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        The nuclear power industry and its floggers, chief of whom is 
Dick Cheney, are trying to sell the myth that nuclear power is clean 
and green and the remedy to global warming, which they're suddenly 
concerned about, now that there's money to be made selling their 
machines and mining shares. "If you're serious about carbon emissions, 
you have to be serious about nuclear power," says nuclear energy 
executive Craig Nesbit. They're trying to usher in a nuclear 
renaissance, arguing that the tens of thousands  killed in coal mines 
and by emissions from coal-fired power plants are fifty times more than  
all the victims of accidents at reactors. But as the letters were 
rearranged on one of the Fireside radio shows in the seventies, nuclear 
is unclear. Uranium from the old  tailing piles is seeping into rivers 
and aquifers. Fortunately, the cost of private power companies taking 
on new nuclear projects, with all the environmental impact studies that 
have to be filed, is prohibitive,  unless the government subsidizes 
them, which the Bush administration is making noises about doing, but 
is not going to be able to get together in its remaining five months in 
power. 
 
 
     There is even a school of environmentalists that includes Patrick 
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precious minerals like coltan from a ton of old cellphones, than they 
would from the richest ore on earth. They've got a head-start on us in 
this lucrative new endeavor. Shouldn't we be focusing on reusing 
everything we already have ? This goes for plastics and paper, too, of 
course. According to  Price Waterhouse Coopers' annual review of the 
mining industry, operating costs for the top 40 companies leapt 38 
percent in 2007, easily outpacing the 32 % gain in profit of $80 
billion. 
 
       Why do we have to mine anything anymore anyway ?  To make money. 
And there's enough people who strike it rich to keep others in the 
game. I went to pick up one of my boys at a friend's house in Montreal 
and he was bouncing on a trampoline in a garden across the street that 






