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Almost $3.7 million in cash was re-
turned to UFA members in 1974 . . .
more than three times the 1962
amount. And even though 1974 was an
unusually hectic year with 5500 new
members and record breaking growth
in all our divisions, we kept up with
the demand. In some cases the UFA
stores had products when others
were out. We think that 1975 will be
just as hectic and just as rewarding.

UNITED FARMERS OF ALBERTA
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%M wm CANADIAN WESTS ‘OWN’ MAGAZINE =

VOLUME X1, SUMMER '75

EDITORIAL

WEell, it's done. For better or for worse the
Summer. 75 issue of the Canadian Golden West
has hit the streets. Hil How are you.

I'm worried sick. This is my first editorial and
it's become embarassingly evident as I sit here at
my typewriter that I don’t know what I should
say. For one thing, Ruth Gorman is a hard act to
follow when it comes to handing out opinions
and for the other, I just realized that my training
stands in the way. It's been drummed into me:
“Don't editorialize.” Those of you who have
taken writing courses will know what I'm up
against. Instructors, convinced by your first
efforts that you'll never get very far up in the
writing world return assignments with your
flowing prose scribbled out and a note, usually
in red ink for effect, saying “Don’t editorialize.”
My siggestion to all you budding writers is that

for yourown benefit you sit down each week

and write an editorial for The Globe and Mail.
You never know when the skill will come in
handy.

But I'm not the only one astonished by my
new role. Just the other day as I rushed through
the kitchen my husband looked up from the s
and shook his head in wonderment, “I never
would have believed when I married you that
you were going to be publishing your own
magazine one day.”

But it’s all his fault.

I'd dropped into Golden West's office one day
in the spring on some remote business and the
conversation led around to the fact that the
magazine was up for sale. | was about to leave
and Sally Farran said casually, “You wouldn't
be interested in buying a magazine would you?”’
To tell the truth nothing could have been further
from my mind, but on the way home, I suddenly
said to myself, “Why not? I've had magazine
experience, been to journalism school, my
youngest boy is in Grade One, and I've got time
on my hands.”

By the time my husband got home from work
I had it all figured out. “Do you know what I'd
like to do?” I said.

“No, what?”

I'd like to buy a magazine. Golden West is for
sale and I just figured out that if I mortgage our
house I'll have enough money...."

At this point he was supposed to jump up and
down and say “Are you out of your mind?” or

“Hah!” or at least snicker or something, but
instead he said:

“Well, if you think you can swing it, go
ahead.”

Just like that. No questions asked. No
chauvinist that man. Whether or not he realized
the repercucussions in the kitchen, is another
thing. (I wonder if Germaine Greer is jealous?)
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What’s New
in
Edmonton?

~

“| hear we have a new endangered species

in Alberta...... an opposition.”

THEATRE RESTAURANT A SUCCESS

by Bea Laughlin

Edmonton scored a cultural first for Canada with
the opening of a permanent theatre restaurant
known as Stage West earlier in the year. It's part of
the Mayfield Inn complex on the west side of town
that’s owned and operated by the father and son
team of Eugene and Howard Pechet.

Both the Pechets had been to theatre restaurants
in the U.S. but Howard gives his father full credit for
originating the idea in Edmonton. He says that there
are more than 300 dinner theatres operating
successfully in the States and that they are
supposed to gross more than Broadway.

For an old hotel man like Eugene who once owned
every hotel on the Alaska highway, the thought of
attracting customers on that kind of scale, must
have been delightful. But he left all the details of the
theatre up to Howard. After all, he was the one who
had just finished an MA in literature at Washington
State and was home taking a BA in philosophy.

“Actually, | didn’t have a clue what | was doing,”
Howard admits. “But, you learn fast when there’s a
deadline to meet.”

~ The deadline came and Howard hadn’t realized the
implications of choosing a play about a lush, as a
vehicle for encouraging patrons to buy another drink
at intermission. But, Neil Simon’s “Gingerbread
Lady” was a success, playing to a full house the first
weekend after three evenings of sparse audience
attendance.

For one who claims to be so inexperienced
Howard has very definited ideas of the type of
operation he’s trying to develop. “It MUST be
theatre,” he says. “Not a nightclub. There has to be
two plays to each musical. Also, we're trying to
bring in one big name star for each production and
supplement the star with local talent.”

So people like Gaie Storm, Alan Suess and
Judy Carne have all had their names in lights in
Edmonton recently. Currently Mamie Van Doren is
starring in “Will Success Spoil Rock Hudson?” and
if the contract is signed Werner Klemperer of
Hogan’s Heroes fame will take over in July in “Move
Over Mrs. Markham.” The exception to the star
theory was the April musical revue “Ben Bagley’s

Decline and Fall of the World as Seen Through the
Eyes of Cole Porter”. It was done using only local
people.

Will Edmonton ever gross as much as Broadway?
That depends on Broadway.

“Our first production cost $45,000 and we lost
money on it, but now we’re breaking even, he says.

That might be a modest understatement because
tickets are bought up weeks in advance and are
sometimes unavailable otherwise.

One of the keys to success is definitely the fact
that food comes as part of the evening’s entertain-
ment...the buffet opens by seven o’clock except on
Sundays when the show starts earlier and dinner is
ready by 5:30. Howard says that people who think
they wouldn’t enjoy live theatre go anyway because
at least food is available. “Hopefully we can initiate
their interest in other theatre.”

But other theatre will appear spartan in compari-
son to the lush dinner club atmosphere.

A similar theatre, also known as Stage West,
opened in Vancouver's Oompapa restaurant in
Gastown in the spring and seems to have been
equally well received.

The Pechets also have plans for a dinner theatre in
Calgary but in the meantime they’ll offer a package
tour to Calgarians for the fall season. Plans are to
include air fare, limousine service, hotel accomoda-
tion, dinner and theatre Saturday evening and a
Sunday morning breakfast along with playing time
on the tennis courts. Sounds like fun.

The whole idea has been given a sound endorse-
ment by Arnold Edinborough, head of the Canada
Council, who happened upon the theatre during a
visit to Edmonton. In his column in a Toronto paper
he wrote:

“Stage West is a new brave venture, showing once
more that live theatre is booming in Canada, and
that established audiences are looking for variety
and newcomers are looking for a way in. In view of
what happens in many other theatres, the Canada
Council should be so lucky.”

Mr. Edinborough, this is the West. It’s not luck,
it’s talent.®
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BrndikeDays
Talent Fest

There’s going to be an awful lot
of talent flowing around Edmonton
during their Klondike Days cele-
brations this summer. PR man Bill
Jackson thinks that the Edmonton
Ex has managed.to pull in more big
name stars than all of the other
Canadian summer celebrations put
together. Maybe he's right. From
July 16th to the 26th the Edmonton
Coliseum will have a different stage
show each night and feature some
very big names ... Paul Anka,
Johnny Cash, Bobby Vinton, Tan-
vya Tucker, The Osmon

radio advertising everybody with
one foot in the province is expected
to turn up at the Coliseum some-
time during those ten days. Never
before have I been roused in the
morning by the strains of Gladys
Knight and the Pips coming from
the clock/radio. The Guess Who's
and the Beach Boys ring a bell, but
Gladys, Dionne Warwick and Jeff
Beck are strangers

Jackson is good at his game and
his efforts over the years have put
Edmonton on the map. He has the
kind of personality and flare for
wheeling and dealing that made
Phineas Barnum a household name
for decades. Too bad he hasn't
applied his skills to promoting
more of the Canadian talent that’s
forever waiting in the wings. Only
Anka and The Guess Who are

Canadian originals.

]udging from the flood of TV and '

“MIX YOUR
GOOD TASTE
WITH OUR
GOOD TASTE” THE
TRADITIONAL

PIMM’S

Mix one measure of Pimm’s to
three or four measures of carbon-
ated lemonade or lemon-lime.
Serve well iced with a slice of
lemon and to be truly traditional,
a slice of cucumber rind. Pimm’s
No. 1 is also excellent served with
ginger ale or sparkling wines.

DASHED GOOD!

PIMMS

N° | CUP

British Columbia Jade Sculpture

Revelstoke Soapstone Sculpture

Leo Meiersdorff Watercolours
Leroy Neiman Lithographs

é._ Toller Kranston Paintings
NI

T A Jewelery

International Collectables
and Gifts for All Tastes
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SUMMER COMEDY IN PLEIADES 2

The Peliades Theatre of the Centennial desperate to prove himself, must supply all
Planetarium will run two original comedies other essentials from an almost non-existent -

during July and August. budget. For his male lea?i he hires Sam Ogork,i,

The first comedy is Arena by John Murrell, t&_‘ll' _handsomg, unbehevably dim. Keach s
specially commissioned for the Pleiades season. girlfriend Lonnie Lou Je setta play the young girl
The “Arena” is a well-publicized innovative in the movie, but the othe.r womarn Dagmar
organization which offers a “tried-and-true, Eke, a down-and—qut cafe singer picked up by
up-to-date system of mental and physical Keach on a sabbatical in Europe', is convinced
awareness therapy.” To one of the Arena’s thfat hgr presence alone in the chief female role
introductory encounter sessions come three will raise the'plcture to the level of Great Art.
contrasting personalities: Norbert Clifford, a The personality conflicts among these four, and

Keach’s growing desperation as he realizes the
film may not be finished in time provide the
background for most of the action in this farce.

ARENA opens in the Pleiades Theatre at 8

monumentally insecure magazine salesman;
Judith Braker, a university Sociology major;
and Russell Katz, a writer of advertising copy
and possessor of a lacerating destructive wit.

These three are joined by Vandenberg, the ses- p:n;l. IJUIY 2 Zf‘d will play through to July 27
sion leader, who conducts them through a series nightly, exluding Monday and Tuesday. 1
of games, exercises and confessions that make TEASER opens at 8 p.m. Au_gust 6 and plays
up the body of the play. through to August 24, excluding Monday and
The second play, an action farce written by Tuesday. g = :
John Murrell and Kenneth Dyba, is Teaser! A Both'shows will be dl_rected by Kenneth D}fba
fly-by-night film company has given Howard and w1ll. feature Sheila Junor-Moore, Brian
Keach a ramshackle camera, a few thousand feet Torpe, Bill Mur doch and Carroll Becker. ‘
of film, and a single day in which to produce a Advance bookings may be made by calling

264-2030. Adult tickets are $3.00; non-adult

i ie that will sell. Keach, a
bl gl s e s and pensioner tickets: $2.00. g

drop-out from a university course in “Cinema”,

Two Great Hotels in
Calgary...

WHERE YOU CAN M

SWIM e CARRIAGE “HOUSE woron wa

IN THE HEAT 9030 Macleod Trail S.E. Calgary Alberta, Canada
phone (403)253-1101 * Telex 03-825678

OF THE DAY
OR An oasis of air conditioned comfort 15 & Y,
IN THE EVENING minutes from downtown Calgary. ﬁ
Color television? Telephone in the bathrooms?
BY ROMANTIC Ofcourse! A gourmetdining room. Cabaret.
And a great staff geared to your
TORCHLIGHT pleasure and comfort. plan a stay with
us next time.

THE

bighlander

1818 - 16th Avenue N.W. Calgary, Alberta T2M 0L8
" Phone (403) 289-1961 Telex: 038-21552

Close to the home comfort, close to the heart friendliness,
close to everything. Two bridal suites, 5 executive suites
and 130 air-conditioned rooms. All tastefully decorated and furnished.
The Black Angus Dining Room, one of Calgary’s favourites.
Conventions? We've lost count. Up to 500 delegates can be nicely
handled. The Highlander - a place ye canna forget!
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The idea of going to dinner
AND the theatre may be on its
way out. Dinner theatre [with-
out the ‘and’] is here and 1975
may come to be known as the
year it hit Alberta in a big way.
Calgary's company of Young
Canadians introduced the idea
to their city some years back,
Edmonton's Mayfield Inn
opened their plush operation in
January and now at Heritage
Park the Opera House curtains
will only open after patrons
have been wined and dined
lavishly at the old Wainwright
Hotel.

Alberta Theatre Projects have
chosen a light hearted musical
revue ‘Gilbert and Sullivan To-
night!” To launch their first
dinner-theatre combination. The
musical looks at Gilbert and
Sullivan against the background
of the Victorian era and explores
their theatrical triumphs includ-

ing the Mikado, H.M.S. Pina-,

fore, Pirates of Penzance, Io-
lanthe, and the Gondoliers. The
cast, all experienced in opera,
have been brought in from
various parts of Canada.

Visitors to Calgary, take note.
This is all going to happen in a
log building that only a few
years ago stood in the midst of
the Rocky Mountains. It's seen
vaudeville, silent films, the first
talkies and has hosted every
conceivable gathering that a
mining town like Canmore
could throw at it. Don't miss the
current production.

" Y/ ALBERTA THEATRE PROJECTS o/
and the
j HERITAGE PARK SOCIETY

present

Dinner Theatre

GILBERT and SULLIVAN TONIGHT!

Devised by Tom Kneebone
With Peggy Feltmate

STARRING: ALLEN STEWART-COATES
CLARE BEWLEY RICHARD BRAUN

June 27 to September 1: Thursday through Sunday

Dinner: Wainwright Hotel Heritage Park 8 p.m.
Theatre: Canmore Opera House, Heritage Park 10 p.m.
TICKETS: $13.00 per person.
> Available at all ticket outlets and ATP
F

OR FURTHER INFORMATION AND GROUP BOOKINGS
= TELEPHONE 253-0775 or 252-9001 P~

—
Photography

Black & White, Colour
Advertising, Commercial

Jerry Vander Wal
246-1542

GQ@Q@OH
gaLLeNeEs Lt

811 seventeenth avenue s.w. calgary 3 alberta
PAINTING: Grandmaison, Palmer R.C.A., Thomson, Shelton and many others
CERAMICS: Bain Hodge. and others

CUSTOM-FRAMING: For oils, watercolors, photographs, graphics
and needlework,

Let us know if you would like to receive invitations to our Fall and
Winter Art Shows. Telephone 244-1862.

Open 9:00 a.m. to 5:30 p.m. Tuesday through Saturday. Phone 244-1862

5
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YEEMEESEETEE - e norser

“Oh, you've come just at the right time,” said

Hedy Munawych when I introduced myself as
the new publisher of Golden West. “I thought
that our big event might go un-noticed by the
media. When Eastern galleries have something
like this it's in all the papers and TV across
Canada.”

Now, Arctic Arts$ isn't a big fancy gallery. It's
a cozy little shop just off Jasper Avenue, chock
full of beads and baskets, belts and carvings,
even a few rare moose hair tufting pictures high
up out of harm’s way. It’s a lovely store, but not
exactly the kind of place that you'd think was
out to pull off a coup. So what's the event?

Why an Eskimo carver had come to visit.
He'd travelled from Cape Dorset only a few
days before and would stay for a time, not long,
maybe two weeks. When it was time to leave
he’'d give the word.

“His name is Meekeeseetee. He's a master
carver, son of Pawta and Muksowyuk. Would
you like to talk to him? I'll tell him you're here.”

Hedy turned and walked deliberately towards
a door at the back corner of the shop. I kept
thinking, ‘So what am I supposed to say? I don't
know anything about Eskimo sculpture.” I
mean, there’s only so many situations that you
can get by with saying, “I know what I like.”

From the room at the back I could hear Hedy's
voice, “Oh, don't worry. There will be lots of
people that will want to talk with you when they
know you're here. You'll do alright.”

Hmmmm. So he’s worried, too, eh? This
should be a great conversation.

Hedy stepped out from the doorway and
beckoned me to come. I walked across the room
and through the narrow passage into a tiny
cluttered storage area. Standing bent over a

narrow counter stood a slight, young man,

So:zggfm.tos:SOp.m. ESK'MO, INDIAN

9:30a.m. t0 9:00 p.m. Thurs. & Fri.
AND

OTHER CRAFTS

l'CtIC Authentic hand‘i(crafted
rts LTO. (Persi[\tall:vs(:rectsed)

424-2935 10064-104th St. Edmonton
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maybe thirty. He was busy rubbing some sort of
concoction onto a sculpture, rubbing over and
over again, around and around. He said hello
and [ said hello and Hedy said that this lady is
here to talk with you and take some pictures.
then she made to leave.

“What are you doing,” I said.

“Polishing.”

“What are you using?”

“It's a secret.”

At this point Hedy turned and said that it
should be kept a secret, too. Now, to tell you the
truth, I've learned the secret and you'll never
worm it out of me, but, I'll give you a clue...he
must have learned it from his wife.

I know I'll never make a journalist of the sort
that can track down skuldrudgery in high
places. Watergate would never have happened if
I'd been on the trail. Even the Calgary Conven-
tion Centre scandal would never have seen the
light of day. For given this great opportunity to
discuss northern art, its significance, its effect on
Meekeeseetee, life in the north, etc. etc. etc.
what did we talk about?

Kids!

He has four. Three girls and a boy. His boy is
six and he'd like another one, but only if he can
be sure it would be a boy. All his children are in
school now. Did he go to school? No.

I asked him when he had learned to carve and
he said he didn't know. He had always carved.
No one sat and taught him. He'd just watched
his father and mother and when he was ready he
just started.

“Does your son carve with you?”

“Oh, no. I don't let him. It's too dangerous.
He wants to. He asks me. But he isn't big enough
yet. There are the saws, the sharp knives.”

“Did you carve when you were his age?”

“Oh, yes.”

Meekeeseetee and I passed the time of day in
idle chatter. I learned where Cape Dorset is on
the map and the dangers of the two week trips to
bring home soapstone by boat from down the
coast. But it wasn't until two weeks later in my
own home that I caught an inkling of the feelings
that maybe drive carvers like Meekeeseetee.

It was almost dinner time. My youngest son
was feeling very forlorn. Nothing to do, nobody
to play- with, miserable. But, I was more
concerned with thé vegetables on the stove.
Then I heard the tool box being dragged across
the porch floor, followed by the children’s work
bench, and the sounds of the vise being
tightened.

The table was set, everyone but Timmy was
ready to eat. We called and called but it was
always, “I'm coming,” or “just a minute.”
Finally a good yell brought him scrambling
reluctantly to the table. He bolted his meal and
went back to the porch. His father and brother
went off to their cub meeting and before starting
the clean up I peeked in to see what Timmy was
up to.

He had a piece of wood, a chisel, and
hammer. He had carefully outlined the shape of
a face on his wood...a happy face, and was
almost finished taking off all the parts that he
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Then he went downstairs and came up with

some blackboard paint and brown stain. The
features which he'd chiselled out he ever so
carefully painted black and then he rubbed gobs IMPORTED FROM ENGLAND
of sticky stain over everything.

He stood back and he looked at what he'd
done. He beamed. He sighed. Then he looked at
me and said, “I did it. Daddy and Rossy didn't
have to give me the idea. I just let my brain tell
me. And, and,” he laughed out loud and put his
arms around himself in a bear hug, “I just feel so
happy with myself.”

Do you feel like that Meekeeseetee? |

NOTICE MARY GOULDEN
ABE RUBEN, soapstone carver from ANTIQUES
Paulatuk has indicated to Arctic Arts HORSEHILL HALL
R.R.6,SITE7

that he will be in attendance for his
one man show at the gallery sometime
in July. For further information phone
(403)424-2935 or drop in at 10064 -
104 Street, Edmonton.

EDMONTON, ALTA.
PHONE 799-3656

Open daily 1-6 p.m.
Except Monday
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Carousel

demonstrations
of historic

Erafts daily bronze and jade objects

weaving, quilting, from ancient China;
wood-working, s%loe-making. armour from feudal Japan.
rug-hooking and more! all summer!

all summer! try your hand!
& ®
Provincia e

Museum § [ & |t
pottery, gold, &/
featherwork The best paintings of

and fabrics from birds and animals by Canada's

12845 - 102 AVENUE present-day Brazil to finest nature artists.

prehistoric Mexico.

EDMONTON, ALBERTA to June 22

Films, nature walks, beautiful
grounds and galleries.

VISIT ALBERTA’S MAJOR MUSEUM
OF HUMAN AND NATURAL HISTORY!

Impl t
OPEN DAILY, 9 TO 9 arr?g Xr;:en :

FREE ADMISSION ¢ from the Arctic.
August 2 - September 2 PROVINCIAL MUSEUM
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Amntigues inYour Attic?

by Better McDonald

The definition of antique
was clearly set down when
the customs regulations of
Canada and the United
States were revised in 1967.
Formerly, the dates set were
1847 for:a Canadian and
1836 for an American an-
tigue. Now both countries
classify as antique, and
therefore duty free, an arti-
cle that is 100 years old. To
be considered Canadiana an
item must have been made
in this country and have no
more than 10%: of its
original fabric replaced.

% %k % % k * % k *

Early settlers in the East built furniture similar
to this white pine cupboard because the wood
was in abundance and it was easily worked.
This particular cupboard was handmade and
put together with square cut nails of the type
used after 1830. It's distinguished by a large
bullet hole in the back upper right hand corner.

Now since it was carried by covered wagon
from Missouri to Washington, maybe the scar is
from a raid on the wagon train. The answer
remains a mystery. That same settler pushed on
to Olds Alberta but when his first crop was
badly frozen, in discouragement he returned to
Washington. Before leaving he gave his battered
cupboard to the D. McDonald family. Bullet-
hole or no, it was a welcome addition to their
homestead shack at Ghost Pine Creek and later
in their home during the depression.

Years later when the decision had been made
to restore the cupboard it was discovered that

the original paint had been red and research
reveals an interesting reason for this.

Visualize the conditions under which the early
settlers lived in the East. Forbidding white pine
forests stretched over much of the land and it
was here that the pioneers had literally to carve
their homes. Basics came first: cradles, wooden
shovels, tables, chairs, dry sinks and dough
boxes. Later the more sophisticated cupboards,
desks and beds appeared. In order to escape
their world of pine often the furniture was
painted with a red or yellow ochre mixed with
buttermilk then finished with beeswax.

For the collector who's come across a piece in
an antique shop barn or junk yard it might be
fun to try the old method of finishing®

TASART

=

STEAK HOUSE

' AND

LOUNGE

Steaks, Ribs and Seafood
Worthy of an Emperor

served with care

In a Marble Palace

HOURS

Mon. to Fri. 11 - midnight
Saturday 4:30 - midnight

FOR RESERVATIONS
264-1222

Free parking at the rear after 4:30

e 1 Block West of Calgary Inni

Maybe you should get
out more.

-

Make up a special occasion then
celebrate in the baronial splendor
of the Owl’'s Nest. Surrountied by
natural rosewood, quiet dinner
music and candlelight. Feast on
our sumptuous Rack of Lamb
complimented by a fine wine from
our extraordinary selection.

For reservations call 266-1611

Owl’s Nest gWW

WESTERN INTERNATIONAC HOTELS
Partners in travel with United Air Lines

o
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Notes from an Old Sailor

T by Mary Wynne Ashford
he best thing we did last summer, was to take a

basic sailing course. No, it wasn’t on the briny
deep—it was on the shallow waters of the Glenmore
Reservoir. According to ofir young instructor, the
Calgary Junior Sailing School teaches more
students every year than any other community
sailing school in North America. Amazing. And,
take it from an old sailor, the Glenmore is no
bathtub to sail on. The winds deflected from the
cliffs are gusty and capricious, but, at least when
you capsize, the water is warm.

Our teachers had such a surplus of enthusiasm,
there was plenty left over for an apprehensive class
of forty, and somehow, their good humor carried us
through the first humbling sessions. We got out
onto the lake and sailed in drunken circles while our
teacher called patient instructions over the loud-
hailer. | carefully set the jib on the wrong side,
which made it impossible for my partner to steer.
Suddenly we found ourselves in the path of the
yacht club race, with a fireball hurtling toward us on

the starboard bow. As we prepared to abandon ship.
the skipperbellowed across thewater, “Flying Junior,

hold your course!”Couldn’t he see that we wouldn’t
be in the middle of his race if we knew how to hold
our course? | did the next best thing, and held my
breath, while my partner muttered a Church of
England prayer for those at sea. The fireball
whooshed past us at a speed we estimated at fifty
knots, and we held a Thanksgiving Service when we
reached shore. | met the racing skipper later, when
he was de-rigging. “Don’t worry,” he said, “l was the
original Capsize King. In fact, for two years, my boat
was upside down so much of the time, the boat

patrol asked me to paint my numbers on the
bottom.”

10

The next night, a howling gale whipped the
reservoir into boiling whitecaps, and | saw, to my
horror, that classes were not cancelled. Each boat
was to go out with an instructor aboard, and we
would take turns until everyone had sailed. Each
boat went out, and as it capsized, the boat patrol
picked up the sodden crew and dropped the instruc-
tor at the wharf, where he cheerfully boarded the
next boat. Now that’s dedication for you!

By the seventh lesson, we were confidently racing
a set course, rounding marker buoys in a tangle of
booms and sheets, shouting unsportsmanlike
remarks at each other as we manoeuvred to avoid
collision.

Skimming silently over the water is only part of
the fun of sailing, and | have to admit that rehashing
the night’s mistakes became a highlight with the
class. A great kinship grew up as we shared
hair-raising experiences.

By the last night, we really hated to graduate. The
evening was hot and still. | walked down the wharf,
tying my life jacket as one of the suntanned men
came toward me. “How are you?” he said warmly,
extending his hand. In my innocence, | reached to
give him a farewell handshake. Deftly, he flipped his
wrist and tossed me in the drink. | surfaced just in
time to see him disappear over the other side of the
wharf, as my partner started to wring out his
soaking T-shirt with a triumphant grin.

The classes ended with a splash, and | must say, |
couldn’t have fallen in with a better group.
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THE BORN HORSE DEALER
by Joanne Benger

My husband decided to become a horse-man
at 40, and went to the Auction Mart to buy his
first horse. He decided that looks and breed
were unimportant. What he needed was a very
quiet’horse. He found a very docile mare, and
got her for $210. She loaded up very well, and
rode through the city without balking at a single
thing. Even a fire-truck with sirens didn’t panic
her.

The next day she was fidgetty. “Just nervous
from the trip,” my husband said. We left her
alone. A week later, she was even more fidgetty.
She balked at the slightest thing and worse yet,
she had a dangerous habit of rearing up. My
husband called a neighbour over to see what he
though and the horse-man said, “You have a
very high-strung horse. If I hadn't injured my
back, I'd consider her a real challenge!” Then he
told my poor man all about drugged horses.

“I've been had. If I could only get close
enough to her to inject a tranquilizer, I'd sell
her,” my disenchanted hubby said.

We bought some horse tranquilizer and one
day, my man snuck up on Marulla and jabbed in
the needle. He loaded her and sped to the
auction mart, terrified that the drug would wear
off too soon. He got there and said, “I want to
sell a mare.”

“Where’s your manifest?” said the clerk.

“1 don’t have one,” he said with a sinking
heart. “Can I still sell my horse?”

“Sure,” she said. “It's just illegal to transport a
horse without one.” My husband filled in a

manifest and with the help of two cowboys, got
Marulla into Pen 38. Then he went to the stands
to watch the sale.

After horse 29, the man from Alsikes, the
horse-meat place, vanished and my husband
said, “No-one here will buy Marulla.” The
meat-man returned after horse 36, and when
Marulla came in everyone looked interested.
She snorted and ran about with so much energy
and that auctioneer’s helper had to leap onto the
fence.

The bidding was inspired. When it reached
$240, my husband had the awful urge to leap up
and say, “She ain't worth it!”

Finally the horse was sold for $265.

“I guess I'm just a born horse dealer,” my
triumphant husband said.®

Peter Handled the Wolf Very Well,
But was he a Match for the Widow?

Zoos always have a problems with crank calls
so when zoo director, Peter Karsten, got a call
from a man saying that his store had a black
widow on their hands he just said, “Well, try to
cheer her up. Shell get over it.”

“But I'm not kidding you. It came in with a
load of fruit,” said the distraught voice on the
line. “What should I do?”

Maybe there was a chance that the man was
serious but Peter wasn't sure. “O.K. Tell me
what it looks like.”

“Well, it's a very shiny black and it has some
red marks on its belly,” said the man.

“Sounds like you've got a black widow all
right.”

THE GUILD GALLERY

presents —

OILS, ACRYLICS, PASTELS: By Prof. Schoneberg, Elke Sommer, John Crittenden, Brent Laycock and other Canadian

GRAPHICS, ENGRAVINGS: By such world-reknown artists as Joan Miro, Salvadore Dali, Henry Moore, Vasarely,
Chang Dai Chien, Marino Marini, Karel Appel, Francisco Zuniga, Charles Bragg.

BRONZES: Westerns by Cornelius Martens, Gina MacDougall, Leon Levesque-Sculptors of Calgary Stampede Trophies
CERAMICS—REPRODUCTIONS—CUSTOM FRAMING

ALL UNIQUELY COMBINED WITH CALGARY’S QUALITY BOOKSTORE
Featuring a comprehensive selection of Fiction and Nonfiction, Literature, Sports,

Cookbooks, Reference, Drama, Poetry, Children’s Books and unquestionably the
T[‘I{IE finest selection of Art Books in Calgary.
gallery of artists and authors

ART DEALERS AND BOOKSELLERS

and American artists.

NINE-TEN EIGHTH AVENUE SOUTH WEST,
CALGARY, ALBERTA T2P 1H8, CANADA

PHONE: 263-8078
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Spiders aren't used in zoo displays because
they're too small but Peter thought he knew of a
friend who would be interested. He drove to the
store on his way home from work and he and
the shopkeeper devised a little box to transport
the lady to her new home. They poked holes in
it for air and Peter gingerly put it on the front
seat of his car and pulled out into the traffic.

It was a hot day. The sun from the west came
streaming in the window. The spider didn't like
being cooped up in that kind of heat and she
grew restless. Peter continued to move along
with the traffic with his eyes on the road and his
mind on the box beside him.

Pop. Out came one leg.

“Elbow Drive at rush hour is no time to fool
around, spider.”

Pop. Out came another leg.

“Lie down.”

Pop. Out came the spider.

“Oh, for heavens sake.”

Happy to be out of her prison the spider
explored her new situation.

“Where, oh where, is the next set of traffic
lights?” Peter moaned as the merry black widow
crawled within three inches of him.

Was Peter a match for the widow?

Of course. By the time there was a ‘place to
pull to the side of the road the spider and Peter
had become friends. He waited until he got
home and then picked her up, gave her a good
drink and settled her down for the night. Next
day he took her to his friend.m

CIULY 313175,

What makes the Calgary Stampede a magic word around the world?
Rodeo, with the highest prize money of them all. Chuckwagon

races that have attracted millions to witness their unforgettable
action. A spectacular stage show with international stars and

the Young Canadians of the Calgary Stampede. All set before a brand
new Grandstand that's the most advanced of its type in the world.

And this year the Calgary Stampede’s Flare Square salutes
“Century Calgary” honoring Calgary’s 100th birthday. Get your tickets early.

Write Box 1060, Calgary, Alberta, Canada T2P 2K8

THE GREATEST OUTDOOR SHOW ON EARTH!
BUILDING TOGETHER
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Ponoka*
Bassano*
Raymond
Benalto
Calgary*

Fort MacLeod
Lethbridge
Medicine Hat
Bruce

High Prairie
Grimshaw
Grande Prairie
Lethbridge*
Stettler

photo Courtesy Calgary Stampede

DEO '75

June 28-30, July 1
July 1

July 1

July 2

July 3-12
July 5

July 17-19
July 24-26
July 27

July 30-31
August 1-2
August 2-6
August 23-24
August 29-30

* indicates Chuckwagon races

Discover the
Height of

Enjoyment !

¢ THE PANORAMA ROOM

Just 63 seconds above
ground level, our famous
revolving restaurant
welcomes you for lunch or
dinner. Steaks are a
speciality . . with a heaven-
ly flavour.

o THE TOWER INN

Get away to yesterday at our
ground-level Olde English
pub — a perfect replica of a
Fifteenth Century Ale
House. The Tower Inn
serves all your favourite
brands of refreshment —
along with a succulent
specialily ... hearty roast
beef dinners!

| ° BOURBON STREET

Associated with the Calgary
Tower is Bourbon Street,
Calgary’s most exciting
nightspot. You'll find excep-
L tional entertainment, un-
usual cuisine, delightful
decor and faultless service.

* LEVEL TWO CAFETERIA

! Fast service and a friendly
! ! welcome distinguish our
i ! Level Two Cafeteria.
Located on the second floor
of Palliser Square East, it'sa
convenient spot to take a
break from work or shop-
ping.

e THE FRENCH MARKET

If you have a weakness for
French pastries, drop into
The French Market, our
boulevard-style cafe next
door to Bourbon Street. The
menu is specially planned
for occasional snacks and
lunches - and the unrushed
atmosphere makes this a
pleasant rendezvous.

* Visit THE TOP OF THE
TOWER Cocktail Lounge,
THE SOUVENIR SHOP,
THE OBSERVATION
TERRACE and the
SIGHTSEERS’ SNACK
BAR.

Operated By

E Icloptels

Calgary

Tower
266-7171
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To Bob Spaith art is a way of life. In eastern
Canada he found that it was difficult as an artist
to maintain his freedom. “People always want
to label you as a type of artist. You, along with
your art, seem to be automatically categorized.
This is one reason I like the west — there’s a
certain privacy here.”

Bob was born in 1951 in Calgary and lived
there until he was fifteen. he spent a consider-
able part of his youth outdoors, skiing in the
winters and working on his grandfather’s ranch
at High River in the summers. His early
education was at Strathcona School for Boys in
Calgary where his artistic abilities began to be
apparent. At fifteen, he moved east with his
family, went to school in Winnipeg, and spent
his summers and holidays in eastern Canada.

Five years later Bob made his way back to the
west and the familiar country surrounding
Calgary. He'd finished grade twelve, but was
unsure of which route to take. He was an artist
deep down and derived the most pleasure from
his art, but he was discouraged at every turn. It
was much more acceptable to go to University
and study law or medicine than to take up art
seriously.

14

photo by D. Hancock

Our Cover Artist £ {<eite

by Sally Farran Gregg

Fortunately Bob had an unusual chance to
think about his life and decide in which direction
to apply his aptitudes. Unfortunately the
opportunity occurred because of a brief stay in
jail. But there he decided that the most
important thing for him was to follow his
instincts...to become an artist.

That is an easy statement to make, however a
difficult philosophy to live by. It seems that
unless you are a strong swimmer, it is difficult
not to lose yourself in the eddies and whirlpools
of conflicting pressures and too easy to sub-
merge your instincts and drift along with the
current. Bob has worked hard and has very
nearly finished his Fine Arts degree at the
University of Calgary.

The portrait on the cover of this issue is one of
a series of three. The man is Eagle Arrow, a
Blood Indian, 1927 and was drawn from
photographs found in the archives of the
Glenbow Museum. Bob doesn't feel quite
justified in the painting of Indian portraits,
because he didn’t know the Indians themselves
or enough about their lives or culture.

Nevertheless, in my opinion, the portraits are
excellent. The ones here show a tremendous
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Canadian interests.

We thought you’d like to know. The Canadian
Periodical Publishers Association represents
over seventy great Canadian publications.

«

CityMagazine
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City Magazine

News and comment
on what’s happening
in Canadian cities—
politics, architecture,
planning, develop-
ment, citizen groups.
8 issues (one year)
only $7, institu-
tions $15.

Performing Arts
in Canada

m in Cm A national forum

for performing arts—
music, dance, the-
atre—with commen-
tary, criticism, edit-
orials and pictorial
coverage.
4 issues (one year),
only $3
(students, $2).

Books in Canada

A monthly review

containing essays,

criticism and infor-

mative articles de-

voted to Canadian

literature.

12 issues (one year),
only $9.95.

B.C. Outdoors
Features well-illus-
trated articles on
wildlife, fishing,
camping, history,
travel, conserva-
tion, hiking, and

J similar subjects.

6 issues (1 year),
only $3.50

: Boreal

A trilingual (Eng-

. lish, French, and

Cree) and tricultur-

. al journal of North-

ern Ontario.

4 issues (1 year),
. only $6.

Each one of our magazines centres on

-t

ALTERNATIVES

CANADIAN

THEATRE REV

/EW

i

a specific subject or theme in Canadian life.
And our total range of interests is vast.

So, no matter where your interests lie
we’ve probably got them covered. Look us over.

Golf Canada
Canada’s national i
golf magazine, with
features and golf in-
struction by and
about leading
golfers.

7 issues (1 year),
only $4.

The ! Canadian Fiction
- Magazine
Canada’s oldest lit-
. erary magazine de-
i voted to prose
fiction.
4 issues (1 year),
© only $7.

CANADIAR FICTION MAGAZNE

Alternatives

A quarterly on re-

sources, pollution,

conservation, and

wilderness, con-

cerned with pro-

tecting the environ-

ment.

4 issues (one year),
only $3.

Involvement
Jargon-free articles
that cross profes-
sional barriers on
the child and fam-
ily. With superb
photographs.
6 issues (one year),
only $5.

Content

Content’s territory

is inside Canada’s

changing media. In-

dependent reports

plus thoughtful

analysis.

12 issues (one year),
only $5.

Canadian Theatre
Review

Each issue includes
a full-length play-
script, feature ar-
ticles, interviews,
"“Carte Blanche”
essays, and book
reviews.

4 issues (one year)
only $8.

(libraries $10).

Last Post
Canada’s magazine
for news features,
current reports, re-
views, and columns.
. 8 issues (one year),
: only $5.

Our Generation
Research into, and
analysis of social,
economic, and pol-
itical conditions in
Quebec and Canada.
4 issues (one year),
only $5.
8 issues (two years)
only $9.50.

®

Clip out and mail

Please enter the following subscriptions

in my name: (I enclose a cheque
or money order) -1 -
g =
2|8l 3
: | c £
Magazine c|1e &
Total amount
Name:
Address:
City:
Postal Code:

I:] I'd like to know more about the C.P.P.A.

Make cheques payable to “C.P.P.A."”
81A Front St. E, 3rd. Fl. Toronto, Ontario.

Canadlan Periodical Publishers’Association
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| Exotic Oriental Sculptures from China
Carvings of Superb Beauty and
Craftsmanship

Eskimo Sculpture & Lithographs
of Beauty and Excellence

depth of feeling and sensitivity. Each stroke and
line bring through not only a realistic visual
image, but also an emotional image. We see not
just a face, but a man’s character. For instance,
in the portrait of “Running Coyote”, a Blood
Indian, the strength of character shown in the
face is something which does not often come
through the canvas. One can read pride,
bravery and wisdom in his eyes and in every line
and wrinkle on his face. In contrast, “The
Farmer” portrays a different type of man. Again
a face of tremendous character shows through
the lines and wrinkles and the twinkling eyes.
There is humor in this face, and we see another
kind of man who has led another kind of life.

“My role as an artist is to give a realistic
image, but what's important is how I do this.
Around each subject material evolves a number
of universal symbols.” He talks with enthusiasm
about his newest painting — an old water-
trough. “Personally I like the age aspect, it's not
like the new automatic troughs where there is no
wastage. Here there’s not just a watertrough,
but a cyclic pattern of moving water, incoming
through a rusty pipe and outgoing through the
leaks in the rotten boards. There is the solidity
of the trough itself, the greenery, the fungus, the
ground, the grass — a whole world evolves
around it.”

Vander Wal photo
RUNNING COYOTE
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THE FARMER

Bob doesnt like to push his art. The
spontaneity of it hits him hard. He is sometimes
suddenly struck by a subject and he feels his
function is then to complete the statement. He

becomes happy when the painting gets to the .

point where it seems to paint itself. oo plcture framers
He does not want to be known as a portrait el -

artist, if anything he would rather be known for ;% 3@ IIIUStr_ators 2

his “water troughs”. He feels that there is a g% commercial &fine

certain commercialism related to some portrait <O artists

artists, and he’s not happy doing portraits unless :

the subject means something special to him.

Perhaps Bob's philosophy is best summed up
in this quote taken from P.D. Ouspensky’s
book, “A New Model of the Universe.”

“Art is based on an emotional understanding
on the feeling of the Unknown which lies behind
the visible and the tangible, and on creative
power, the power that is, to reconstruct in
visible or audible forms the artist’s sensations,
feelings, visions and moods, and especially a
certain fugitive sensation, which is in fact the
feeling of the harmonious interconnection and

WHEN YOUR WORK
DEMANDS THE BEST -
ASK FOR THE BEST

Bainbridge
A quality product now being distri-

buted throughout Southern Alberta
exclusively by Pro-Graphics.

*TONE MAT BOARDS

oneness of everything and the feeling of the * ANTIQUE MAT BOARDS

“soul” of things and phenomena. Like science *NATURAL FABRIC MAT BOARDS
and philosophy, art is a definite way of *(Fsli:l/l;ﬁ' %?Ilév\l?ér(l;a};{)ﬁ”&ass Cloths)
knowledge. The artist, in creating, learns much DRBRILE B0 KD

that he did not know before. But an art which

. . * MUSEUM MOUNTING BOARDS
does not reveal mysteries, which does not lead

to the sphere of the Unknown, does not yield G ASE IR knfor srankichidd
new knowledge, is a parody of art, and still - o 9rg .
more often it is not even a parody, but simply a 269-3660

commerce or an industry.” B 609-8th Ave. S.W. Calgary
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the legend

by ]. Fromhold

Now I recon’ you all heard of Lafayette French,
leastwise you should have. If you ain’t, sit down,
it's ‘bout time you did...

sha\s!
P8 {ow French first come out here ‘bout little
over a hunerd’ years back, just lookin’ fer some
fresh air an’ some breathin’ space in which to
enjoy it. ‘Course wouldn't you know it, first
thing he done was to get in dutch with the local
boys.

There he was, sittin’ ‘round at old Spitzee,
havin’ a wee drink, when he notices the ‘cavalry’
fixin" to do in some Injun feller. Well now,
French just couldn't see them odds. Afore them
fellers knew what hit ‘em, ol’ French had them
fellers clean out from under their sombreroes,
an’ he was scootin’ off with the Red feller. Well
sir, turns out he was none other than Crowfoot
hisself, an’ he were mighty grateful. Why, he
just about forced old Lafayette to set up a tradin’
post in the heart o’ the Blackfoot country. On
top o’ that the Old Boy told the other Injuns that
they better trade with French, or else he'd get
mighty upset.

‘Course, French got a mite restless after a
spell, an’ got to figurin’ on movin’ on agin. So,
pickin’ up a friend, he set off westerly, where
they got to settin’ up a stopping house fer the
stage, near where ol’ Fort Spitzee uster be, down
by High River.

T'wern’t long afore settlers was a-comin’ into
the country. Mind you, these new fellers was
having a tough time here. Sure enough the land
wern't no better’s far as ranching went, but these
fellers was come to farm, an’ the country was
sure a bit dry back then.

Course, times back then was a mite dryer than
they is today, you know. Things been getting
wetter, and there’s trees where we only once had
nothm’ but bald prairie.

Anyhow, French wern't that dumb, and he
soon figured that what they needed was irriga-
tion for the farmers. The more he thought the
better he liked it. Suddenly he jumped up an’
tore out the door, takin’ a shovel with him.
Mister, when them settlers woke next morning
there was creeks flowin’ by every one of their
cabins, and irrigation flowin" all over the place.
Why the grass was already knee-high, an” you
could sjt an” watch it grow.

That fall the crops was so good that the folks
just couldn’t handle it all. What they needed was
one of them new-fangeled Thrashing Machines
what they had down east. Trouble was the
nearest one wuz down Manitoba way. Well,
that didn't stop Lafayette none, and he set off to
run down east. Old French was never one to use
a horse. They was too slow fer him, an’ they just
wern't strong enough.

Three weeks later he was back, haulin’ one o’
them machines.

Aout this time Lafayette was hit by the
gold bug. Havin’ heard ‘bout the Lemon gold up
in the hills he got it in his head to find it. Him an’
John Ware set off up the Highwood panning for
trace. “Twern't long, though, ‘fore even ol’ John
couldn’t keep up no more, an’ he dropped out,
leavin’ Lafayette runnin’ ‘round them hills on his
own, lookin’ fer gold from Kootenay Brown’s
place in Waterton to Swift’s in Jasper.



Right n’ left he
panned n’' pros-
pected, leaving
his holes an’ trail-
ings all over the
hills. ‘Course that
were long back,
an’ you really
can't tell his pros-
pect holes no
more, ‘s they
filled with water.
People now go
boatin’ in em, fi-
gurin’ that they're

'ﬁgﬁ,\@u just mountain

lakes.

wiln <S4
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econ that French got a might crazed
‘bout this time, an’ he spent years just stormin’

up an’ down them mountains. The Injuns
usedter say that you could tell him a-coming by
listenin’ to the whistle of the wind.

He never did find nothin’ worthwhile,
though. ‘Course, down Waterton way he did
find some oil, but that warn't much use to him.
Ol Kootenay figured that the stuff could be used
for axle grease, but ol’ French didn't have no
time to fool with things like that.

Only thing French ever got from a 'lookin fer
the Lemon gold was that the curse finally got
him too.

I guess pretty well everyone knows the story
of the Lemon Mine an’ its curse. Th” whole thing
started right when ol’ Blackjack an’ Lemon
found the gold. Well, first thing they did was get
themselves into a fight with each other, an’
Lemon brained ol’ Blackjack with an axe.

Lemon went on down to Tobacco Flats, out in
B.C., an’ they got together a grubstake an’ a
crew to head back, but Lemon went outa his
mind afore they come to the place. Every time
they tried, they was turned back, an’ finally
Lemon went outa his mind fer good. When they
got themselves another fella to guide them there
back to the gold, he drunk hisself to death at
Fort Kipp. continued
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Trade Winds
66 AVE. & MACLEOD TRAIL S.W.
CAPTAIN'S TABLE
Gourmet Dining ® Open Sunday
RED SLIPPER CABARET
Gay Nineties Decor ® Thur., Fri., Sat.
SINBAD LOUNGE ® Entertainment Nightly
COVE TAVERN ® Entertainment

~GROTTO ROOM
_ Licensed Restaurant
Children’s Portions Available
Open Sunday

Plenty of FREE Parking
FOR RESERVATIONS

252-2211

When you thin of meetings
or banquets,
think Holiday Inn

Afternoon or all-day functions from 5-500 can be easily
arranged at Holiday Inn.

Rooms can be set up with all the necessary equipment.
Contact our catering office now for more information
onour facilities and services.

708 - 8th Avenue S.W. |
Calgary 2, Alberta S

263-7600

Owned/operated by Atlific Inns Inc.
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EARLY CANADIAN

Glass and Silver
Historic China
Maps and
Historic Prints

CANAWIANA house 1td.

509 Second Street Southwest

GROUP OF SEVEN

and other
outstanding
Canadian Artists

CALGARY

TELEPHONE 1-403-266-3714

ArtBuyers Shopping Guide

KENSINGTON FINE ART GALLERY

Original Oil Paintings and Watercolours
by Canadian Artists.
P.V. BEALIEU

JOHN BYRNE
MARGARET SHELTON
ANDRE BIELER RCA
H.G. GLYDE

WILLIAM PARSONS
DOROTHY PARSONS
TRISTAN WALCOTT
FERNANDE PRATTE
ANTS REIGO

R.L. HARVEY ASA

GUILD GALLERY

Original oil paintings and stone cuts by
Eskimo artists. Nanogak and Kalvak
from Holman Island. Internationally
famous graphic artists:

SALVADOR DALI

JOAN MIRO

CHANG DAI CHIEN

FRANCISCO ZUNIGA

LOWELL NESBITT

HENRY MOORE

RODO BOULANGER

VASARELY

CHARLES BRAGG

KAIKO

CANADIANA HOUSE LTD

Holds a continuous exhibition of the
Group of Seven and other artists such

as:

KARL E. WOOD

NORMAN A. BROWN

HANS HAROLD

COLIN WILLIAMS A.R.C.A.
GILBERT FLODBERG

There is also on display pressed glass,
Portneuf pottery, Maps and barlett
prints.

JUDE’S

SCULPTORS:

In Jade: BILL & RUBY CAMERON,
FRAN JENKINS

In soapstone: DAVID WONG, DAVID
RUBEN & JEAN WONG.

ARTISTS:

P. AIZPIRI, Alvor SUNOL, Andre
BRASILIER, Yves BRAYER, CARZOU,
Bernard CATHELIN, Antoni CLAVE,
James COIGNARD, Salvador DALI,
Leonor FINI, Bernard GANTNER,
Soichi HASEGAWA, PierreJACQUOT,
Leo MEIERSDOREFF (watercolours) Ro-
ger MUHL, Leroy NIEMAN (silkscreens)
Max PAPART, Bill REID, saint-
GENIES, Theo TOBIASSE, Pierre-Yves
TREMOIS, Claude WEISBUCH,
YVARAL (Vasarely’s son) Marc CHAG-
ALL, Elymer de HORY, Victor VAS-
ARELY.

THE ART MART

TED DIAKO - ceramic arts

BERNARD CHARTERAND -jewelery

STEFFANOWSKI - hand-tooled
Canadian pewter

A.Y.JACKSON
A.LISMER

A.J. CASSON

LEN GIBBS

JOE ACS

HARRY HEINE

]J.P. RIOPELLE

J. BUSH

WILLIAM PEREKUDOFF
L. BELLEFLEUR

GAINSBOROUGH GALLERIES -

There is a continual showing of the

works of such artists as:

GEOFFERY ROCK

ROBERT GENN

GEORGE HORVATH

MARIO MACZORODYNSKI

A.C. LEIGHTON

R.A. FREEMAN

E. SCHOCK - wildlife paintings.

SJOLSETH - west coast Indians.

FRACHE - Alberta landscapes and
Indians.

VAN DEN HOOGEN - Indian heads,
landscapes.

THE RUBAIYAT

A sampling of craftsmen:

CURT GILHALLA - stained glass

PIRKKO KARVONEN -

weaver

WENDY LIIMATAINEN - Edmonton
weaver

LINDA BUHLMANN - ceramics

and many others

Edmonton

CALGARY GALLERIES

MAXWELL BATES B.C. artist from
Victoria. Works in oils, watercolors,
prints.

BARBARA LEIGHTON wife of A.C.
Leighton, she does block prints from
her husband’s original drawings, also
does some watercolors and batiks.

VIVIAN LENDOE lives in Alberta,
serigraphs and prints.

THELMA MANAREY is from Edmon-
ton. The gallery carries her tiny
etchings in limited editions.

JANET MITCHELLworks with acrylics,
watercolors, oil. Very delicate work.
DOUGLAS MOTTER does mostly wa-
tercolors but some wall hangings by

commission.

MARGARET SKELTON block linos,
colored woodcuts and watercolors.



ThopgstarEdbearaaivast nobody but some lone fellers
S RICELTANC I ties what went a-looking fer the
goddosAin't most of ‘em what come back again.
Fer a long time they was findin’ the bones of
prospectors in the mountains, or the burned
down camps of fellers what the Injuns got in the
Porcupine Hills.

AL know, it’s kinda funny the way old
French got his, too.

Comin’ back from one of his trips, French was
just a sleepin’ peacefully out at the old Emerson
Cabin, out in the Livingston country, when the
curse hit.

Now I'll tell you, when old Lafayette slept, he
could sleep like a dead man. This was one o’
them times. Somehow the old cabin caught fire,
an’ by the time French woke the cabin had burnt
down ‘round his ears, and even the bunk had
been burned out from under him.

French got himself pretty well barbecued in
the process. He was burnt some bad, I'll tell you.
It was about all he could do to drag himself to
the nearest bunkhouse, '‘bout twenty miles off
east. Kinda beat an’ hurtin’ bad, he drug himself
into one of the bunks.

Well, he'd known since the year before that
his end was near, an’ now he figured it was, so
he laid hisself down fer some peace an’ quiet.

You can guess how upset he got then, when a
bunch of drunk an’ rowdy ’‘punchers come
stormin’ in about evenin’ time. Liften hisself up
he hollers at ‘em ter please shut their mouths,
since he warn't feelin’ none too good.

Of the four cowpunchers what saw him, two
fainted dead off.

Pretty soon the others they had him bundled
up, an’ threw him on a horse, fixin’ to take him
off to High River, to the doctor. Throwin’ him
on a buckboard, since he couldn’t ride none too
good 'bout then, they finally bounced him into
town, where ol' Dan Riley, who grubstaked
him, come to see him. French’s last words to
anyone was to Dan, when he said to him, “Dan,
I got me the riddle of the mine figured out.”

Well now, I recon’ he did too. Sure enough he
found that the curse was real enough. More 'n
that, though. Out at the Emerson place, when
they went to look, they found gold under the
bunk where Lafayette got burnt.

Nobody ever found what caused the fire, an’
nobody ever done found where the gold come
from. Maybe Lafayette did find the Lemon lode,
but ain’t nobody found it since. Kinda fittin" I
guess that French should have found it.

Ain't ever been nobody else like French round
this country.g

with great food
of yesterday

e Seafood » Steak & Lobster
* Cornish Game Hen - Prime Rib

and other specialties
at reasonable prices

MUBASE =
FACT

LICENSED

1213 FIRST STREET SW. — 265-2271

i

ANTIQUES

Leaving Calgary SEPT. 22
Return OCT. 13

TOUR

VIA WARDAIR BOEING 747

TOTAL COST 89

00*

B per person

including 2 week tour of English countryside

VISIT

SALISBURY e BATH

CHESTER ¢ HARROGATE e YORK

1 week in London with visits to Christie’s or Sotheby’s
Airfare from Calgary, first class hotel with bath,
full English breakfast.

for information and reservations call

WHITESIDE WORLD TRAVEL LTD.

262-9525 262-9556
, ne S
lHA\IE'
SHOP

333 - 17 Ave. SW. 264-1122

# based on sharing twin room

MUST BE BOOKED BY JULY 22nd
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Peter Karsten, blond and good looking, has the
knack to be whatever he chooses...a farmer, a
taxidermist, an artist, a naturalist, a husband, a
father, why even a zoo keeper. In that role you can
probably catch a glimpse of him at the Calgary zoo.
His is the director’s office, the one with the panelled
walls and huge brown desk that are the trappings of
the executive man, the decision maker. It's also the
office with the bright curtains printed with monkeys
and lions and elephants.

Peter wasn’t always such a puzzle. He started out
as a farmer’s son in Germany, even completed a
degree in Agriculture and immigrated to Canada in
1962 with the idea of buying his own farm. But the
financial realities behind that decision eventually
led him to apprentice as a zoo keeper at the Calgary
Z00.

BARRED OWL

Unless you're a backpacker and a real nature
enthusiast it's unlikely that you'll ever catch a
glimpse of this fellow in the wild. Barred Owls
are nocturnal birds and, though they live here
all year long, they breed in small numbers in the
deep forests of northern and western Alberta. At
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they have very distinct dark eyes.

t ‘3

N PETER KARSTEN
22 3\

night, hen theyre hunting mice, voles and other
small mammals they rely a great deal on their
extremely actue hearing. They're said to be able
to catch a small animal if it rustles the grass
without having been able to see it. Barred owls
are fairly large with round heads and ear tufts an
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SNOWY OWL

The snowy owl is an irregular winter visitor
to Alberta but from November to March they
can often be seen in the settled regions of the
province. They're said to diurnal and ble to use
their eyes as much as their ears when hunting.
When you're out for a drive in the country
watch for this slow ponderous bird flying low
over the stubble in search of a vole or rabbits.
They sometimes eat game birds as well. Because
the snowy owl isn't too abundant and its eating
habits are beneficial it's legally protected in
Alberta.

1975

In the summer this middling size bird can
often be seen in the parklands area of the
province and in prairie coulees. The feathers of
the Long Eared Owl are rather speckled with
shades of brown, black and buff white but flight
feathers and the tail have distinct barring.
Because of the ear tufts it's often mistaken for a
horned owl by a novice birdman. However,
a close comparison will show that the tufts of
the long eared owl tend to be closer together and
point upwards rather than up and out like the
tufts of the Great Horned Ouwl. The bird is
smaller than his cousin as well, and, if you're
withn hearing distance, identifiable by his long
drawn out meeeeow.

LONG-EARED OWL 23




Whatever else he’s been doing with his life, Peter

g e%l%(%ﬁ 35% YEn artist studying here and there in

bR REEERENCEQIsH\BMiNfe has always been his main
20deoest and of course his knowledge of the subject
has broadened because of his work. “I like to do
native wildlife best. I'm a bit patriotic about it and |
like to emphasize the quality of our wildlife. You
know, the northern animals aren’t that well known
and not very well represented in the art field. So | do
mountain goats, and antelope, birds of prey and a
lot of songbirds.

“Art is a very personal thing to me. | always have
someone in mind when | paint. Once | did some
otters. Some people came to me and said that when
they were in Ontario they had stopped by the side of
aroad and just happened to see some otters playing
on the riverbank. They were lucky, because most
people will never see an otter in the wild in their
lifetime. | painted the otters for them and they were
happy.

“| get a lot of enjoyment out of that sort of thing.
Pleasing people. | started by donating little
paintings to the monthly speaker at the Calgary
Field and Naturalist Society. And I'd really get a kick
out of it if | could figure out what kind of animal or
bird the guy liked best.

“I never really thought of selling any of my work.
But one year David Edwards worked at the zoo as a
summer student. He suggested that | take some of
my stuff to Gainsborough and talk to George Pain. |
did and he liked the combination of watercolours
and animals. He said that it is unusual because
unlike oils, if you make a mistake you just can’t gob
some more paint on top of it.

“Now there's always somebody after me to paint.
But | can’t produce like a commercial artist...six
moose today, a dozen elk next week. | get restless.
That’'s why | did these owls. | chose the four of them
because each has a different look and characteris-
tics. | like the baby barn owls because they're so
darn comical. When we have them here at the zoo |
like to go take a visit with them. Gee, they’re funny.
They can’t walk, they sort of wobble and sway.
Anyway, having a limited edition of prints like these
satisfies a lot of people. I'm doing a bear now. |
think there will only be fifty of them printed and I'll
hand colour them.

“The Gallery wants me to get together thirty or
fourty paintings for a show. If it happens it will be
because of my wife. She finally said that | had to
keep something around for awhile.”

If Peter's wife can make him keep his word on that
score maybe next issue we’ll show you some of his
paintings. m P.D.

YOUNG BARN OWLS

Baby barn owls are a comical lot and the
families raised at the Calgary Zoo gave Peter so
much pleasure that he chose to use them as the
subject of his fourth sketch. Like any children,
these babies are curious. Watch them twist their
heads til it seems they'll come unscrewed then,
at the same time, bob it up and down and clack
their beaks. Barn owls are rarely found in
Alberta but a few sightings have been made in
the southern part of the province. Peter says,
huddled in a corner their speckled grey and tan
back makes them look like a cob web.

Gainsborough Galleries (1974) Lth.

Calgary’'s oldest gallery was established in 1923 by the late W. St. John Miller, and was owned from
1949 until 1974 by Mr. and Mrs. George Pain. The gallery is now owned and operated by David Edwards
and Ralph Bot, both with the gallery for many years.

Paintings and bronzes by:
Loren Adams

Robert Genn Mario Moczorodynski Allen Sapp
Don Frache George Horvath Malcolm MacKenzie Dick Van den Hoogen
R.A. Freeman A.C. Leighton Werner Plangg P. Roy Wilson
O.N. Grandmaison Harold Lyon Josh Silburt

and many other paintings by outstanding Canadian artists.
We also have a large collection of jade sculpture and a very large selection of graphics and prints.
Associated with Alex Fraser Galleries, Vancouver; Leger Galleries, London, England;

Please telephone if you wish to
be placed on our mailing list for exhibitions.

611 - 8th Ave., S.W., CALGARY 262-1606
269-6682

FINE ART DEALERS VALUATIONS FRAMING SPECIALISTS REPRODUCTIONS
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Thomas A. E

==:Historic Houses of Southern Alberta

by Henry Zuehlke

Henry Zuehlke is an architecture student at the University of Manitoba.
At fourteen, his interest in history inspired him to start a collection of
photographs of buildings in Calgary that were about to be torn down. He's
expanded his hobby geographically over the years until now he has albums
full of photos from all over Southern Alberta. Each photo is accompanied by
a date of construction where possible and a short history. Libraries and
archives in any town Henry passes through are sure to get a visit from him.

A couple of miles north of Didsbury stood this
massively built log structure. It was the original farm-
house of the Shatz family who were among the first
Mennonite pioneers in the area. the roomy residence was
erected circa 1894 of huge logs some of which were over a
foot in diameter. Unfortunately this relic from Alberta’s
frontier era was recently put to the torch by the present
owner's of the property.

Still dominating the north end of Didsbury is the large
brick and sandstone house built circa 1908 by one of the
town’s early entrepreneurs, Cornelius Heibert who was
born in Russia of Dutch-Mennonite origin. His interests in
Didsbury were varied ranging from a lumber merchant,
coal dealer, hardware and implement retailer to schodl
trustee and district overseer. In 1908 Hiebert was conser-
vative M.L.A. for the district. “The Mansion” as it is
known to Didsbury oldtimers shows a desire for imposing
residences by the Edwardian upper class even in small
towns. The three storey bay window and ionic veranda
columns are among the structure’s noteworthy features.

-

The resort town of Banff contains many old log houses
of varying types and sizes dating back to 1886 when Lady
Macdonald had a summer cottage built there. A similar
structure, most likely of Victorian vintage, is located on
the corner of Buffalo and Muskrat Streets. Surrounded by
spruce and pine trees the quaint residence is quite
commodious. The bay window divided by the fieldstone
chimney is a noteworthy architectural feature. Along the
front runs a veranda.

Along the road from Calgary to Bragg Creek, just where
the foothills begin, stands an old log house on the
Robinson family’s ranch. Still used as a residence,
although a newer one has been built, the ranch house is a
veritable museum of antiques, handicrafts and regional
collector’s items. The log portion of the house is said to
have been built in 1885 with a frame wing added on some
time later.
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High River boasts several impressive and historically
noteworthy houses one of which, shown here, stands on
the eastern outskirts of the town. The former C.P.R.
station agent, R.H. Robertson, gave up his post to farm
320 acres he purchased in 1904. That year he erected the
“Tower House” as local residents know it on the edge of
his acreage nearest to the town. There Robertson resided
until 1910 when he moved to Oregon to try fruit farming.
This fine residence is notable for its round tower and
seventeen rooms including seven bedrooms. “There’s not
a crack in it” testifies the present owner who has done a
commendable job keeping the castle-like residence in
prime condition.

One of the finest Neo-classic houses in Alberta is ‘Erin
Lodge' located in Medicine Hat. When Hon. W.J. Findlay
resided there it was the custom to personalize one’s home
with a name either from one’s birthplace or of a family
member, etc. Constructed circa 1911 this elegant frame
house exhibits distinct features of the Georgian style;
notably the Palladian dormer window and ionic veranda
columns. More than six decades have scarcely left their
mark on Erin Lodge, which today stands as a jewel in
Medicine Hat's expanding downtown area.

Okotoks at the turn of the century was already a pros-
perous local farming and ranching center inhabited by
many settlers of British background. The largest of several
fine Edwardian houses dotted throughout the town was
constructed of local brick and sandstone for G.W. Mahon
circa 1905. This entrepreneur was an implement agent in
1908 handling “vehicles of all kinds, weight scales, coal,
building stone, etc.” By 1911 he was involved in real
estate and furniture. Longtime residents remember
Mahon’s house being used as a flour mill during the
depression and World War Il. Recently the solidly built
structure with its many large windows was renovated and
somewhat restored.

Behind the Big Hill at Cochrane is the Franciscan
Brother's retreat. The large central building located in a
beautiful garden was built of sandstone in 1908 for C.W.
Fisher who, two years before, became the first provincial
Speaker of the House. His family lived in a grand style
reminiscent of English country life. Mrs. Fisher was
known by local people as “the Duchess of Manachaban
Hill”. Shortly after the First World War Mr. Fisher died;
the rest of the family moved to Victoria and the house
changed hands several times. Alterations and additions
have marred its original appearance.

A couple of blocks west of Erin Lodge, on First Street S.
in Medicine Hat stands the former residence of Lieui. Col.
Sissons. A picture of the house appeared in a 1910
promotional booklet of the city although it probably dates
from circa 1900. The mansard-roofed tower and the bit of
decorative work about the gable are interesting architec-
tural features that have escaped alteration.
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One of Calgary’s oldest houses still stands, remarkably
unaltered, at 1036, 8th Ave. S.E. Its date of construction
could not be found, however architecturally it is similar to
the restored Col. James Stewart home nearby which dates
from 1884. The front facade is symmetrical with two bay
windows under the veranda. The long wing in the rear may
provide a clue to its original purpose; perhaps as a
boarding house or hotel. The 1813 directory lists a widow,
Honora Burns, as the occupant.

East Calgary before the First World War was not
exclusively occupied by the working class. Several large
impressive houses were built there, one of which is shown
here at 1004, 8th. Ave. S.E. A small cottage next door was
the home of Robert Suitor, a carpenter, who by 1909
became a building contractor and had built this castle-like
residence for himself. Noteworthy architectural features
are the two turrets, the gracefully curved veranda and its
ornate Corinthian columns. The solidly built house is little
altered since it was constructed.

Another one of Calgary's few Victorian relics is hidden
beside the Center Street bridge at 110, 2nd. Ave. S.W.
Architecturally this house is typical of the time it was
erected, circa 1890, however it has a fascinating history.
One of its first occupants, George Wood, is said to have
used his home as a rescue center for prostitutes and
orphans early in the century. Hence a large brick wing was
added_to house the increasing numbers. George Wood
may have been the Seventh Day Adventist minister who
later founded Wood’s Christian Home for Children in the
former Hexall mansion in Bowness. Circa 1910 this house
was used by the Salvation Army as a children’s home,
however. one year later they moved out. Subsequent
directories list a new resident for each year with Yick Jan
Hong in 1913. At about that time the area became known
as ‘Chinatown’.

Calgary’s early elite and upper class usually lived in the
vicinity of 4th. Ave. S., 13th. Ave. S., and in Mt. Royal.
Still standing at 13th. Ave. and 6th. Str. S.W. i5 the
massive large residence built by O.S. Chapin circa 1910.
Chapin was head of a heavy machinery firm which also
sold farm implements, etc. His house is very similar in
proportions and style to the former Hull mansion which
once stood across the street. The sandstone veranda and
two-sided bay windows are interesting architectural
features not too common in Calgary.

o~ -
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Single file the men and animals head up into the wilderness.

Riding High

Aromas of leather, wood smoke,
pine trees and horses drift pleasant-
ly past as you enter the small shop
called the Trail Rider in Banff,
Alberta. The shelves are lined with
camping and riding gear and fur-
ther down a weathered cowboy is
leaning over the counter. At the
back of the shop a sign proclaims it
to be the registration area for the
Trail Riders of The Canadian
Rockies. The store is owned and
operated by Warner and MacKen-
zie, one of Banff's leading outfit-
ters. In particular they outfit for the
Trail Riders, an organization that
takes people from 5 to 80 years on
one of the most enjoyable and
different riding holidays in Canada.

The T.R.C.R. is a 52 year old
non-profit organization that'’s tradi-
tionally centered its riding activities
in Banff National Park. Its directors
serve on a voluntary basis and have
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By Kathie & Dennis Orr

given hundreds of people from
every corner of the world the
opportunity to take part in a riding
experience that is becoming unique.
Each year the organization, in co-
operation with Parks officials, se-
lects an area of the Park that's
characteristically remote and se-
cluded and is wealthy in beautiful
scenery, examples of wild life and
natural ecology.

A base camp is established
approximately fifteen miles from a
trail head and becomes the furthest

point any motorized vehicles may
proceed. From this camp daily trips
take the riders through some of the
most scenic areas of the Rockies.
This year, the T.R.C.R. will hold
its rides in the valley of the upper
Pipestone River approximately fif-
teen miles north of Lake Louise.
Starting from the Trail Rider in
Banff personal duffel is checked in
by the camp director who is in
charge of the six day ride and is
available to assist with lost tooth-
brushes, and the means of meeting
a cute young cow-boy. He will also
have details on the local flora and
fauna.

Registration requirements must
be completed the day before the
ride begins as all equipment is
transported to base camp by pack
train. By the time campers reach
the trail head corral early the next
morning and catch a first glimpse of
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ha VRORIREFERENCE HSE ByYs will have
sad@¥P%he horses and after neces-
sary adjustments a single -file of
men and animals head up the
valley, towards the easy relaxed life
style of the west. The ride isn't a
race. For the most part the guides
lead at a steady walk or an easy
trot. The horses are mountain bred
and are as sure footed as goats;
they know the trails and are gentle
and patient even with the most
nervous dude.

The first day in the saddle is an
experience never to be forgotten.
The Rockies are always magnifi-
cent, but their effect is matchless
when combined with the sight of a
column of riders disappearing over
the next rise, silouetted against
trees, rock-walls and blue skies.
Similarly, there is nothing to
compare to the thrill of a first
stream crossing, legs high against
the saddle while the horse fights
through a torrent of rushing water.

Patterned on an Indian village,
the base camp consists of nineteen
teepees surrounding a large circular
tent called a donut. The rest stop
arrangements of the trail, gents to
the left and ladies to the right, are
replaced by tent biffies and forty-
five gallon drums of hot water to
wash off the trail dust. Of course
there is the alternative of an icy dip
in the Pipestone River.

The donut is the hub of camp
life and it's there that the spirit of
trail riding really becomes evident.
Hours are spent chatting around a
huge bon-fire, listening to the
naturalist give details of the area or
join in a singsong or square dance.
At night four to six campers can
arrange themselves in a teepee
around a small central stove. When
the sun goes down the mountain air
is chilly so a good quality sleeping
bag is a must.

Cowboys take care of the horses
in a corral back of the main camp
so that guests are free of saddling
and feeding responsibilities. At any
time during the trip guides are
never far away and they're trained
and ready to look after problems if
they should occur. A doctor is dlso
on the ride to look after any
medical emergencies. He carries
necessary supplies on his horse and
has a well stocked medical cabinet
back at base camp.

There are nine rides scheduled
for the summer, each beginning on
a Sunday throughout July and

August. The cost is $233 per
person. Information can be ob-
tained from:

The Secretary

Trail Riders of the Canadian
Rockies

P.O. Box 6742 Station D

Calgary, Alberta, Canada

T2P 2E6

Base camp is much like an old style Indian village. Teepees are clustered
around the main tent, known as the do-nut. The riders desert the

base camp every day when they take their animals out

another trail

to explore

SUMMER DISPLAY
of
CANADIAN ART

A.Y.JACKSON
A.LISMER

A.]. CASSON
LEN GIBBS

JOE ACS
HARRY HEINE

J.P. RIOPELLE
J. BUSH
J. BELLEFLEUR

WILLIAM PEREKUDOFF

and many more

QUEEN MARGARET’S
SCHOOL FOR GIRLS

Duncan, B.C.

Boarding and day school. Grades 6-12.
Situated near Duncan, B.C., the School
occupies 24 acres with an additional 28
acres nearby for riding and camping.
All school buildings have been com-
pletely rebuilt over the last 1C years,
the latest addition being a gym-
nasium/auditorium. The school has its
own Chapel, swimming pool and riding
stables with a large covered Riding
Ring. Some girls board their own
horses. Strong music and drama de-
partments. Academic programme only.
Details from Headmaster.
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HISTORY
RECLAIMED

By Pat Donaldson

n these days of environmental consciousness
everyone knows about non-renewable re-
sources. But, one resource that peope often
never think of in that context is the history of a
people and the bits and pieces, the relics, the
useless trivia that are all that remain to tell the
story of what we were. Taken individually out
of context of time and place, a rusted harness
link, a broken arrowhead, an empty shotgun
shell are meaningless. Interesting perhaps, but
really just someone else’s garbage. Collected
together by knowing hands and a trained eye
those same relics can be made to tell a story.

That is the point of a little known piece of
legislation passed in Alberta two years ago.
Known as the Alberta Heritage Act, 1973, it sets
out to preserve the antiquities of the province
for the people of the province. It also rules that
no one may make excavations on any land in
Albert for the purpose of seeking archaeological
objects without holding a valid research permit
issued by the Minister. That makes it illegal to
hunt for relics, whether they're projectile points
from a culture long dead or bottles and rusted
hinges from an era still warmed by memories.

Tough?

Maybe. But necessary and late in coming.

Canada and the United States have been
unique in the world in not having this type of
legislation. Most countries look upon their
artifacts and art treasures much more seriously
than we've been accustomed to doing. Australia,
for example, has even got a special police force
to track down offenders. Known as site inspec-
tion officers they have the power of search,
seisure and arrest. Alberta’s heritage resource
legislation doesn't provide for such drastic
measures but law breakers are liable to a fine up
to $5000 and/or imprisonment for a term not
more than six months.
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The British Columbia, Manitoba and Quebec
governments have similar laws; Ontario has
some sort of protective legislation just recently
passed or in the works and Nova Scotia has an
antiquities act concerned mostly with the
remains of old sailing ships.

Two men are directly responsible for seeing
that Alberta’s history is something more than
words written on a page. Dean Clarke is director _

of theﬂm;tes&%ﬂmm

his bearded face takes on a surly look when he
thinks someone’s about to go poking around
Alberta with a shovel. That's apt to make him
go chasing after re-inforcements. And it's just
what he did when I visited.

A quick phone call and within moments
another hairy chap bounded in the door.

Introduced as Bill Byrne he was equally stern

with a ‘now what's all this about’ manner. Only
proper, I suppose, for a director of Archaeolo-
gical Surveys.

The defensive posture of the pair really came
about because of their concern. They know that
most people are unaware that the restrictive

1. Writing on Stone barracks, 1893
2. Writing on Stone site in 1974

3. Same site, dig in progress. The area is sec-
tioned off and each person works carefully
within those confines. The whisk is used to
brush carefully around an artifact once it's
located.

4. The foundation stones have been laid bare.
Notice that the worker in the background is
screening the pails of dirt as theyre hauled from
the excavation.
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leP1¥tas fo Rdek feedvehd they know that people who

glﬁeégc%@&,@fod@strovmg a prellzlstgrlc site
n2a0p.000t think twice about ravaging a ghost
town. Dean and Bill have the job of locating and
developing various archaeological and heritage
sites within the province and it’s difficult, if not
impossible to do, if amateur relic collectors have
disturbed anything.

ill says, “For example, fur trader posts were
scattered throughout the province and often no
written information is available to tell about the
trader’s day to day life. By now, little if any
structural remains exist but an archaeologist can
still determine all sorts of things that the relic
colector wouldn't even consider...what type of
wood was used in construction, how many
rooms there were and what each was used for,
whether the building was used all year or just
seasonally in a particular year, even how many
people lived in it. Unfortunately there's too
many cases where people have gone in, removed
artifacts - and disturbed the soil. They've
destroyed the site...maybe without knowing.”

The kind of painstaking work that’s required
before restoration can take place is aptly
demonstrated by the photos taken at the site of
the RCMP detachment at Writing-On-Stone.
i uilt in 1

Fcrgqgs/ _that patrolled a nearby section of the—
a

nada-U.S. border. Writing-On-Stone _was
ever a very busy place but over the years it was

home to a handful of Mounted Police who,
when they weren’t chasing cattle back to
Montana or fighting prairie fires, often lent a
hand to the homesteaders and their families.
WWI made recruits hard to come by and the
detachment was closed down in 1918.

But whether it's a fur traders outpost, an
Indian campsite or the general store in a ghost
town, preservation is what the law is all about.
And in order to preserve it’s necessary to know
just what there is that's worth preserving.

Each summer survey crews have been
covering a new portion of the/province...Fort
McMurray, Battle River, the Red Deer River...
as well as forge ahead of road construction
gangs. To date only about five percent of the
province has been surveyed but already there’s a

cent istry o jcal sites

Most of them are located in the southwest
corner of the province which is more of a reflec-
tion of where archaeologists have chosen to
work than an indication of where prehistoric
people tended to live.

Private industry can also play a role in
discovery and preservation. Various signs
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pointed to the need for an archaeological survey
on Syncrude’s No. 17 lease between the McKay
and Athabaska Rivers in the northeast sector of
the province. As a result of preliminary

groundwork done in @73 _Syncrude archaeolo-
gists determined that the’land had been used

e@suﬂ%ﬁboth historic fur trade and pre-
historic Thuman habitation. lools and other

objects in the process of manufacture were
discovered and it was noticed that many were
made from limestone although there wasn't a
bed of that rock close by any of the sites. It was
suspected that the tools had been roughed out at
a quarrying site and transported to campsites for
finishing and that suggestion lead to the
discovery of an ancient industrial site now
known as the r

Men on the survey crew had combed the
banks of the Beaver Creek for days, searching
for clues to the site of the quarry. Finally they
came to a spot where several trees had become
uprooted on a steep embankment and there,
exposed like any other pile of rocks, was a bed
of limestone, in parts broken up. The experi-
enced searchers knew that the fragments they
had found were broken apart, not by nature,
but by man.

e Bt

Syncrude photo

The site of the ancient limestone quarry discovered and
excavated by Syncrude.

v

'he discovery of thif early industrial center
(theTatest occupation is estimated to be aroun
00 and 4 ifact was t

_lQElCﬂHVjI’OﬁS dated to suggest an gggLf_S_QO_O_tQ_,

* 4000 B.C. ) ma ravellin
mysterious pre-history of northeastern Alberta

by providing insight into trade patterns.

+ This is the kind of success story that Dean and
Bill want to emphasize rather than the negative
aspects of the legislation, because with that kind
of co-operation they can soon get on with the
ultimate objectives of their job...site develop-
ment and .interpretation. This can involve, for




example, constructing excavations at a buffalo
jump and developing interpretive models of
employment in prehistory or restoring, recon-
structing and developing designated historic
sites.

his later program has started. In the fall of
last year Horst Schmid designated three
registered sites and one classified site. (The only
difference seems to be in the money that will be
spent on restoration and upkeep.) The three
registered sites turn out to be churches.

St. Mary’s Roumanian Orthodoz Church in
Boian is a typical example of Orthodox Church
architecture on the prairies. The Boian Church,
as it's called is associated with the Roumanian
settlement in the Willingdon - Hairy Hill district
at the turn of the century.

The St. Jean Baptiste church and rectory in
Morinville will be preserved because they're an
expression of the religious faith of the French
pioneers in this area. The church is in excellent
condition due to an extensive restoration project
carried out in 1973. And even the rectory is in
good repair because it's been well maintained.

The Cathedral Church of the Redeemer has
been the center of the diocese of Calgary since it
was constructed in 1905. For many years it was

Photo Courtesy Heritage Sites Service

St. Mary's Church, east of Willingdon, in the Boian
parish may be the oldest Romanian church in North
America, and displays architectural features typical of the

eastern European churches in Alberta

#

Photo courtesy Heritage Sites Service

The 'St. Jean Baptiste Roman Catholic Church and
Rectory towers over Morinville, reflecting the grandeur of
church architecture of settlers from Quebec, and acknow-
ledges the contributions of the French Catholic community
to the settlement of Alberta.
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ul doing. But, in 1949 the “Pro” was eliminated

and it was decided that the” Church of the

Redeemer would be the permanent Cathedral.

pproximately 50 miles north of Fort

McMurray on the Athabaska River there is an
abandoned oil sands extraction plant. Known as
the Bitumont Oil site it's received Classified
status. The complex was a pioneer project in the
development and improvement of the hot water
separation process. Dr. K.A. Clark, inventor of
the separation process and R.C. Fitzsimmons, a
major exponent of a similar separation system
were involved in operating plants in Bitumont
prior to 1950. The buildings on the site vary in
structural soundness and condition but the
entire mechanical system is non-operational.

There are dozens more sites being processed
now and within a couple of years maybe work
can start on the reconstruction’ of Indian
campsites, trading posts or whatever. The old
saying is that one picture is worth a thousand
words and it follows if we can give our children
a glimpse of the real thing the effect may be
priceless.

Photo courtesy Heritage Sites Service

The Cathedral Church of the Redeemer at 210 Seventh
Avenue Southeast in Calgary was constructed of sandstone
in 1905, and represents both the dominant building
material in Calgary at the turn of the century, and the
impressive structures designed then.

Photo Courtesy Heritage Sites Service
The Bitumont Qil Extraction Plant north of Fort
McMurray provides an ideal setting for an interpretive
program on the development of the Athabaska oil sands as
it exhibits four different phases in the development.

Help protect the evidence of your past. Dinosaur
bones from 30 million years ago . . . native tools and
artifacts that could date back 10,000 years or more.. . .

caches left by early explorers and fur traders . . .
household goods or equipment on the homesteads
and settlements of your own forefathers . . . all are
part of our heritage. But don’t dig them up yourself. It

is illegal to excavate heritage objects without a
research permit from the Archaeological
Survey of Alberta.

If you know of an historic or prehistoric structure or
locality which is endangered by vandalism or neglect,
contact the Heritage Sites Service or the
Archaeological Survey of Alberta. Preservation of
material remains of the past is their special interest.

Whatever
happened to.....

happened to . . .?” will you have to admit that people
didn’t care early enough to preserve it?

or legend.

Aberia

HERITAGE RESOURCE
DEVELOPMENT

For your children’s children, help protect Alberta
history! If your grandchild should ask “Whatever

If we don’t act now, history will exist only in memory

For your children’s children . . .
RESPECT THE ALBERTA HERITAGE ACT.

Copies of the Act and other information available
from:

Archaeological Survey of Alberta  Heritage Sites Service
10158 - 103 Street 10158 - 103 Street
EDMONTON T5J 0X6 Edmonton T5J 0X6
427-2021 427-2022
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sn-Discover for yourself
why Canadian books
ominate our bestseller lists

356
price $12.50

An attractive invitation, featuring economy
and convenience, for people interested in Canada

Here’s your invitation to discover why Canadian books dominate our bestseller
lists. If you’re interested in Canada, then join us in an exciting voyage of discovery.

The Readers’ Club of Canada, created by and for Canadians, offers the very
best Canadian books to members from coast to coast.

In this club, you only buy the books you really want; no minimum purchase is
demanded. The Canadian Reader,the Club’s lively journal, keeps you,up-to-the-
minute on the exciting world of writing and publishing in Canada. There’s no
membership fee and the Canadian Reader is free. Your purchases are at book-
store prices, sometimes less. You’re never charged for “postage and handling”.
And Bonus Certificates, earned with your purchases, stretch your book dollars 348
by about 20%. price $8.95

The Club provides personal, civilized service for several thousand people like
you. Now, with help from the Canada Council and the Ontario Arts Council, we
are able to enroll more members. i

If you belong with us, then take your first Selection and your free
Introductory Bonus from the typical Readers’ Club offerings on this page.

Take one book
FREE

when you choose your first Selection(s)

347 The Backbencher. Gor-
don Aiken. What Parliament

343 X
price $10.00

352 Empire and Communi-
cations. H.A. Innis. The

339 Canajan, Eh? Mark
Orkin. Hilarious bestseller

is really like. $8.95

324 Klondike. Pierre Ber-
ton. The classic on the great
Gold Rush. $10.00

349 Gentle Patriot. Denis
Smith. Political biography
of Walter Gordon. $12.50

336 Wilderness Women.
Jean Johnston. Adventures
of eight unknown pioneers.
$8.95

350 The Diviners. Margaret
Laurence. A triumphant
bestselling novel. $8.95

297 The Bush Garden. Nor-
throp Frye. Essays by Can-
ada’s paramount man of
letters. $7.50

breakthrough book that in-
spired McLuhan. $12.50

338 Sitting Bull: The Years

in Canada. Grant MacEwan.

The RCMP and the victors
of Little Big Horn. $8.95

353 Marshall Delaney at

the Movies. R obert Fulford.

Today’s world as seen in
film. $10.00

355 The Indomitable Lady
Doctors. Carlotta Hacker.
True stories of courage and
determination. $8.50

335 A Nice Place to Visit.
Hugh Garner. A rare mys-
tery by Canada’s best loved
storyteller. $6.95

EXTRA BONUS!

Enclose payment (cheque or m.o.) for your first Selection(s) and receive
an extra bonus: six oversize reproductions of classic political cartoons

about the way we really
talk. $7.95

330 Mike: Vol. II. Lester B.

Pearson. The Suez Crisis

and Pearson’s rise to leader-

ship. $12.50
341 Kamouraska. Anne

Hébert. Passion and violence
in nineteenth century Que-

bec. $6.95

337 Grass Roots. Heather
Robertson. Life on the
Prairies today. $10.00

345 Caricature History of
Canadian Politics. J. W.
Bengough. Cartoon classic
from the Confederation
years. $10.00

from the Confederation years. Shipped in a sturdy mailing tube and

perfect for framing. Free if payment enclosed.

351
price $15.00

The Readers’ Club of Canada
35 Britain Street, Toronto M5A 1R7, Ont.

Enroll me as a member and send me the Selection(s) and Bonus I
have ordered below (numbers in boxes). Send me the Canadian
Reader each month. If I don’t want a particular offering, you will
accept my instructions on the form always supplied. I need buy no
minimum number of books through the Club but I will earn Bonus
Certificates with each purchase of a Selection or Alternate. I can
resign from the Club at any time without penalty.

(=27 b Alath + |
=]

My Selection(s)
My Free Bonus

Payment for Selection(s) enclosed. Send extra bonus.

| P me at prices shown.
Name
Address

City Zone Prov.

(same offer in U.S. Slightly different overseas)
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THIS JOKER IS ON

HUGH HEFNER’S

PAYROLL

By Pat Donaldson

RRRrrring, RRRRRRRrrring, RRRRrrrring.

It wasn't even eight o’clock yet and the phone was ringing for the second
time that morning. The noise stopped but moments later a gruff, “It's for
you..." was the signal to turn over and switch on my “Up and At Em”

button.
“Hello?"

"Ha HA!!l Got YOU out of bed for a change, eh?”

Joker.

But that’'s what Jim Will is...a joker. A guy who
actually supports himself, a wife and eight (yes,
eight) kids on the money he makes thinking funny.
Not in a grand style mind you. He doesn’t live in a
big fancy house complete with swimming pool,
Cadillac and California sunshine. Instead, he holes
up in them thar hills (Calgary’s Huntington Hills),
owns a beat up Pontiac, shops at Co-op, loves kids,
his wife sick jokes, and the postman.

Ahhh. The postman. The very word makes Jim get
up and take notice. Literally, the arrival of the
postman marks the beginning of his day, because
normally it's like this...

RRRRRRRrrrrrring! RRRRrrrring!
RRRRrrr... "Hello?"”

“Hi! May I speak with Jim please?”
“He's not up yet.”

Oh... [It's almost lunch time].

“Is he sick?"”

“No, but he won't get up 'til the mail
comes.”

“When's that?”

“’Bout 1:30 or 2:00..."

Ohe..

36

That’s how it is. Jim’s life is built around the mail
deliveries. After all, that postman might have in his
hand a cheque from Hugh Hefner thanking him for a
cartoon idea, another from Brad Anderson (Marma-
duke) or a note from any of the dozens of cartoonists
Jim feeds with ideas. That's enough to get a person
out of bed. A

How does anybody get into such a racket? Not
easily.

In 1963 Jim and an artist friend managed to sell
several cartoons to Oilweek and, thus inspired, Jim
entered a cartoon contest sponsored by the Calgary
Jaycees in The Albertan. He was a winner and can
still turn out bacon and eggs on the electric frying
pan he received as a prize. i

He decided that maybe this was the way to fame
and fortune and began sending gag after gag to any
and all the markets that he knew. Once, after
receiving another rejection slip he wrote back asking
for criticism. Just what was he doing wrong?
Simple. “Your drawings are lousy and your gag lines
weak,” was the straight to the point reply.
Undaunted he kept trying, after all somebody was
making a living at the game.

Then success! He made two sales!

That was enough to convince him to quit his job
as a night clerk at the old Queens Hotel and jump
into gag writing full time. It was seven months



before he received another check, and another four
yearthaafieh. Bled Avtifie he began earning anything

like SeSnesiplifaliections me.

“ggé%%@\ﬁ',ﬂ\i%uéﬁl?“ﬂ‘\(case of feast or famine,”
say$ nis Tong suffering wife, Maxine. “it’s hard to
budget or make plans when you never know how
much money you're going to have, or when you're
going to have it.”

It takes a stout hearted man to stand up to those
kind of odds and stick around ‘til he’s won.

And it’s been a lonely battle. At night when the
kids are in bed he works at the desk and typewriter
he has set up in the corner of his bedroom. He
doesn’t do any artwork himself because over the
years in a process of trial and error he learned that
he’s best at thinking up and describing cartoon
situations and writing captions for them.

“I took a course once, in cartooning. They say that
anyone can learn. But | can’t.”

Never mind. Cartoon ideas he churns out by the
hundreds and thousands. His master plan is that if
he can think of enough ideas some of them have to
be good enough for somebody.

The system works something like this. Jim thinks
up the cartoon ideas and captions and types each on
a number coded file card in duplicate. The original
he sends off to an artist somewhere in North
America who does that particular type of cartoon
successfully. The artist looks over the ideas, picks
out the ones, if any, he likes and immediately sends
this information along with the rejects back to Jim.
Jim enters this information on his duplicate cards
and packs the rejects off to the next man on his list.
Gags or one liners as they’re known in the trade
work about the same way except that they’re sent
directly to the market involved.

The artist, then draws up the cartoons from the
ideas Jim and any other writers have fed him that
day and he sends them off to the most likely market.
If he gets a sale then he divides the money, be it $10,
$100, or $500, in a pre-arranged split between
himself and Jim...70/30, 60/40 or whatever. But, the
gag man always get the lesser amount and he has to
trust that the cartoonist will hold up his end of the

deal. “There’s a lot of trust in this business,” Jim
says

] don’t know if Mom’s talked to you yet . . .
but here's MY side of it .. ./

Vander Wal photc



Sammasmhdidgetachiidse Playboy, have their own
cartéSpegesCalirstiens afford to pay a living rate to the
gag Eﬁ@%@@ﬁﬁﬁ%@éﬁ?ﬁ‘ﬁ%on ideas into them. Other
markets buy from a small elite group of cartoonists
and unless a writer is plugged into.them the chances
of breaking that particular market are nil. Jim sells
to them all...Don Orehek, Dom Rinaldo, Brucke
Akerman, Len Hermann and Canadian Lo Linkert.
He’s admired by these heavy weights, too, as these
letters from cartoonist Ford Button testify:

Hello Jim:
Took: B75 D46 74V 67Y
Gosh, your batch had some really fine ones in
this time. | usually don’t take this many gags,
but | couldn’t resist these. The major reason is
that | can draw these up, as is, without editing
or changing as | so often have to do with some
work.
Sales during the month of July netted me $350.
without effort. | painted my house, entered a
clothesline show and sold some illustrations to
a local agency. POST has had three batches of
my cartoons dating back to June 16th. Many of
your gags are among these. They say no news
is good news. Let’s hope so.
It’'s back to the board Jim, and continued
success to you!

Cordially,

Ford

Hello Jim:
Took: P84 R15

You are certainly in a good league with Tann,
Orehek, Busino and Hoest. Continue feeding
these fellows your best! They’re big sellers and
mighty fine cartoonists. If all the men in the
business followed their example we would be in
one of the top professions.
| saw a complimentary note about you in the
publication called CARTOON BUSINESS. This
sheet is put. out by the National Cartoon
Service. Bob “Slim” Johnson is the big seller at
MAGAZINE MANAGEMENT now, and it would
do you good to send to him. He’s the one who
complimented you. Their address is: Cartoon
Business, Box 2611, Grand Central Station,
New York. Tell ’em | sentcha.
By the way | would endorse his compliment
anytime. y
Yes, | followed your post office strike,
sympathizing with you every minute.
A clothes line show is nothing other than
displaying paintings and drawings etc. outside
on a snow fence. It's very popular here in the
States.
It's back to the board, Jim, and continued
success.

Cordially,

Ford

Scattered thoughout Jim’s scrapbooks from the
past decade are several letters of this sort. Words of
encouragement sent back and forth through the
mails. Often it’'s the only form of communication
between men who have worked together for years.

The loneliness is what prompted Jim to run an ad
in the Herald last year offering to teach the business

to the few hopefuls he thought must be around
somewhere. He was inundated with calls, but none
seemed to have the staying power or professional
attitude necessary to make a success of the work.
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Jim usually works at night when the kids are in bed and that's why it's sometimes hard to get
hold of him ealy in the day. The gags and (grt00n ideas in the files number well over

10,000.

Vander Wal photo

Always, there were petty excuses for not getting
ideas or drawings back and Jim eventually gave up
the idea of finding a working partner in Calgary.

The ideal situation would be to work with a whole
group of gag writers...say the kind who feed the big
U.S. comedy shows. Jim almost broke that
market...

A couple of years back Rowan and Martin were
playing in Edmonton and were impressed with the
work Jim showed them from his scrapbooks. Back
in California they wrote and asked Jim to send
material. George Slater (now producer of the Cher
show) phoned and said he liked the work, but, they
were in the middle of taping material for the coming
season and didn’t want to transplant a new gag
writer into the middle of production. “Would he get
in touch in time for next season???”

Would he!!! But when the time came around he
wrote, didn’t get an answer so wrote again and said
that he’d soon be in town. And he was. He drove
down in his beat up buggy only to be told that Slater
had gone to New York that week. All he ended up
with was a two minute interview with Slater’s private
secretary.

Broken dreams.

But you can’t keep a good man down and there's
more than one way to skin a cat. Greeting cards for
example.

Just a few weeks ago Jim heard from cartoonist,
Lo Linkert in Vancouver, tnat a Canadian greeting
card c_ompan%/ in his city was looking for gags for
;helr line of humourous cards. Jim started sending
immediately but hasn’t yet made a sale, although

they just recently wrote b
note, “You’re almost th:

That’s enough for Jim
minute to see if | could
you can say I’'m not jus
anymore. I've sent o
ones. And, oh yeah, |
lists 900 markets...”

You can’t keep @ good man down.

>k with an encouraging
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CROWKILLER by Raymond Thorpe and
Robert Bunker; Signet

Crowkiller is an important book because of its
hard realism. It chips the romance off the
Hollywood nonsense and their fictional, ‘Jere-
miah Johnson'.

In real life, mountain men, who provided the
background for the bigger than human’ fantasies
were almost to a man, cold-blooded killers.

* They were usually rejects from larger society in

most social or psychological senses. The
majority demonstrated less respect for the lives
of Indians than they did for the beaver they
trapped. And on top of it, characters like John
Johnston were sooner or later off on some long
term vengeance binge over a real or imagined
personal grievance against a few Indians. Even if
the original altercation was with a single Indian
it seemed necessary for the mountain man of this
irk to work on his myth by building it into a
justified’ hate for a whole tribe (or tribes). In
such a manner John Johnston (Johnson) became
known as Liver Eatin Johnson, as the trail of
evidence from his special revenge was un-
covered.

In the spring of 1847 as he returned from his
winter traplines he found his newly acquired
Flathead wife in front of their cabin killed and
scalped. Upon determining that the murderers
were Crow he deliberately ‘went out’.

His special revenge left an intentional telltale
calling card: each dead Crow was found with a
gash below the ribs from where the liver had
been cut out and all or part of it eaten raw.

John Johnston's apprenticeship had begun
years earlier with the chance meeting of an
already legendary mountain man, old John
Hatcher.

Hatcher had come upon young John setting
worthless traps in an area “cleaned out afore
'25" and had taken him in tow teaching him to
kill and scalp for fun and profit. On the subject
of tomahawks he advised,

Don't use it unless ye hafter,” he said,
and then observing Johnston's astonish-
ment added: "Spiles the scalp.” Dressed
scalps, he averred, brought big money on
the English market! Young Johnston want-
ed to know why. 'Hangs them up in their
parlors, 'spect,” Hatcher surmised.

The student took the lesson in stride and when
the pair of them killed a small band of Indians he
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watched Hatcher demonstrate a scalping.

After ‘whirling it around several times to
clean it of excess gore, Hatcher deftly
slipped the topknot through the ring in his
belt, pulling it until the bloody side faced
the sky.

“...now let’s see you try one.”

“...he was an apt pupil and now he cut as
clean and sure as his teacher. As he snapped
the trophy Hatcher spoke in some doubt,
“Never scalped a wil' Injun afore, lad?”

“Never seen one afore.”

“Then cuss me for a Kiowa! Ye are better
built fer this work than any man I ever
seed.”

“Slicin’ a man don't both me none,” said
Johnston and Hatcher was to remark later
on his partners expressionless eyes.

As time passed for Johnston he ‘grew’ from
simply an apt pupil to an awe-inspiring figure,
even to his older teachers. So, by the time of his
young wife’s murder he was already known and
respected by trappers and Indians and trusted
over a wide geography of traders.

But after he took on his special hate as most
legendary mountain men did sooner or later, he
became Dapiek Absaroka, the Killer of Crows.
And to most as Liver Eatin’ Johnston and to
some friends on the trail as just ‘Liver Eatin’.

He was so far from the baby-tough romantic
portrayed by Robert Redford in the movie
Jeremiah Johnson, that they should let you in
free. If the total carnage reeked by Johnston and
his other friends who cut their swaths through
Indian territory, from New Mexico to Alberta,
was shown with any realism on the screen most
of the patrons would get sick in their seats!

This is heavy stuff and very said, yet the value
of the book, Crowkiller, is that it documents
man'’s inhumanity to man, an old theme to be
sure. But unless one wants to argue for, or be
left in, ignorance this is an important book. It is
quite amply footnoted as to the facts of
Johnston’s life in specific and other trapper-
killers in general. The introduction, sources
cited, and afterword present a rounded text that
is fairly valid to people who are historically
inclined. Unlike Mountain Man, by Vardis
Fisher, it is not mystical, nor flowery and in
some places not nearly so well written especially
in regard to the form of a novel.
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SPINNING WHEELS
WEAVING LOOMS:
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Western Canada'’s

largest selection of

weaving & needlecraft

supplies. Wools, linens,

novelty fibres and yarns trom

around the world. Appleton’screwe!

Paternayan Persian, Embroidery fabrics

and transfers, Scandinavian embroidery kits,

Rya backing, transfers, Mono & Penelope
canvases, Quilting supplies, Macrame cords, beads
and unusual finds, dyes and mordants, instruction classes.

GINA BROWN TIKA
NEEDLECRAFTS WOOLCRAFTS
1230A - 17th Ave. S.W. 11023 - 127 St.
Calgary, Alberta Edmonton T5M 0T3
__244-1333 452-8286

jewelry

novega

211-17 AVE. S.W., CALGARY - 264-3084
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THE POPULAR SMALL CARS—

* COMET * CAPRI *BOBCAT
Making New Friends Every Day

AT
Calgary's Import and Small

Car Centre
Universal Sales and Service Lid.
1920 BOW TRAIL S.W. 266-5611

OFF. 289-8570 282-1773 RES. 282-4989
BOETTGER REALTY LTD.

ESTABLISHED 1960
Selling - Homes - Apartments - Farms - Ranches
Hotels - Motels - Insurance

814 - 16tv AVE. N.W.

J 2 CALGARY T2M 0J9 ALBERTA
1/‘3‘ )
&

“Listings Wanted”
HELMUT BOETTGER

Discover the beauti-
ful outdoors - then
drop in to see us and
discover how beauti-
ful the indoors can

be.

"Where Today's Aladdin brings Tomorrow's Lighting”

\ £ 4
EjTUS LAMPLAND core. LTD.

124 -16th AVE.,N.E.¢ CALGARY ¢ Phone 277-1941

Some of the informative footnotes do give the
feeling of pseudo-history but on further check-
ing and cross-reference with other histories and
biographies it holds up for this writer well
enough to be referred to as ‘The true story of
Jeremiah Johnson'! G. Parry, Esq.

CALGARY by Grant MacEwan
Prairie Books

Written in 1958 by MacEwan, this book gives
a realistic historical background of the out-
standing events and renowned personalities that
have lived and helped build the city of Calgary.
The author has added a new chapter and new
illustrations to the book which brings it up to
date to the celebrated Centennial year. Al-
though this book is limited in its scope and is
localized to the Calgary area, it's enjoyable
reading for those who want to know the
background of the city from the time that
Inspector Brisebois and his troop of 50 mounted
Police rode into this beautiful area,to the present
city with a population over 400,000. Many of
these MacEwan explains, had to ‘be warned
against the danger of thinking of Heaven as a
second best place to live.”

BATTLE FOR THE BAY by Grant MacEwan

Grant MacEwan, a man who has contributed
much to the telling of Western History, has
added a new dimension with his book, the Battle
For the Bay. It's been well researched and
documents the many hardships the West has had
to overcome in opening The Bay, even to the
extent it is now.

As event after event unfolds the reader is
faced with many questions. How beneficial
would it be to open the Bay from the standpoint
of the Prairie Provinces and the vast north
country? Would it do anything in the way of
lowering freight rates to the East? Why is the
country so slow to accept a seaport to the
Northeast? Is it because we're caught in an East
West political entanglement? Answers and
propositions are available.

The idea of a great northern port is an exciting
concept and the book is entertaining and
educational, told in a lively narrative style.
Especially the chapter which is written in
theform of a diary of the author’s trip as “The
First Person to be admitted to Canada by
Customs and Immigration via Churchill.”

Fascinating reading for Easterners who want
to open up their minds about the west and
westerners who want to open up their part of the
country. E. Chernoff
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Because of Robin’Skelton's stylistic approach
and studied allusions, there may be limited
appreciation for Timelight. When you get
beyond the dependence upon the works of
others, you find that Professor Skelton has
much to say.

In his preface he states that he has “attempted
to creaté a whole that is more than the sum of its
parts.” In this he has succeeded for the title
“Timelight” is an intricate finale as he cleverly
pulls in all the strings to create:

“That inward music
which affirms the harmony and the whole.”

Although the reader suffers through tortuous
dreams, sad memories and some rather cruel
and grotesque imagery in “Eleven from a
Bestiary”, breathing comes easily by the end of
the book as Skelton speaks of:

“finding in age

a new Spring

of clearer water
Another knowledge
turning my face
into the light.”

In the book there are a number of gems of the
quality which are “timeless and of time”. One
example is in “Tidying the Study.”

“...we respond

equally to necessity and dream

unsure which is the dream and which the

need.”
A second is from “Robert Graves In Deya,
Mallorca”:

“What matters is not scholarship or fame

but being both of shadow

and of light

of root and air

of furnace and of sea

of Time and of eliminated Time."”

Robin Skelton’s talent really lies in writing
about poetry and poets. In the above and
“Burning Sticks, Mallorca” he writes with deep
understanding, and in these he achieves status as
a poet to be listened to. H. Keffer

Specialists in Canadiana

613 11Ave SW_Calgary 263-22151

* Decorative Mirrors
* Bronze and Antique Mirrors
* Free Estimates’

* Mirrors made to measure

BENNETTS

SOUTHCENTRE MALL

MIRROR BOUTIQUE

JMN 'MIN A tremendous selection of

antique and not-so antique

20e0OPNERGERIOERIRRDIRS S

LRI E w1 home furnishings,
decorator pieces, and
collectibles. Canadian and
imported.

INTERIORS
S TR 1301- Ist St. SW,

Ny

Commercial assignments welcomed 263-1288

Enroll at JACOBSON’S
BEAUTY SCHOOL

Enroll now and learn the
internationally famous Pivot
Point System by practical
experience under qualified
instructresses.

Come in and see our
magnificent school or write
or phone for our brochure.

\ 631-7th Avenue S.W. 263-2105

SUMMER IS PLANTING TIME

Begin With Expert’s Help ... Go to Whitburn’s Early.
and choose your plants in their large in-town
greenhouses. Plants in specially prepared soil marked as
to colour and height. This year there are many new, hard
to find hybrids of early growth type plants, designed
especially for our climate. For 52 years by the written
word and by proven example and on TV, these experts
have shown Westerners how to be a good gardener. Buy
your plants or fresh cut flowers at Whitburn’s
Greenhouses 715 Rideau Rd.... the first road West at
South end of the Mission bridge on 4 St. S.W.

e &
o WHITBURN‘S LIMITED

GREENHOUSE - 715 Rideau Rd.
243-3446
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Grtoons o other fun things

ACROSS 3. Close
1. Explored the Athabaska A JORR. e , searched
River to Great Slave Lake for the North West Pas-
5. Deed sage.
8. Harvest 5. Champion
12. Region 6. Determined that -the
13. Pigeon talk Asian & American conti-
14. Hold in possession nents were separate
15. A Bulgarian or Pole, etc. 7. First name in home
16. Age permanents
17. Notion 8. Greek letter
18. Finishing stroke on a 9. A Couriers de bois
letter. 10. Stove
20. Relation 11. Crest
22. Writing fluid 19. Distant
23. Hang loose 21. A distance in Annam
25. Man’s name 24. Prison (alt. sp.)
27. Noton 26. Put into operation
30. Arctic explorer 27. Overseas Food Corp.
35. Shape (abbr.)
37. Open (poet.) 28. Exclamation reputed to
38. Pl. of 16 across be made by some giants
39. Father of New France when they smell blood.
42. Ship clock 29. Explorer who disap-
43. Born peared in the Arctic
44. Sleep 31. Mineral spring
46. Chinese water buffalo 32. Mine (Ger.)
48. .. Mahal 33. Chemical suffix
51. Here Cartier erected a 34. Notation on rubber
cross & claimed the land cheque
for his king. 36. A French miss. (abbr.)
55. Hide 40. Stroke
57. Steal 41. Old horse
59. Ostrich 45. West Coast explorer
60. Flower 46. A kind of tree
61. Tea 47. Air (comb. form.)
62. Loud noise 49. Curves
63. Connection BOAL - ch o Cabot
64. Plank’s curve on a ship 52. Scram
65. Those (arch & alter. sp.) 53. Song of praise
DOWN 54. Scottish earth
1. Be accepted as adequate 56. Tongue clacking )
2 58. Bark of hounds in pursuit

44

. Heraldic bearing

Solution on page 40

P.1D:

CANADIAN EXPLORERS

My mother and father
Were in a fight.

I thought of running,
But would it be right?

As | thought of this

Some glass started breaking
With such a noise

That the house started shaking.

| thought of the creatures
I'd have to take

If 1 did run away

Just after daybreak.

But, if | didn't

I'd be able to play
Maybe mess around
With my race set all day.

The shouting stopped

So | made my decision.
| think I'll stay home
And watch television.

by Ray Dewit 7 years]

!

(S amam s

“A E)ilingual yes man!

| like that in anemployee.”
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Why is she
SO interested in your
telephone number ?

Ever wondered why we promptly ask for
your phone number when you call AGT?
Your telephone number tells us where fo
transfer your call to connect you with your
own AGT Service Representative. Each of our
“SRs" has a list of customer accounts to loolk
after.

Service Representatives perform many duties.

They arrange for customers fo get service on
a convenient day, and for new phone
numbers fo appear correctly in the phone
book. They offer helpful advice about special
equipment and services, and help you select
extension phones like the classic Decorator
models.

And, among many other things, they listen
to complaints!

During the last quarter century, Alberta’s
rapid population growth has led to a
phenomenal increase in AGT's worlsload. In
the last twenty-five years, the number of
phones has multiplied from 78,740 to an
esfimated 770,000 in 1975. For the SR, this
represents an 850 per cent increase in calls
from customers and in customer records to
be maintained.

Since 1950, we've increased our toral staff
from less than 1,500 to well over 8,000. By
constantly searching out and training more
qualified people, we strive to keep
complaints down to a minimum. But if you
do have one, your SR will take sfeps to see
that it's properly dealt with. She's interested
in you, not just your phone number.

Keeping up with Alberta’s growth — an ongoing challenge for all of us at
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