
  

Crazy Caverns 
 

How one small community challenged 
a technocrat juggernaut.... 

and won! 
 

 
© Barry King 

 
 

Tom Lawson 





  

 
Crazy Caverns 

 
How one small community challenged 

a technocrat juggernaut... 
and won! 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Tom Lawson 
 
 



Crazy Caverns:   
How one small community challenged  

a technocrat juggernaut and won 
 
 

 
 

Copyright   © 2013 by Tom Lawson, Port Hope, Ontario    
This work is licensed under the Creative Commons 

Attribution-NonCommercial-ShareAlike 2.5 Canada License. 
To view a copy of this license, visit 

http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-sa/2.5/ca 
 

Photographs: Port Hope Evening Guide 
 

Excerpt from “Moose Lake” cartoon © Roddy Thorleifson 
For more Roddy Thorleifson cartoons, see his website. 

 
All other illustrations © Barry King 

For permission to copy or use a Barry King illustration, 
contact Barry King at 12162 Dunbar Rd., Castleton, ON 

Canada  K0K 1N0  (905) 344-7175 
 

ISBN 
 

Printed in Canada 
 

Disclaimer: 
 
This book is one person’s account of a true story. It contains 
quotations attributed to real people.  Some of these 
quotations are taken from print records; others are based 
on notes made by the author throughout the crisis.   Where 
the facts set out in this account differ from the recollections 
of others, they reflect the author’s notes and recollections. 

http://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-sa/2.5/ca�


  

 
 
 

To Pat 
 
 
 
 
 

 
This book is also dedicated to all those  

who accept responsibility as citizens in a free society,  
who agree that the best government is the one  
kept constantly on its toes by ordinary citizens  
with the courage to trust their common sense  
rather than the reassurances of the “experts.”   

The experts do not know better  
than we know what is good for us. 

 
 



 
 
 
 

“Earth does not belong to us. We belong to it. 
Whatever we do to it, we do to ourselves.” 

 
Chief Seattle 

 
 
 
 

We have probed the earth, excavated it,  
ripped things out of it, buried things in it,  
chopped down its forests, levelled its hills,  

muddied its waters and dirtied its air. 
That doesn’t fit my definition of a good tenant.   

If we were here on a month-to-month basis,  
we would have been evicted long ago. 

 
Rose Elizabeth Bird 

 
 
 
 

 
“What do you think of Industrial Civilization?” 

an indigenous elder was asked.  Her reply: 
“It is very young. It won’t last.” 
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Preface 
 

This little book describes a year-long drama the nuclear 
industry would dearly love to erase from our memories. It 
covers the 1995 grassroots victory of the citizens of Port 
Hope in the face of a million-dollar campaign generously 
funded by a federal government dedicated to the service of 
the nuclear industry.  
 What was the scheme?  To “dispose of” a million tons of 
radioactive and toxic waste “out of sight, out of mind” under 
Port Hope’s downtown waterfront. 

In 1995 the people of Port Hope were exposed to a flood 
of biased bafflegab. What we desperately needed was 
debate, with informed, articulate advocates on both sides 
speaking within a formal structure to ensure fairness, 
courtesy, and a chance to put all the facts on the table. How 
else were we to weigh the pros and cons before voting on the 
issue? But debate was the last thing the “Pirates” were 
willing to consider. 

This story could have been written in 1996.  I had all the 
documentation.  But it probably would have been altogether 
too outrageous in its outrage.  In any case, sheer exhaustion 
perhaps accounts best for its postponement. Only recently 
did a tragic event, the death of Irene Kock, and the threat 
of another Crazy Caverns scheme near Kincardine on the 
Bruce Peninsula, induce me to take up the pen again. 

I hope it will prove at least provocative, perhaps even 
inspiring for communities similarly victimized, helping 
them to organize and fight for their future, even against all 
the odds. In Port Hope we learned, the hard way, that when 
it comes to making democracy work, there is no free lunch. 

Our elected representatives, inundated with pressures 
from powerful lobbies, are always under pressure to put the 
Party Line ahead of our interests. Any honest MP will tell 
you that an MP’s voice in caucus is worth precious little on 
its own without our letters, petitions, and demonstrations. 
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People who make a habit of writing letters to the editor 
and/or to their MP are sometimes accused of grand-
standing, of seeking future election to office or backroom 
perks. Or they are dismissed as eccentrics. But just what is 
eccentric about doing what every responsible citizen in a 
free society should be doing? Too many people are 
frightened of speaking out or writing a letter.  Perhaps the 
most disturbing aspect of the 1995 Caverns Crisis was the 
blissful indifference to, and ignorance of, it among a large 
proportion of the citizenry until virtually the last minute. 

 
 
 

A Note About Bias 
 

In writing this book, I make no pretense of being 
unbiased. No one can truthfully claim to be free from bias. 
Objectivity on controversial issues is an oxymoron: it simply 
turns whatever is written or said into bafflegab. The best 
we can do is to expose our biases.  For a brief description of 
my background and influences, see the note at the end of 
this book.  

 
Every football coach has to deal with injuries, every 

general with casualties, and every major corporation with 
communities that get in the way of profit-maximization. 
The trouble is that what corporations deem “necessary in 
the public interest” is often not in the public interest at all, 
but rather in the interest of their shareholders.  I believe 
that, unlike injured football players or battlefield 
casualties, the citizens of communities deemed expendable 
by corporations  have not only the right, but also the duty, 
to fight for their rights. 
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Introduction 
 

Port Hope is a picturesque town of 17,000 situated on 
Lake Ontario, 100 km east of Toronto.  It boasts one of 
Canada’s best preserved historic main streets and scores of 
beautifully preserved century homes and heritage 
buildings. The town is a popular destination among antique 
hunters, fisherman, and those who appreciate heritage 
architecture.  
 However, there is a darker side to the picture. For more 
than a generation, Port Hope has been plagued by 
radioactive and toxic waste recklessly distributed 
throughout the town by Eldorado Nuclear, the crown 
corporation that processed uranium for the Nagasaki 
atomic bomb. Everyone wants to be rid of this debilitating 
stigma. But the industry, privatized in 1988 as Cameco 
Corporation, continues to dominate and deface our 
waterfront. There is no buffer zone, and a history of 
‘unusual occurrences” has kept the community on edge.  
  Port Hope is within 300 km of over 6 million Canadian 
residents. Everyone knows that such a dangerous operation 
should never have been located in an urban setting, but no 
one else wanted it.  Of course the plant is heavily regulated; 
a serious accident could be catastrophic. 
   On the one hand this book is a manual designed to expose 
the agenda of those we called the “Pirates”, and to help 
equip concerned citizens everywhere with the courage to 
challenge powerful interests who deem their community 
expendable “in the wider public interest”. The techniques 
employed by both sides are summed up in Appendices A-G 
and are illustrated throughout the narrative.  
  Crazy Caverns is a personal account of what it is like to 
help play Jack the Giant Killer, opposing a million-dollar 
technocratic juggernaut through a grassroots campaign 
conducted without one nickel of government support. And 
to win!  
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Chronology 
 

1930: Gilbert Lavine discovers rich radium/uranium 
pitchblende ore near Great    Bear Lake. 

1932: Port Hope seed factory bought for Eldorado radium 
refinery. 

1932-70: Contamination:  Eldorado allows unregulated 
dissemination of contaminated materials  into 
harbour and throughout town. 

1938: Splitting of the atom in Berlin. 
1939: World War II begins. Race to make an atomic bomb. 
1941:     US government secretly orders 8 tons of uranium 

oxide from Port Hope. Eldorado switches from radium 
to uranium production.  Japan attacks Pearl Harbour 
(December).  US declares war. 

1942:     US army secretly orders 60 tons of uranium oxide to 
feed Manhattan Project for  Hiroshima and Nagasaki 
bombs. (2000 tons refined by 1946.) 

1944: Government of Canada takes over Eldorado as a 
crown corporation. 

1945: Hiroshima and Nagasaki bombed. World War II ends. 
1946: Atomic Energy Control Board (AECB) established.  
1948:     Waste trucked to new Welcome dumpsite. Cattle start 

dying.  Farmers sue government.   New site 
established at Port Granby. 

1950s:   Government of Canada pours $500 million into its 
uranium industry. 

1954:     Contamination:  Old Eldorado buildings demolished. 
Materials contaminated with  uranium, arsenic, etc., 
salvaged and recycled as fill and building materials in 
homes throughout Port Hope. Wind, water, and 
spillage spread contamination. 

1960s:   Eldorado borrows $59 million from Canadian 
taxpayers to stay afloat. 
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1973:     Uranium hexafluoride (UF6) plant built in Port Hope 
harbour to feed light-water reactors abroad (with no 
buffer zone). 

 1975:    Discovery of widespread radioactive and toxic 
contamination throughout Port Hope.  A 1990 
Community Liaison Committee report notes:  “At first 
we didn't believe it... We trusted the company where 
many of us worked. It was inconceivable to us that the 
people who ran Eldorado…could be so careless of our 
health and safety. Our trust was misplaced. No one 
now should think that we shall ever trust easily 
again.” 

 

1976: Federal/Provincial Task Force set up to investigate 
contamination of Port Hope. Hundreds of Port Hope 
homes tested (but not public properties).  St. Mary's 
School closed. 

Lead-up to Caverns Crisis: 

1976-81: About 72,000 cubic metres of Port Hope's 
contaminated waste trucked to Chalk River (about 
235,000 remain). 

1980: Government orders Eldorado to close Port Granby by 
1986. 

1982:     Low-Level Radioactive Waste (LLRW) Management 
Office set up in Port Hope (attached to Atomic Energy 
of Canada Ltd). 

1984: Federal “Opting for Cooperation” process set up with 
new Siting Task Force. Phase 1 to set basis for finding 
“disposal” site, estimating cost, and drawing up 
Guidelines. Hope Township residents inundate 
Ottawa with 300 letters to halt search. New UF6 
plant set up in Port Hope without environmental 
assessment. 

1986:     Eldorado fails to close Port Granby. 
1988: Eldorado again ordered to stop Port Granby dumping.  

Government sells Eldorado to Cameco Corporation as 
part of Prime Minister Brian Mulroney's privatization 
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program. Taxpayers retain responsibility for historic 
waste. 

1989: Phase 2 of Siting Task Force work: eight regional 
meetings with about 850 municipalities all invited to 
set up Community Liaison Groups (“CLGs”). 26 meet. 
12 form CLGs.  All except those already contaminated 
eventually say “No thank you”. 

1990: Port Hope CLG report states:  “Let's get on with it.”  
“There are no guarantees. It may be impossible to 
safely store and control these wastes. There will be no 
imposed solution. Whatever is decided must, in the 
end, be acceptable to the people of Port Hope. We 
want a permanent solution, not a permanent 
mistake.”  

1991: Phase 3:  Port Hope CLG joins Siting Task Force to 
investigate possible solutions, inform citizens, hear 
their concerns, and report to Mayor and Task Force. 

1991-94: Phase 4: Siting Task Force, CLG and Council set out 
to work jointly, agreeing that “Port Hope cannot 
consider even the possibility of a site for anything 
other than the historic wastes scattered about the 
town. Even then it is not clear whether it is possible 
for Port Hope to accommodate all the present wastes 
in the community. Any possible site will be for the 
wastes of Port Hope only. That is clearly understood.” 

1994: Port Hope Mayor and Council refuse to cooperate in 
the Task Force process. Mayor hires independent 
consultant, and appeals directly to Federal 
Government. Mayor and Council voted out 
(November). Task Force mandate extended to 
September 1995. New Port Hope Council enters Task 
Force process as a potential host for its historic 
wastes. Task Force, with new $1 million budget and 
impending September 1995 deadline, switches 
approach from “Opting for Cooperation” to “Decide – 
Address – Defend” (“DAD”). ;). December 8-9:  First 
Task Force Open House. 
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January:  Siting Task Force (“STF”) invites Cameco to join 
campaign to persuade citizens to vote for a massive 
cavern complex below the town beach in September 
referendum. West Beach drilling for rock 
permeability.  

Key Events in the 1995 Crisis: 

February: Town Council votes 5-4 to refuse any waste other 
than Port Hope's. Within a week, STF triggers a flip-
flop. Council agrees to stick with the process until 
the referendum. 

March:     Town Hall meeting turns into an anti-cavern roast. 
Without consulting the CLG, STF invites Cameco to 
have a booth at April 1st Open House. CLG objects. 
Port Hope Evening Guide accuses CLG of trying to 
silence Cameco. Birth of Citizens’ Coalition. 

April 1:    April Fool’s Day Open House. No Cameco booth. 
Sham questionnaire. 

April 3:    Second Citizens’ Coalition meeting: membership 
more than doubles 

April 10:  Pat Lawson of CLG challenges Task Force DAD 
approach and refuses to resign 

April 12:  Mayor attempts to postpone April 27 Norm Rubin 
meeting to June. Cameco offers to store waste under 
federal ownership. 

April 19:  Task Force Chair Dennis Wood: “The people of Port 
Hope are not yet ready to voice their concerns.” STF 
Information Officer Sue Stickley:  “We will meet 
inflexibility with inflexibility.” 

April 20:  Third Coalition Meeting:  First lawn signs appear 
(“Just Say No Radioactive Waste”) 

April 24:  Town Council narrows options to either caverns or 
nothing. 

April 27:  Norm Rubin town meeting. STF, CLG, and Town 
Council all “unable to attend.” Auditor General 
issues report damning AECB’s waste bungling. 

May 23-25: Cameco Open House draws a mere 100 citizens. 
Another sham questionnaire. 
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May 26:   The “Ridiculous Rock” appears in the Town Park. 
May 31:   STF Town Hall meeting with Kilborn Engineering. 
June 6:    STF Secretary-General scotches Coalition intervener 

funding. Citizens’ Coalition announces Suzuki’s 
June 21st visit. Mayor flip-flops on mysterious 
compensation package announcement. 

June 12:  Mayor announces Scandinavian trip for self, Reeve, 
Clerk, and Deputy. Coalition plans to canvass every 
home in Port Hope. 

June 14:  Councillors leave for Sweden, Finland, and France. 
Citizens’ Coalition encourages Deep River citizens to 
join in cooperative effort to stop caverns. Globe and 
Mail reports earthquake potential in southern 
Ontario increasing. 

June 14-15: Citizens’ Coalition door-to-door canvassing of 
every Port Hope home. 

June 16:   Mysterious “Yes” committee gets front-page 
coverage in the Port Hope Evening Guide. 

June 20:   Councillors return from Scandinavia.  
June 21:  Suzuki’s visit and speech.  
June 22:  Port Hope Evening Guide reports “Councillors 

encouraged by European waste caverns.”  Task 
Force Forum with 30 experts attracts 100 (mostly 
Coalition members). Environmental Advisory 
Committee Chair refuses to sit on the panel; CLG 
Chair castigates Task Force. Guide reports DAD 
process “off the rails”. 

June 27:  Greenpeace offers help. Coalition decides to win on 
its own, and reaches out for wider publicity around 
Lake Ontario. Doors of STF locked after Greenpeace 
attends CLG meeting. Task Force chooses 
September 21st for both Port Hope and Deep River 
referendums. 

July 1:     Coalition float a hit in July 1st Parade:  “The future 
in the balance....Pay us now. Poison us later.” 

July 7:     Cameco offers town $3 million to allow it to store 
everything in caverns. 
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July 16:   Caverns crisis hits Toronto Star – headline: “Hope 
turns to fear.” 

July 17:   Task Force offers seemingly huge compensation 
package to Deep River. 

July 18:   Plans for caverns to host hotter waste revealed. 
July 20:   Rosalie Bertell speaks on health in Port Hope.  One 

thousand gallons of Cameco waste leak into sewage 
system. 

August 1: Town Council withdraws from negotiations with 
STF. 

 

1995 Aug.17:  Greenpeace visits Cameco 
The Aftermath: 

 Sept.21: Deep River referendum 
 Sept.26: Health Concerns Committee gets $9,000. 
 Dec.7:    AECB hearing in Port Hope. (Cameco licence  

   renewal). 
 Dec.29:  Port Hope Evening Guide names Tom Lawson  

   and Ross Hume “Newsmakers of the Year” 
 
1996: Cameco's record earnings top $100 million. Prime 

Minister supports use of plutonium for CANDU 
reactors.  Federal Minister of Natural Resources Anne 
McLellan visits Port Hope.  Town Council abolishes its 
Environmental Advisory Committee. 

1997: Cameco doles out $1,000 to each of its employees. Bre-
Ex Gold Mining scam.  Kilborn Engineering involved. 
FEARO hearings in Ottawa over Deep Rock Disposal. 

1998: Cameco cyanide spill in Kazakhstan. 
1999: Cameco shut down May 30- August 30 for safety 

reasons. AECB reinvents itself as Canadian Nuclear 
Safety Commission. First Nations battle Ottawa over 
Deep Rock “Disposal.”  Ottawa rejects FEARO 
recommendations. 
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Acronyms 
 
AECB: Atomic Energy Control Board (now Canadian 

Nuclear Safety Commission) 
AECL: Atomic Energy Canada Limited 
CANDU:   nuclear reactor of Canadian design  
  (short for “CANada Deuterium Uranium”) 
CLG: Community Liaison Group 
EAC: Environmental Advisory Committee (of Port 

Hope Town Council) 
FEARO:  Federal Environmental Assessment and Review 

Office 
LLRW:  Low Level Radioactive Waste 
STF: Siting Task Force 
 

 
Siting Task Force Organizational Chart 

 

Natural Resources Canada 
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Chapter 1 
 

West Beach Hole: 
from “Opting for Cooperation”  

to “Decide-Address-Defend” 
 
 A simple headline in the local paper on January 9, 1995, 
announced “West Beach measuring up.” All kinds of red 
lights turned on inside me. The article told of samples being 
taken from a 200-metre “test” hole being drilled under the 
town’s west beach. The aim was supposedly to determine 
whether or not this would be a suitable site for permanent 
underground disposal of the million cubic metres of 
radioactive and toxic waste scattered around Port Hope and 
inadequately stored in Hope Township and Port Granby to 
the west.1

 Common sense told me this was an insane scheme. In 
the first place, how could a single hole establish that the 
entire lakefront was impermeable? How on earth could they 
possibly have acquired the notion that bedrock could be 
totally uniform? And if they didn’t believe it themselves, did 
they really think the townspeople would? Were they acting 
in blind faith that radioactive and toxic waste are really not 
a health hazard, and that burying a million tons of it in a 
town right under the lakeshore of one of the world’s great 
freshwater assets was worth the risk? What could have led 
intelligent, professional people into such a scheme? 

  

                                                 
1 Other options identified in the article were: a) a Highland Drive property 
adjacent to the Port Hope’s Sports Complex and high school, and b) the 
town of Deep River, where Canada’s nuclear industry has been centered. 
They had even considered the eastern lakefront area adjacent to the town’s 
sewage plant, but had shelved this idea until such time as the other options 
might fail. 
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 Personally appalled by the West Beach article, I wrote a 
letter in response, concluding with “West Beach measuring 
up? My eye! It’s being violated!” 
 My wife had served for eight years on a Citizens’ Liaison 
Group (“CLG”) attached to the federal government’s Siting 
Task Force. The Task Force’s mission was to find a 
permanent home for the low-level radioactive waste that 
Port Hope had inherited from the nuclear industry. To this 
end, the Task Force had approached 300 Ontario 
communities, only to be rejected by all but Port Hope and 
Deep River. In spite of fuzzy promises of millions of dollars 
in compensation, nobody but the two communities already 
saddled with the waste would take the risk.  

      © Barry King 
 
 The process had been thoroughly thought out and had all 
the trappings of democracy at its best. Port Hope’s Citizen’s 
Liaison Group, for example, had been carefully trained in 
strategies most likely to win the confidence and trust of a 
potential host community. The Task Force itself had a 
somewhat different agenda, but its mandate from start to 
finish was the same: to arrange somehow, somewhere, for 
the permanent, out-of-sight, out-of-mind disposal of a 
million tons of radioactive and toxic waste. 
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 Over those eight years, upwards of $25 million of 
taxpayers’ money had been spent on the process. Now, at 
the end of 1994, time was running out. The Siting Task 
Force’s mandate would soon be over. The original deadline 
had been postponed, and nothing had yet been 
accomplished. Port Hope Town Council had been 
uncooperative. 
 At this point the Task Force, frustrated and desperate, 
abandoned its eight-year policy of “Opting for Cooperation,” 
and dramatically changed its tactics to selling a solution of 
its own devising to the town, via a campaign of co-optation 
coined “Decide – Address – Defend”, or “DAD” for short.  
That so-called solution came to be known as “the Crazy 
Caverns”.  It is still uncertain exactly who dreamed up the 
scheme. (Could it have been Cameco?)  The tragedy is that 
the Task Force went along with it. 
 Why did they think all those other communities turned 
them down?   Did none of them have any knowledge of post-
Einstein physics?  Did none of them know that the 
permanent disposal of radioactive waste is impossible, that 
everything in creation is interrelated and interdependent, 
that nothing can be permanently isolated from everything 
else?  Didn’t they give a damn about future generations?   
 Sadly, the Task Force chose to plunge recklessly on with 
their Caverns scheme - with Cameco’s enthusiastic support, 
needless to say. The West Beach drilling operation was not 
exactly their first step, but it was the one that galvanized 
citizens such as me. 
 
The First Open House 
 
 On December 8th and 9th, 1994, the Task Force had held 
an Open House to explain the options still supposedly open 
to the community, and to introduce the caverns proposal. 
Headlines in the local paper gave it a distinctly positive 
spin: “Home for waste may be a cavern,” “Cavern plan 
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called safe,” along with “Cameco stepping up safety 
measures” and “Cameco plans to build $8 million plant 
addition here.” Just one headline read “Cavern plan raises 
concerns.”   

      © Barry King 
 
 Only in Letters to the Editor did alarm bells go off, and 
even these were softened. Only in the fine print could a 
reader detect trouble for the Siting Task Force. Councillor 
Larry Hall and Citizen’s Liaison Group Chairman Colin 
Slade were quoted as saying it could be a hard sell.  Jim 
Hunt of the Port Hope Waterworks Commission saw 
“horrendous potential for accidents.” Jack Retallick, also of 
the Waterworks Commission, felt the waste should be left 
where it was. Councillor Aldo d’Agostino suggested we 
would need 100% assurance of no leaks.  
 John Wells, a member of the disbanded Eldorado Waste 
Liaison Committee, had studied how other countries 
“disposed” of their nuclear waste. He found it “unsettling to 
read that they are contemplating using the West Beach – 
right next door to the town water pumping station and a 
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quarter mile from the water intake pipe – as a disposal 
site.” “Sign me crazy”, he wrote, “but not stupid”.  
 The December Open House was a useful eye opener. At 
it, the Task Force had put forward three options for 
retention of the radioactive waste: 
1. on the surface of the ground somewhere in or near town, 
2. in sealed underground caverns somewhere in town, or  
3. in sealed caverns under the lakeshore. 
 In his opening remarks, the chair of the Siting Task 
Force spoke of “solving the problem once and for all…with a 
homegrown solution,” with the Citizen’s Liaison Group 
“fulfilling a pivotal role of community outreach.” 
 The Community Liaison Group (“CLG”) had already 
become uneasy.  At its September 1994 meeting, it had 
complained of frustration with the Technical Working 
Group of the Task Force, of lack of public involvement, and 
of being saddled with the same unreasonable restraints as 
they had met in similar exercises undertaken in Clarington 
and Hope Township.  After Port Hope became a potential 
recipient of radioactive waste from other communities, they 
expressed concern that their role seemed to have changed 
from one of representing the community to one of 
facilitating the process.   
 The Liaison Group’s role had, in fact, been outlined in a 
Siting Task Force memo as follows: 
“(i)  The CLG acts as an information pipeline to and from 

the citizens of the community.   
(ii)  The CLG is not there to answer the questions. This is 

for the technical experts to do. 
 (iii) It is not the role of the CLG to put forth its own views. 

The CLG is to represent and collect views. The CLG 
reports its findings to both Council and the Siting Task 
Force.” 

 In short, the CLG was to help implement the Process, 
not to criticize it. It had become, in effect, a tool of the 
Siting Task Force. The memo went on to call for 
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“initiatives…involving the public in discussions”.  There 
was no mention of the role of public debate.   
 A fundamental contradiction became increasingly 
obvious: the Siting Task Force was spending millions of 
taxpayer dollars on cleanup plans while simultaneously 
arguing that the community was no more threatened by 
radioactive waste than any other. 
 The displays of information at the December Open 
House seemed designed to impress Port Hope citizens with 
the Task Force’s expertise and our relative ignorance.  
Among the displays was one on health with related 
questions and answers.  Collaring the Task Force chair, 
Dennis Wood, I reminded him that my wife had served on 
the Health Committee of the Liaison Group, dealing with 
exactly those questions but coming up with answers exactly 
the opposite of those provided on the display.  
 “How do you explain this?” I asked.  
 “That board shouldn’t even be there,” he replied.  
 “You aren’t answering my question,” I countered.  
 “The health history of the people of Port Hope is outside 
my mandate,” he added.  
 “My God, Dennis, public health is the only reason we’re 
spending millions cleaning up the stuff!”  
 I was to refer to this little episode as often as possible at 
future public meetings on the issue.  
 When that Open House was over, the Siting Task Force 
reported that over 200 people had attended, and that 85 
answers to 4 questions had been turned in. However, it was 
not clear how many people those answers represented. I 
figured it could have been as few as 33. Of the 85 answers, 
35 were favourable to the proposal; the rest were fuzzy or 
troubled.  The Siting Task Force described this as a very 
positive response.  
 Was a turnout of 200 in a town of 12,500 over two whole 
days a positive response? Were 85 answers to 4 questions 
from a few dozen people, over half of them fuzzy or 
negative, a positive response? A disturbing number of 
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people reflected an all-too-common respect for experts 
simply because they are experts. I was worried and 
irritated to overhear two elderly friends listening wide-eyed 
to one of the five Siting Task Force members holding forth 
on her impressive credentials. 
 It seemed to me that Port Hope was still fast asleep. Yet 
surely this issue was the most important the town had ever 
faced. 
 The citizens would eventually make their choice in a 
referendum. In retrospect, the inability of Siting Task Force 
to escape that referendum was to be its undoing. 
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Chapter 2 
 

The Flip-Flop 

                 © Barry King 
 
 By the end of January 1995, the Siting Task Force’s new 
strategy was becoming clear: use whatever means possible 
to convince the town to become a major dumpsite for 
radioactive waste.   
 Public outcry against the proposal to store radioactive 
waste under Port Hope’s waterfront led to a quick shift: the 
caverns would now be located right under the Cameco 
plant. This, after all, would be under ground rather than 
under water. It didn’t matter that Cameco was located right 
on the waterfront! 
 Earlier in January, the Task Force had invited Cameco 
to enter the process, an invitation the company gladly 
accepted.  The Task Force had also invited the town to vote 
in a September referendum to approve or reject the massive 
cavern complex under the west beach. But it was now 
suggested that compensation might be dependent upon Port 
Hope accepting radioactive waste from other communities.  



Chapter 2: The Flip-Flop Crazy Caverns 

18 

 Around this time, an 8-by-12 advertisement from 
Cameco appeared in the Port Hope Evening Guide.  
Introducing a new $8-million renovation plan under the 
banner “Mining a bright future” it declared: “We’ve become 
part of the Port Hope community. We want to find ways to 
contribute to the community. That’s why we’re involved in 
finding a permanent method of storing low-level radioactive 
waste. We’ll share our findings with you.” 
 Council’s reaction to the new proposal and condition for 
compensation was mixed. Some, openly encouraged by 
Cameco, favoured going along with the siting process. Dear 
old Councillor Harold “Digger” Stevens, a professional 
engineer who graduated in 1931 and a man of unquestioned 
integrity and legendary stubbornness, although convinced 
that the caverns posed no danger, was appalled at the 
thought of forfeiting compensation. Deputy Reeve Phil 
Clayton, however, was categorically opposed.  Both the 
previous Town Council and the Community Liaison Group 
had agreed to consider hosting only Port Hope’s waste. 
Clayton triggered a 5-4 vote to maintain that stand. 
 At this point it became clear why the Task Force had 
hired a very expensive and very capable lawyer as its chair. 
Dennis Wood stepped into the breach and within a week 
had engineered an 8-1 flip-flop on Town Council.  How did 
he do it?  His wording was brilliant: 

“The town’s position might jeopardize its chances 
of a cleanup; coming back into the process puts 
Port Hope into the running for the expected 
compensation package; the government is 
unlikely to give Port Hope a storage facility for 
only its own waste; Welcome and Port Granby 
both have outstanding orders and must be 
cleaned up; Port Hope would fall between the 
cracks and get low priority.” 
 

 Reeve John Floyd spearheaded the flip-flop. “Town Hall,” 
he had argued back in the fall, “should not continue to butt 
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heads with the federal government when Ottawa has 
already expressed a desire to do all it can to address 
Council’s concerns. One should not be too hasty to criticize 
people who are trying to help you.” 
 Clayton, the only councillor to challenge Wood, pointed 
out that there was nothing new in what he was saying, and 
that Port Hope didn’t want the waste. All the other 
councillors fell into line.  
 With singular despatch, a committee of Council, 
including Councillors Floyd, Stevens, Clayton, and the 
Mayor, was appointed to negotiate the best possible 
compensation package for the town. Grapevine suggestions 
included a new harbour, Capitol Theatre renovation, and/or 
cash. Port Hope citizens were given no indication of the 
amount of potential compensation – indeed, the Task Force 
was very careful not to disclose figures and Town Council 
was under a gag order not to disclose any specifics of the 
negotiations.  The Task Force did, however, openly provide 
$20,000 for the committee’s work. 
 At this point the Task Force chair made it clear that 
Council must now stay with the process for its duration 
(i.e., until the September referendum).” If we’re going 
forward,” he declared, “we have to do it in good faith. 
Council should now be prepared to see it through. 
Otherwise the Task Force will be wasting time, effort, and 
government money completing studies and technical work. 
There’s no point,” he added, “in our going through a charade 
in this community.” 
 Given the charade that the Task Force itself appeared to 
be conducting, I found this to be a supremely ironic remark. 
George Orwell, I thought, would have nodded. 
 What no one seemed to notice was that the Task Force 
chair had neatly straitjacketed the whole Town Council into 
a pro-caverns stance. Having agreed to go along with the 
process, they could hardly spend time criticizing it. 
Criticism, after all, might jeopardize the compensation 
committee’s work!  In fact, any councillor publicly attacking 
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the process might be held legally liable. On the other hand, 
there was no injunction against publicly supporting it. 
From here on, Council, along with the Liaison Group, 
became an arm of the Task Force. 
 
The Globe on Earthquakes 
 
 On February 4th, an article in the Globe and Mail 
reported that the Pickering and Darlington nuclear stations 
(between Toronto and Port Hope) lie within seven 
kilometres of a geological fault and that over 100 minor 
earthquakes had been recorded there since 1991 by the 
Atomic Energy Control Board (AECB).  
 On February 12th, the Pickering News Advertiser quoted 
AECB geologist Dr. Joe Wallach to the effect that an 
earthquake on a magnitude of 7 on the Richter scale could 
happen near those stations. The chances were 1 in 100 
within 50 years. The chances of a moderate quake, on the 
other hand, were 50-50. Both stations were designed to 
withstand a quake of magnitude 5-6. The report added that 
surface pop-ups associated with quakes surround Toronto.  
 Doug Weldon, a Port Hope school teacher, wrote a letter 
to the Port Hope Evening Guide noting that Port Hope’s 
caverns would be built in the same rock. In 1986, an Ohio 
nuclear power station had been closed down because of an 
earthquake of magnitude 5.0. “Is 1986 so long ago?” he 
asked. “What will a 5.0 quake do to the caverns under Port 
Hope?” 
  At the Open House, when Doug had asked one of the 
friendly experts these questions, he was told, “If you have 
an earthquake in Port Hope, radioactive waste will be the 
least of your worries.” Doug added that $1,000 had been 
sought from the Task Force, Liaison Group, and Council for 
citizen-initiated public meetings. All three had refused. 
“Where,” Doug asked, “do the citizens of Port Hope turn to 
get full and honest answers?” 
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Anne’s Letter 
 
 About this time I wrote to Councillor Anne McCague, 
outlining my reservations about technocrats, especially 
those in our midst (see Appendix A for description of 
technocrats and their methods).  Her reply is worth 
reproducing in full as it indicates how intelligent people 
such as Anne were being brilliantly manipulated. 
 

“24 February 1995  
Dear Tom, 
   Just a short note to respond to your “technocrats” 
letter. I am responding because I value the support that 
you and Pat have consistently shown me before, during, 
and after the election. 
   First, please be aware that I do not, in the main, 
disagree with the views you expressed. In particular, I wish 
that we could all acknowledge that the job of the Task 
Force is to make the entire waste problem go away, in a 
cost-effective fashion, for the federal government. Dennis 
Wood said as much on Monday night. That means that 
their job is not really to consult the community, to protect 
our interests, or to foster the future good of Port Hope. 
Since it would be less costly to ship all the waste here 
instead of to Deep River, and since there are only these two 
towns in the process, the Task Force’s job is, quite simply, 
to get Port Hope to agree to take all the waste. By any 
means necessary. 
   I felt uncomfortable about the manipulative response 
of the Task Force to our earlier vote. We had already voted 
down Phil Clayton’s first motion to pull out of the process; 
therefore Council was on record as wishing to remain in 
the process. The second vote merely aimed to show our 
primary wish, to have the process end in our cleaning up 
our own waste, but not taking anyone else’s. The Task 
Force upset many people in the community by pulling out 
without a further word, in effect blackmailing us with our 
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own fears about being left with this stuff and no seat at the 
federal table. 
   I felt and shared the anxiety created by the Task Force 
pullout. How could I not? These people are masters at their 
craft. That’s what lawyers, negotiators, and senior 
bureaucrats are trained to do: to achieve their ends. I don’t 
blame them for that. 
   However, I did not vote to get back into the process just 
because of that anxiety. Here, frankly, is why I voted the 
way I did. I did it so that all the people of our town could 
finally decide whether or not to take all the waste, in an 
open (albeit divisive) public debate. If we did not have the 
public debate, and we did not go through the process to the 
point at which we discover precisely how much 
“compensation” is available, the Council members who 
pulled us out of the process would be forever cast as the 
devils responsible for every ill this town ever suffers in the 
future.  
   Pulling out at this stage would allow people who 
support Port Hope taking the waste, to use the Task Force 
insinuations to paint a false picture about what the future 
might have held if we had stayed in the process. They 
would always make us feel like we gave up tens of millions 
of dollars, jobs for everyone everywhere, prosperity assured, 
etc. And we would have no way to counter that argument, 
because we would never know what the real package might 
have been. 
   In my view, ever since the previous Council voted to 
have Port Hope considered as a host community, the 
alluring prospect of this compensation has coloured the 
entire debate. There’s no question in my mind, from talking 
to a lot of people, that no one would want to be a host 
community without the package. But, as Will Scoffield 
believes, the money may not be as great as everyone 
imagines and we need to determine that. If it had been up 
to me, I never would have voted to have Port Hope 
considered as a host community in the first place. But once 
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the decision was made, we were inexorably committed to a 
referendum decision by the townsfolk.  
   The other reason you should know that I voted to get 
back into the process is an old-fashioned one of loyalty and 
respect for leadership.  Mayor Ron Smith shared with me 
before the meeting his views and thoughts and I am 
committed to supporting his vision of the town’s future, 
insofar as my conscience allows. He strongly felt that, 
having already been through a substantial portion of the 
process, pulling out at this juncture didn’t make sense. So I 
supported his wish. (However, he is aware of my basic 
feelings about the ultimate outcome, and I have no 
intention of changing those views out of respect for his 
feelings.) 
   So now we will find out what the package might be, we 
will have several months of debate, and we will have a 
voice. I am against becoming a host community for all the 
waste, and I will welcome the opportunity to make my case 
alongside anyone else who feels the same. This “Vote No” 
camp will have to work hard, because we will be fed only 
the information the Task Force wants us to have in order to 
create a “Vote Yes” result. (That’s their job, remember.) We 
will have to show the town that even a grand compensation 
package will not make it OK to take the waste. And we will 
have to find a way to assure the town that we will be 
orphaned and left with our own waste, nowhere to put it, 
and no money to deal with it effectively. In other words, we 
have to find a way to force the government to abide by the 
wishes of this town, and not vice versa. 
   Whatever poor skills I have as a leader and debater 
will be available to the “Vote No” campaign, and that is 
where I think you, also, will want to focus your energies. I 
also want you to know, however, my reasons for being 
against taking all the waste, because they are different 
from yours, and you deserve to know my thinking on this. 
   I am not against taking the waste on the basis of 
health and safety concerns. I have read all of the 
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assessments and reports and I am not convinced that this 
stuff poses (necessarily) a health threat now or in the 
foreseeable future. Most of southern Ontario, particularly 
Toronto, is built on a noxious, toxic mixture of abandoned 
industrial materials and we are no different. To be free of 
all health threats, most of this province would have to be 
dug up to a level of several feet and really, nowhere is 
entirely safe. That’s regrettable but simply a reality left us 
by our forebears. 
   My reason for being against taking the waste is linked 
to my commitment to this town’s economic development. I 
don’t care if this stuff poses no health threat whatsoever, 
and I don’t care if they give us a new harbour and new 
buildings as a ransom. The fact is that, on a public 
relations level, it is never going to be OK in the minds of 
potential companies and families that we have become the 
central repository for a million cubic metres of nuclear 
waste. It is not OK to ask investors, company owners, 
families to close their eyes to four continuous years 
(minimum) trucks and trains constantly bringing the stuff 
into our community. Some might say we have it now, who 
cares if we take more; but what we do have now is basically 
identified and under interim control. I can say today with 
a straight face that we know where it is and it is not 
threatening anyone. It is only about one quarter of the total 
and that’s good. I can also say we will force the government 
to help us deal with it and I believe that they have a 
responsibility to do so.  
   The nuclear industry has spent tens of millions of 
dollars throughout the last twenty years on advertising 
and public “education” to try to convince citizens that 
nuclear power is safe and a preferred alternative to coal, 
oil, hydroelectric, etc. They freely admit now that their 
campaign has utterly failed. Again, nuclear energy might 
be safe but public perception rules the day, and the public 
just doesn’t feel good about the nuclear industry and never 
will. To say that we should turn this to our advantage, set 
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up a nuclear museum, celebrate Cameco, and make the 
potential waste facility a tourist attraction is, in my view 
as a marketing professional, utter bunk. What we will 
become is a commercial and tourist pariah. A one-industry 
town. When Cameco inevitably decommissions, we will 
have nothing to show for it but a big waste facility (and a 
bunch of shiny empty new buildings built with the 
compensation money). 
   In deference to my colleagues on Council who support 
taking the waste, I have tried to picture in my mind how to 
make it OK. How to go out on the stumps and sell Port 
Hope as a home for high-tech firms, small manufacturers, 
retailers, antique stores, etc. I have struggled with this, 
and I just can’t do it. The picture of four years and more of 
an endless procession of trucks and trains coming into this 
town makes it impossible. It’s wrong. My gut tells me it’s 
wrong. Everyone I talk to, including most of the Liaison 
Group, thinks it’s wrong, and I just can’t support economic 
and community renewal. 
   There you have it, Tom. I hope that you now have some 
understanding of where I stand and why I have acted, to 
date, in the way I have. I believe that everyone who is 
against taking all the waste can still work together even 
though they might have different reasons for doing so, and 
I look forward to your participation in what will 
undoubtedly be a spirited debate throughout this spring 
and summer. 
 Sincerely,  
 Anne McCague” 

 
 Not a negative word about the caverns was to be heard 
from Anne, or from any Councillor, for the rest of the 
campaign. Sadly, she died of cancer not long after the 
Caverns crisis. 
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Chapter 3 
 

Cracks Forming 
 

                 © Barry King 
 
 On March 8th, 1995, a Community Liaison Group 
meeting set the henhouse in an uproar. My wife, Pat, 
handed a memo to Siting Task Force secretary-general Vera 
Lafferty, asserting that the Task Force/Liaison Group 
process was breaking down and that research by her health 
committee was being ignored or overruled by Ottawa. 
 Lafferty responded that “the technical issues which you 
have raised will, where appropriate, be included.” Clearly 
Pat’s “issues” had not been deemed “appropriate” for the 
Health Board display at the December Open House!  
 At the same time, Cameco, the corporation that had 
created the problem in the first place, was being invited to 
participate in the next community Forum on March 22nd. 
 The Forum agenda, set by the Task Force not by Port 
Hopers, included fourteen items. The fourth, concerning 
Public Health, was bypassed “in order to save time.” 
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 John Tielmans, Vice-Chair of the Liaison Group, raised 
eight concerns: 

1.  Why have experts not been able to guarantee the 
safety of caverns? 
2.  Why have health issues not been faced? 
3.  Who sets the agenda? Shouldn’t we be doing that? 
4.  Do we even need a cleanup? 
5.  What level of radioactivity is acceptable? 
6.  Cameco’s present waste is being recycled. Why can’t 
the bulk of historic wastes in the town get the same 
treatment? 
7.  Why are so few people in town involved in so critical 
an issue? Why are public meetings communicating so 
little? 
8.  Why have we not planned public debate on the issue? 

 None of John’s concerns were addressed. 
 Some citizens were pushing for a debate on this issue.  
The Task Force chair scotched the debate idea, pointing out 
that we needed “a fuller deck before attempting something 
so potentially divisive.” The process was, after all, designed 
to be “a cooperative one in which all interested parties 
gathered around tables at productive Workshops, ironing 
out any differences in a spirit of friendly sharing.”  
 The Task Force wanted us to choose our poison: mounds 
or caverns? Trucks or trains?  This route or that route?  
Priorities as between cost, economic impact, traffic, noise?  
If we were to have a debate at all, it clearly would be 
postponed until the last moment and be carefully 
orchestrated so as not to upset the apple cart.  In other 
words, until the whole thing was a fait accompli. 
 It became clear that Wood’s job was to shove through a 
Final Solution, whether or not it made sense. And he had 
until September 1995 to do it. (We later found out that the 
Task Force Chair and his secretary-general had apparently 
flown together to Saskatchewan, presumably to induce 
Cameco’s HQ to become involved in persuading our town to 
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accept the caverns. The Chair was visibly upset when this 
was made public.) 
 It also became clear that the Liaison Group’s job was not 
to reflect the will of the people but rather to help swing the 
community into line: to convince us that our radioactive 
waste problem could be solved; that the cavern scheme was 
economically justified, safe, and good for Port Hope; and 
that our choice was “now or never.” 
 
Finnish Rumours 
 
 Rumours were circulating that members of Council 
might be taken to Finland, Sweden, and France “to inspect 
facilities similar to those being planned for Port Hope.” At 
the Community Liaison Group meeting, Reeve John Floyd 
had spoken out in favour of such a trip.  
 “Anyone who makes such a trip,” I wrote him, “will have 
prostituted himself to the Task Force. You can forget about 
re-election.” (John was, in fact, defeated in the next 
election.) 
 
Backfire at Town Hall 
 
 Within three days, the voice of the people began to be 
heard. The Siting Task Force called a “Screening Analysis 
Work Session” at the Town Hall, hoping to glean public 
input on site selection. “It didn’t quite turn out that way,” 
reported the Port Hope Evening Guide. In fact, Don Gorber, 
the STF’s technical expert, was besieged by more basic 
questions. 
 Richard Barrett, a former mining engineer with 
Eldorado Nuclear, declared, “The one certainty once you get 
underground is that nothing is certain. In X number of 
years, God only knows what might happen.”  
 Concerned citizens ridiculed Gorber’s assurances that an 
underground cavern would remain intact for thousands of 
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years and asked “Why would anyone even consider putting 
a huge waste site in downtown Port Hope?” 
 Clearly, the gloves were off and the battle was on! 

         © Barry King 
Birth of the Coalition 
 
 On March 28th, a dozen concerned citizens gathered at 
our home. Our aim was to form a citizens’ coalition to 
oppose the caverns. Among us were some who supported 
nuclear power, others who opposed it; some who saw a 
health risk, others who didn’t. But all were convinced that 
the caverns scheme was crazy: unsound from an 
engineering perspective, unsound in economic terms, and 
unsound environmentally. 
 In retrospect, it’s fascinating to see how quickly we 
organized and, in spite of widely varying views about the 
nuclear industry, found common ground on which to 
campaign. The minutes of that meeting seem a model of 
how to start a grassroots campaign. The group included an 
antique dealer, an English teacher, a registered nurse, a 
businessman, an engineer at General Motors, a former 
Eldorado employee, an engineering technologist, a retired 
airlines administrator, a waste management consultant, 
and a mining engineer. 
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 Their reasons for joining included deep concerns over the 
inevitability of leakage from caverns; likely effects on Port 
Hope property values; potential health hazards; serious 
flaws in engineering plans; the belief that the waste was 
safer left where it was; bribery and blackmail citizens were 
facing; conviction that the town’s stigma would get worse; 
and potential loss of the integrity of Lake Ontario. 
 We listed the main obstacles to be overcome: first and 
foremost, public apathy; second, lack of funding for the 
campaign and for professional experts to criticize the 
caverns; third, the mysterious compensation package 
dangling before the public; and finally, the domination of 
the media by the Task Force. 
 We agreed to approach our MP and the Mayor to take a 
public stand in favour of our right to public funding. A 
balanced basis for voting in the September referendum was 
impossible without the adversarial process that underpins 
our whole parliamentary and judicial system. 
 Finally, we laid plans to monitor carefully the 
manipulative elements in the impending Open House, to 
attend en masse the Environmental Advisory Committee 
meeting planned for April 20th, and to plan for a formal 
public debate among the townspeople themselves. 
 We agreed to meet again six days later. At that meeting 
we would choose a name for our organization, and make a 
formal declaration of our purpose. In the meantime, 
everyone would recruit new members, relaying their names 
and addresses to me. 
 The meeting adjourned less than five minutes overtime! 
“The Mouse that Roared” was born and in many ways, just 
on time! The “Pirates” were about to discover that Port 
Hope, far from being a community of passive, addicted 
consumers, is not without its share of active, informed 
citizens.   
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Chapter 4 
 

April Fool’s Day Open House 
 

                 © Barry King 
 
 Before its Open House on April 1st, 1995, the Siting 
Task Force published a full-page notice in the local 
newspaper.  The notice had two columns, one entitled “Your 
Role in Decisions” and the other, “Your Input Counts”. That 
one-day ad cost the Canadian taxpayer close to $1,000.  
 It's not hard to imagine the psychological effect of such 
advertising on a small community newspaper made up of 
overworked, underpaid staff. Headlines have never had a 
habit of biting the hand that feeds. This effect became 
apparent in the Port Hope Evening Guide’s coverage of the 
developing rift between the Task Force and the Community 
Liaison Group. 
 During the previous week the Task Force, without 
consulting the Liaison Group, had invited Cameco to mount 
a display at its April 1st Open House.  
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 Seeing itself increasingly marginalized, the Community 
Liaison Group unanimously voted to ask the Task Force to 
un-invite Cameco. Some CLG members even threatened to 
boycott the Open House. 
 What Cameco wanted was a cavern complex right 
underneath the plant. In fact, Cameco stated that it 
considered itself the ideal candidate to operate and manage 
the facility, which would be owned and paid for by the 
federal government. What a bonanza for Cameco if only 
they could bring it off! 
 The Liaison Group saw all this as a blatant conflict of 
interest and argued that Cameco's participation in the 
Open House could imply the Group’s compliance with 
Cameco’s plan, misleading the public and giving Cameco an 
unfair advantage.  
 The Port Hope Evening Guide chose to entitle the story 
“Group wants to silence Cameco.” Even the Guide editorial 
came out in favour of Cameco's right to be heard. “The 
company has much to offer,” wrote the editor, “in the way of 
experience with the material, and should be given ample 
opportunity to be seen and heard on the subject.”  
 In any case, the Task Force expressed its annoyance, 
backed off and allowed Cameco to withdraw its planned 
display (though Cameco representatives were, of course, at 
the Open House to talk with visitors). 
 Reporting in a Public Notice on the feedback it had 
received from Port Hope citizens, the Task Force 
summarized our views as follows: 

1. we felt the Task Force should “get on with it”; 
2. we recognized Highland Drive and the caverns as the 

only two possible options; 
3. we wanted the caverns under Cameco rather than 

under Lake Ontario; 
4.  more of us preferred caverns than a mound;  
5. some of us didn't even want a referendum; but 
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6. many residents just wanted the waste taken out of 
town. 

 Note how: 
•  the first finding transferred the Task Force's impatience 

to the citizens;  
•  the second finding eliminated a third option from our 

minds (even though the Task Force still considered the 
sewage site possible);  

•  the third and fourth findings were effectively asking us 
to choose how we wished our poison to be administered;  

•  the fifth finding suggested that some of us trusted the 
experts so completely that we didn't even want a choice; 
and 

•  the final concession carefully avoided revealing just how 
many

 

 residents wanted the waste removed from the 
town.  

 Where did the Task Force get such feedback?  From a 
slanted questionnaire provided at the December Open 
House – a survey that may have registered the views of as 
few as 35 or 40 citizens, some or many of whom could have 
been Cameco employees (see Appendix E). 
 In its Public Notice under “We Listened,” the Task Force 
declared that “health and safety are primary 
considerations,” that “the Task Force cannot pressure any 
community to volunteer,” and that it welcomed suggestions 
for the compensation package.   
 “Your Role in Decisions” included items such as: 

• “Invite STF and CLG to your club or group” 
• “Ask STF for a technical presentation” 
• “Watch for more Open Houses” 
• “Fill out the questionnaire and express your 

preferences” 
 
 What did this add up to? The Task Force was offering us 
three ways to be brainwashed and also the privilege of 
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stating our preference between two options, both 
unacceptable to many of us. 
 The April 1st Open House was held at the Lions 
Recreation Centre, where there were seven display areas, a 
total of sixty-one displays and a small army of friendly 
“experts” ready to answer questions. 
 In one display on “Recommended sites,” the Task Force 
presented the Cameco site as attractive because it was “in a 
relatively isolated area,” with “minimal vegetation or 
wildlife habitat.” In fact, the Cameco site is located on the 
Port Hope harbour, sandwiched between Lake Ontario and 
a busy railway line, 500 metres from the middle of town!  
 In another display, under “Geology”, the message was 
that the bedrock was “stable and predictable,” “of very low 
permeability,” and free from cracks or faults. Excavation 
could be safely done, we were reassured. But wouldn't it 
leak? “The bedrock at Port Hope is capable of preventing 
leakage”, “the limestone is very tight,” and “does not allow 
water to move through it.” “Water travels less than two 
inches per year.”  
 How could they use such slipshod language as “capable” 
and “very”? Where did they get the “two inches per year” 
figure from? Had none of them attended the mid-March 
Town Hall Work Session when Don Gorber of the Task 
Force had been ridiculed for these very same suggestions?  
 When concerned citizens asked: “what about 
earthquakes?”, the answers included: “The probability of a 
major earthquake in Port Hope is very low.” “There is no 
evidence of faults in the near surface rocks.” “A fault would 
have to become active.” (What of rocks further down, and 
what would activate a fault?) 
 When people asked about the health risk, noting that 
potential releases would include “poor air quality, dust, 
diesel exhaust, water, noise, and radioactivity,” they were 
told: “Risk of harm depends on amount and duration of 
exposure.” “Exposure through breathing, touching, eating, 
drinking contaminants is to be reduced or eliminated.” (And 
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just how would this be done?)  Finally, “Exposure is to be 
kept below the regulatory threshold levels.” (Don’t these 
“acceptable” levels change for political reasons?) 
 We found that long-term health risks had been predicted 
through a “pathways analysis” involving endless estimates 
and calculations. Any of these could be plugged in 
inaccurately at the front end, leading to gross inaccuracy in 
the final analysis. For example, a “transfer factor” could 
involve the chemical nature of the contaminant, the type of 
soil and the physiology of the plant. The Task Force's 
display claimed “a large base of knowledge on which to base 
decisions” (but no admission that the uncertainties involved 
vastly outweigh the certainties). 
 “Benefits,” of course, got major attention. They included 
job creation, local purchasing, taxes, economic activity, and 
the still-mysterious compensation package that would 
result in the community being “better off.” 
 It gradually became clear that as little as possible would 
be revealed about the proposed system for transporting 
radioactive waste in and around Port Hope, for as long as 
possible. 
 
Shenanigans 
 
 March 31st arrived.  Determined to make this fun, I 
stood at the entrance to the Lions Recreation Centre 
handing out sheets of questions for visitors to address to the 
experts inside (see Appendix F). Liaison Group Chairman 
Colin Slade, having seen a copy, rushed up to ask me what 
on earth I thought I was doing, telling me it was entirely 
unacceptable, I hadn't signed it, it could be taken as his 
Group’s idea (especially since I was the husband of a Group 
member), and if I could do that, why couldn't Cameco be 
present? 
 In the midst of this, Port Hope resident Jeremy Forward 
came over to give Colin a thorough tongue-lashing for 
trying to smother “perfectly acceptable democratic 
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behaviour.” Jeremy declared that I was doing the town a 
great favour in balancing off the doctored garbage with 
which the Task Force was clearly trying to brainwash us, 
and especially attacking the blatantly slanted 
questionnaire everyone was being asked to fill out. I found 
myself defending Colin from what seemed to be 
approaching a physical assault! I noticed the Task Force 
Chair and Secretary-General watching us. 
 Later in the day I collared Task Force member Glenn 
Curtis, an old friend who had attended Trinity College 
School with me during the Second World War. Glenn 
agreed the cooperative process that had originally seemed 
so right had now basically failed, and that the Task Force 
had reverted to DAD (Decide, Address, Defend).  
* Why, then, I asked, should we not revert to the normal 
democratic adversarial process, with Task Force and 
Liaison Group as admitted proponents, and funds supplied 
for some levelling of the playing field? Why did we need a 
lawyer from one of Canada's top legal firms (McCarthy and 
McCarthy) to argue the Task Force’s case? 
 “Tom,” he said, “we depend on Dennis. The rest of us on 
the Task Force would make fools of ourselves.” 
 “My God, Glenn, you're telling me that your case is so 
weak that you need an ace debater to argue it, while ours is 
so strong that we don't need a nickel to oppose him? What 
is the argument for a million dollars of taxpayers' money for 
your work, and not a nickel to oppose it? Is this 
democracy?” Glenn had no answer. 
  A while later, Dennis Wood, obviously not appreciating 
my methods, approached me to say I had been there for 
three hours and had yet to speak with their chief geologist, 
John Scott. I said I'd be delighted. 
 I introduced myself as brother-in-law of his colleague 
John Reesor of the Geological Survey of Canada. I told him 
about professor Atwood (author of fifty publications and 
father of Margaret Atwood) who had come to Port Hope 
thirty years earlier to assure us that a scheme to dump 
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Toronto's garbage just west of Port Hope really would be a 
good idea. When Dr. Atwood’s presentation was over, my 
dear wife, in her inimitable fashion, had approached him 
and had an interchange that apparently went something 
like the following: 
 “Professor Atwood,” she asked, “How can you, a long-
standing member of the Conservation Council of Ontario 
and a keen birdwatcher, testify for such a scheme as this 
garbage dump?” 
 “My dear Mrs. Lawson,” replied Atwood, “a retired 
professor?  On my income?” 
 John's face visibly fell. I asked him if he believed there 
were other distinguished scientists who would challenge the 
charts he was interpreting for us. He answered that his job 
was not to sell them, but simply to explain what they 
meant. I reminded him that he'd never have gotten the job 
if he was likely to challenge the “science” being put forward 
by the Task Force.  I challenged him: “Since I want to make 
an intelligent choice in the coming referendum, don't you 
think I'm entitled to hear both you and an expert who 
would challenge what you are telling me? Isn't this show-
and-tell an insult to my intelligence? Who am I to challenge 
you, the great geologist? I'm a sitting duck to be 
brainwashed, aren't I?” 
 John couldn't disagree.  He was just doing his job, and 
losing his voice doing it. I left him with one last shot: “You 
are a Professor Atwood, John, and we don't believe a word 
you say.” 
 Later, I also had a half-hour chat with another young 
“expert.” I finally got him to admit that he wouldn't want 
this sort of thing to happen to his town. In a later Open 
House, I asked the same young man what chance he saw of 
an earthquake ever happening in Port Hope. “Well, I guess 
a meteor might fall on the town,” he answered. 
 Colin Slade, Chair of the Liaison Group, had also by this 
time reached his limit.  He wrote to the Task Force after 
the Open House complaining of poor communications and a 
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top-down approach: the Task Force had, without consulting 
the Liaison Group, invited Cameco at the last minute, and 
even changed the displays and the questionnaire that the 
Liaison Group had painstakingly helped to prepare. 
 April Fool’s Day was, especially for me, a day to relish!  
 
The Questionnaire 
 
 The feature of the Open House that was to make big 
news was the questionnaire. According to the Task Force's 
April issue of its periodical Options, 300 people had 
attended the April Fool’s Day Open House, and 95 of 122 
answers to the questionnaire “confirmed that the best 
option was the caverns.”Believe it or not, the questionnaire 
(see Appendix E) required no signature; thus any number 
could be filled out by one person! 
 The questionnaire set out seven questions.  The first 
asked us to make a choice between a new facility in Port 
Hope and the status quo. (Choosing the latter was made to 
seem irresponsible.)  The second invited us to say we 
wanted the waste cleaned up within ten years. (Who could 
disagree?)  The third gave us a choice between the caverns 
and Highland Drive, as if there were no third option. The 
fourth narrowed the site down to the caverns, inviting us to 
choose the West Beach or underneath Cameco.  The fifth 
asked if we would prefer Highland Drive or the status quo if 
the referendum rejected caverns.  The last two invited us to 
say that the cleanup would enhance Port Hope's image and 
economy. 
 It took until April 20th, but the Guide finally came out 
with an editorial lambasting the Task Force. “Sham 
questionnaire serves no purpose”, blared the headline. Was 
the purpose of the questionnaire to determine public 
opinion or to shape it?, asked the editor. Where was the 
option to ship the waste out of town? The questionnaire was 
clearly designed to create statistics suggesting public 
opinion in favour of caverns. 
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Pat the Whistle Blower 
 
 By this time, another crisis grabbed public attention: 
 “Liaison group member has lost faith in Task Force” 
reported a Guide headline. Pat had told the Guide that the 
cooperative process she had been a part of for six years had 
broken down, it was being controlled from Ottawa, and the 
Task Force had become a proponent of caverns in spite of 
the fact that the Liaison Group had gone on record that the 
people of Port Hope did not want the waste from Port 
Granby or Welcome brought to Port Hope.  
 Calling the Task Force’s conduct “outrageous,” Pat 
expressed deep disappointment at how the Community 
Liaison Group had been emasculated.   
 In no time at all, Colin Slade was asking for her 
resignation “to protect the Liaison Group's unbiased 
reputation.” Pat, maintaining that she had spoken as a 
private citizen in the interview, made no apologies. “I'll 
never agree to caverns,” she declared, “and I'll never get off 
the CLG!”  
 The Guide, which had castigated the Community Liaison 
Group the week before for shutting Cameco out of the Open 
House, now used the same argument to support Pat: the 
right to free speech. “Flat,” it said, “to those who want Pat 
Lawson removed from CLG.  Everyone knows where she 
stands…but that's not the issue. It's freedom of speech 
which is at stake here. If it comes to individuals not being 
able to state where they stand on this or any other issue, we 
have a far more serious problem.” (How I wished our paper 
had spoken out for certain councillors at the time of the 
Flip-flop. But then, none of them had challenged the “rules” 
as Pat did.) 
 Another problem emerged at much the same time. Pat 
brought to the attention of the Task Force a long-forgotten 
letter from a Dr. Levy reporting an alarming number of 
cancers from Port Hope. Dennis Wood immediately 
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dismissed this evidence, claiming to have looked into it and 
to have found that it came to nothing.   
 Next, Task Force Secretary-General Vera Lafferty sent a 
condescending and derogatory letter to the CLG about Pat's 
work with the Liaison Group over the years.  . Pat had gone 
to Task Force member Don Gorber about it. He told her not 
to take it to heart; that government people such as Vera 
sometimes wrote such letters. Pat then went to Vera, only 
to be told that Don had written the letter himself. “But I 
signed it,” she added. “I accept full responsibility.” Don then 
claimed only to have given Vera the information on which 
she had based the letter.  Neither wanted to own up to 
drafting the letter. 
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Chapter 5 
 

Citizens’ Coalition Comes to Life 
 
 Since its initial March 28th meeting, the new coalition 
was on the move. Our April 3rd recruiting meeting 
welcomed fourteen new members, bringing the total to 
twenty-nine. New members identified themselves and 
briefly explained their reasons for joining the coalition, 
which included: unproven technology, threat to property 
values, inexcusable downloading, one-sided financing with 
taxpayers’ money, threat to Lake Ontario, fear of a worse 
stigma, concern over irretrievability, opposition to rushed 
deadlines, and opposition to accepting any waste from 
outside. 
 Having failed to come up with a colourful name, we 
decided to call ourselves exactly what we were: “Port Hope 
Citizens for Responsible Management of Radioactive 
Waste.” 
 One member, Jim Provost, who had served on the 
Liaison Group, but had resigned at Stage 4, triggered a 
unanimous decision to oppose both lakeside caverns and 
any outside waste. 
 We agreed to seek intervener funding, and to inform the 
Ontario government of the above developments.  
 Members Faye More and Doug Weldon approached Town 
Hall requesting funding for a proposed meeting on April 
27th of Town Council’s Environmental Advisory Committee 
(“EAC”).  The aim of the meeting was to hear the Task 
Force’s waterfront scheme and a presentation from Norm 
Rubin of Energy Probe challenging it, to be followed by 
questions from the audience. Faye’s eloquent appeal 
induced Council to approve of the meeting, but a decision on 
whether to provide a $1,000 grant to fund the meeting was 
postponed for a week. Reeve John Floyd and Councillors 
Rick Austin and Harold “Digger” Stevens opposed any 
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support.  Ann McCague was the only Councillor supporting 
the EAC’s request. 
 At a meeting soon afterward, the Citizens’ Coalition 
agreed on the following strategy:  

1.  Put pressure on other Council members to approve 
the funding request (since the Task Force would 
certainly do the opposite, and they had an extra $1.5 
million for just such work!);  

2.  Prevent both Council and the Task Force from 
controlling the agenda; 

3.  Push for a formal structured debate before the 
summer, with informed advocates from among the 
citizens of Port Hope on both sides (the last thing the 
Task Force would want to have);  

4.  Flood the paper with letters to the editor; and  
5. Deliver a letter to townspeople door to door (which 

would cost $200). 
6.  Other suggested strategies included using buttons, 

signs, poems, songs, skits – anything to make it fun. 
(We learned early that fighting battles, no matter how 
serious, has to be fun.) 

 
 There was lively discussion of compensation to the town. 
Should we damn it as totally unethical? Could any amount 
make up for the caverns? Was the town not entitled to 
compensation for historic waste? 
  A committee was elected consisting of Tim Hope, Ross 
Hume, Tom Lawson, Jim Provost, Paul Quirt, and Faye 
Williams, with Mariana Holbrook as member at large 
because of her connections in Ottawa. The committee would 
meet April 6th, with the next general meeting the week 
after Easter. Everyone was to recruit converts in the 
meantime. 
 Much was accomplished at the April 6th committee 
meeting. We agreed to: 
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• Call ourselves “Port Hope Citizens for Responsible 
Management of Radioactive Waste”; 

• Ask for $5 as a minimum donation for membership 
(loaves-and-fishes approach); 

• Pay $185 for a booth at the Home Show on April 27-
29th; 

• Place recruiting leaflets in the door handles of parked 
cars; 

• Produce lawn signs, to be paid for by each home; 
• Promote attendance at the April 27th town meeting, 

sprinkling our members throughout the audience, 
primed with valid questions to counter the Pirates’ 
inevitable efforts to paint us as emotional, uninformed 
complainers (we would have a sign outside the town 
hall); 

• Recruit volunteers to monitor all meetings of Council 
and the CLG; 

• Recruit members to monitor displays at Task Force 
Open Houses; 

• Encourage letters to the editors of all papers from 
Port Hope to Kingston in order to alarm other 
mayors;  

• Assemble and analyze all press releases, documents, 
and data from the Task Force for inconsistencies, 
contradictions, etc.; 

• Use federal Access to Information laws to investigate 
the Task Force; 

• Assemble a large map of Port Hope to show all areas 
of contamination; 

• Set up a phone committee for efficient notice of 
meetings, etc.; 

• Set up a convenient office; 
• Demonstrate just how intrusive the caverns scheme 

would be; 
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• Contact Antony Westall of the Globe and Mail, an 
associate editor of the Toronto Star, Peggy Wright of 
Northumberland News, Maclean’s, David Suzuki, Jay 
Ingram, and Michel Volpy, plus all relevant radio 
stations. 

We also agreed that: 
• Any further consideration of the possible viability of 

the caverns would be counterproductive; 
• Marshalling arguments on technical details would be 

a waste; 
• Our clear objective was to be sure that Port Hope, an 

urban community, would not become the Radioactive 
and Toxic Waste Capital of Canada; 

• Port Hope should demand compensation for the 
stigma it had suffered in the past; 

• Negotiations for compensation for future 
contamination were blatant and immoral bribery; 

• No compensation could possibly make up for the 
stigma the caverns would bring; and 

• Compensation was being used simply to seduce the 
community into prostituting itself for short-term gain. 

 
Roadblocks and Strategies 
 
There was both bad and good news.   
 We learned that the Task Force was trying to postpone 
the EAC’s town forum until May or June. Their excuse was 
that they would have no time to set up their booth for the 
Home Show the following day.  And the Mayor now 
favoured postponement of the forum until the compensation 
package was clearer (i.e., indefinitely). 
  A Task Force press release interpreted the April 1st 
questionnaire results as highly supportive of the Task Force 
and the caverns.  
 The Liaison Group took exception to Dennis Wood’s 
claim that “All parties in this process – STF, CLG, and 
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Council – are very interested in gathering information for 
the residents.” (Note that he did not include either the EAC 
or the Coalition as a party to the process.) 
  Council finally turned down the EAC’s request for $1,000 
for their town meeting. 
 The best Northumberland Liberal MP Christine Stewart 
could offer in the form of help (her Party was in power) was 
to agree that public debate was important and to ensure 
that the Minister of Natural Resources would hear of our 
complaints and of our request for intervener funding to 
promote opposing views. The closest she came to opposing 
the Task Force was giving us an article on the possibility of 
buried radioactive waste exploding.  
  On the other hand, the straitjacket on Council was 
tightening. Deputy Reeve Phil Clayton had consistently 
argued for removal of all radioactive waste from Port Hope; 
now he was to be part of Council’s Compensation 
Committee. We received his strenuous objection to the 
inclusion of his name on our list of citizens opposed to 
caverns. Off went an apology to Phil and letters to Anne 
McCague and Will Scoffield, whom we knew to be 
personally opposed to the caverns. 
 By the time of the April 20th general meeting, we had 
twelve volunteers to run our Home Show booth, plus sign-in 
sheets and twenty-four lawn signs ready for sale.   
 Ross Hume had produced a large sign calling for “The 
Truth, the Whole Truth, and Nothing but the Truth”. 
 Mariana Holbrook was checking into the nature and 
source of Cameco’s $25 million commitment to a cleanup, 
and the $200 million the nuclear industry gets from the 
federal government every year in R&D funding. 
 We had agreed on our two basic campaign objectives: to 
promote unity and to minimize differences.   We had 
agreed that the Task Force press release was a dishonest 
juggling of the facts, and that we would insist that future 
releases provide clear-cut answers to the questions we were 
asking. 
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 Learning to be more strategic, we devised a helpful 
formula to measure our progress: 
• How will it be done? 
• When will it be done? 
• How much will it cost? 
• Will help be required? 
• What will the benefit be? 
 
 For the Home Show, we agreed to: 
• Make a dozen lawn signs reading “Just Say No 

Radioactive Waste” (Ross Hume made them in his 
basement at a cost of $2.28 each); 

• Sell them for $2.50 each (to allow for replacements); 
• Recruit 38 volunteers for two-hour shifts; 
• Hand out question sheets at the door and at the booth; 
• Engage visitors in conversation, inviting them to fill in 

the information sheet, to join us, and to attend our next 
meeting; 

• Keep a record of those for and against the proposal; 
• Collect $185 at our next general meeting (May 20th);  
• Take photographs; 
• Make address labels for efficiency in mail-outs; 
• Make a town map for efficient hand delivery of 

information. 
 
 On April 24th, Town Council, led by Phil Clayton, voted 
to clear the air by limiting the referendum to just one 
option: accept the caverns or go back to square one. In 
retrospect, it’s hard not to believe that Clayton, having 
argued vehemently in the past for removal of all waste from 
Port Hope, wanted the whole process to fail, and saw his 
best chance was with this simple option. In any case, the 
Task Force process, begun in 1986, would come to an end 
with the referendum. 
 



Crazy Caverns Chapter 5: Citizens’ Coalition Comes to Life 

49 

Energy Probe Comes to Town 
 Predictably, the Task Force was “unable to attend the 
Environmental Advisory Committee Norm Rubin Forum 
because of previous commitments” but, to our surprise, both 
the Liaison Group and Town Council joined the boycott! 
 Rather than answer its invitation, Cameco announced its 
intention to hold its own open houses in Hope Township 
and in Port Hope on May 23rd and 24th. 
 Reeve Floyd complained that the citizens’ forum could be 
biased against the caverns. “I don’t think this is fair,” he 
declared. Councillors started making excuses for their 
decisions to not attend. 
 Larry Hall (Council’s representative on the EAC) asked 
for advice on how to respond to an invitation to sit on the 
panel with Norm Rubin. “I don’t particularly want to get 
into a debate with Norm Rubin on this issue,” he said. “It’s 
a lose–lose issue.” 
 Councillor McCague urged Hall to do what he felt best. 
“We’re not a legislature with party whips to arrange voting 
on party lines,” she argued. “The EAC’s efforts to get the 
Task Force and Liaison Group [to attend] show they want 
input.”  
 So there was to be no real debate. Ottawa agreed to send 
an objective observer to take notes but not to speak. This 
“objective” observer turned out to be none other than Sue 
Stickley, the Task Force’s Information Officer!  
 Dennis Wood claimed that the Task Force had not been 
formally invited until mid-April, and that all Task Force 
members had previous commitments for that evening, 
including their setup for the Home Show. He added that he 
had expected the Task Force to sit down with the EAC to 
discuss the format and date in advance.  For its part, the 
Liaison Group explained its decision to stay away on the 
grounds that its presence would thrust it into taking sides. 
Committee member Sandy Holmes feared people might 
come away with only one side of the story. What did she 
think we had been getting from Day One? 
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 The Norm Rubin meeting, with a crowd of about a 
hundred, was an eye-opener. Far from the fire and 
brimstone Reeve Floyd seemed so fearful of, Rubin’s 
message was to be careful, to be in no hurry to agree to an 
underground cavern near Cameco that, he charged, could 
not be adequately monitored or guaranteed to work. He 
wouldn’t trust experts using questionable public and 
environmental standards: 
 “The Task Force is not providing residents here with 
enough information on which to assess caverns. It should be 
making funding available so that independent experts could 
be retained. Government safety and regulatory standards 
for radioactive material are incredibly loose, putting the 
community’s health at risk.” 
 “I’m here to tell you,” he concluded, “that you can’t rely 
on the regulatory mechanisms in place. To combat them, 
the community must either get independent expert opinion, 
or simply become the expert by deciding what level of risk it 
is prepared to accept. Nobody but you is going to protect 
your public health to the level you would like it to be 
protected.”  
 What did Rubin believe was the best solution? “Make 
sure it is going to be monitored and easily retrievable. Some 
of us would have given an eye tooth for inaction on the part 
of our parents or grandparents.” (This perception was 
eventually to bear fruit for us). 
  On April 26th, the Northumberland News reported “Port 
Hope Council wants radioactive waste under Cameco.” Tim 
Hope of the Citizens’ Coalition spoke to Council of the 
blasting and dump trucks needed to make such a hole. “It’ll 
have to be two to three million cubic metres to hold all the 
waste,” he argued. “We’re talking about dump trucks in two 
lanes on the 401 from here to Montreal.” (This would equate 
to one truck driving through the town every ten minutes for 
ten hours a day for ten years!). 
  “Health and safety are Number One,” replied the Mayor. 
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Chapter 6 
 

Momentum Mounts 
Chapter 6: May Momentum Mounts 

May was a month of feverish 
activity on both sides. 

 By the end of April, weekly 
offerings from the Task Force 
started appearing in the Guide) 
all entitled “Are You 
Wondering?” The questions 
predictably asked about the 
safety of caverns, potential 
leaking, earthquakes, why Port 
Hope, health, the Task Force’s 
mandate, transport, 
alternatives, drinking water. 
Equally predictable were the 
friendly, fuzzy reassurances 
accompanying each question. 

Hope Township was 
demanding that Lakeshore Road 
be removed from consideration 

as a truck route for the waste from Port Granby, and that 
barges be considered as an alternative.   

By the end of May, the Guide would report “Hope 
Township is wondering which part of ‘No’ the federal Task 
Force doesn’t understand.”  

We discussed how the Coalition could avoid peaking too 
soon, and decided to postpone responding to the Task 
Force’s weekly propaganda blurb and publishing our open 
letter to the people of Port Hope. 
 At this point, Councillor Harold Stevens leaked 
information at a Liaison Group meeting about plans to send 
three Councillors to Sweden to take a first-hand look at 
that country’s underground radioactive waste disposal 
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facility.   Liaison Group member Lars Eriksson suggested 
they would learn just as much from a tour of the salt mines 
near Goderich, Ontario, which stretch for miles under Lake 
Huron. The Liaison Group postponed a decision on whether 
to recommend such a trip. Devised behind closed doors, this 
boondoggle for a select group of Councillors was bound to 
feed the distrust on which our Coalition thrived.  
 
The Auditor General’s Report 
 
 About this time, the Auditor General of Canada issued a 
report containing alarming revelations that proved useful 
to us: “Canada has no disposal facilities for any of its High 
Level or Low Level radioactive wastes....Long term 
solutions for Canada’s operational Low Level wastes need 
to be implemented to reduce the lifetime costs and radiation 
hazards....Uranium tailings need to be contained and 
controlled for tens of thousands of years.” 

Connie Woodcock reported in her Toronto Sun column 
that $3 billion would be needed to clean up contaminated 
sites and to dispose of nuclear, radioactive, and other 
hazardous wastes; and that the Government had failed to 
create a national plan or set money aside. “Every 
government for the last 20 years has contributed to today’s 
nuclear and chemical waste nightmare,” she wrote. 

Referring to the caverns scheme, she asked, “Would you 
like to get your drinking water near this thing?  No?  But 
it’s the popular choice of politicians and Task Force people 
and Liaison Committee volunteers....Port Hope taxpayers 
should have been shocked, but they’ve heard it all so many 
times, they’ve stopped listening.” 

No wonder! Ross Hume of the Citizens’ Coalition 
appealed to Sheila Copps, Deputy Prime Minister and 
Minister of the Environment. Four weeks later he received 
a verbal reply from a senior engineer in Environment 
Canada that “the Minister has no involvement at this 
time.” We were learning the hard way not to expect support 
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from on high. Tom Sylvester hit the nail on the head with a 
letter to the Guide. “Our communities,” he wrote, “are going 
to have to kick and scream to get what they know is right 
for them, not right and convenient for the Task Force.” 
 
More Bad News for Cameco 
 
 On May 14th, a CBC report on CANDU sales abroad 
played into our hands. (CANDU is Canada’s nuclear reactor 
design.) Desperate for sales, (the taxpayer having already 
sunk $18 billion into the CANDU), Atomic Energy Canada 
Limited (“AECL”) had made a $1.2 billion sale to Korea, 
including a $350,000 bribe pocketed by the head of Korea’s 
facility, plus an $18 million fee for its agent. Canada’s 
lobbyist and the heads of two Korean construction firms 
were in jail for bribery. AECL denied any official link with 
its own lobbyist!  
 Previous buyers of CANDU included India, which 
promptly produced a bomb; Romania, where slave labour 
was used to build it; and Argentina, where $2.5 million 
disappeared into an unnamed Swiss bank account. Clearly, 
the Canadian Government considered bribery, forced 
labour, and bombs worth the risk. 
 Nowhere could there be found a proper accounting for 
the costs of waste cleanup and decommissioning of plants. 
Yet AECL was to enjoy annual subsidies of $170 million 
from Canadian taxpayers until at least 1997, as if, after 
fifty years, it still needed the kind of public support infant 
industries depend upon. 
 Worldwide, nuclear industries had been devouring 60% 
of R&D energy subsidies – 25% going to fossil fuels (coal, 
oil, and gas), and a mere 12% to alternative renewable 
energy sources. 
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Breakthrough! An Evening to Remember 
 

On May 15th the Citizens’ Coalition, growing in size, met 
again, this time at the local Health Unit.  Jim Provost was 
able to tell the group that, thanks to the Home Show, which 
had netted us 23 new members, we now had a mammoth 
budget surplus of $160.37!  Big money! Tim Hope reported 
that membership stood at 79 (with 12 more members that 
night) and that101 lawn signs had been made, 65 of which 
had been distributed.  From now on all donors of $10 or 
more would be given a free sign, and stolen signs would be 
replaced gratis. Bill Crowley reported the projected cost of 
the caverns was $130 million, plus another $70 million for 
transport. This would bring the initial projected cost to 
$200 million, an amount which would almost certainly 
double in reality. 
 At this point I was able to enjoy one of those moments of 
sheer exhilaration that can atone for a hundred 
disappointments and dissipate the frustrations that 
underdogs inevitably experience. A hand-written reply from 
David Suzuki to my letter of appeal for help had just 
arrived. I read it out to the group: 
 “Dear Tom, 
 Thank you for your informative (and depressing) letter. I 
fervently believe it is citizens’ groups like yours that are 
going to cause the shift in priorities. Have you contacted 
Farley Mowat? Doesn’t he live in Port Hope? 
 For what it’s worth, please quote me: Scientists lack the 
knowledge about the geophysical features of the planet to 
make long-term predictions on the behaviour of buried 
wastes. The nuclear industry has created a problem for 
which there is no known “safe” conclusion. Do not be 
deceived by those who assure you they are experts and can 
vouchsafe for the safety of burial. If it’s so safe, why is the 
nuclear industry protected from legal responsibility in the 
event of an accident? 
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 For what it’s worth, I will be in Toronto for the middle 
two weeks of June. If it’s not too late, I could come out to give 
a public talk. Would it be useful? 
 
Keep fighting, 
David Suzuki” 
 

Everyone burst into applause. It was as if we had opened 
a window and flooded the place with sunshine. 

Dr. Suzuki’s visit immediately became our number one 
priority. I was to find out as quickly as possible when he 
could come so that we could book an adequate meeting hall 
in time. We agreed to withhold public comment until the 
date and site were assured and his visit confirmed. 

Faye More of the Port Hope Health Concerns Committee 
(a longstanding group of citizens concerned about public 
health issues in Port Hope) informed us that the Liaison 
Group planned to meet with Health Canada’s radiation 
expert Bliss Tracy on May 24th, to discuss the potential for a 
genuine study of the health effects of radiation in Port 
Hope. As it turned out, Tracy, a federal civil servant, was 
unable to say anything significant on this subject.  His visit 
was a waste of everyone’s time. 

Tim Hope’s research of the caverns schedule revealed the 
prospect of ten years of removal and burial of the fill from 
the lake, involving two million cubic metres of it to be 
trucked (not shipped) out of Port Hope. That meant 200,000 
truckloads, or one every ten minutes, ten hours a day for 
ten years! This kind of information was not being 
disseminated by the Task Force. More fuel for the next 
Open House. 

Ross Hume strongly advised everyone to attend the 
Cameco Open House May 23-24, and to fill out in no 
uncertain terms whatever questionnaire they might offer. 
We also asked for volunteers to trigger some hilarity with a 
chorus of songs we were devising for the occasion (see 
Appendix L). 
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Finally we decided to find out and list any present or 
former Cameco/ Eldorado employees now working for the 
Task Force, and the details of a spill that had cost Cameco 
a $50,000 fine. 
 We concluded the evening with a forty-minute National 
Film Board film called Uranium, which Ross had bought. It 
offered a potentially valuable weapon, involving at least one 
situation with extraordinary similarities to ours. It clarified 
the dangers of radioactive waste and the social conscience 
of those who mine and refine it. It was suggested that we 
show it in the local schools to balance the propaganda 
already being disseminated in the schools by the Task 
Force. 
 
Recognition at Last! 
 

Now that we had close to one hundred members, and 
lawn signs were beginning to pop up throughout town, the 
Guide finally registered our existence. The headline “New 
group pushes No vote” was accompanied by a picture of 
Ross Hume putting up one of our signs, and a report 
including his reference to the mysterious compensation 
package as nothing but a bribe, and to the caverns as sure 
to leach waste into Lake Ontario. 

Letters to the Editor challenging the caverns were by 
this time outnumbering those in favour by 10 to 1. Yet on 
May 16th a large headline trumpeted “Poll shows majority 
of residents support Cameco.” 
 Where did the paper get its information? Cameco had 
hired Decima Research to run a telephone survey of 400 
people from Clarington to Colborne the previous November! 
According to Cameco, 64% supported Cameco’s Port Hope 
operations, 25% were opposed, and 11% had no opinion. In 
a concurrent Saskatchewan poll, 80% supported Cameco’s 
uranium and gold mining operations there.  
 Meanwhile, Vern Kiss, Cameco’s personable young 
Coordinator of Special Projects, had helped convene two 
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“focus groups” of randomly selected residents (at $40 each) 
at the Comfort Inn just north of town. His report was a 
masterpiece of Orwellian wording carefully used to produce 
the desired effect.  
 Its Executive Summary listed thirteen conclusions, 
strongly suggesting that, among the participants, there was 
widespread ignorance and apathy about Low Level 
Radioactive Waste (“LLRW”), about a referendum, and 
about compensation. It also suggested there was a general 
desire to see the problem disappear; a desire to have 
Cameco as a more active participant; a receptiveness to 
permanent storage of the waste in Port Hope and even to 
having the cavern complex built right at the plant and run 
by Cameco “as long as it is regulated by the federal 
government” and available for future Cameco waste; and a 
desire to have Cameco help them decide how to vote! 
 The only two negatives were that “many” were concerned 
about potential contamination of Lake Ontario and did not 
believe they were being told the full truth about the waste.  
 
Cameco’s Travelling Show 
 
 Cameco’s next step was holding its own Open House on 
May 23rd in Hope Township’s municipal office, and again 
on the 24th and 25th in the Port Hope Lions Centre. The 
Township, unlike the Town, welcomed Cameco’s input. 
Dave Watson, chairman of Hope Township’s Liaison Group, 
declared in true NIMBY fashion, “Our mandate is to get rid 
of the waste in Hope Township. It’s none of our business 
what they do in Port Hope, but I can’t see why they’re 
blocking it.”  What glorious irony! 
 Then came a full-page ad heralding Cameco’s plan, 
asking, “Port Hope, do you have a vision for the future of 
your community?” In smaller print on the left were these 
questions: Does your vision include cleaning up the LLRW 
in Port Hope?  Does it include protecting property values of 
your homes?  Does it include making the harbour area into 
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a park?  Does it include beautifying Port Hope and 
providing a long-term solution for your children, 
grandchildren, and their children?  On the right was the 
declaration: “Cameco would like to help make your vision a 
reality.” 
 Further ads were more blatant, mimicking a ballot with 
a “Yes” vote, praising a permanent solution, waterfront 
development, and jobs. Under “An Underground Solution” 
were labels promising “safe transportation,” “continuous 
environmental monitoring,” “community management,” and 
“retrievable at any time.” (For all those who had heard 
Norm Rubin, this vapid reassurance could hardly be taken 
seriously.) 
 Cameco’s next flyer announced, “We’ve got an idea we’d 
like to share with you.”  The idea, of course, was the 
caverns-to-be.  The flyer concluded with the estimated 
costs: up to $30 million, of which Cameco would pay $23 m. 
(They had no choice!).  
 The Guide’s May 29th headline, “Cameco’s travelling 
show opens,” indicated a certain shift in focus. The Hope 
Township gathering had been only sparsely attended, but it 
clarified Cameco’s pitch: a mandate for Cameco to take a 
leading role in planning a cavern complex 85 feet deep right 
under the plant, “to be managed by Cameco, but owned by 
the federal government” (so that Cameco would reap the 
profits while escaping the hidden costs. Guess who would 
pay those!). Eventually Cameco’s daunting 
decommissioning problem would be solved at enormous 
savings to Cameco by burying the plant itself in the 
complex below! 
 Cameco’s Vern Kiss cheerfully pronounced “that the rock 
is almost impermeable, that a drop of water would move 
through it at a rate of 10 centimetres in 1000 years.” Where 
did he dig up such a ridiculous figure? Apparently resident 
Dick Barrett’s remarks at the March Town Hall meeting 
had escaped his mind. What astounded us was the insult to 
the intelligence of the Port Hope community. 



Crazy Caverns Chapter 6: Momentum Mounts 

59 

 When Cameco’s Open House ended (with only a hundred 
visitors in two whole days), it ran another ad in the Guide: 
“Thanks for sharing your vision, Port Hope,” the ad read, 
going on to state that, from its questionnaire, 53% favoured 
the caverns, 37% were opposed, and 10% remained 
undecided. How these figures had been arrived at was not 
disclosed. . 
 More disturbing for the Coalition was the obvious fatigue 
of many Port Hope citizens. As one resident put it, “Most 
people are sick and tired of hearing about this. Let’s just 
put it to bed once and for all.” Based on the response to 
Cameco’s Open House, it seemed that Port Hope could 
possibly be driven to a “Yes” vote by sheer fatigue. 
 But things were not all rosy for the proponents. On May 
25th, yet another “unusual incident” at Cameco was 
reported: 4,500 litres of contaminated water had been 
dumped into the town’s sewage system and harbour. The 
timing would have been embarrassing were it not for the 
fact that such incidents had been occurring regularly over 
the years, always accompanied by reassurances that there 
was no significant health risk. We had become too used to 
it. 
 However, a column in the Globe and Mail on the same 
day did carry weight. It reported problems with 
construction of a tunnel in downtown Toronto. The bedrock 
was proving far harder than expected. “This sort of 
aberration confounds soil technicians, who draw their 
conclusions from core samples taken at 30 metre intervals.” 
But, according to the contractor, “The earth is full of 
surprises, and rock can change completely from one city 
block to the next.” The article’s headline provided us with 
considerable hilarity at the expense of Councillor Harold 
“Digger” Stevens, who had been loudly proclaiming the 
viability of the caverns. It read, “Bedrock that leaves 
diggers in the hole.” It was also mud in the face for Kilborn 
Engineering, the firm already hired to build the caverns. 
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 On May 27th we wrote to those responsible for the 
planned June 22nd forum, protesting that the proposed 
panel (Mayor, STF Chair, CLG Chair, Cameco 
representative, and EAC Chair), would include only one 
voice challenging the cavern scheme (the EAC Chair, Chris 
Conti). They insulted Norm Rubin by inviting him as part 
of the audience. We demanded he be on the panel, along 
with a representative of the Coalition. Our appeal landed 
on deaf ears.  (See Appendix I for list of Public Forum 
attendees.) 
 On May 29th, David Suzuki confirmed that he would 
come to Port Hope and give a public speech on June 21st.  
 

                © Barry King 
The Rock 
 
 At the same time as the news about bedrock variability 
in Toronto, we were informed by the Guide that a ten-ton 
rock would soon be placed in the Town Park to demonstrate 
the impermeability of bedrock under Port Hope.    
 The Rock arrived to much fanfare, triggering a series of 
cartoons and letters to the editor.  Citizens were 
encouraged to come to hear all about it from the engineers 
on May 31st. Whoever was behind this unusual addition to 



Crazy Caverns Chapter 6: Momentum Mounts 

61 

the town landscape remained silent.   It turned out that 
The Rock had come from Bowmanville, 30 kilometres away! 
 
The Forum That Flopped 
 
 The Town Hall Information Session of May 31st, 
following on the heels of the Globe article, played perfectly 
into our hands. The Town Hall was jammed. 
 Byron Stewart of Kilborn Engineering and 
internationally known geophysicist Peter Basker were 
present to calm our concerns about the caverns. But what 
actually happened was the reverse. “Forum on caverns gets 
an earful,” the Guide’s headline announced the next day. 
“The war drums are beating ever louder,” the article read, 
going on to describe “catcalls, heckling, and at least one 
man storming out.”    
 “Cut the bafflegab” and “Answer the question!” were 
heard more than once.  Loss of faith in the Task Force 
process, in the Task Force people, and in the Town Council, 
was loudly voiced. Stewart’s reassurances that the caverns 
“would safely store the waste for generations to come,” and 
that the waste could always be moved back out again, were 
met with the irrepressible Audrey Levtov’s “The more you 
talk, the more frightened I get!” Turning to Mayor Ron 
Smith, she added, “and I voted for you to protect us!” 
 Ted Jansen called for the Town to hire its own 
professional consulting team. Looking at Byron Stewart, he 
observed, “These big companies are looking for a piece of 
the caverns pie. They believe there’s gold in them thar 
hills.”  
 School teacher Doug Weldon was perhaps the most 
direct, starting his question by asking Chairman Dennis 
Wood to “wipe that smirk off your face while I am 
speaking.”  The smile disappeared.  
 Peter Basker’s reassurances that Port Hope should not 
be worried about earthquakes were met with no less 
contempt. In fairness, he admitted, “We have no seismic 
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information for Port Hope, but we can show it relative to 
other areas....We have only a brief history of earthquakes in 
Eastern Ontario...1989 was the first surface faulting in 
North America [at 6.5 on the Richter scale] ....We are 
starting to understand earthquakes in Eastern Canada 
....Mining can induce slippings in rock....From 1930 to 1969, 
five or six earthquakes were felt in this part of Ontario, and 
lots in and south of Lake Ontario....Limestone can be 
contaminated by uranium, but there’s still no study.” 
 Stewart confessed, “I don’t have all the answers,” but my 
notes have him also saying, “You wouldn’t know the 
caverns were there..... No problem, Port Hope for us is not a 
very significant operation....There’ll be changing rooms to 
leave all the clothes behind....Washing of trucks will be 
done inside....A contaminated water pond will be pumped 
into a treatment plant, and all discharge into the lake will 
be monitored....The removed bedrock would be useful as 
cement....Temporary support of bolts to protect miners will 
eventually rust away, but when they do, it won’t 
collapse....There will be no collapse due to shrinking 
alone....Tunnels are safer than above-ground structures.” 
 The most dramatic challenge came from a university 
student. Stewart had said, “The bedrock is very, very 
impermeable.”  “I have been taught,” said the student, “that 
this kind of rock is highly permeable.” Basker’s answer, 
believe it or not, was that the waste cannot pass through 
the rock since the rock absorbs it.  
 It takes little imagination to picture the state of mind of 
the audience leaving that Information Session.   
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Chapter 7 
 

Suzuki Fever 
 
 Buoyed by the Town Hall “roast” and by the prospect of 
David Suzuki’s visit on June 21st, we launched into June in 
high spirits.  
 Our June 1st committee meeting had 25 items with 
which to deal.  To start with, Ross Hume was to produce 
4,000 flyers (at a cost of $160) with a built-in questionnaire 
to be delivered door-to-door by a team of sixteen on June 
14th and 15th.  Sections of the local telephone book were to 
be distributed at the meeting on June 12th to use when 
making a post-flyer phone blitz.  
 Special invitations were to go to the Mayor, Council, 
STF, CLG, and local teachers. $200-300 was to be donated 
to the Port Hope United Church, which had agreed to host 
the event. I was to find out what format Suzuki would like 
for the evening, to pick him up in Toronto and to drive him 
to the event. (It was decided not to trust my car but to order 
a limo with a cell phone for immediate contact in case of a 
foul-up.) 
 Ross would procure a big screen (for either the film 
Uranium or the one of the Earth Summit speech by 
Suzuki’s thirteen-year-old daughter, Severn). Jim Provost 
offered to set up a table for the sale of books, T-shirts, and 
posters ($5,000 worth!), together with a large float and 
donation boxes.  
 A welcoming committee (the men in shirt and ties) was 
to be organized at the church, with yellow ribbons to be 
worn by all volunteers. We would certainly need lots of 
volunteers. 
 At the same time, we needed to develop a strategy for the 
Task Force forum on June 22nd. This included such things 
as putting a plan in place for how to stop the meeting 
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should Norm Rubin be excluded or Cameco included; 
distributing a highly supportive letter from Farley Mowat 
(to be used at our discretion) to the Guide, Toronto Star, 
Globe and Mail, Ottawa Citizen, Hamilton Spectator, Wall 
Street Journal, and /or Washington Post; informing local 
and national television media of Suzuki’s appearance and 
the forum.  We decided not to pursue funding from the 
federal government as it was clear that Vera Lafferty had 
effectively shut the door. 
 Thankfully, plums were coming into our hands virtually 
daily. 
 A letter from Dr. Rosalie Bertell, the internationally 
renowned authority on environmental health, in response 
to the invitation to the forum on June 22nd from Task 
Force’s Vera Lafferty, stated in no uncertain terms that, 
having been relegated to the audience at the Bliss Tracy 
meeting, she had no intention of wasting her time on 
another charade. 
 Claire Mowat introduced us to George Clement, 
international vice-president of J. Walter Thompson 
advertising and marketing agency, whom she knew would 
give us valuable direction in countering Task Force 
propaganda. 
 Brent Ainsworth, with a lifetime of experience in 
geology, wrote a long, detailed letter to the Guide, closing 
with “I can tell you without a doubt that if the material is 
buried beneath Lake Ontario, it will at some time end up 
affecting the groundwater and the water of Lake Ontario.” 
 At our June 12th meeting we were able to report 
membership in the triple figures, a whopping budget 
surplus of $410, 106 signs made, and 50 more in the works. 
Charlie Wallace made a brilliant suggestion: Why not enter 
a float in the Canada Day Parade?  Ross, with his usual 
quickness and perception, leapt at the suggestion. 
 On June 14th the Globe reported potential for 
earthquake in Southern Ontario rising, with increase in 
seismic stress, dangerous fault lines, more than 100 minor 
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quakes in the past few years, a 65% probability of a quake 
of at least magnitude 5 on the Richter scale within the next 
50 years, 20% chance of a magnitude 6 quake, and recent 
discoveries of “pop-ups” at the bottom of Lake Ontario. 
Naturally the safety of the Pickering and Darlington 
nuclear facilities came into consideration.   
 Word came from Irene Kock of Durham Nuclear 
Awareness of seven groups capable of helping us. A letter 
from Faye Williams drew attention to the fact that while 
concerned citizens, using their own feet, were distributing 
Suzuki flyers to every home in town, a similar flyer from 
the Task Force advertising its own Forum was also going to 
every home. “But where were the Task Force members 
pounding the pavement?” Faye asked. Their leaflet was 
being sent to every household courtesy of Canada Post – at 
taxpayers’ expense! “And they wonder,” wrote Faye, “why 
more and more citizens are becoming more and more 
incensed.” 
 Though it got little attention at the time, an 
extraordinary letter appeared in the Guide from twenty-
three-year-old, Alexandra Woods, challenging a nuclear 
engineer, Graham Cowan, over his claims concerning the 
safety and viability of nuclear energy, the health of Port 
Hopers, the use of power dams and combustion as the only 
alternatives to nuclear energy, and the anti-nuclear 
movement as “evil.” 
  “If there is anything my generation has learned,” she 
concluded, “it is that we have got to stop putting the 
satisfaction of short-term profit before our environment, our 
health, and the health of our future children.” 
  And then came the following gem in a letter to the editor: 
 

“Helping to dig one’s own grave 
 
 It is really unbelievable that, in these times of 
massive deficits and ruthless spending cuts, any 
government would commit itself to an expenditure of 
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at least $300 million just to dispose of the low level 
radioactive contaminants in the soils of Port Hope and 
a few other communities?  
 Or is there something more behind the plan to 
excavate nuclear storage caverns closely adjacent to 
Lake Ontario at Port Hope? There is probably much, 
much more. 
 The nuclear industry is becoming frantic and its 
need to acquire disposal sites for its ever growing 
accumulation of deadly wastes. And the truth is that 
no community in its right mind will knowingly 
provide such a site.  
 So if one is to be acquired, it must be by subterfuge. 
Some community has to be hoodwinked into accepting 
the evil genie. I believe Port Hope is being deliberately, 
systematically hoodwinked to this end. 
The hidden agenda is that, over the years, the multi-
million dollar caverns, supposedly dug to receive Port 
Hope’s relatively innocuous low-level waste, will 
almost certainly be expanded and enlarged to 
accommodate an in-pouring of the most deadly nuclear 
debris. Once begun, the process will be irreversible and 
totally beyond our control. If this radioactive camel is 
allowed to stick its head into our tent, there will be no 
hope of ever evicting it. 
 And Port Hope will deservedly become notorious as 
Canada’s Nuclear Sinkhole. 
 It is true that the cavern proposal (cavern plot 
would be nearer to the truth) may bring some short-
term economic benefits in the form of business 
opportunities, low-grade employment, grants, 
subsidies, and other bribes to ensure Port Hope’s 
compliance. But rest assured, if this project is allowed 
to go forward, the old adage about helping to dig one’s 
own grave will become tragically appropriate for Port 
Hope and its neighbouring communities. 

Farley Mowat, Port Hope” 
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             © Barry King 
 
 But the Task Force was not sitting still either:  Sixty 
students at Port Hope High School were reported to have 
attended a pitch by Glenn Case of the Task Force.  Their 
formal invitation to the June 22nd Task Force forum 
heralded the involvement of a wide variety of resource 
people and technical experts ready to answer questions. No 
mention was made of the fact that questions would have to 
be submitted in writing ahead of time. 
 The Guide reported the Mayor’s reassurances that the 
compensation talks were “well over half finished, and 
should be wrapped up by the end of June.” (At the May 31st 
roast, his prediction that the public would have to wait 
until September had been jeered). Another Task Force 
memo reassured people that the joint Port Hope/Deep River 
Referendum would be conducted completely at arm’s length. 
 Suddenly, out of nowhere and to much fanfare in the 
Guide, appeared a Yes Committee to counter the Coalition. 
It claimed to have about a dozen members, none of whom 
except the leader, Paul Wilson, were ever identified. Wilson, 
a local computer dealer, requested funding from the Task 
Force through the Liaison Committee.  Nothing further was 
ever heard from him; apparently he was a general with no 
army. We wondered what his compensation had been. 
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 Then an article from the Petawawa Examiner surfaced, 
reporting that Byron Stewart of Kilborn Engineering had 
repeated his Port Hope pitch in Deep River at a public 
meeting attended by not one member of the public. 
According to Stewart, there were two options: The first was 
an open pit allowing groundwater to bypass the waste, 
which would eventually become saturated. Minimal 
movement would ensure that any escaping wastes would be 
diluted to acceptable levels. Although these contaminants 
would have a minimum half-life of ten thousand years, he 
felt they should be monitored for at least ten! 
 Stewart’s second option, a mined “disposal” cavern, 
would overcome the problem of open fractures above 110 
metres (and below 170) in the bedrock. The caverns would 
hold close to a million cubic metres of waste and would be 
expandable. 
 It was not mentioned that those voting in their 
referendum would be the citizens of Deep River, situated 
upstream from the facility, to whom there was no threat!  
What was mentioned were potential economic benefits for 
the area estimated at $52 million over ten years. 
 “We will not compromise the health and safety of the 
environment or the public,” declared the Task Force Chair, 
again. Had he and the Mayor both memorized this one 
liner?  Would the people of Deep River swallow this? 
 By June 8th, the Guide, noticing “Just Say No 
Radioactive Waste” signs sprouting up all over town, had 
finally woken up to the realization that no alternative was 
being offered in the event of a No vote. Its editorial berated 
Hope Township and Clarington for failing to lift a finger to 
help. But its key focus was on the lack of a Plan B. A clearly 
regional problem was being addressed with no cooperation 
among the three affected communities.. Not a pretty 
prospect! 
  That day the Mayor reported that a six-hour negotiating 
session with the Task Force over compensation was “going 
well, though we are still far apart on equity compensation 
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and property value protection.”  He promised “to tell the 
town the basics by the end of June,” and to announce the 
specifics “in good time” for the referendum.   

                © Barry King 
 
 On June 12th, the Guide reported that four 
representatives of Council, along with the Task Force and 
Deep River representatives, would be jetting off for a 
whirlwind tour of radioactive waste dumps in Finland, 
Sweden, and France. Port Hope taxpayers were to pay 
$3,500 of the $20,000 price tag for the trip (Canada’s 
taxpayers were not yet guaranteed to pay the rest). The 
European facilities, we were led to believe, were similar to 
those planned for Port Hope. The group was slated to arrive 
home the day before Dr. Suzuki’s visit. Was the 
homecoming timed to draw attention away from him? If so, 
it backfired, becoming instead the target of another 
brilliant cartoon in the Guide.  (The persuasive power of 
Barry King’s cartoons was becoming apparent.)  
 Around the same time, we learned that a British 
Columbia professor had just been awarded $315,000 from 
the US-based McArthur Foundation to study the effects of 
burying high level radioactive waste underground.  The 
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rashness of proceeding with such a risky endeavour before 
the results of this research were published was clear. 
 
Stretching Our Limits 
 
  At our committee meeting on June 16th, we made plans 
that included requesting police support on June 21st; 
finding out the setup for the June 22nd Task Force Forum; 
preparing a questionnaire for those attending the Suzuki 
talk, to get a sense of their views on the issues; setting up 
audio and video equipment for Suzuki; and reminding the 
men to wear a suit and tie and all volunteers to wear yellow 
ribbons. 
 It was agreed that Ross Hume would open the meeting, I 
would introduce Dr. Suzuki, and Jim Provost would thank 
him. Arrangements for the limo to and from Toronto were 
confirmed. 
  Looking further ahead, we planned to invite Dr. Rosalie 
Bertell to Port Hope to speak at our meeting in July and 
Lionel Rubinoff, Chair of the Department of Philosophy at 
Trent University and the author of The Pornography of 
Power, to speak at our August meeting. We also decided to 
contact Greenpeace and Pollution Probe (not to invite them, 
since some members were concerned about possible 
hostility towards Greenpeace, but to let them know about 
the event so that they could attend if they wished). 
 After confirming that we would enter a float in the 
Canada Day Parade, Ross offered to build a huge see-saw 
with a big “Compensation Sack” on one end and children on 
the other. We would call it “The Future in the Balance!” 
 Unfortunately, tensions over the innumerable decisions 
began to show. An indication of how stretched we were, was 
one member’s sudden departure from the committee over 
frustration with some of these decisions. Very disappointed, 
we carried on despite this setback. 
 The next day Rosalie Bertell’s letter declining the 
invitation to come to the Forum as a spectator appeared in 
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the Guide. In it, she identified the Task Force process as 
addressing neither of her prime concerns: human health 
implications and protection of the biosphere. 
 Publicity about David Suzuki’s visit finally reached the 
front page of the Guide the day before the event, 
downgrading it as just one in a series of events. “David 
Suzuki kicks off series of events” the headline read, and the 
article then went on to devote most of its space to the Task 
Force Forum on the 22nd, and the Open House the 
following two days. The Task Force was clearly desperate to 
draw attention away from Suzuki’s visit. 
 A second headline read: “Where’s funding?  Cavern 
Opponents ask Task Force.” Devaluing our numbers to less 
than one hundred, the article noted that the Task Force’s 
“Opting for Cooperation” Guidelines had called for funding 
“for everyone who wishes to be involved in the process.” By 
now we knew where not to waste our energies. 
 
The Big Day! 
 
 Just slightly miffed at my committee cohorts’ lack of 
trust in my trusty old car, I was astounded to see a white 
stretch limousine enter my driveway on the afternoon of 
June 21st. My committee friends had wanted to do him 
honour; but knowing that Suzuki would never be seen dead 
in such a symbol of decadence (he rides a bike at home), I 
told the driver to go home. Instead, the driver phoned his 
office to intercept one of their taxis on its way to the airport. 
In no time at all, it arrived, and we were on our way.  
 We stopped in North York for two take-out Japanese 
lunches for us to enjoy on the way back to Port Hope. This 
done, we went to meet Suzuki at a downtown health club. 
There he was in shorts and T-shirt, ready to go. I chuckled 
inwardly at the thought of our suit-and-tie plan for the 
church. And sure enough, he confirmed that he would have 
refused to climb into a stretch limo.  
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 With rush hour upon us, we didn’t have time to pick up 
posters in West Toronto, and Suzuki realized half way to 
Port Hope that he had forgotten to bring the film of his 
thirteen-year-old daughter speaking at the Rio Earth 
Summit (which Maurice Strong had described as the most 
moving address of the whole Summit). Well, at least we had 
Suzuki himself, but I shuddered at the prospect of having to 
tell Ross and Jim, who had taken great pains setting up the 
huge screen and projector for the film. 
 We arrived in good time for David to have a quick wash-
up at my home before driving on to the church.  What a 
sight greeted us as we arrived! A lineup to get in stretched 
up the block to the next street! By 7:30pm, the Port Hope 
United Church was jammed with well over a thousand 
people. 
 Jim and Ross were good sports about the film, but very 
disappointed that David did not want us to record his 
remarks. In retrospect, I can understand why; but we had 
badly wanted them for future gatherings.  
 The air of anticipation was palpable. We had vetted and 
rehearsed my two-minute introduction, but I was so excited 
that I got stuck in the middle...to everyone’s delight! My 
most delicious sentence was “David Suzuki could never be 
accused of bafflegab.” (Our experience with the Task Force’s 
propaganda was worth registering, especially at that 
moment.)  And then he spoke. 
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The Speech 
 According to the Guide the next day, “In holding the 
audience spellbound for more than an hour, he took aim at 
the politicians, the so-called experts, the churches, and even 
his own scientific community. ‘Too often,’ he charged, ‘they 
[the scientists] barge blindly ahead with new technologies 
and ideas without first considering the consequences....You 
simply can’t predict the cost,’ he said. And the people ate it 
up. Dr. Suzuki entered to a rousing and prolonged round of 
applause, and finished to a passionate standing ovation.” 
 Although Suzuki admitted at the start that he didn’t 
know the specifics of the caverns scheme, putting the waste 
near the drinking water of millions of people was an 
“absolutely insane concept.” He reminded us that we can 
identify and classify about 1.5 million of the estimated 30 
million organisms on earth, and we can’t even predict the 
weather accurately from day to day.       
 

                 © Barry King 
 
 He brought up a case in Kentucky, where low-level 
radioactive waste was stored in an area deemed perfectly 
safe. Scientists had reassured the public that it would not 
migrate one inch in 20,000 years. In fact, nine years later it 
had migrated nine miles! Suzuki confirmed that the worst 
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thing we could do would be to try to put the waste “out of 
sight, out of mind” - exactly what the Task Force had been 
promising.  
 Finally, this internationally renowned Canadian 
scientist reminded us how we are all fundamentally tied to 
the earth, that everything is interconnected and 
interdependent. “Don’t buy into this for money,” he said. 
His advice was to break from globalization, and emphasize 
the quality of life in the local community: to eat local, to buy 
local, to work and live local. “You’ll find the answers here,” 
he concluded. 
 The applause could have been heard a block away – and 
possibly was. 
 The question period that followed had one real highlight. 
Dear old Councillor “Digger” Stevens – a man with the 
integrity of Job, a heart of gold, and the stubbornness of a 
mule when pursuing what he believed to be in the public 
interest – challenged Dr. David Suzuki, repeating for the 
umpteenth time his conviction that the caverns would be 
safe. When Harold was finished, David leaned forward and 
quietly replied “With all due respect, Sir, you have not 
listened to a word I said.” 
 There was pain in the applause and laughter that 
followed. Poor Harold was followed by a little boy who 
challenged the Task Force with “So you’ll pay us now and 
poison us later, eh?” 
 The crowd loved it, and Ross Hume immediately saw 
how to use it on the July 1st float. 
 It was a painful evening also for some church people 
whose faith remains limited to the traditional view that 
humans are made in God’s image. Hearing Suzuki declare 
in a House of God that “we are all animals,” and that our 
churches, with their anthropocentrism, must, together with 
our scientists, accept their share of responsibility for the 
devastation we impose on our Mother Earth, must have 
been shocking, if not traumatic, to some.  
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 Suzuki may seem more scientific than religious, but his 
base is deeply spiritual, embracing all major religions and 
faiths with a wide focus. His type of focus is perhaps best 
seen among the astronauts, virtually all of whom appear to 
have had a conversion similar to Paul’s on the road to 
Damascus. Whatever their nationality, race, or religion, 
they have come to see the Earth as sacred and our task as a 
species to make its survival and health the central focus of 
our lives. Like the astronauts, Suzuki calls on us all to 
change the way we think and the way we live. That’s never 
easy, especially for those with a strong traditional church 
vocation (see Appendix K for quotes from astronauts). 
 
The Citizens’ Survey 
 
 The next day we analyzed the survey responses: of 639, 
400 were from Port Hope; the rest were from around the 
county. Two-thirds felt reasonably well informed and were 
aware of more responsible options, even though they didn’t 
know what they were. Over a third didn’t know that the 
Task Force was considering co-disposal with other wastes. 
Over 90% were opposed to taking waste from other 
communities, believing that it would intensify Port Hope’s 
stigma, that the Task Force had failed to inform people 
adequately of the referendum, and that no conceivable 
compensation package could justify the caverns. 
 Since at least 60 Coalition members had not filled out 
the survey, it was clear that the total response would have 
topped 700. The Task Force’s questionnaires had elicited 
around 100 responses. In retrospect, it is hard to believe 
that the results of our survey did not convince the Task 
Force that they were going to lose - and lose big - in the 
referendum. But they knew that the bulk of the people in 
town were still fast asleep; the compensation package might 
just swing enough of them into line on time. 
 



Chapter 7: Suzuki Fever  Crazy Caverns 

76 

The Fallout 
 
 Writing in the Toronto Sun on June 24th, Connie 
Woodcock said she was amazed at the sight of a thousand 
people jammed into an airless, humid church on a hot 
summer evening, “looking for a straight answer.” We had 
been alternately seduced by as yet unquantified amounts of 
cash into voting Yes, and threatened with loss of support if 
we didn’t. 
 “You’d have to be crazy to accept this scheme,” she wrote. 
“The truth is they don’t know what the hell to do with it.” 
Connie noted that Suzuki had brought down the house with 
“What the hell’s the hurry?” Her article ended with “I 
suspect even the experts know he’s right.” 
 Letters to the Guide followed thick and fast. 
 Mike Wladyka, son of a former mayor of Port Hope, 
described Suzuki’s lecture as “the best I have heard on the 
philosophy of science in years.” 
 Resident Nancy Laurie asked about the current dredging 
of the Port Hope harbour (6 weeks at a cost of $70,000). 
Was Cameco jumping the gun, and preparing even before 
the referendum? What they were dredging, after all, was 
not exactly potting soil!  
 Digger Stevens, stung by his humiliation at the Suzuki 
lecture, complained that the compensation offers were “the 
worst insult I’ve received in my twelve years on Council.” 
  Charlie Wallace, a former town councillor, suggested 
that “this caverns caper would make a great Hollywood 
script with its mad scientists, scare tactics, compensation 
packages, cover-ups, and demented bureaucrats 
recommending ‘Give these country bumpkins a few dollars 
and all will be right with the world.’” He concluded his 
letter with, “Agreeing to become the Radioactive Capital of 
Canada would be sheer lunacy.” 
  Bill Crowley, a local photographer, ridiculed the scheme 
as “a make-work project for high paid consultants and 
lawyers.” Bill had written to the Minister of Health asking 
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for “up-to-date results of the case studies which you have 
conducted to date to determine if former students of St. 
Mary’s School have suffered serious health problems 
through their exposure to radon gas between 1960 and 
1975.” (No such studies have been conducted to our 
knowledge.) 
  Michelle Bristow, a mother and child-care social worker, 
wrote of male babies with undescended testes whom she 
cared for, of her own son’s three-month-premature birth, of 
her own numerous allergies. Were there any Port Hope 
health statistics? 
  Mark Vahamaki, of Finnish descent, had written earlier 
that the Finnish waste facilities being visited by our 
Councillors were just a few years old, anything but proven, 
minor compared to ours, and not near major bodies of 
water. 
  Mary Margaret Howard, a former nun and follower of 
Thomas Berry, imagined the fish and plankton of Lake 
Ontario demanding a vote and suggesting “We need more 
than democracy. We need a biocracy!” 
  Resident Shirley Fishlock objected to having to make the 
most important vote of her life based on one option only, 
suggesting that “maybe this one time we’d be better doing 
nothing.” 
 The Guide, on the other hand, focused on the European 
jaunt with “Councillors encouraged by European waste 
caverns.” Both the Mayor and the Reeve said, “They work 
well and are an asset to the communities where they are 
located.” Deputy Reeve Clayton was more cryptic: “The trip 
served its purpose,” he said. 
  On June 24th, the Toronto Star reported that the U.S. 
proposal to store 70,000 tons of high-level radioactive waste 
in Yucca Mountain in Nevada was being stonewalled. The 
debate about what to do with it had raged on since 1982, 
and the people of Nevada were 80% opposed. Twenty-six 
nuclear plants were slated to close for lack of storage space 
for waste. 
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 The international press added further ammunition for 
us. News from Switzerland reported that the last of a 
hundred potential sites for their low-level radioactive waste 
had been rejected by the voters. Their local press headline 
blared “The people of Nidwalden send Nagra (the Nukes) to 
hell.” “If the government respects democracy,” proclaimed 
their citizen leaders, “they will learn to change Swiss 
nuclear law, in which case we will win an easily winnable 
referendum.” 
 
The June 22nd Task Force Forum 
 
 At the start of the Forum, everyone was offered a 63-
page information package, including a comments page on 
which to request further information. As expected, there 
was no suggestion of a formal structured debate.  Instead, 
the format - designed to meet MP Christine Stewart’s 
request for something resembling debate – involved 
questions to a panel including Mayor Ron Smith, Task 
Force Chair Dennis Wood, Liaison Group Chair Colin 
Slade, and EAC Chair Chris Conti.  
 “Questions from the Floor are encouraged”, the agenda 
promised.  As it turned out, however, questions had to be 
submitted in writing and were not permitted from the floor. 
I had prepared twenty written questions and had 
distributed them among our members (who constituted the 
bulk of the audience), hoping to get as many as possible 
addressed.  Virtually none were allowed. On the other 
hand, a fourteen-page overview to complement the slide 
show was available to everyone. 
 Twenty resource persons were present, together with 
fourteen Task Force staff personnel. (See Appendix I for list 
of attendees.)  It was Goliath’s Army facing David’s Sling!  
 The evening went from bad to worse for the Task Force. 
Of the 180 attending, 34 were Resource people and Task 
Force staff, all occupying the front seats. The bulk of the 
remainder were Coalition members, a group of them 
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sporting bright yellow T-shirts with “No Radioactive Waste” 
emblazoned in big black letters. 
 The Task Force tried to keep the lid on by allowing only 
written questions but this ruling led Chris Conti of the EAC 
to refuse to sit on the panel. Ross Hume, attempting to 
question Dennis Wood directly, and cut off by the Mayor, 
stormed out of the meeting. But the highlight of the evening 
provided the Guide with its next headline: “Waste process 
off the rails.”  
 To everyone’s astonishment, panellist Colin Slade 
launched a full-scale attack on the process, charging that 
“the Task Force process, trumpeted as being consultative, 
cooperative, and public-based, no longer displays those 
qualities. It is forging ahead far too quickly, has forgotten 
what a majority of the people of Port Hope have said 
repeatedly they want: to store only their own waste....The 
feelings expressed most often by members of the Liaison 
Group are of disillusionment, if not alienation....Our work 
seems to be negated by a lack of consultation, discussion, 
and review time.” 
 Colin called for an option to allow a postponement of the 
referendum. Caught off guard, Dennis Wood, at the break, 
said little could be done to address Colin’s concerns, and 
that the Minister of Natural Resources would not approve a 
second delay. 
 The evening ended with hardly any input from their 
army of experts. I almost felt sorry for them. 
 
Picking up the Pieces 
 Reeling from the Suzuki triumph and Forum fiasco, the 
Task Force met the next night to regroup. In spite of 
exhaustion, I could not bear to miss this “open” meeting. 
Virtually the only audience, I took copious notes, including 
the following: 
“We are looking only for final disposal.” 
“Europe’s wastes have only 350 years’ duration. Ours have 
over 10,000.” 
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 “We don’t want houses on this stuff 500 years from now.” 
 “All three countries [Finland, Sweden, and France] have 
their act together. We don’t.” 
“Their democratic process is more structured and quick. It 
only takes one day.” 
 “Well, you could call that autocratic!” 
 “They avoid confrontation. They negotiate and conciliate. 
Then they get on with it. They budget well, are frugal. They 
don’t fear cancer and death and stigma.” 
 “Put history behind you.” 
 “Let’s make caverns more palatable by reducing the 
quantity of waste going into caverns.” 
 “It’s just a communication problem.” 
“Can we convince the public? They are ignorant....” 
“What exactly was the 1988 agreement? Let’s find out via 
Town Hall.” 
 “Caverns are best, but not by much.”  
“Pits are best.”  
“There’s no precise numerical value for low-, medium-, or 
high-level waste.” 
 “I did not refuse funding to the Coalition!” 
 I went home astounded at what I had heard. Here was 
the handful of people responsible for a multi-million-dollar 
government scheme simply groping, unable to see the 
woods for the trees. I thought of John Ralston Saul’s 
definition of bureaucrats and technocrats. (See Appendix A 
for an encapsulation of the message in his excellent book, 
Voltaire’s Bastards). 
 It was clear that we had the Task Force on the defensive. 
On the other hand, it was summertime and the bulk of the 
town was asleep. The rumoured nine-million-dollar 
compensation package would sound like big money to many 
uninformed townspeople. How would they know that Port 
Hope’s total property value, now clearly threatened, was 
about nine hundred million? 
 Exhilarated but exhausted, we had to find new ways to 
press our advantage. 
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Chapter 8 
 

Summer Antics 
 

              Port Hope Evening Guide 
 
 July started with a bang. Ross had leapt at Charlie 
Wallace’s suggestion, and in no time at all, he and Jim 
designed and built a mammoth yellow see-saw for the 
Canada Day Parade. At one end was a huge 
“Compensation” bag; at the other, a large set of scales with 
children on it. A banner above read THE FUTURE IN THE 
BALANCE, and along the side were the young boy’s words 
at the Suzuki meeting: “PAY US NOW - POISON US 
LATER”. Everyone on the float wore bright yellow “No 
Radioactive Waste” t-shirts.  The crowd loved it. 
 Cameco immediately countered with a $3 million upfront 
offer for the polluted centre pier alone, with more to come if 
all Cameco’s present and future waste should join the rest 
in the caverns. This would require yet another redesign of 
the Caverns, with a vertical shaft instead of ramps. 
 By this time, the strain of the protracted struggle was 
showing on both sides. Negotiations of the mysterious 
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compensation package were reported to be in trouble. On 
our side, relationships in our committee were becoming 
strained. We had made no significant mistakes, but distrust 
and criticism were beginning to show their ugly heads, 
leading to decisions based on fear.  
 On July 4th, the Coalition Committee discussed the 
prospect of Greenpeace joining the campaign. They were 
offering to bring their famous Moby Dick ship to Port Hope 
harbour, to conduct (in anonymity) a door-to-door poll for 
us, and to bring a seismologist to town. Several committee 
members were clearly not Greenpeace fans, and feared that 
our membership would be affected.  
 Our focus was shifting to a more reactive stance, such as 
countering Task Force charges that we were offering no 
alternative. We started anticipating worst case scenarios 
such as: irregularities in the September referendum, or the 
Mayor and Council ignoring a No vote.  In such a case, we 
considered impeaching the Mayor and Council and/or 
orchestrating a massive delay in payment of property taxes. 
 But we also considered more positive, proactive actions 
including a mass Rally in Memorial Park on September 21st 
and an evening of skits and songs at the Capitol Theatre, 
lampooning the caverns in Pirates of Penzance Style.  (See 
Appendix L for lyrics I had prepared.) 
 We also considered encouraging the people of Deep River 
to vote “no” in their referendum.  
 Generous donations were coming in, membership was 
growing steadily, more and more lawn signs were popping 
up all over town, and Farley Mowat’s letter had gone out to 
every paper between Toronto and Ottawa. The Toronto Star 
featured a major article entitled “It’s the town that glows in 
the dark”.  A major article in Toronto’s NOW Magazine 
(“Feds’ plan for burying nuke waste backed by cash”) 
triggered more unhappiness among us, not because of its 
substance, but because of inaccuracy in its attributions. 
 In mid July, the Guide announced an extensive series of 
major articles on the caverns. “It’s the biggest decision”, the 



Crazy Caverns Chapter 8: Summer Antics 

83 

Guide stated, “ever to face a community in Northumberland 
County.  It involves the wellbeing of the community 
emotionally, health wise, and financially.” The articles were 
to prove exhaustive and surprisingly objective, investigative 
journalism. 
 The Task Force strategy for the rest of the campaign was 
now clear. The Guide reported “Deep River promised 
millions for waste.”  Freebies were to include major 
assistance for waterfront development, an industrial park, 
a business mall, a new dump, and an area airport. At least 
$9 million was to be expected, with perhaps $20 million in 
spin-offs. 
 With the two referendums to occur the same day (Sept 
21st), the Task Force plan was clearly to play the two towns 
off against each other. But, as in Port Hope, the people and 
the politicians of Deep River remained sharply divided on 
the issue, and the Pembroke News reported the village of 
Petawawa, downstream from Deep River, to be anything 
but happy about the prospect of LLRW.  Our Coalition had 
been encouraging the citizens of Deep River to vote “No” in 
their referendum. 
 On July 20th, Dr. Rosalie Bertell, head of the 
International Institute for Public Health, addressed a 
crowd of about 80 on the need for a proper health 
assessment of the people of Port Hope. The government and 
the industry had from the beginning done everything in 
their power to avoid such a study.  Instead, they funded a 
series of studies which were inconclusive by design, 
measuring contamination against “acceptable” levels which 
changed over time).   
 At our July 26th Committee Meeting, we voted to have 
nothing to do with Greenpeace, but not to oppose them. 
Fearful of someone making a mistake, we also voted to 
restrict our public relations to one spokesman. Both 
decisions proved to be a breaking point for me. 
 Convinced that we were becoming a bit paranoid and 
increasingly critical and distrustful of each other, I found 
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myself the next day in a heated phone exchange with Ross. 
I sat down immediately and wrote a long letter to him, 
apologizing for my loss of temper, expressing my great 
admiration for his exceptional skills and total commitment, 
and celebrating how well we had worked together, but also 
explaining my decision to absent myself from future 
meetings “for health reasons” (the last thing we needed at 
this critical time was any grapevine negatives about us). “I 
hope it will be more fun for you without me there” (We had 
had precious few moments of fun after the Canada Day 
Parade). 
 By the end of the month, the Guide reported that 
Greenpeace’s Moby Dick would visit Port Hope in mid-
August; that 1000 gallons of Cameco waste had leaked into 
the town’s sewer system; that 70,000 litres of water, under 
pressure, had spilled onto the floor and become 
contaminated (a brand new valve had failed); and that the 
Liaison group was concerned about the lack of a 
contingency plan in the event of a No vote in both Port 
Hope and Deep River. 
 And then it happened! 

                 © Barry King 
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Caverns Nuked 
 A water taxi brought a cryptic message to our island in 
Georgian Bay, where I had fled to recharge my batteries. 
“It’s all over. Council took us off the Task Force process 
tonight.” Council had pulled out of negotiations for 
compensation.  
 The Crazy Caverns were scuppered! The messenger 
expressed his condolences... that is, until he saw my gleeful 
reaction. 
 The media flooded into Port Hope and the 
interpretations began. John Floyd, the Reeve, who had 
pumped hard for the caverns from the start, was in charge 
while the Mayor was on holiday. Now Floyd took the 
position that, without unlimited property protection, there 
was no way a deal could be made. Apparently the Task 
Force had been ready to guarantee maintenance of the 
value of properties in the immediate vicinity of the dump; 
but to protect the whole town would involve an impossible 
$516 million! What an indicator of how insulting the offer of 
about $9 million had been, not to mention the damage 
already done by all the negative publicity.  But it was also  
clear that, for some, the town was for sale for the right 
price. 
 Able to speak out at last, Councillors McElroy, Scoffield 
and McCague were clearly relieved. “We’ll have nothing to 
gain from more controversy and bad press,” noted Art 
McElroy. “The threat has always been there. I just don’t 
agree with it,” Will Scoffield stated.  Anne McCague was 
even more definite: “There has never been any level of 
compensation that would make the caverns all right. 
Nobody feels good about nuclear energy or nuclear waste. 
Maybe we have to take them to court.” 
 Councillor Larry Hall felt the decision should be made by 
the people on September 21st.  
  The Chair of the Citizens’ Liaison Group blamed the 
Siting Task Force for the debacle. “There was never enough 
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public consultation,” he stated. “There was never any input 
by the CLG or the public.”   
 The Task Force Chair declared:    “Port Hope has put its 
fate in someone else’s hands.” 
 The Guide editorial on August 2nd read, “Faced with 
opposition and quite understandable fears, Council knew 
that the caverns proposal it would be putting forward come 
Referendum Day would be unpopular. No matter how sweet 
the compensation offer from Ottawa, it seemed likely that 
the residents of Port Hope would give the caverns a 
resounding No.”  
 The Northumberland News put it perhaps more bluntly: 
“Sighs of relief could be heard all over Port Hope this week. 
This federally driven process looked like a well funded arm 
of government bureaucracy which did everything to 
promote its own agenda while frustrating the needs of the 
local community. The people of Port Hope never received 
answers to the tough questions....Health risk or not, this 
waste pulls the community down like a millstone, and 
prevents growth and economic benefits....We applaud the 
people of Port Hope for standing up to Ottawa, and vowing 
to go to the courts to fight the federal government over the 
issue.” 
 The compensation package, however, was still a secret. 
Who knows what effect a last-minute announcement of $9 
million going down the drain might have on those who had 
taken no interest to date?  And by pulling out of 
negotiations now, both Council and the Task Force could 
save face and exercise damage control.  
 By mid-August, Reeve Floyd was accusing the Task 
Force of releasing detailed information about the secret 
compensation terms in a last-ditch effort to sway the town’s 
negotiation team. Naturally, the Task Force Chair denied 
the charges. But why was Council so anxious, now that the 
caverns were dead, to keep the details hidden?  Official 
publication of them would have to be postponed for another 
four to six weeks “to prepare it for release.” Waiting for 
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interest in the issue to fizzle was clearly in Council’s best 
interests.  
 I thought of our Coalition’s focus on the caverns alone. It 
was becoming clear that the overwhelming opposition to 
caverns in town did not embrace opposition to Cameco 
itself. 
 The nuclear industry, like an untrained dog, had left its 
toxic radioactive droppings throughout the town, creating 
our most devastating stigma. It had built a new plant right 
in our midst with no environmental assessment and with 
the townspeople as the buffer.  Its massive, ugly buildings 
dominated the downtown waterfront, in depressing contrast 
to neighbouring Cobourg’s beautiful beach.   
 Cameco had done everything in its power to promote the 
caverns, including putting patronizing and misleading 
advertisements in the local paper - it had even bribed the 
town with additional millions to solve its decommissioning 
problem at great savings to itself.  Yet Cameco, a private 
multinational with hundreds of millions in profits, was at 
the time a minor employer with fewer than fifty Port Hope 
residents on staff.  In spite of all of this, the fox remained 
welcome among the chickens. 
 In the seventies, when radioactive and toxic waste had 
become a major issue in Port Hope, the industry – at that 
time the town’s major employer – had waged a successful 
campaign pressuring every shop in town to sport a sign 
saying, “We Support Eldorado.”  Though 1995 was not 1975, 
the notion that the town could not survive without Cameco 
was far from dead. Unable to picture the healthy 
enterprises that would flood into such a town without 
nuclear stigma, Council and the Chamber of Commerce 
continued to consider Cameco’s presence essential.  
 We had lived so long with Cameco that we could hardly 
imagine Port Hope without it. Councillors even continued to 
talk of waterfront development as if such a thing were 
remotely possible under Cameco’s shadow.  
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Greenpeace 
 

                  © Barry King 
 There had been rumours since late July that 
Greenpeace’s famous Moby Dick would be coming to Port 
Hope. The death of the caverns did not deter them. Their 
target was Cameco. 
 Greenpeace arrived on August 17th, chaining themselves 
to Cameco’s gates and publicizing Cameco’s sale of nuclear 
fuel to France. The French, in the face of almost universal 
international opposition, were conducting atomic tests in 
the Pacific Ocean and were free to use the Cameco fuel as 
part of it. Cameco denied the charge. The Anglican Church 
took the opportunity to issue a statement of its historic 
opposition to development of nuclear weapons (although it 
was careful not to attack nuclear power per se). 
 The Coalition’s care to avoid association with 
Greenpeace, at least until the caverns were completely 
dead, was understandable.  The Guide attacked 
Greenpeace’s “useless antics,” reflecting a fear of what its 
nonviolent but radical tactics might bring.  
 Naturally, there has been a long and concerted 
international corporate campaign to discredit Greenpeace, 
and that campaign has had considerable success. Yet in my 
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view Greenpeace remains our single most effective 
deterrent to corporate Rape of the Earth and throws fear 
into boardrooms every time it strikes. My personal 
conviction is that we missed a great chance for Port Hope to 
learn to appreciate these Rainbow Warriors out there in the 
trenches fighting for all of us with nonviolent imagination, 
humour, and courage.     
 While they were in town, I took two Greenpeace 
members to an “open” Liaison Group meeting and let them 
introduce themselves. Watching the faces of Group 
members was worth the whole evening. The next morning, 
new locks were on the office doors where before, CLG 
members such as my wife had been free to come in and use 
the copying machine. 
 By August 21st, the Coalition, not blindly pro-Cameco, 
was taking concerns about the rash of accidents at the Port 
Hope plant to Ottawa.  Otherwise, its decision was to store 
lawn signs and lie low until the Deep River referendum.  
 On August 23rd, the Guide reported cleanup of waste 
below the viaduct for road improvement. The LLRW office 
described it as a small part of their program to clean up the 
265,000 cubic metres of the stuff scattered around the town. 
 A while later, word came that the Royal Canadian Air 
Farce was coming to Port Hope. Realizing it might be able 
to make use of material I was preparing for a possible 
“Pirates of Port Hope” Night at the Capitol Theatre (see 
Appendix L), I mailed some of the song and skit material 
for them. A letter of appreciation soon arrived, although the 
performers avoided most of it as just too controversial. 
However, we used the songs when the Raging Grannies 
eventually came to help us celebrate our grassroots victory. 
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Chapter 9 
 

The Autumn of Our Discontent 
 

 
 The Deep River referendum of September 21 provided 
another classic example of bureaucratic manipulation. 
Communities downstream from the town, in a plebiscite of 
their own, voted 80% against Deep River taking the waste. 
But the Deep River referendum was strategically restricted 
to the 4,500 residents of the town which happened to be 
located upstream from the proposed dump! Not only that, 
they were led to believe they would be getting fifteen years 
of job protection at the Chalk River Nuclear Laboratories 
for 2,300 employees, half of whom lived in Deep River. The 
66% who voted were, unsurprisingly, 72% in favour of the 
dump. Interestingly, over 500 saw what a charade it was 
and voted No. 
 The final report of the Task Force to Ottawa predicted at 
least $300 million as the cost of the Deep River scheme. The 
Feds stalled. In the end they were to prove no more willing 
to honour the unlimited job protection expected by Deep 
River than the unlimited property protection Port Hope had 
wanted. After all, the downstream plebiscite warned of 
potential loss of Ottawa Valley seats in the next election! 
Back to square one, with over $25 million down the drain. 
 A national solution for the problem of nuclear waste 
wasn’t getting any closer for the Feds. On September 5th, 
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the Toronto Star had reported serious problems with water 
seepage at the Pinewa Underground Research Laboratory 
in Manitoba, a cavern complex 420 meters deep. The 
engineers were finding yet again that the one certainty 
when you get underground is that nothing is certain. 
Duncan Moffat, their senior technical adviser for caverns, 
had declared, “You’ve got waste here that will last for 
thousands of years. If you want to isolate it, you have to 
rely on geology....Steel and concrete don’t last thousands of 
years.” But, as Pinewa was illustrating, geology itself is full 
of surprises. 
 On September 26th, the Health Concerns Committee of 
Port Hope finally got $9,000 to lay the groundwork for a 
genuine health study of the people of Port Hope. But they 
were to discover through bitter experience that there are 
many ways for the authorities to exhaust such grassroots 
efforts through endless interference and postponements.  
 The failure of the Agreement in Principle between Town 
Council and the Task Force finally came to light at the end 
of October. The Coalition accused Council and the Task 
Force of attempting to use time, apathy, and short 
memories to erase the debacle from citizens’ minds. The 
Coalition was not buying it: “Nothing short of full and 
honest disclosure (including Cameco’s role) will suffice to 
reinstate the trust and respect for elected representatives,” 
wrote Ross Hume. 
 December brought an AECB hearing over renewal of 
Cameco’s licence to Port Hope. Both sides were heard, but 
the Guide’s editorial came out clearly on Cameco’s side, 
declaring “to rid the town of this major employer would do 
far more harm than good.” And the Board, predictably, 
would renew the licence for another two years.  
 The year ended with a large picture of Ross and me in 
the Guide, and an article describing the work of the 
Coalition. We were being celebrated, not as Port Hope’s 
Citizens of the Year but, just this once, as its “Newsmakers 
of the Year”.  A friend wrote me, “Thomas! A dubious 
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distinction this! You are right up there with O.J. Simpson, 
Bernardo, and Homolka!  Bottom of the barrel press 
politics!”  
 The Crazy Caverns were apparently dead and buried. 
The Pirates of Port Hope had been shaken off (to quote 
Tennyson) “as a dog shakes his ears when he leaps from the 
water to the land.”  We had won the battle!  But the war 
was far from over. 
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Afterward 
Afterword 

 In retrospect, was it worth all the effort, the strain on 
the pocketbook, the frustration, the endless meetings? A 
cynic or a nuclear disciple would probably argue that we 
had wasted our time; that we had ended up back at square 
one; that we may have won a battle but were bound to lose 
the war.  
 Shortly before stepping down, our former mayor sold 
Port Hope down the river. Without our consent, yet on our 
behalf, he had signed a binding agreement to allow the 
government to “solve” the problem for us. 
 The so-called “Screening Process” was designed  to 
brainwash us into compliance through a diet of 
advertisements, flyers, Open Houses, and Workshops 
(anything but debate) to make us feel included in what had 
already been predetermined. The federal government was 
apparently ready to spend $260 million on the project, and 
continued to talk about making Port Hope a “pristine” 
community – an absolute impossibility to anyone with any 
knowledge of the issue. 
 During the following decade we went through a series of 
crises. Various citizen groups included the Nuclear 
Watchdogs, Families Against Radiation Exposure (FARE), 
the Port Hope Health Concerns Committee (PHHCC), and 
the town’s Environmental Advisory Committee.  
 An attempt to process Slightly Enriched Uranium (SEU) 
on our waterfront, thwarted by a massive public outcry, was 
simply transferred, after the dust had settled, to the 
Zircatec operation on the outskirts of town.  
 Disturbing results from citizen-funded urine testing of 
ten Port Hope residents triggered a virtual panic, as did the 
visit of Helen Caldicott, the world renowned anti-nuclear 
activist.   

Now we face another crazy scheme for our town, this 
time far more heavily funded. The $260 million originally 
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set aside for the project has suddenly become $1.28 billion! 
Basically, our town has been bought.  

Having given up Deep Rock Disposal for this community, 
the federal government has opted for removal and 
concentration of Port Hope’s low-level radioactive and toxic 
waste on a wetland that drains into Lake Ontario just west 
of town. Perhaps most disturbing of all is the universal 
knowledge that, when the radioactive dust becomes 
airborne rather than ingested, the health threat is hugely 
magnified. Much of it is located next to the Port Hope High 
School, the senior public school, and the Sports Complex, 
where children of all ages congregate.  

Why is the waste not left where it is? The answer is the 
Stigma: the fear that bad publicity will lead to reduced 
property values and a depressed town.  After all, the official 
gospel is that the waste is not a significant threat to health 
and that any perception of a health threat can be removed 
by a full-scale “cleanup” – digging it up wherever it can be 
found and trucking it to a nearby “state-of-the-art” facility.  

But this flies in the face of reality. We know now that 
nothing in Creation can be permanently isolated from 
everything else, that nothing in engineering can be 
guaranteed beyond 500 years, and that radioactive waste 
will remain a threat, for all intents and purposes, forever.  

Anyone who is not blinded by short-term financial 
largesse (of which there has been a flood) knows that, in 
many places where you dig in this community, you find 
more of it. In other words, Port Hope can never be 
completely free of radioactive and toxic contamination. The 
so-called Cleanup is almost certain to involve accidents. The 
Stigma is almost certain to be magnified. 

Finally, though virtually every nuclear initiative has cost 
far more than predicted, a 500% leap in federal government 
funding is surely an indicator of hidden strings attached. So 
far, all we hear are glowing predictions of jobs and 
prosperity. In 1995, Farley Mowat dubbed Port Hope as 
potentially “Canada’s Nuclear Sinkhole”. I foresee us as the 
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Town that Glows in the Dark, that Radiates Friendliness...  
the Radioactive and Toxic Waste Capital of North America. 

The people of Port Hope won the Crazy Caverns battle, 
but the Nuclear Waste Wars go on apace.  Port Hope’s 1995 
nightmare is being repeated on an even grander scale near 
Kincardine on the Bruce Peninsula, where, despite massive 
opposition from both sides of the border, it promises to 
compromise the integrity of three of the four Great Lakes 
(see Appendix J). 
 Despite all this fuel for pessimism, the picture is not all 
bleak. One significant outcome of Port Hope’s Crazy 
Caverns crisis was a change in the ostensible focus of the 
“Pirates”. They no longer talk of “out-of-sight, out-of-mind 
disposal.” We had at least converted them to a more 
realistic terminology: “Management” and “Long-term 
Storage” became the accepted jargon (even though the basic 
aims and methods remained unchanged). Their language 
remains studded with what Winston Churchill would call 
“terminological inexactitudes”. 
 But gnawing away at the edges was not, and is not, 
wasted time. The nuclear industry is dying, and we have to 
help it on its way. We can’t expect the Mayor and Council, 
or the Chamber of Commerce, to see the light. We certainly 
can’t expect Cameco to do anything other than promote its 
own interests. And we can’t expect the government to put 
the interests of the citizens ahead of the nuclear lobby, its 
bedfellow for the past generation. 
 Only we ourselves can do it. If we love our children, we 
will. 
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Appendix A: 
 

A Description of Technocrats  
Who Now Largely Regulate the Application of 

Power in the Industrial and Political World 
 

(encapsulated from John Ralston Saul’s Voltaire's Bastards) 
 
 Technocrats are graduates of the great administrative 
schools of business which concentrate on structure, 
accounting, reporting, manoeuvring, and mastery of detail. 
Precision and hard work are their prime values. They are 
governed by pure reason (as distinguished from 
reasonableness) and devoted to the service of established 
power. 
 These are systems men. They operate within and 
through the systems that make it almost impossible for the 
Law to judge illegal that which is wrong. They are given to 
the manipulation of facts, and contemptuous of public 
debate. They invariably lack applied moral common sense. 
 For them the essential element is structure. The classic 
historical example of this is the Holocaust. The meeting to 
settle the administration of Hitler's "Final Solution" was a 
meeting of technocrats. It took one hour. 
 The whole colossal arms industry that is creating hell 
throughout the world is an extension of this kind of 
thinking. The best way to make an arms industry 
economically viable has been to produce larger runs of each 
weapon and to sell the surplus abroad wherever there are 
buyers, including enemies and potential enemies. Thus the 
largest markets in the history of the world are created. 
Pure reason, yes; but common sense? 
 The technocrats’ bizarre management method consists of 
using massive quantities of information to create confusion, 
which in turn compounds ignorance, and thus removes 
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power from those who receive the information. Fear and 
secrecy are their favourite weapons, with a little intrigue 
thrown in for good measure. 
 Inevitably, the public servant becomes distanced from 
the public. The decision-making process is centralized. The 
servant (civil servant) has contempt for the master (the 
public). Idolatry of the expert is balanced with contempt for 
the people. 
 The technocrat’s staff inundates the government 
departments with requests for studies and surveys to give 
them the impression that that are participating in the 
decision-making process. In reality, the underlings are 
being kept busy in order to keep them out of the way. 
 Add to this the enormous briefing books, couched in the 
unassailable guise of a sea of facts, and you have the whole 
government apparatus unable to move other than as 
instructed by the man at the helm. Whoever controls the 
briefing books controls the debate. 
 The modern technocrat makes every attempt to initiate 
dialogue, usually enabled by the briefing books. There is a 
predefined structure involving argument that is usually 
ugly and boring. Facts and figures are paraded as signs of 
honesty, charts and graphs as indicators of inevitability. All 
are chosen arbitrarily to produce a given solution. Add false 
questioning, boring awkwardness, and endless facts, and 
you have the technocrat’s rhetoric, a replacement of 
elegance by suffocating bafflegab. 
 The raison d’être of the technocrat’s creed is a conflict-
free, high-consumption utopia based on mass production. 
The corrupt and inefficient political elites are replaced by 
the technocrats. We then have a combination of analytical 
skills, untutored ambition, and banal materialism 
governing our lives. Imagination, creativity, moral balance, 
knowledge, common sense, a social conscience – all of these 
wither. Amorality, aggressiveness, and undisciplined self-
interest thrive under the myth of salvation through efficient 
management. 



Crazy Caverns Appendices 

103 

 The technocrat knows best. Controlling public affairs is 
the objective of his small band who, of course, know better 
than the rest of us what is good for the country. The 
democratic process is subverted.  
 With no room for any real link between reason, common 
sense, and morality, is it any wonder that an educated 
public responds with growing distrust, resentment, and 
finally outrage? 
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Appendix B: 
 

How to Manipulate Local Communities   
Techniques for Marginalizing Community 

Opposition to Establishment Initiatives 
(A Manual for Technocrats) 

 
1.  Target Mayor and Council.  Do whatever is necessary to 
win over the former (there are lots of options), and collar 
the latter in negotiations for compensation that include 
vows of secrecy and permission to popularize but never to 
criticize the process. Threaten Councillors with legal 
penalties should they oppose it while negotiations are going 
on. Ensure, of course, that those negotiations go on right 
through the whole process, with no final decision until the 
scheme is assured. 
 2.  If Mayor and Council grasp some of the real truth of 
what you are doing, and make a decision contrary to your 
aims, engineer a flip-flop by arranging an immediate deluge 
of complaints about their decision. At the same time, supply 
them with whatever information – fabricated or otherwise – 
will induce the necessary flip-flop. 
3.  Promise community participation (e.g., through some 
community liaison or advisory group). Ensure that such 
participation is mere window dressing (e.g., by making it 
clear to all such volunteers that their job is not to criticize 
the process but to make the community feel involved in it 
by filtering any criticism). 
4.  Draft someone of substance in the community who is 
either sympathetic to the goal or can be bought. Pay 
whatever it takes to make this quisling a part of the 
executive Task Force. 
5.  Draft an “information officer”, someone in the 
community with a reasonable reputation. Pay whatever is 
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necessary for such help in feeding carefully crafted 
propaganda through the media and in splitting the 
community so the public waste their energy scrapping 
among themselves rather than putting up united 
resistance. 
6.  Hire an experienced lawyer well trained in bafflegab to 
head the local campaign. Since every lawyer is ethically 
bound, regardless of personal convictions, to argue the best 
possible case for his client (i.e., you), you are assured of 
total cooperation here, and should feel no qualms about the 
lack of a lawyer on the other side. (Flouting normal 
democratic procedure is often necessary in such campaigns. 
Locals are probably unable to pay for an equally gifted 
lawyer. Do all you can to ensure that the opposition gets no 
official support from the government or from whomever 
finances your campaign. 
7.  Bring in “experts” to verify the viability of every facet of 
the scheme. There is no need to have really experienced 
people, though a retired 'scientist' with a 'name' is helpful. 
They are paid to say what you want them to say. If they 
don't like that, don't hire them. (Most people trust an expert 
because he is identified as such.) 
8.  Use sophisticated blackmail and bribery jointly, the 
former with, at the very least, the compensation carrot. 
Keep it indefinite as long as possible, the latter with veiled 
threats of what the community will suffer if it turns the 
project down. 
9.  Hold a series of Open Houses (rather than debates, 
which must be avoided at all costs) where citizens are 
 exposed to impressive displays manned by friendly 
“experts” to convince them of their ignorance and your 
extraordinary competence. 
10.  At these Open Houses, encourage citizens to fill out 
carefully crafted questionnaires. Then doctor their 
responses as much as necessary to put a positive spin on 
community reaction in the local press. Feel free to play 
games with statistics. 
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11.  Never indulge in debate, under any circumstances, 
formal or otherwise. A carefully managed forum, with only 
written questions submitted in advance, can ensure control. 
12.  If the opposition arranges a public meeting dangerous 
to the cause, try to keep Council away from it, and be sure 
to have a “prior commitment” to justify your absence. Try to 
keep it off the front page of the local press. 
13.  Enlist the local press by buying full page ads and 
regular updates on “progress,” including manufactured 
gems entitled "Questions you want answered" or “Are You 
Wondering?" Save the reporters’ time and effort by writing 
the articles for them. As far as possible, restrict your 
opposition's publicity to Letters to the Editor, “encouraging” 
the press to reject “misleading” letters. Demand “balanced” 
reporting involving positive headlines for the scheme. Even 
when the balance is outrageously in your favour, complain 
that the opposition is being favoured. Use radio and 
television where it can help, but generally distrust it as 
likely to favour the opposition. In any case, keep the 
publicity local. Do not let it become a national story. 
14.  Never underestimate the potential gullibility of the 
general public, though concrete evidence that is really not 
evidence could invite ridicule. 
15.  Send councillors away to inspect “similar” projects 
abroad, ensuring that they are wined and dined and made 
to feel important. 
16.  Destroy the credibility of the opposition by discrediting 
its leaders personally. Malicious rumours are easily spread. 
Direct threats may backfire, but you can accuse the 
opposition of making threats, whether or not such threats 
were ever made. Take full advantage of any indiscretion on 
their part.  Don’t worry about defamation lawsuits because 
they probably can’t afford it and you have more money than 
they do anyway. 
17.  Seek even the slightest inaccuracy in any of their 
statistics, and enlarge on it. Identify inaccuracies as 
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uninformed, irrational, emotional, and so on, whether or 
not they are. 
18.  Release the real facts about what is to happen to the 
community in drips and drabs only as they become 
necessary, and never fully. 
19.  If things get desperate, and the opposition appears to 
be on the verge of success, recruit someone who can be 
bought, to fabricate a “citizens’ coalition” in favour of the 
project and get major local publicity for it, even if there is 
no real following. Pay whatever is necessary for such 
“courageous” assistance. 
20.  In the event of failure to convince the community, such 
as if there has to be a referendum in which the townspeople 
vote on the project, and you can see you are going to lose) 
arrange ahead of time a dignified way out. Do this by 
ensuring that negotiations for compensation (which of 
course must remain secret throughout) break down, thereby  
officially ending it all. A simple way is to offer such small 
compensation that the secret committee of councillors is 
bound to refuse it. They can now take credit for scotching 
the unpopular scheme which they have just been 
facilitating, and you can say you did your best but were 
officially rejected. 
Next time, try to avoid the necessity of a referendum by 
arranging a binding legal agreement in advance with the 
people's representatives (who are often less knowledgeable 
than concerned citizens about the implications of the 
project). This can then be rammed through, no matter how 
unpopular. 
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Appendix C: 
 

Guidelines for a Citizens’ Coalition 
 

1.  Avoid factual errors: even small ones can be costly. 
2.   Trust the media. Don’t attack it; educate it! 
3.   Demand real participation. Set the terms. 
4.  Reject workshops, open houses, and kitchen 

committees. 
5.  Demand guarantees of action to correct their 

failures. 
6.  If standards change (as they do!), communities 

already victimized will not be included in 
guarantees. Obtain legal mechanisms to make new 
standards apply to old facilities. 

7.  Do not adopt the jargon of the proponent.  Avoid 
Orwellian language – be clear, honest and 
straightforward. 

8.  Be careful with your choice of words – a subtle 
difference can be powerful.  For example, if you are 
opposing a proposed facility, say “It would be...” not 
“It will be...”.  

9.    Expect them to use compensation to kill any debate. 
10.  Watch out for sham support groups.   
11.  Don’t prejudge what may tip the scales in your 

favour. 
12.  Trust yourselves to be able to make a serious 

difference. 
13.  Persevere! They count on wearing your persistence 

down. Plan for this. 
14.  Make it fun! 
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Appendix D: 
 

How to Avoid an Angry, Frustrated Audience  
at a Public Meeting on a Controversial Issue 

 Con Issue 
 

1. Stage a formal, structured debate. 
2. Choose a knowledgeable, articulate advocate for each 

side. 
3. Avoid using outsiders. Make this a citizens’ event, for 

and by the citizens. 
4. Make the resolution absolutely clear and simple. For 

example: “A long-term storage facility for radioactive 
and toxic waste at the Highland Drive site would be in 
the best interests of the people of Port Hope.” 

5. Give each advocate 10 minutes to establish a case 
(proponent first). 

6. Then open the meeting to questions from the floor. 
These should not have to be submitted ahead of time, 
otherwise the meeting would appear to be rigged. 
Both advocates should have 2 minutes to address each 
question. 

7. When there are less than 10 minutes left, give each 
advocate 3 minutes in which to sum up (proponent 
last).  
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Appendix E: 
 

Siting Task Force Questionnaire  
(reproduced) 

 
May we have your views? 

 
Before the September referendum, the Siting Task Force and Port 
Hope Council will develop a package to be offered to Port Hope as 
a volunteer host community for the long-term management of 
low-level radioactive waste. Please take a few minutes and give 
us your opinion on the following issues to assist in shaping the 
proposal to the residents of Port Hope. 
 
1. Clean-up of low-level radioactive waste in Port Hope and 
neighbouring communities must be completed within the next 10 
years. 
Strongly agree/Agree/ Neutral/Disagree/Strongly disagree 
My reasons:    
 
2. The Siting Task Force, Community Liaison Group, and the 
people of Port Hope agree that health and safety factors are the 
most important consideration in the management of low-level 
radioactive waste. I believe this is best accomplished by: 
a. Consolidation of low-level radioactive waste in a new facility. 
b. Leaving the wastes and contaminated soils in place (statusquo) 
My reasons:    
 
3. An underground mined cavern facility in Port Hope is the 
most acceptable disposal solution to the historic low-level 
radioactive waste problem in Port Hope, Hope Township, 
Clarington and Scarborough. 
Strongly agree/Agree/ Neutral/Disagree/Strongly disagree 
My reasons:    
 
4.  I prefer: 
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a.  A cavern facility at the Lakeshore site developed under the 
Cameco plant. 
b.  A cavern facility at the Lakeshore site developed under Lake 
Ontario.  
c.  An engineered mound at the Highland Drive site for Port Hope 
waste only. 
My reasons:   
 
5. The clean-up of waste in Port Hope will make a positive 
change to the image of this town.  
Strongly agree/Agree/ Neutral/Disagree/Strongly disagree 
My reasons:    
 
6.  Hosting a low-level radioactive waste management facility will 
assist in enhancing Port Hope’s economy. 
Strongly agree/Agree/ Neutral/Disagree/Strongly disagree 
My reasons:    
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Appendix F: 
 

Coalition Questions for Open House 
(reproduced) 

 
The following list of questions was distributed by Coalition 
members at the door of the Cameco Open House on May 23rd: 
 
1. Is this cavern project an opportunity for Cameco to make a lot 
of money? As a corporation, is not your prime commitment to 
maximize profits for your shareholders? 
 
2. Is it true that Cameco’s liability for historic cleanup amounts to 
a mere $25 million, and that the actual cost is far higher? You say 
you do not carry the baggage of the old management. Why not? 
Who does? 
 
3. Is it true that Cameco would do the job under contract with the 
federal government? In the event of the project becoming a 
disaster, is it not true that the federal government (i.e., the 
taxpayer) would have to pick up the pieces, that you can make no 
absolute guarantees, and that you cannot be held responsible? 
 
4. Why is more than a million dollars of our tax money being 
spent on encouraging us to accept caverns, and nothing to 
challenge them? 
 
5. Why is a mere $25,000 being provided for a lawyer to negotiate 
for compensation, and nothing to challenge the scheme? 
 
6. Without opposition to challenge your facts and figures, how are 
we to vote intelligently in September? 
 
7. What is to happen to our property values if we become known 
as Canada’s Capitol of Radioactive and Toxic Waste? 
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8. You show pictures of Port Hope with a wonderful new harbour. 
Is Cameco going to pay for this? If not, who is? Isn’t this just 
wishful thinking? 
 
9. How many years before Cameco buildings disappear? 
 
10. How many years to complete the caverns scheme? 
 
11. How many cubic metres of rock will have to be removed to 
make room for the million of waste? Won’t it be at least two 
million? 
 
12. Will the removed bedrock be sold for profit rather than 
dumped into the lake? Will it not be shipped out by truck, even if 
the outside waste comes in by rail? 
 
13. At 10 cubic metres per truckload, doesn’t that amount to 
200,000 truckloads (i.e., one every 10 minutes 10 hours a day for 
10 years)? 
 
14. What routes will truck waste from the town’s various sites to 
the lakefront?  
 
15. What absolute guarantee have you that the caverns won’t leak 
into the water table? 
 
16. Wouldn’t it be safer to leave much of the waste where it is 
rather than stir it up? Don’t you see danger in concentrating all 
this dangerous waste right beside one of the world’s great fresh 
water assets? 
 
17. How are we to accept your assurances in expertise in health 
and safety, in the environment, in mine waste management? 
Aren’t you the very people who created this mess in the first 
place? Don’t you have a history of “unusual occurrences”? 
 
18. Are you aware that the man in charge of the Task Force has 
stated in public that the health history of the people of Port Hope 
is outside his mandate (i.e., irrelevant)? 
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19. Isn’t there evidence of new methods of recycling this waste 
responsibly, and even profitably, in the near future? 
 
20. Hasn’t the nuclear industry enjoyed grants for research and 
development of $170 million per year? Does any of this go to new 
methods of reprocessing waste? 
 
21. Isn’t “out-of-sight, out-of-mind, permanent disposal” an 
extraordinarily short-sighted option? Aren’t people justified in 
demanding that it be carefully monitored and retrievable? 
 
22. You advertise Cameco as having vision. What vision did you 
show in locating in an urban setting on the shore of a great fresh 
water asset? Is distributing your waste throughout our town 
saddling us with a debilitating stigma? Should we joyfully 
envision our lakefront sitting on a mine of radioactive and toxic 
waste? 
 
23. You boast of being highly regulated, of a good track record. 
Isn’t your record exactly the opposite of what you claim? 
 
24. You describe the caverns scheme as economically responsible. 
To whom? What is responsible about spending multi-millions of 
taxpayers’ money on a scheme that can only depress property 
values? 
 
25.  Is not co-disposal now a long-range plan (i.e., with wastes 
other than Port Hope’s historic ones)? Aren’t other dangerous 
contaminants involved? 
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Appendix G: 
 

Suzuki Flyer and Survey  
 
Citizens delivered a bright yellow flyer and survey by hand to 
every home in Port Hope, advertising the visit of Dr. David 
Suzuki.  The content of the flyer and survey is reproduced below. 
 
Cover:   
 

Dr. David Suzuki in Port Hope? 
 
Yes, and here is your invitation to hear him in person. 
 
Inside:  
 
Dr. David Suzuki, professor of Genetics at UBC; internationally 
renowned broadcaster; host of “The Nature of Things” and 
PBS/BBC’s “The Secret of Life”; president of the David Suzuki 
Foundation (seeking concrete strategies for sustaining 
communities); author of numerous books: Inventing the Future, 
Time to Change, Wisdom of the Elders, The Secret of Life, Nature 
in the Home, The Sacred Balance, Tree-a life story, Good News 
for a Change, More Good News, David Suzuki autobiography; 
recipient of the Order of Canada, UNESCO’s Kalinga Prize, the 
UN Gold Medal, and UNEP’s Global 5000 Award. 
 

“There are profound limits to science that must be recognized if 
we are to minimize the destructive consequences of using the 

powers provided by scientific discovery.” 
 
Next page:  
 
We are pleased to announce that we have successfully arranged 
for this world-famous scientist, researcher, and lecturer to speak 
to the people of the Port Hope area on Wednesday, June 21st, 
1995….Dr. Suzuki has a great many requests for personal 
appearances and lectures. He has the ability to command very 
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substantial fees for his speaking engagements, but generously 
agreed to waive them for this occasion….Accordingly we are most 
pleased to announce that, while this will be a free lecture that is 
certain to attract a very large audience from the area between 
Toronto and Kingston, we extend this hand-delivered invitation to 
you as a resident of Port Hope. 
 
The Date: Wednesday, June 21st. 
The Time: 7.30 p.m. 
The Place: The United Church, 34 South Street, Port Hope. 
 
We sincerely hope you can be with us, and in view of the expected 
attendance, we suggest that you arrive early. 
 
Next page:  
 
We have taken this opportunity to include a brief survey section 
in an effort to obtain a more accurate and legitimate 
understanding of public opinion than has been derived from other 
grossly slanted and manipulative efforts by others. We 
respectfully invite you to complete it and bring it along with you 
to the David Suzuki event, where it may be deposited in the 
receptacles provided for this purpose….To maximize the accuracy 
of the survey, we ask that you consider it carefully and answer as 
fully as possible. You may identify yourself if you wish but it is, of 
course, not a requirement….If you have questions or concerns 
that you would like to discuss, please call [NAME and TEL NO] 
and be assured that, if we do not have the answers, we will obtain 
them for you. We consider this survey to be of such importance 
that if, unfortunately, you cannot be with us on the 21st, we will 
gladly pick it up if you call the above number. 
 
The Survey: 
 
Are you reasonably well informed on radioactive and toxic wastes, 
and the present proposal to “dispose” of them in caverns under or 
adjacent to Lake Ontario?  Yes _ No _ 
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Are you aware that there are other less expensive alternatives for 
storage of such wastes that allow for close monitoring, inspection 
and prompt remedial action at reasonable cost to the taxpayer 
should such be required?  Yes ___ No ___ 
 
Do you know what those alternatives are?  Yes ___ No ___.  If 
“No” would you like to?  Yes ___ No ___ 
 
Do you believe that we should allow all the radioactive and toxic 
wastes that have been stored or dumped at Malvern, Port 
Granby, Welcome, or elsewhere to be “disposed of” in Port Hope?  
Yes ___ No ___ 
 
Do you believe that being known as the major repository of 
radioactive and toxic waste would improve or harm the future of 
Port Hope?  Improve ___  Harm ___ 
 
Are you aware that recently, some tentative comments have been 
made regarding co-disposal (the inclusion of other wastes such as 
those from Chalk River) and printed by the STF in their 
publication “Options”?  Yes ___ No ___ 
 
Do you believe that the Siting Task Force has given you all the 
pertinent information in a clear, concise, and frank manner, 
without any attempt to influence your vote in the proposed 
referendum?  Yes ___ No ___ 
 
Do you believe that any conceivable “compensation package” can 
justify our town accepting the enormous responsibility of agreeing 
to the “disposal” of over a million cubic metres of radioactive and 
toxic wastes under or close to the major source of drinking water 
for millions of people?  Yes ___ No ___ 
 
(If you wish us to contact you)   
Name ___________________________________________  
Address ______________________________ Phone ____________  
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Appendix H: 
 

Occupations of Members of “Port Hope 
Citizens for Responsible Management of 

Low-Level Radioactive Waste” 
(May 1995) 

Accounting 
Airlines 
Administration 
Auto Mechanics 
Banking 
Walton Street Business 
Chemical Engineering 
Civil Engineering 
Contracting 
Council 
Eldorado/Cameco Employment 
Environmental Consulting 
Freedom of Information (Federal Government) 
General Motors 
Homemaking 
Manufacturing 
Medicine 
Meteorology 
Mining Technology 
Nursing 
Radiation Biology 
Science and Technology (Federal Government) 
Teaching 
 
(Does the above sound like a small body of negative, 
uninformed, inconsequential people governed by their 
emotions rather than by reason and facts?) 
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Appendix I: 
 

Siting Task Force  
June 22nd Public Forum Participants  

(reproduced) 
Appendix L:  Public Forum 

Public Forum on Proposal to Site Low-Level Radioactive 
Waste in Port Hope, June 22nd, 1995 

 
Invited Participants (resource persons) 

Attending: 
John Avis, Raven Beck Environment 
Peter Basham, Geological Survey of Canada 
Ian Campbell, Office of the Auditor General of Canada 
Kate Davies, Ecosystems Consulting Inc. 
John Davis, Golder Associates Ltd. 
Bob Doney, FencoMacLaren Inc. 
Vern Kiss, Cameco Corporation 
Catriona Maloney, Atomic Energy Control Board 
Paul Manley, Gartner Lee Limited 
Reza Moridi, Canadian Institute for Radiation Safety (Toronto office) 
John Murphy, Mayor, Town of Deep River 
Imad Nassereddine, Fenco MacLaren Inc. 
Fergal Nolan, Canadian Institute for Radiation Safety (Toronto office) 
Bob Pollock, Low-Level Radioactive Waste Management Office 
Norm Rubin, Energy Probe 
Ellen Shillabeer, Office of the Auditor General of Canada 
Byron Stewart, Kilborn Engineering Pacific Ltd. 
Bliss Tracey, Health Canada 
Bill Whitehead, Atomic Energy Control Board 
Tom Wlodarczyk, Gartner Lee Limited 
 
Unable to attend: 
William Bawden, Queen’s University 
Rosalie Bertell, International Institute for Concern for Public Health 
Allan Hall, University of British Columbia 
Irene Kock, Durham Nuclear Awareness Project 
Guy Riverin, Federal Environment Assessment Review Office 
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In addition, members of the Siting Task Force (Mr. Dennis Wood, Dr. 
Dennis Hall, Dr. Anne Milden, Mr. Glenn Curtis, and Mr. John 
Hubicki), as well as members and consultants of the Secretariat (Dr. 
Vera Lafferty, Dr. Duncan Moffat, Dr. Don Gorber, Mrs.Mimsie 
Rodrigues, Dr. John Scott, Mr. Gary Vandergaast, Mr. Dave Smith, 
Mr. Vincent Hanemayer, Ms. Anne Seguin) will be present to assist 
in responding to questions, as required. 
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Appendix J:   
 

A New Cavern Proposal (2004) 
Appendix K:  A New Cavern Proposal 

LLRW Caverns Proposal Comparison Table, 2004  
 

 Port Hope Kincardine 

Human Population 12,500 7,000 

Water proximity Lake Ontario Lake Huron 

Cavern Complex 19 units 38 units 

Depth (Metres) 160 660 

Downwind Cobourg, Belleville, 
Kingston, Montreal, 
Ottawa, and beyond 

Detroit, Sarnia, 
London Cleavland, 
Erie, Orillia, 
Toronto, Cobourg, 
Belleville, Kingston, 
Montreal, and 
beyond 

Population at risk 
downwind, abroad, 
global 

6 million 20 million 

Drinking water at 
risk 

Lake Ontario Lake Huron, Lake 
Erie 

Gallons 430,000,000,000,000 
or 
4.3 x 1014 

560,000,000,000,000 
or  
5.6 x 1014 

 
Source:  Colin Perkel, Canadian Press, “Plan to bury nuclear 
waste alarms critics”, London Free Press (December 24th, 2004)
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Appendix K: 
Quotes from Astronauts 

Appendix M:  Quotes from Astronauts and Others 
“It changed my life profoundly and forever. Now I see the 
urgency of learning to care for the Earth.”  Marc Garneau 
 
“The global environmental crisis is the most crucial issue the 
world faces. To pollute Earth is the spit in the face of God.”  
Doug Bowman 
 
“That beautiful, warm, living object looked so fragile, so 
delicate.” James Irwin 
 
“You realize that on that spot, that little blue and white thing 
no bigger than your thumb is everything that means anything 
to you. The relationship is no longer what it used to be.”  Rusty 
Schweickart 
 
“The first day we all pointed to our own countries. By the fifth 
day we were aware of only one earth.”  Prince Sultan al-Saud  
 
“My view of our planet was a view of divinity.” Ed Mitchell 
 
“Viewed from the moon, the most astonishing thing about 
Earth is that it is alive.” Lewis Thomas 
 
“The clear message from Space is that Earth is a whole system 
and humanity only one of its countless independent species. A 
regard for all life as sacred becomes a practical as well as a 
moral position.”  Frank White 
 
“Only when I saw it from space, in all its ineffable beauty and 
fragility, did I realize that humankind's most urgent task is to 
cherish and preserve it for future generations.” Sigmund Jahn 
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Appendix L: 
 

Songs in Honour of the Pirates 
(based on  Gilbert and Sullivan’s Pirates of Penzance) 

Songs in Honour of the Pirates 
Cameco’s Caverns Are Not a Dump! 
 
1995 is 1984 
And Cameco’s caverns are not a dump. 
 
We can trust Cameco’s history 
And Cameco’s caverns are not a dump. 
 
There won’t be any noise and there won’t the any dust  
Because Cameco’s caverns are not a dump. 
 
A radioactive future is heavenly 
With Cameco’s caverns which are not a dump. 
 
Goodies will be coming for our glowing little town  
With Cameco’s caverns, which are not a dump. 
 
This’ll be the town where we glow our own food  
CuzCameco’scaverns are not a dump. 
 
Busloads of tourists will want to come to see 
Cameco’s caverns, which are not a dump. 
 
Families and businesses will rush to settle here  
By Cameco’s caverns, which are not a dump. 
 
We love Port Hope, so let’s say NO! 
CuzCameco’s caverns ARE... A… DUMP! 
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A Councillor’s Lot Is Not a Happy One 
 
 
1.  When an anarchist is plotting an uprising, 
 Or maturing his felonious little plans 
 His capacity for innocent enjoyment 
 Is just as great as any other man’s. 
 Our feelings we with difficulty smother 
 When conciliatory duty’s to be done. 
 Ah, take one consideration with another, 
 A Councillor’s lot is not a happy one. 
 
Chorus: A Councillor’s lot is not a happy one. 
 
2. When an enterprising anarchist is plotting 
 To upset our splendid lakeside cavern plan, 
 He loves to hear the birds and tend his garden 
 And listen to the latest testing ban. 
 So it is with very deeply felt misgivings 
 We marginalize this irritating man. 
 Ah, take one consideration with another, 
 A Councillor’s lot is not a happy one. 
 
Chorus 
 
3.  When negotiating with the Siting Task Force 
 And anticipating money bags galore, 
 It is hard to keep a focus on the issue 
 As we try to get them just to promise more. 
 Oh, what chance have we of getting re-elected 
 If these anarchists can get us on the run? 
 Ah, take one consideration with another, 
 A Councillor’s lot is not a happy one. 
 
Chorus 
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I Am a Cavern King  
 
(to be sung by Ashley Bafflegab, Head of the Siting Task Force) 
 
Oh better far to live and die 
Under the Cavern flag I fly 
Than play a sanctimonious part 
With a Cavern head and a Cavern heart. 
 
Away with the world of mounds go you 
Where people are scared of anything new; 
But I’ll be true to the song I sing 
And live or die a Cavern King! 
 

For I am a Cavern King! 
And it is, it is a glorious thing 
To be a Cavern King! 

 
I have a million bucks to use 
To make them think that they can’t lose; 
I’ve got the Mayor, I’ve got the Reeve. 
A mining town with them I’ll leave. 
 
To hell with responsibility! 
Just think of profitability! 
We’ll trust technology to find 
A way to keep it out of mind. 
 

For I am a Cavern King! 
And it is, it is a glorious thing 
To be a Cavern King! 

 
When I sally forth to seek my prey, 
I help myself in a royal way; 
A few more lives, it’s true 
Than a well bred lawyer ought to do. 
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But a lawyer from a first-class firm, 
If he wants to call his wealth his own, 
Must manage somehow to get through 
More work than ever I do. 
 

For I am a Cavern King! 
And it is, it is a glorious thing 
To be a Cavern King! 
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I Am the Very Model of a Secretary-General 
(to be sung by Verity, backed by an enthusiastic chorus) 

dedicated to Vera Lafferty 
 
I am the very model of a Secretary-General. 
My intellect is rational and highly mathematical; 
I know the ins and outs of waste, both future and historical; 
My technocrats are masters of all matters categorical.  
I am the very model of a Secretary-General 
 
Chorus:   She is the very model of a Secretary-General.  
 
I have the best connections in all circles ministerial.  
I'm not a local yokel, but a high official federal. 
I find it quite demeaning to be actively parochial. 
And so my natural bearing is just modestly imperial. 
I am the very model of a Secretary-General. 
 
Chorus:   She is the very model of a Secretary-General. 
 
I know a thing or two about the federal funding game.  
In fact I've got a million bucks to spend on this campaign. 
I've got the mayor and the reeve convinced they've got a lot to 
gain 
By flushing everybody's waste right down the Port Hope drain! 
So what if people call the scheme essentially insane? 
 
Chorus:   So what if people call the scheme essentially 
insane? 
 
In short, when I've a smattering of matters geological; 
When I can tell a millirem from something seismological; 
When I can tell an engineer from one of my hydrologists; 
When I can tell a chemist from one of my biologists, 
You'll say I am the very model of a Secretary-General. 
 
Chorus:   We'll say you are the model of a Secretary-General. 
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Poor Wandering Ones 
 
(verses to be sung by a number of soloists, all joining in chorus) 
 
Poor wandering ones, 
Back from the caverns of 
Europe, 
 Was your mad dash 
 A sad waste of cash? 
 Poor wandering ones! 
 

Chorus:  
 Poor wandering ones, 
Though you have sorely 
strayed 
 Take heart of grace, 
Your steps retrace; 
 Tell them Port Hope's  
not for sale! 

  
   
Poor wandering Ron, 
Back from the caverns of 
Sweden. 
 Was there no warranty 
Good for a century? 
 Poor wandering Ron! 
 
Chorus 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Poor wandering John, 
Back from the caverns of 
Finland 
 No town? No lake? 
Oh goodness sake! 
 Poor wandering John! 
 
Chorus 
 
Poor wandering Phil, 
Back from the caverns of 
France 
 Did the French dine 
On nothing but wine? 
 Poor wandering Phil! 
 
Chorus 
 
Poor wandering Mike, 
Back from the caverns of 
Europe 
 So did their cost 
Leave you aghast? 
 Poor Wandering Mike! 
 
Chorus 
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