
And so it begins. Monday rolls around and with it the floodgates of 
information on the Corona virus are opened. Countries are relaxing 
their restrictions and social-distancing limits are about to be tested 
(pun intended). This morning Spain announced it would be first 
European country to accept international travellers. Having been 
fortunate to have travelled to Spain and its Balearic island paradise 
of Majorca, the news was very well-received! Hope is transitioning 
to reality -albeit a modified one, and with many more rules. 

Absent of a vaccine (which likely is years away still) life is 
nonetheless returning to some degree of normalcy. The next step 
will be when we can -from an appropriate distance of 2 metres of 
course- begin socializing with extended family and friends. Golf 
courses are open and schools are preparing for the return of 
Primary, Intermediate and Senior students in September. The odd 
(and quite frankly inexplicable) exception to this are universities, 
which have cancelled classes for the foreseeable future, reducing 
students‘ post-secondary experience to little more than taking 
one's BoatSmart course on line. University is by design collegial, 
collaborative, interactive and social. As much learning occurs 
outside the classroom than in, and for those of us who can remember back that far, there are far fewer hours per 
semester actually spent in a lecture hall than in grade school. Which makes the decision all that more hard to 
understand. My biggest worry is that the life-long friendships that naturally get forged during university fail to 
materialize, leaving the current cohort permanently scarred from the experience.

But life goes on, and with it some unexpected surprises including a 
possible renaissance in Drive-In Movie theatres. The article from The 
Economist <here> references this possibility, with patrons safely 
ensconced in their cars, relieving the nostalgia of their teenage years 
(modesty prevents me from elaborating on that point further). A quick 
history lesson here: drive-in events have been popular for almost as 
long as the car. The first patented drive-in movie theatre opened in 
1933 in Camden, New Jersey, where audiences paid 25 cents per 
car, and the same again per occupant, to see the latest pictures. By 
1958 more than 4,000 theatres were operating across America, 
although many closed in the 1970s and 1980s as new forms of 

entertainment became popular. By last year there were just 305 drive-in theatres left in America. But with Cineplexes 
closed across North America, the return of cruising to a show American Graffiti-style may just make a comeback. One 
bit of health advice though -bring your own popcorn. At least for the first week after the season starts. I know this 
because I worked one summer at the Drive-In theatre in Waterdown (about 5 minutes from where my office is now) 
and remember being told by the theatre manager to make some popcorn about an hour before movie time. Dutifully I 
poured cooking oil into the machine, took a jumbo-sized bag of fresh kernels and went to plug it in. Before I could 
though, he stopped me and asked me what I heck I was doing. Before I could explain, he took out a half dozen 
garbage bags from under the concession sink and told me to use these instead. The contents of the bag? Last year's 
popcorn, already popped and waiting to be served to this years patrons. Only the movies you say? Nope, that part is 
all too true.

Be safe, be well!
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