Princess Patricia’s Canadian Light Infantry Battle Group]’s City Hall yesterday to give a heroes’ welcome to the Canadian troops who served in Afghanistan.  

    The parade and civic ceremony, which drew veterans from the Second World War and Korea never afforded homecomings of their own, caused some of the soldiers to choke back tears.

   “I did two tours in Bosnia and we’ve never seen anything like this,” said Warrant Officer Tony Wedham, a member of the 3rd Princess Patricia’s Canadian Light Infantry (PPCLI) Battle Group.  “It was overwhelming, from the time the parade kicked off.  When we marched onto the dais area, it was just amazing.  Tears were welling up.  It was unprecedented for a lot of people.”  

   Lois Hole, the Lieutenant-Governor of Alberta, laid a wreath at the city’s cenotaph for Sergeant Marc Leger, Corporal Ainsworth Dyer, Private Nathan Smith and Private Richard Green, the four Canadians killed on April 17 near Kandahar by an errant bomb from a U.S. fighter jet.

   In the most poignant moment of the ceremony, a lone piper played as the wreath was set.  Words from a Bible passage read by Laurelle Callaghan, the senior PPCLI chaplain, hung in the air: “Blessed are the peacemakers, for they shall be called the children of God.”

   Brigadier-General Ivan Fenton, commander of Canadian Land Forces Western Area, appeared to sum up the soldiers’ feelings in his official remarks to the crowd: “For the first time in a long time, the average Canadian has come to realize what it means to serve in the defence of Canada and what the price sometimes is,” he said.  

   Between 10,000 and 15,000 people packed the grandstands and lined the parade route a dozen deep, waving flags and homemade signs that drew smiles from the soldiers.

   “I want our troops to feel really appreciated.  They deserve it,” said Doug Pruden, who held a maple-leaf-shaped sign supported by hockey sticks.  It was boldly painted with “God Bless Canada”.

   War veterans said the ceremony was important for a country not prone to outward displays of patriotism.  

   “We went without fanfare, we came home without fanfare,” said Cornelius Neufeld, 71, a Korean war veteran.

   “It makes me happy that, for a change, the public hears about this.  We buried our dead in the country they were killed in, now they’ve brought them home.  This is the American way of doing it.  It shows Canadians the price of what we take so lightly for granted.”  

    Maurice White, 77, said he was given an apple when he returned home from fighting his way through Italy and into Holland and France with the Loyal Edmonton Regiment during the Second World War.  “We had a little ceremony, but nothing like this.  It means a lot of these soldiers.”

   Brig.-Gen. Fenton said the ceremony would help the troops adjusting to home life after their six months in Afghanistan.  

   “Studies show that when you sense you are supported at home, it helps you to come back to that home life.  I know it helps the families hugely,” he said.

    One young soldier, who declined to give his name, agreed.  “Some of the American veterans of Vietnam were spat on and called warmongers when they came home and that messed them up more than the job they had to do.  I can’t tell you what this means,” he said.

    About 750 members of the 3PPCLI Battle Group were feted with a barbecue after the parade, served by volunteers with aprons that read “Our Military Rocks.”  About 150 members of the 2PPClI Battle Group enjoyed a similar ceremony earlier this week in Manitoba.  

    “It was really overwhelming.  I’ve never seen anything like this before.  It felt good.  It made me proud today,” said Corporal Mark Verrall, a 3PPCLI medic.
    Canada still has about 1,500 support troops in the Afghan theatre and remains committed to the U.S. led effort, said John McCallum, the Minister of National Defence.  He read portions of a letter from U.S. General Michael Linnington, commander of the Afghanistan operation, that praised the professionalism of Canadian soldiers.

   Lieutenant-Colonel Pat Stogran, commander of the Canadian troops in Afghanistan, heaped praise on his soldiers and called the ceremony one of the highlights of his 20-year military career.  

   “I have never been prouder than I am today to be a Canadian soldier,” he said.

Next issue:  The Good: observations from Lewis Mackenzie about his experiences commanding UN Peacekeepers, The Bad & The Ugly: A more detailed look at the Chrétien Liberals and their continuing sorry history in the aftermath of 9-11. 
