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Dave Negrych
Contributing Writer

The teens of the town were mostly found, at the Jubilee,
Friday nights.
Vickery’s band on the stage, the rock and roll age, got to
setting things just right!
Draped slacks, convoy coats, haircuts like a duck’s rear,
And other trends that melted away with the passing of the
years.
They went stag or with a group; perhaps on a date;
Smiling the girl, bashful the beau, perceiving a lifelong
mate.
The jiving, the dancing, the secret romancing,
Maidens pining for a tall handsome brute,
But when things came to pass, most times alas,
They’d settle for a lesser galoot,
A second-choice specimen, who’d come up to call,
And dance them away from a night near the wall.
And so it went on, at the weekend fun, in that swinging
old-time hall.
But to bite off taste of a wild, wacky place, and envision
tremendous delights,
Wait one more day, and then make your way, to Creighton
on Saturday night!
There the old town hall, served up a quaint call, 

in springtime, in winter, in fall.
The joint was right-jammed from beginning to end, and
nobody gave a good damn,
‘bout the drunks and the hunks, and whatever stunk, in the
corner down near the can.
A sodden geezer there, hip flask, eyes unclear, his dancing
a chore,
Pickled silly on cheap rye from the government store.
A doctor so swilled, he was almost killed, a-running up
walls,
And dropping dead-drunk on the floor!
Sheepskin Pete sawed on the fiddle, a miner played guitar,
Oscar on the clarinet, as Lawrence measured the bars,
A kid on the banjo, and a piano’s notes unfurled,
Rockin’, stompin’, swaying the musical gusts swirled.
A string of hard-up bachelors, eyeing up the girls.
As the melodies a-drifted, the dancers twirled all around,
Schottisches, waltzes, polkas, women’s toes in dreadful
alarm,
And folks a-doing the butterfly, a-bruising up their arms.
With the frenzied commotion, oft times I have felt,
It’s a wonder that the snow outside the place didn’t melt!
The clods and the ladies, and the other local slicks,
At length to the strains of the last waltz did mix.
Yet despite the sweat and the reek, despite aching feet,
They’d remuster and get at it again the next week!�

Stomping 1955
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Ihaven’t picked many blueberries in recent
years but it all came back to me as I was

picking a small glassfull for a photo to
accompany Harry Antoniw’s blueberry
wine recipe on page 36.

As a kid there was something special
about going blueberry picking. It was the
only time the whole family would walk in
the bush together, from our cabin on Big
Island Lake (Manistikwan) to the higher
ridges of bedrock toward Flin Flon. There
were always lots of blueberries back there
and our mission was to fill our pails. A
two-quart honey pail with a wire loop was
my favourite. Pa carried a three and a half
gallon brass coloured pail which was usual-
ly full before we’d head for home.

Searching under willow bushes and in
small clumps of trees amid the rocky ridges
one learned life lessons. “Pick ’em clean
where you are,” Pa would say, “never mind
running around looking for the perfect
patch with berries like grapes. Don’t run
with a full pail,” — oops.

I remember the tart taste of mossberries
to cleanse the palette — after eating a few
of those red berries the blueberries tasted

so sweet again. The wonderful smell of the
hot earth as I crawled about on my knees,
the buzz of the occasional horsefly inter-
rupting the solitude of the blueberry patch.

When all the pails were filled we had a
very satisfied walk home.

After a refreshing drink of “freshie” and
a swim, Pa would take a large bowl, and
the pails of berries down to the motorboat.
He would fire up the 18 h.p. Evenrude and
at just the right speed we’d begin pouring
the berries from the pails into the bowl.
The wind would blow away the leaves and
small green berries and only the fat ripe
blueberries would remain. This always had
a certain magic about it and it saved a lot of
work cleaning the berries. Ma canned the
berries in mason jars and they were a won-
derful dessert all winter.

In this issue, along with a feature on
hockey player Reid Simpson, a story on the
water bomber pilots, the secret lives of the
dragonflies, the continuing saga of Myrna
Guymer’s “extreme snowbirding” adven-
tures, and many more stories out of the
north, we bring you a recipe for blueberry
wine. 

Blueberry wine — talk about a 
celebration of summer. Enjoy.

Frank Fieber, Editor

rNr magazine is distributed
free at over 100 locations. Our
website, northroots.ca displays
an electronic version. For those
who would like a paper copy
mailed to their address, we are
now offering a subscription at
$30 for six issues. A cheque or
money order along with your
address will get your subscrip-
tion going. 

From the editor
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Myrna Guymer
Contributing Writer

After five weeks of tent living in
a trailer park, our new dwelling
had my husband, Glen, and me

feeling that our time in Mazatlan,
Mexico was off to a fresh start.

Our room, though small, had all
the necessary amenities. The kitch-
enette meant no more squatting frog-
like to cook. Our private bathroom
meant no more toilet paper tucked
underarm for mad dashes to the public
john. Sleeping in the tent had been
restful but now we were only one
street from the Pacific Ocean. The
whooshing sounds of rolling surf
washed over us each night and sent us
restfully into dreamland.

Outside in the brick-walled yard,

bougainvillea trees proclaimed greet-
ings in radiant shades of magenta,
fuschia and coral. Papaya, banana,
lime and mango trees begged to be
picked. Under the thatched palm roof
of the palapa (patio), we sipped coffee
and tea while doves, orioles, crows,
sparrows and sundry other unidenti-
fied birds announced morning. The
rooster who crowed all night must
have been napping then.

Treating us like family, our land-
lord, Francisco Gonzalez Dadda,
(Paco) took us into his care. He
became our good friend and mentor.

“You should learn Spanish,” Paco,
39, said, and offered to teach us. He
had learned English while studying in
Britain and travelling in other coun-
tries around the world as a ship’s offi-
cer. Later he became a merchant
marine captain.

Several evenings a week we gath-
ered with dictionaries and enthusiasm
to learn useful phrases and words that
would enable us to better communi-
cate.

Our initiation included Mexican
food. He cooked up tortillas, quesadil-
las, shrimp wrapped in bacon and
hamburgers like those that he had sold
as a young fellow in his native
Mexico City. With Paco we had no
worries about eating in restaurants.
However, one evening after our les-
son, Paco, Glen and I ate seafood
soup in a popular restaurant. Shortly
after eating, when simultaneous pro-
jectile explosions from both ends of
my body were not stopping, Paco
called an ambulance.

In the hospital, stomach pumping
didn’t stop the 12-hour rejection. But
two days of intravenous infusion had

Cruising in Mazatlan

E x t r e m e  S n o w b i r d i n g

The four guys who experienced grief with me off the shores of Teacapan
— Photos, Myrna Guymer

In our last issue, the extreme
snowbirds had just finished five
weeks of tent camping when they
found a new friend, Paco, with a
room for rent — and two sailboats. 
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me cured; and definitely cured me of
any desire to ever eat oysters again.

“Listening to you nearly had Paco
and me wretching too," Glen told me
later.

Besides rooms for let, Paco owned
another business, Yacht Sailing and
Sport Fishing. Once Glen got wind
that two of Paco’s boats were sail-
boats, he biked to the marina every
day with rags and tools trailing from
every pocket. Paco had no complaint
with Glen refinishing teak or repairing
rigging. Glen even lengthened the
boom of one sailboat. With the devo-
tion my husband has for boats, it
would not have surprised me to dis-
cover him building another sailing
craft.

My Canadian, and attempts at
Mexican, cooking must have passed
favourably with Paco for Glen and I
were both invited aboard each time
Paco suggested, “Let’s go sailing.”

The Sea of Cortez, those coastal
waters between the Baja California
and the western shores of Mexico,
provides enough ocean adventure to
satisfy my yen for the deep. My
Popeye husband may not agree, but
characteristics of the Sea have my full
respect. Connected to the Pacific
Ocean, the Sea of Cortez is 240 kilo-
meters (150 miles) across at the
widest point and its length measures
over 1,100 km (700 m). Currents
range from six km/h (4 m.p.h.) in
open water to an incredible 30 km/h
(20 m.p.h.) in other areas. High tides
can influence depth levels to such a
degree that drops between three to
four metres (eight to ten feet) can
occur in just 20 to 30 minutes.

On sailing trips with Paco, we
have photographed, and even petted,
cavorting Pacific White-sided dol-
phins, matching their wide grins with
our own. I’m convinced they smile
and laugh as they run before the bow
of the boat. Their breaching, spinning
and flaunting of their marvelous
swimming and diving antics make our
sleek ship look like a barge in com-
parison.

Near the main harbour of Mazatlan
is a cluster of rocks known locally as
Sea Lion Rock. There a large group of

sea lions wallow year-round entertain-
ing tourists with loud arf, arf, arfing.
As boat loads of tourists pass by, they
slide from their small rock outcrop-
ping, lolling in the waves with one
fin pointing skyward as though to
wave. Possibly they are thumbing a
snout at the intrusion on their after-
noon basking.

Giant sea turtles as big around
as car tires, grab one’s attention at
sea too. On a calm day, they float
dead-like with sunbathing birds rid-
ing piggy-back until an intruder
approaches. Then, the turtle silently
submerges, barely making a ripple,
and leaves its passenger to fly off or
get a dunking.

Teacapan, a tiny fishing village
130 km (80 m) south of Mazatlan on
one of Mexico’s largest estuaries, is
best known for bird watching. Along
mangrove lagoons and canals, birders
can see herons, flamingos, Canadian
ducks, and numerous other species of
birds. The village is situated on the
tip of a 30 kilometre (18 m) sparse-
ly populated peninsula. The penin-
sula forms a natural harbour of sorts
but even at high tide the shifting bot-
tom sands at the entrance can cause
grief for keelboats. A lot of grief.

My first overnight ocean sailing
adventure with four guys met with
just such grief. At night. When the gas
tank ran out. In 10 foot swells. And
when the anchor line got tangled
around the propellor. And the skipper
had to be lowered into the water from
the back of the boat. And those same
swells threatened to drown the skip-
per. And when he threatened to keel
haul the dummy who left the anchor
line dragging. 

The rest of the night we pitched
and rolled at anchor. At sunrise as the
fishermen were heading out to sea,
our skipper called one of them to pilot
us through the channel. Thoughts of a
return trip onboard were too much for
one of the four guys aboard our boat.
The last we saw of him was his back-
side disappearing into the morning
mist. Guess he figured there was less
grief riding the bus.

“There IS more to life than sail-
ing,” I often say to Glen. His dazed
look always tells me that he does
NOT agree.

And there is more to Mexico too.�

E x t r e m e  S n o w b i r d i n g

A hook fin dolphin, making an
impressive splash and dive. Below:
Comforts in our new abode in
Mazatlan, no more squatting to cook.

Spanish lessons, sailing lessons and soaking up the sun

Bananas, ripe for the picking.



Andrew Keddie
Contributing Writer

In 1979 a small English coal-mining town made news
headlines because of a dragonfly with a half-metre
wingspan. One can easily imagine this large fossilized

insect hurtling through the air, capturing and devouring
hapless prey. 

Of course, the air some 300 million years ago in the
Carboniferous period was probably unlike the air today. It
likely was denser and had much higher levels of oxygen.
Both factors are considered important to the flight capabil-
ity of the “giant” insects of long ago. Their flight mecha-
nism — muscles, wings and associated skeletal structures
— would not be sufficient to get and keep them off the
ground today.

The ancient dragonfly I just described was a member of
the Protodonata, ancestors of the damselflies and dragon-
flies. The largest of these today has a wingspan of 10 cm. 

Most of us are familiar with adult dragonflies. These
superb fliers, often brightly coloured, are voracious preda-
tors and quite unafraid of humans. 

They dart about us at the beach, in the boat or on the
patio. 

Their seemingly haphazard flight is actually a food-
gathering activity. 

An excellent sense of vision, aided by large compound
eyes, makes it possible for them to capture prey in the air.
Most dragonflies, and their relatives, damselflies, feed on
small insects such as mosquitoes, midges, and small
moths, with some of the larger dragonflies feeding on
bees, butterflies and even other dragonflies.

are among the most 
beautiful

of insects. And they 
eat mosquitoes, too.

dragonflies
With their shimmering wings 

and sparkling, metallic bodies,

dragonflies
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Darners dragonfly Aeshna sp.
- Photo by Frank Fieber



Adult dragonflies can be difficult to
catch even with a large net. Some collec-
tors have resorted to shotguns loaded with
fine shot to knock them out of the air
(I don’t think there was a bag
limit). 

Dragonflies and damselflies
are not “true” flies but mem-
bers of the Order Odonata. 

Worldwide there are
approximately 5,000 species,
mostly tropical. Several
hundred species have
been collected in Canada,
with about 67 in
Saskatchewan. 

Insects in immature stages are
aquatic and predaceous, like their adult
counterparts, and live in  lakes, ponds and
streams.  

Insects in the immature stages, known as nymphs (or
larvae), feed on smaller aquatic organisms, with some
nymphs of the larger species capturing tadpoles and even
small fish. 

Food capture in this environment varies among species
as well. 

Some nymphs move cautiously through aquatic vegeta-
tion, picking off prey that they encounter. Others lie in
ambush, some even digging burrows to camouflage their
presence. 

These nymphs have highly modified mouthparts.

A lower lip hinged and folded back on itself can be
extended with incredible speed to impale its prey on
impressive teeth or spines. 

The truly aquatic species can breathe while submerged.
In some species, tufts or blade-like extensions on the

abdomen provide the surface area for extracting oxygen
from the water. 

Other species use internal gills, similar to gills in
fish. While the function is the same, however, the
body location is quite different. 

In dragonfly nymphs, these gills are found in
the rectum and water is pumped in and out

of the rectum through the anus. 
This can be described as breathing

through the butt. 
Most species complete development

within a year, with the insect in its final
immature stage climbing out of the water

to complete metamorphosis and emerge
as an adult. 
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Dimensional lumber
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Grade stamped to meet building codes.
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All designs can be customized to your needs.
Call now to order your copy of  the 
Nelson Homes Delivers Dreams catalogue,
with over 80 plans from starter to executive homes.

Need ideas? 

000-000-0000

Nelson Homes are built with only the finest quality Canadian,
kiln-dried lumber available. Find out why more than 35,000
families world-wide have chosen a Nelson Home -
visit: www.nelson-homes.com
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Al Sproxton
A Plus Construction
204-687-4838

From the collection of the author - River Jewelwings - a
pair of damselflies caught in tandem, 1973.  

- Photo by Sunil Rajput 

Continued page 8



Continued from page 7

You can see the cast skin (exoskeleton) of this stage on
dock pilings, boathouse walls, or plants. Once fully emerged
with wings expanded and flightworthy, adults take to the air.

The adults look very different from their nymphal stages,
and indeed they have undergone a dramatic transformation. 

Now they breathe in the air rather than underwater, and
fly rather than walk or swim. In addition to food gathering,
flight is essential to finding a mate. 

Courtship behaviour is quite varied and often elaborate. 
The males of some species set up territories, which they

patrol in regular flight patterns.  
While difficult to prove, a reasonable motive for this

behaviour is the desire to fend off other males and increase
encounters with females of the species.  

One of the most beautiful damselflies that I have
encountered in the boreal forest is Calopteryx aequabilis,
known to some as the river jewelwing.  

The metallic bodies of the adults sparkle in bright sun-
light and their black wingtips make the fluttering flight of
this species, the largest of the damselflies in our area, a treat
to observe. You may note that two specimens are pinned
one above another in one view.  This pair was caught in tan-
dem. The male grasps the female behind the head so that
she can bend her abdomen forward below the male and
recover sperm, thereby completing the mating act. This in
tandem mating position is characteristic of the Odonata and,

as you can guess, makes them vulnerable to collectors,
given that their thoughts are likely elsewhere. In this
species the female grasps onto vegetation, sticking her
abdomen below the water surface to insert the eggs into
the submerged stem. The male, meanwhile, remains on
guard in the immediate vicinity. In other species, eggs are
simply dropped onto the water surface or laid on plant tis-
sue.  

Many species complete their lifecycle in a single year
while others, especially in the cooler climates of the far
north, can take years. 

Dragonflies and damselflies are uniformly beneficial
both as immatures and as adults — perhaps that is why
they receive good press. However, I like to think that their
great beauty and interesting flight patterns also contribute
to their popularity. My older brothers, children during the
Second World War, envisioned the aerial displays as
encounters between Allied and enemy aircraft. My friends
and I found our own entertainment with these insects. We
would throw bits of paper into the air in an effort to fool
the flying adults. Those in the immediate area would veer
briefly toward this debris in hopes of food, but only once
— a clear indication of their ability to learn.  I still cheer
them on whenever I see them, encouraging them to destroy
as many mosquitoes as possible.  

And whenever I visit Denare Beach, I make a pilgrim-
age to see my old friend, the river jewelwing.�

Dr. Keddie was born and raised in Flin Flon.
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LUD of Cranberry Portage Office
105 Portage Road, P.O. Box 209
Cranberry Portage,  MB  R0B 0H0
E-mail: ludcran@mts.net

Located just outside the Town of The Pas, our
boundaries stretch 120 km from south of The Pas
and as northerly as Cranberry Portage.

R.M. of Kelsey

Lakefront Lots for Sale
Call 204-687-0071

$1.00 Commercial/Residential
Lots for Sale

A  True Northern Experience

Fishing Derbies, Camping Facilities, Snowmobile Trails and so much more!

•Cranberry Portage Trout Challenge – August Long Weekend
•Cranberry Portage Bombardier Rally - 1st weekend in March
•Wanless 75th Anniversary Homecoming - July 30th to August 1st/04
•Wanless Jamboree - 3rd weekend in July
•Opasquia Agricultural Society Fair & Exhibition Third weekend in June
•Ralls Island Annual Ski-doo Poker Derby
•Home of the Halcrow Lake Golf & Country Club

Rural Municipality of Kelsey
264 Fischer Ave., P.O. Box 578
The Pas,  MB  R9A 1K6
E-mail: rmkelsey@mts.net
Website: www.thepasarea.com

From Farming to Fishing, we have it all!

R.M. of Kelsey

B U G S

•Cormorant
•Cranberry
Portage

•Creighton
•Denare Beach
•Easterville
•Flin Flon
•Grand Rapids
•Lynn Lake
•Moose Lake
•Norway House
•OCN
•Pelican Narrows
•Prince Albert
•Pukatawagan
•Sherridon
•Snow Lake
•The Pas
•Thompson
•Wanless
•Bundles of papers
are also sent to
select audiences
across Canada

Grow with
rNr

8,000 paper copies of rNr magazine
are distributed FREE to these areas

To hook up with our readers call
204-687-5411 for advertising rates.

The electronic version
northroots.ca
reaches out to the world.
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TOTAL STOCK

LIQUIDATION

SALE

Monday - Friday 8am - 6pm
Saturday 8am - 5pm
Sunday 12 noon - 5pm

PRICES SLASHED
• On selective single items such as BBQ’s, paints, power
tools and plumbing fixtures. We are clearing all home
electronics and stoves.

• Interest free for 6 months when using your Home Hardware
Credit Card during the sale, now in full swing!

• Bring this ad in for your bonus prize dollars

The Pas Home Building Centre
139 & 143 Edwards Avenue
The Pas, Manitoba
204.623.5471

We are cleaning house!



10 - September 2004 route NORTH roots

Wendy Gregoire
Contributing Writer

What image comes
to mind when
you think of
orchids? A beau-

tiful corsage, a spike of
flowers on a potted plant, a
bottle of vanilla extract?
Most of us think of orchids
as exotic tropical flowers.
You might be surprised,
however, to know that we
have wild orchids in our
area. 

Our orchids don’t look
like the ones in the florist
shop and you would proba-
bly walk by most of them
without noticing because
they have quite small flow-
ers and blend into their
environments. Don’t let
their size stop you from
taking a look. Bend down
closer for a better view and
you will marvel at the intri-
cacies of their flowers. If
you approach even closer
you might catch their fra-
grant scent as well. This
closer inspection might
mean getting a little wet or
receiving a “booter”, but a
plant watcher doesn’t mind
the adversities when the

rewards are so fascinating.  
So where do we find our

very own orchids? One of
the larger and easiest to
locate is the yellow lady’s
slipper. Most people will
see splashes of yellow in
the ditches and mistake
them for dandelions.
Stopping at the side of the
road for a few moments can
clear up the any misconcep-
tions and let you in for a
big surprise. Check out the
lower pouch-shaped lip. It
can be as big as a jumbo
marble or resemble a nar-
row and long AAA size
shoe. Their petals and sepa-
ls can be corkscrewed or
flat in shape and range in
colour from greenish-yel-
low to brownish-purple.
Each one has its own per-
sonality.   

In some of the same
ditches, just as the yellow
lady’s slippers are nearing
their end, the showy lady’s
slippers start their reign.
They seem to hide among
the small conifers and
shrubs of moist ditches
making it easy to walk or
drive right by without
noticing them. What a dis-
covery they are! The showy
lady’s slipper is the tallest,

Orchids of the
North don’t
look like the
ones in the

florist shop,
and you would
probably walk

by most of
them without
noticing. But
they’re worth 

a look.

Orchids
— tiny

flowers,
big

rewards

The elusive
Calypso
orchid.
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largest and I think most photogenic of
our orchids.  

One flower would fill the cup of
your hand, not that you would pick it
of course. They keep telling me,
“Take my picture” and I do over and
over again.

You can also look for smaller
flowered orchids that blend in with
their environment. Spotting the first
one is the hardest and after that they
seem to be everywhere. 

Sometimes you know someone
who has seen an orchid and is willing
to take you to the spot. 

Several summers ago, someone
took us to see the very rare dragon’s
mouth orchid. 

We hiked in over an old road,
along a forested trail, passing by a
bear-hunting stand, and finally
arrived at the edge of a floating bog. 

There, among the hummocks of
sphagnum bog, I could see a small
purple flower poking its head out.
The flower looked like a dragon
opening its mouth and exposing a
colourful fuzzy tongue. It wasn’t until
this year that we could visit the spot
again and we did so almost twice a
week for several weeks.

Being in the right place at the right
time is also an important factor. The
fairy slipper, a.k.a. Venus’ slipper or
Calypso orchid, is a good example of
this. 

A walk through the thick mosses
under old pine forests in the summer
will yield little if any evidence of its
existence, except for a rare persistent
capsule. In the fall, a dark single
oval-shaped leaf begins to emerge,
just as the other plant’s leaves begin
to wither away. 

This leaf hides under a blanket of
snow all winter waiting for the snow
to melt so it can be the first orchid in
flower. 

Start looking for it as soon as the
prairie crocus finishes flowering. In
less than two weeks, it buds, flowers,
and produces a capsule. Then the
leaves disappear and it won’t be seen
again till the leaf reappears in the fall.
The fairy slipper is the most dainty,
delicate and fragile of our orchids. So
fragile, in fact that touching it can
cause it to die. We view it carefully at
a reasonable distance. Again pictures
help capture its character and even
though it is not as photogenic as the
showy lady’s slipper, it is the one I

most like to paint in watercolour
because of its ethereal qualities.
When I happen upon them, I feel that
I am witnessing a magical group of
fairies in discussion.

I have taken you on a short tour of
how to find orchids in our area, but I
have left out specific site information
for a reason. 

It seems some people are not will-
ing to leave rare plants in their envi-
ronments. �

Top: Dragon’s mouth. 
Below: Showy lady’s slipper. Two
orchids worth searching for in our
area. 

- Photos by Wendy Gregoire

Orchid Names
Some of the orchids I

have named have more
than one common name. 

I am including a list of
scientific names of orchids
that we have actually
found this year. These
should help you with 
finding more information
about some of the orchids
in our area:

Arethusa bulbosa
dragon’s mouth, 
swamp pink

Cypripedium calceolus
yellow lady’s slipper

Cypripedium reginae
showy lady’s slipper

Calypso bulbosa
Calypso orchid, Venus’
slipper, fairy slipper

Orchis rotundifolia
round-leaved orchid

Habenaria dilatata
white bog orchid

Habenaria hyperborean
northern green bog-orchid

Liparis loeselii
twayblade

Corallorhiza maculata
spotted coral root

Corallorhiza striata
striped coral root

Gregoire will be leading another
short guided excursion on September 12,
in the Mistik Creek area. The tour will
leave the Sam Waller Museum at noon
and the Cranberry Portage bus depot at
1 p.m. Call Ron at the museum in 
The Pas to register, 204-623-3805.

B O T A N I C A L



Community Shopping
At Its Best!
We offer quality merchandise, 

everyday low prices, satisfaction guaranteed
and above all friendly, knowledgeable associates!

Digital Prints

• 4 x 6

Picture Maker

• 8 x 10

Picture CD

Digital Prints

• 4 x 6

Picture Maker

• 8 x 10

Picture CD

25¢

597

497

25¢

597

497

• Convenient prescription 
transfers

• Electronic blood pressure
checking

• Educational literature 
• Computerized drug

monitoring
• Equate quality products

We have the everyday services you need!

each

Dairy, frozen foods, grocery,
sliced meats, baked goods 

And much more!

Wal-Mart is proud to be a part of Northern Manitoba 
and Northern Saskatchewan!

In addition to a great selection of merchandise we offer 
a Grocery Shelf and convenient service departments 

to allow you to do all of your shopping under one roof. 

TM
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In the spring of 1973
the residents of Flin
Flon watched in awe as

a new 825 foot stack
emerged from the skyline.
In one continuous run,
workers poured 5,000
cubic yards of concrete. A
steel liner was then con-
structed inside and the

stack went into service in
November 1974, replacing
two short stacks built in
1930. Air quality was dra-
matically improved for
area residents and 30 years
later the stack is still doing
its job. This year the stack
was given a fresh coat of
paint extending the anti-
corrosion paint about one-
third of the way down
from the top.�

The new paint job in
progress, 2004.

The new stack at 40 feet —
that’s a cement truck inside.

The 825-foot stack dominates
the evening skyline.

Bill Jackson captured this view
from above the clouds.
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Raymond Gauthier
Contributing Writer

This spring, just before ice out,
Barrie Martin and I were walking
into One Portage Lake for a little bit

of fishing for speckles. I spotted a jig hanging
from a branch along the trail. It was a 1/16 oz.
jig with a pink painted head, pink chenille body and
pink feathers protruding out of the back of the chenille.

I stuck it in my pocket and forgot about it. Pink is not a
colour I would choose. Pink is a colour for women and lit-
tle babies, not a man like me. I choose strong vivid colours
like blaze orange, chartreuse, fire engine red, etc.

Saskatchewan spring opener for walleye finally came.
Barrie and I decided to go to Table Creek. The lakes were
still frozen over.

We arrived at the bridge late in the morning after the
sun had warmed the air up from plain cold to just cool.
With the excitement that comes with the season opener, we
launched our boat.

Surprisingly, there was just one other vehicle parked at
the bridge. We had the creek to ourselves.

We started fishing with 1/4 oz. jigs. Barrie fished shin-
ers and I tried live leaches. We quickly discovered the
problem. 

Every time a line touched the creek bottom it would
hook onto a dead wild rice stalk and would have to be
reeled in and cleaned off. After a half hour of frustration,
where I felt more like a gardener raking up the front lawn

than a fisherman, we decided to
experiment. 

Barrie switched to spinner rigs.
Although they kept the lure off the
bottom, they required us to travel
too quickly to get the desired reac-
tion from the lethargic walleyes.

The walleyes were spawning, so
eating was not their main priority. We
had to find a way to put our bait in

front of their noses and keep it there
long enough to entice them to take

the lure.
We were working our way

through our tackle boxes when I
remembered the little pink jig in my

jacket pocket. I pulled it out, tied it on
and started casting. The 1/16 oz. lead
head and the bulkier body kept the lure
from driving into the bottom and pick-
ing up the wild rice stalks. Yes, we still
caught weeds but at least we were

spending more time working the lures
than we were cleaning the weeds off the

lures.
Barrie duplicated my weight but couldn’t

copy the colour. Pink wasn’t in his tackle
box either. We managed to catch our limit
fairly quickly after we had established the
right lure size.
Two days later we were back on Table Creek.

As we were rigging up, Barrie produced a bag of
rubber body grubs. 

They were pink. 
Our second trip was much less frustrating than the first,

and just as successful. We quickly caught six nice
walleyes. Then we decided to go to the lake and try the
mouth.

By this time I had become very fond of my pink jig and
being the only one I had, I protected it as well as I could.
Every time a jackfish bit my pretty pink hook, I would cut

When it comes to 

fishing lures, 

size matters. 

So does colour.

Pink
In the

For All Your Real Estate Needs

Cheryl Hordal
Broker
204-687-6324 • 116 Main Street Flin Flon

Nordmark Realty (1985) Ltd.
www.flinflonrealestate.com
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Tolko Industries Ltd.
Marketing and manufacturing specialty forest products with 

Divisions in BC, Alberta, Saskatchewan & Manitoba

www.tolko.com

Committed to future generations through 
responsible environmental performance.

Bev Desjarlais, MP
Churchill Riding

I’m pleased to have the
opportunity to continue
working on your behalf.

During the summer months,
we will be adjusting office
hours to accommodate staff
vacations.
For assistance, please call your local
number or call toll free: 1-888-260-2231
Thompson: 677-1333
The Pas: 627-1440
Sagkeeng First Nation: 367-6150
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Flin Flon
(204) 687-3493
The Pas
(204) 623-3493
Snow Lake
(204) 358-2530
Thompson
(204) 677-2304

Residential, Commercial, Industrial,
Vehicle, Parts & Fittings, Delivery, Sales,
Appliance Sales, Service, & Installations.

Lynn Lake
(204) 356-8432

Churchill
(204) 675-2645

Calgary
(403) 228-5815

Hay River, NWT
(867) 874-2432

Stittco Energy Ltd., 78 Third Avenue, Flin Flon, MB
204-687-3493  www.stittco.com

Gerard Jennissen, MLA

Constituency Office
24 Main Street, Box 331
Flin Flon, MB
R8A 1N1

Phone: 687-3367
Fax: 687-3398
Toll Free: 1-800-282-8069

Office Hours:
9:00 a.m. - 11:30 a.m.
Monday - Friday

WE’VE MOVED...

the line off and retie. When it came to hook sets, I would
find myself tightening up gently instead of my normal firm
yank. 

We were drifting across the bay in front of the creek
mouth. We had caught one nice walleye, a very large perch
and quite a number of northern pike. We were approaching
the shoreline, where the water was getting shallow.
Suddenly, my line took a jump towards the boat.
Experience told me that my little pink jig had just been
swallowed by a big jackfish.

Slowly, carefully, I tightened up my slack line, envision-
ing the little pink jig and the 12-pound test mono line deep
in the big jack’s mouth, full of razor-like teeth.

As I tightened up on the line, Barrie and I watched  a
very large body slowly rise up from the bottom and take
shape about two feet below the surface. It was a walleye,
one of the longest walleyes that I have ever seen. As we
watched, the huge fish opened its mouth and spit out my
pretty pink jig. Oh, for a good hook set. 

If I had only improved my colour collection to include
pink, I would have had another big fish story to brag about.

Instead, I’m crying over another big one that got away.�
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Dine In • Take Out
69 3rd Ave 1260 Gordon Ave
Flin Flon The Pas

• Di’s Confectionery
Creighton

• Pelican Narrows Gas Bar
Pelican Narrows

• Sandy Bay Store
Sandy Bay

• Bakers Narrows Lodge
Bakers Narrows

• We Ste General Store
Wanless

• Snakland
The Pas

• Cornerview
Snow Lake

• Monthly Scheduled
Delivery To Thompson

for water cooler
rental, leases

and sales.

Phone 204-687-6525
Email canaqua@mts.net

28 North Ave.
Flin Flon, MB

Convenient depots:

Contact us

Ihave Bats. Those awful looking
little creatures with wings, ears,
and teeth.
They live in the rafters and pine

boards on the outside of my home.
They cannot get indoors thank

goodness, or Gail would be out of
here as fast as her little short legs
could travel.

Now they say it’s good to have
bats.

My husband reassures me we are
blessed because they eat the bugs and
mosquitoes.

I’m thinking I just might rather
buy the new electronic device for
mosquito control and send the bats to

a
new home.

How many
bats do I have
you wonder?

All I
know is
that there
are way too
many for me.

It started out with
only a few that decided my
house may be the perfect location to
settle.

Now
I have to tell

you… bats are
rodents I think . . .

they certainly multiply like
rodents!

In the evening when
the sun is down its

like a jet plane
airstrip here, bats
zoom in and out,

up and down, and I have visions
of them in my hair.

I am sure that if it happened one
should get into my hair there would be
a new dance step invented on the spot. 

Gail Anderson
Columnist

Bats
in her belfry



Ewwwwwwwwwww! I just shiver
at the thought.

During the day, the bats stay in the
rafters and between the boards.

You will never see them, but they
most certainly make themselves
heard. Squeak, squeak, flutter, flutter,
and now and then squeals when the
little beggars fight, I can hear them
when I'm on the deck. 

I was doing some painting of the
deck yesterday.

As I was in my bent over position
with paintbrush in hand, being ever so
helpful, suddenly a squabble broke
out in the rafters.

Good God! I was in upright posi-
tion so fast, hand over butt and one
over my hair, and needless to say,
more brown paint on my legs than on
the deck.

These bats are driving me crazy!
I find myself talking to them now.

I look up at the rafters and I yell at
them. I’m getting worried that the
neighbours are going to send that lit-
tle white truck to come and take me
away soon.

One evening a while ago, my two
grandsons sat out on the deck after
sundown with a fish net in hopes of
catching one.

It was rather funny watching them
sitting there so quiet and whispering
“shuuuuuush” to each other.

They held a comb in their hands,
running their fingernails across the
teeth making a sonic sound. Of
course dear old gramps taught them
that trick.

Once gramma enlightened them,
and mentioned the bats would get in
their hair and suck their blood, the
little beggars almost pushed each
other off the deck trying to get in the
house. Oh Lord, the look on their
faces, hee hee.

I was also told that bat poop is an

excellent source of fertilizer. My plan
is, if I'm going to be stuck with these
creatures I may as well make it a busi-
ness and start bagging the droppings
for retail.

Exactly how I will sell it I’m not
sure, perhaps by the ounce as it is as
small as mouse poop.

Anyone care to place the first
order? I am joking of course. But I

must say, the grass grows higher
against the house.

Well, folks! From the bat house at
Bakers Narrows, I bid you adieu, and
if the little white truck comes to get
me please come visit me in the batty
ward.�

Gail Anderson writes regularly for
route NORTH roots.
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SPORT & LEISURE
CREIGHTON, SASK

502 Coronation Drive • 306-688-3333

0 down, 0% interest, 0 payments for 1 year
until Sept. 30/04
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They may 
— or may not — 
pose a threat, 

but they’re 
driving her batty
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After my last column I received
a number of emails asking for
field guide recommendations.

The emails came after our trip to St.
Walburg, Sask.
where we attend-
ed the Nature
Saskatchewan
spring meet. As I
unpacked I
thought about the
guides that have
become an inte-
gral part of our
lives. Some field
guides live in our
backpacks. Others
are more seasonal

or regional and are used only occasion-
ally. A birder’s backpack also contains
guides to things other than birds.  

Renowned field guide authors John
Acorn and Heinjo Lahring were the
guest speakers at the spring meet. We
own several of their guides. In fact,
Acorn’s talk was about field guides and
his favourite bird guides proved to be
the same as ours.

In our opinion, National Audubon
Society: The Sibley Guide to Birds by
David Allen Sibley is by far the best
guide available. It’s widely respected
by birdwatchers no matter their level of

experience. When you buy a field
guide, make sure you read the intro-
duction. Sibley gives exceptional
advice on learning to identify birds and
the bird topography section lays out the
parts of a bird and field marks in a sen-
sible way.  

The National Geographic Field
Guide to the Birds of North America is
a fine guide as well. Both it and the
Sibley guide stay in our backpack at all
times. For northern boreal birding, a
guide to warblers will prove helpful,
especially when you’re trying to sort
out the fall and immature plumages.

For this we rely on The Peterson Field
Guide Series: A Field Guide to
Warblers of North America by Jon
Dunn and Kimball Garret.

We have a good variety of sparrows
in the north as well. Sparrows of the
United States and Canada: The
Photographic Guide by David Beadle
and James Rising offers detailed infor-
mation and excellent photographs to
help birders sort through the species
and their variations. Take the Song
Sparrow for instance. While you
observe its size, field marks, habitat,
behaviour and voice, you compare it to
similar species such as the Lincoln’s,
Swamp and Savannah Sparrows, keep-
ing in mind that not all Song Sparrows
look the same. 

According to this guide, the Song
Sparrow has 29 subspecies.

Gulls: A Guide to Identification by
P. J. Grant is vital for birders who
choose to puzzle over these birds.
Gulls are among the most challenging
birds to identify and age. Some gulls
take up to 40 months to reach adult
plumage.

Hawks in Flight by Pete Dunne,
David Sibley and Clay Sutton is a great
book. Hawk watching can be challeng-
ing anywhere, but more so in the north
because of the rock and trees. Often the
soaring hawk disappears before you’ve
had a good look. Birders who study

The Birder’s Backpack

Ovenbird
- Photos by 

Harvey  Schmidt

The Birder’s Backpack

Birding guides to help your search.

Brenda Schmidt
Columnist
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Gary Goodman, with a freshly smoked coil of garlic
sausage, Greg Phair, store owner.

That’s Waly Goodman on the wall behind.

557 South Hudson St.
688-3426
Monday - Friday 9 a.m. - 9 p.m.
Saturday 9 a.m.- 9 p.m.
Sunday Noon - 6 p.m.

“Big Enough to Serve,
Small Enough to Care!”

TWICE DAILY DELIVERY
Produce - Deli - Grocery

Super selection of
storemade meat products

EDDIE’SEDDIE’S

Gary Goodman, with a freshly smoked coil of garlic
sausage, Greg Phair, store owner.

That’s Waly Goodman on the wall behind.

HOLMEN
TREE SERVICE

HOLMEN
TREE SERVICE
HOLMEN
TREE SERVICE

Licensed and insured specialists in professional tree
removal, pruning and stump removal in residential
areas.

Our self-propelled lightweight stump grinder is easy
on your lawn and at 35 inches wide fits through
the narrowest gate. Any size stump is completely
and quickly ground up into mulch below ground
level.
For a free written estimate call
204-623-1700, The Pas
Email: hts@mts.net

Now serving Flin Flon, The Pas and area

this book prior to seeing the
hawk will have a much easier
time identifying it.       

While these bird guides
provide basic information
about bird behaviour, includ-
ing where the species is found
and what it eats, other field
guides are required for more
detailed information on habi-
tat.

Plants of the Western
Boreal Forest and Aspen
Parkland by Derek Johnson,
Linda Kershaw, Andy
MacKinnon and Jim Pojar
has been around since 1995
and is concise and user
friendly.

Heinjo Lahring’s Water
and Wetland Plants of the
Prairie Provinces was pub-
lished in 2003 and is a must-
have for naturalists.

One highlight of our trip
to St. Walburg was the field
trip. We stood by and listened
to Lahring and Anna
Leighton, botanist and co-edi-
tor of Blue Jay, a journal of
natural history and conserva-
tion, as they carefully exam-

ined plants and discussed the
challenges of identification.

Another highlight was my
conversation with Frank Roy,
author of Birds of the Elbow.
I told him how the variable
song of the American
Redstart confuses me every
spring. He laughed knowing-
ly. We discussed geographical
variations as we listened for
quieter species among the
Ovenbird and Red-eyed Vireo
songs. As we listened, we
watched others kneel in the
ditch to compare a Mealy
primrose to its picture in
Wildflowers Across the
Prairies. There Harvey found
an emerald green beetle that
no one could identify. As peo-
ple gathered to see this jewel-
like bug catch the light, some-
one, of course, asked for a
guide.�

Brenda Schmidt is an
award-winning writer and has
been birding in the north for
over 17 years. To find out more
go to http://www.sasktelweb-
site.net/schevv



20 - September 2004 route NORTH roots

Frank Fieber
route NORTH roots

It’s really a flying boat with a 93
foot wing span. An odd shaped
aircraft built for one purpose —

to scoop up a six-ton load of water,
swoop in close enough to drop the
water on a raging forest fire and
then get away quickly enough to do
it all over again. It takes a steady
hand, a clear head and a lot of co-
ordination on the part of everyone
involved.

Manitoba has seven CL-215
water bombers on the
ready from late April
until October; they’re
stationed in Gimli, The
Pas and Thompson.
Each tanker base hosts
two bombers, a bird-dog
Cesna 310 and a crew. A
pilot and a co-pilot man
each bomber, and a pilot
and an air attack officer
man the bird-dog air-
craft. All aircraft are on
wheels.

When a fire call
comes in, they can be in the air
within minutes. The bird dog arrives
first to assess the fire and determine
where best to direct the bombers —
where they’ll pick up water and
exactly how they’ll approach the
fire. The main function of the bird
dog is traffic control.

As soon as the bomber aircraft is
airborne, the landing gear is raised
into the body of the aircraft and
water flaps are closed over the gap

to create a drag free “boat bottom”
on the aircraft. As the bomber
approaches the lake surface at 145
km/h and the belly settles gently
into the water, two scoops about
four by six inches roll out to scoop
water into the tanks above.

Imagine the drag if you were
travelling 140 km/h in a boat and
you tried to stick the end of a paddle
into the water. The 1,200-gallon
tanks fill up in about 10 seconds.
Right now we’ll kill that urban myth
about a scuba diver getting picked
up by a water bomber and deposited
on a fire — the scoops couldn’t pass
a one-pound fish. With the tanks

full, the co-pilot flicks a
switch to close the
scoops and the pilot lifts
off to head for the fire.

The fire-boss, a con-
servation officer, will
usually arrive shortly
after in a helicopter.
He’s now in charge of
the fire, co-ordinating
the ground and air
action.

A fire which is being
driven by the wind will
progress in the direction

of the wind, with the head of the fire
being the hottest part, as new dry
material is consumed. On large fires,
the bombers usually work along the
side of the burn, approaching the
head from behind. Sometimes a fire
can be pinched off or directed into a
swamp, another time it may be a
matter of raising the humidity in
front of the head to cool it down so
ground workers can get on it. 

“On a big fire you can feel the
heat right through the window from
half a mile away,” says Dean
Corman, an eight-year veteran of the
bomber team. “Flames can go 400
feet into the air when fresh
fuel is encountered. The
aircraft is very maneu-
verable, she can turn
on a dime.” 

Chunks of burning
wood the size of coke
bottles can fly on the
wind as much as
half a mile
ahead of a
fire. That’s
a lot of
power.

The
bomber
can
cruise for 10 hours cross-country but
usually they only take 6,000 pounds
of fuel — which will give them
about four hours of flying time and
more room for water. 

The cost of a water bomber
ranges from $1 million for a used
one, to up to $30 million for some
of the newest turbo jet models.

Manitoba has agreements with
other provinces in Canada to travel
to out-of-province fires when
required, and there is also a cross
border agreement with Minnesota.
Last year Corman and the crew flew
about 175 hours. 

Meanwhile, until the alarm goes,
the crew of The Pas tanker base will
wait — keeping the plane ready,
playing crib, and watching the
weather.�

It takes a steady hand, a clear head and a lot 
of co-ordination to pull off a firefighting mission

The water

bombers
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Dean Corman is no stranger to
flying. His father Ernie flew
aircraft in the far north,

returning to the family at Herb Lake
every summer to vacation. Ernie
Corman was killed in a crash in
Resolute, North West Territories in
1977, when his son was just 11 years
old. 

Undeterred, at 15 Dean Corman
was off to flying school, and then on
to work for the Manitoba
Government Air Services. Eight years
ago he started on the water bombers. 

“Ever since I was a kid I wanted to
fly floats in the north,” says Corman,
whose brother is also a pilot, flying
helicopter in Alberta.

Corman has earned the respect of
his colleagues.

“Dean is a crackerjack pilot,” says
Gib McEachern, his mentor and fel-
low pilot at The Pas tanker base.
“Probably the best we’ve got.” 

When asked about the hardest part
of the job, Corman says the waiting
around.

“We’re on call during daylight
hours seven days a week all summer.
It’s hours and hours of boredom, punc-
tuated by moments of sheer terror.” 

Corman is clearly comfortable in
the cockpit when he fires up the pair
of 18 cylinder, 1,200 horsepower
Pratt and Whitney engines, and I can
sense by his demeanor that flying is
in his blood. 

Corman, 38, his wife Lea and two
children spend their summers at
Clearwater Lake and winters in The
Pas.�

Pilot has flying
in his blood



22 - September 2004 route NORTH roots

Weekly draws every Saturday!
Just one more reason to

SHOP CO-OP

Deli Girls - Tiffany Lee and Shandrae Woods
Let our Deli Girls create delicious meat and cheese trays or
decorate a custom cake, any size for any occasion.

North of 53 Consumers Co-operative
Main Street, Flin Flon

Enter your grocery receipt for a chance to
win your total purchase back in gift certificates
from North of 53 Co-op.

FREE Groceries

Check out our new butcher shop!
Beef, pork, chicken and seafood, prepared
in convenient and fresh combinations.
• shishkabobs,
• bacon wraps,
• stuffed peppers and more.

John Forster
Contributing Writer

F ifty-two years ago, my
parents bought our
cabin at Payuk Lake

from Mr. Elmer Overby. Our
memories are nothing but
good. 

Just getting there was an
adventure. As old-timers
will remember, No. 10 high-
way was something, espe-
cially after a heavy rain.
Years ago where Mistik
Creek ran under No. 10
highway, the spring thaw
would wash it out. Until
repairs were made a foot
bridge would be installed,
then a bailey bridge would
be a temporary thorough-
fare. We had to leave our car
on the north side, then the

fun of packing all we could
through the mud. Of course
dad’s first load was  refresh-
ment called “standard beer”.
(I finally found out he
bought this brand because
nobody else could stand it.)

We would then take our
old plywood boat and five
horse power viking motor
down Payuk Lake, then up
Mistik Creek, over Mistik
Rapids (only in spring time)
up to Highway No. 10 and
return with the rest of the
supplies. 

In those days our turn-off
was close to Twin Lake’s
and I wish the newer genera-
tion could fly from Flin Flon
to Cranberry Portage and see
the original highway and all
the curves. 

Nels and Freda
MacDonald owned Mistik

Memories of

Payuk Lake



Lodge at Payuk Lake and had four cab-
ins. Mistik Lodge closed for business
many years ago. There was no elec-
tricity and in those days every winter
they would have to cut blocks of ice
and put them in the ice house. My job
was to pack sawdust between the
blocks of ice. I was told this was the
most important job — anything to get
him out of the way.

The regular customers at Mistik
Lodge hailed form the Dakotas,
Arkansas, Illinois and Minnesota. One
of the originals was Jack and Melba
Sharp from Arkansas. They have been
coming for 44 years.

The Greshik family from
Jamestown, North Dakota were the
previous owners of Sharp’s cabin. Mr.
Greshik was a pilot. Len was also a
large farmer and owned a crop-spray-
ing business. Unfortunately he lost his
life spraying crops. It was incredible
some of the gadgets he brought up
north. One was a machine for cutting
ice blocks. It was on skids with an
engine; it had a large blade that was
lowered into the ice, back and forth,
then the ice would be cut into squares,
then loaded onto sleighs, then pulled
up to the ice house. He had the first
generator and can remember the rows
of large glass batteries for storage.

One winter they came up north on
a moose hunting trip and were over
Simon House Lake when they spotted
a moose. They landed and Lynn went
inland and shot this moose. A little
while later an old trapper, who had a
reputation for being quite a character,
approached Lynn and informed him
the moose he shot was his pet moose
and $100 would keep his silence to
the proper authorities. Of course the
trapper got the money and a moose. 

Bill Waugh owned the cabin on the
lakefront. He recovered a lot of
money from compensation cases that
were justly deserved by the hard-
working people at the mines. 

Bill was very cagey. Years ago my
brother Terry and I were going to the
lake and Bill was in his garden. He
called us over and asked if we would
like to have a gallon of home brew.
Well what 14 year-old would turn that
down? Two shovels and pick
appeared. His comment was “Six feet
down here in a wooden box is your
bottle and all I want is a sip. But don’t
tell your mom or dad, especially your
dad.” 

We got down about three feet and
my brother Terry said “This is B.S.,

nobody has dug here before. Out of
the hole.” Bill said “one more foot,
boys.”  — No way. Next day Bill had
his out-house over the hole.

Another great neighbour was
Wayne and Audrey Johnson. When
we lost our dad in a mining accident
in 1966, Wayne filled the empty gap
as our guardian. Endless hours he
helped our mom fixing up the cabin.
He left boxes of his delicious vegeta-
bles in our porch from his large gar-
den. 

The work he did clearing the forest

and stumps was unreal. You could
always tell when another stump was
going into orbit because his dynamite
would wake up the neighbourhood.
His boat and motor were always there
for friends who didn’t have these. 

Payuk, if you don’t know, means
number “one” in Cree, neso “two”,
nisto “three”, nao “four”, niyanun
“five”, nikotwasik “six”, tapukok
“seven”, uyenanao “eight”, kakatmi-
tatut “nine”. All these lakes are in a
chain which all go into Payuk then
into Lake Athapaskow.�
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137 Main Street
Flin Flon • 687-5558

254 Fischer Avenue
The Pas • 623-7827

Free delivery with orders over $20 in Flin Flon and Creighton
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The largest selection of top quality
home furnishings in NE Saskatchewan

Toll Free 1-888-688-7589

inglis • whirlpool • kitchen-aid • frigidaire

• Electronics
• Home Furnishings

Creighton Furniture
Appliance Centre&

434 Main Street Creighton, SK • Phone 688-7587

• Beds
• Appliances

Maurice Violin
S A L E S  &  S E R V I C E

We can repair or restore any violin.

We also buy, sell and trade

For all your strings, bows, cases,
pick ups and other supplies

Call Maurice at 623-3240

roundup

Left: Cowboy at the Opasquia Agricultural Society rodeo.
Top: Main Street Flin Flon, Trout Festival.

Photos by Frank Fieber

egionalR
Summer in the north wouldn’t be
complete without a shore lunch of 
pickerel.
Right: Fireworks at Denare Beach, 
Trout Festival.
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100 Spruce St., Denare Beach, SK • 362-2388 or 362-2555

We have a variety of deboned:
Pickerel • Pike • Whitefish

Fillets packaged individually in:
10 lb Boxes • Fresh or Frozen

Churchill Fisheries

We will re-open Sept. 7

Top: RCMP Musical Ride performed in Flin Flon and The Pas
this summer. Below, from left: Stage show at the Manitoba
Indigenous Games in The Pas.   Marg Ferg of Flin Flon turned
100 on August 5.   Chuckwagon races at The Pas.
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From Western Saskatchewan to Hudson Bay, I am
James R.B. Parres
Contributing Writer

Iam . . . the Churchill River. I am
awesome and powerful. I am spec-
tacular at times, but I can also be

serene. I am bountiful. I was created
by the Great Spirit and called
“Missinippi” many moons ago. When
the Round Eyes with the white skin
came to my land they called me
“Churchill” and I thought this was
amusing. Hilarious, in fact. I think of
“Churchill” as my nickname.

I am a wondrous female. If Man is
98 per cent water and I am 100 per
cent water this alone would make me
a wondrous female. I am surely a very
sophisticated lady. If you love me and
treat me right I will look after you and

provide for you because I am an
amazing resource. If you scorn me
and do me badly, I will come back to
haunt you like an evil spirit because
all things come full circle. Embrace
me and be affectionate for I am your
River and I can be your sweetheart.

As a female I quite often hold my
secrets close to my breast but occa-
sionally I am revealing. My life’s
blood starts in western Saskatchewan
and I journey for many miles to
empty into Hudson Bay in northeast-
ern Manitoba. I never get weary. I
have many children and grandchildren
and tributaries. Where my banks
widen out to the shores of rock and
clay covered by spruce and jackpine,
birch or poplar, the Native Swampy
Cree call this sagahagen (a lake) and
these Aboriginal people together with
the Europeans have put their Cree and
Round Eye names on my children. I
just chuckle. Names like Sokatisewin,
Peter Pond, Ile a la Crosse, Snake,
LaRonge, Key, Trade, Uskik,
Iskwatum, Wintego, Pita, High rock,
Granville, Southern Indian,
Wasawakasik, Okipwatsikew, Loon,

A mighty drink
of water

Portaging around the rapids, 1976.

A mighty drink
of water



Sisipuk, Pukatawagan, Flatrock,
Nelson to illustrate some of their
identities.

Strange names you say. Well, I can
assure you they are all my children
and they may be varied shapes and
sizes but they are mine and I love
them all.  

For centuries I have been a high-
way and friend to all who cherish me
and respect me. I host a wide variety
of wildlife and I will for as long as I
am able. Fish live in me. Moose and
caribou drink me. Otters cavort in me
to my amusement. All species I pro-
vide for and they are part of my won-
derment. Some, however, mistake my
playfulness and do not comprehend
my awesome powers and sadly meet
tragedy. Others do not understand me
and try to cross on me before I can
provide safe passage on my frozen

exterior. I creak
and groan to try to
warn them to be
careful but oft
times they do not
listen.  

For untold cen-
turies I have
observed that all
life ends in death
and I wonder if I
will expire some
day. Where I play
with the jutting rocks that are my cra-
dle, please be cautious. If you merely
gaze in wonderment and portage then
I am pleased. If you want to be a
daredevil, it is at your peril for my
personality can occasionally turn
gruff. Despite the Engineering
attempts to harness me, I still flow
wild and free. I wander surreptitiously

across this great, immense land. I am
a fathomable delight for some and
unfathomable for others. I tumble and
I rumble. I cascade and I splash. I
roar, I cough, I twist and I wind in the
elegant beauty of what I am. I have
even been known to gallivant and
cavort.

Yes, I am truly a “mighty drink of
water.”  I am . . . the Churchill River.
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HUSKIE TRAVELHUSKIE TRAVEL
314 Edwards Avenue
The Pas, MB  R9A 1K6
Phone 204-623-3414
1-800-268-9664

• Book a winter holiday today!
• Check out our competitive pricing!
• Early booking bonus!

The mighty Churchill River
- Photos by Frank Fieber

. . . the Churchill River
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A poem by John Akert
Retired Miner

I’m only a broken down
mucker

My life in the mine I have
spent

I’ve been fooled and played
for a sucker,

My back’s all broken and
bent.

The drifting machine was my
fiddle,

The sloper my big bass drum,
The pick and the shovel my

clappers,
My spirits, the demon rum.

My youth was happy-go-
lucky

Scarlet women were my
delight,

As soon as a wrong word was
spoken

I’d put up my dukes and fight.
But pay day was my hey-day

On beer and rum I’d get
drunk,

Then I’d wake up in the
morning,

Broke and feeling so punk.
How I scoffed at the man in

the office
Called him belittin’ names

But I realized now that I’m
older

I used my back, where he
used his brains.

The drifting machine done for
my hearing,

The mine gasses have
dimmed my sight

I know my last days are near-
ing,

But I’ll rally for one last fight

I’m only a broken down
mucker

My life in the mine I have
spent

I’ve been fooled and played
for a sucker

My back is all broken and
bent.

I know my last days are near-
ing,

I know it only to well
I’ll be working, sweating and

swearing
With a pick and a shovel in

Hell.

I’m only a broken down
Men came by the 100s to labour in the mines of Flin Flon. Many muckers worked 30 to 40 years underground 

John Akert
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Earth Creations

Made in
Flin Flon,
Manitoba,
Canada

Rob and Bev work as a team in creating
these unique copper creations using copper
discovered in Canada’s northern wilderness.
Intriguing in its abstract form, this eye
catching creation can formulate whatever
picture your imagination can create.
Each pour of copper is exciting because no
two creations will ever
be the same.

Rob & Bev Schiefele
Ph. 687-6468

Nasselquist Jewellers Ltd.
83 Main Street
Flin Flon, MB

Ormiston The Florist
93 Main Street
Flin Flon, MB

Available at:

(306) 362-2560
109 Bayview Place
Denare Beach, SK

Embroidery or Heat Transfers
create custom products for:
Business  *  Sports Teams  * Clubs

Schools  *  Individual Orders

We carry the following:
• Caps, Toques, Bucket

Hats, Visors, etc.
• Shirts: Golf, Dress,

Denim, T-Shirts,
Mock/Turtlenecks,
Sweatshirts,
Hoodies, Tanks

• Sweatpants, Shorts,
Track pants

• Polar Fleece
Jackets, Shirts,
Vests & Pants

• Jackets
• Track Suits
• Sports Uniforms
• Bathrobes
• Baby Clothing
• Bags: Sports, Travel,

Conference, Tote
• Golf Towels
• Blankets
• Aprons

www.pedsthreads.com

33 Third Ave.
Flin Flon

Phone 687-5055
Res. 687-3014

Mon, Tues, Thurs,
Fri. 9:30am-3pm,
Sat. 9:30am-1pm

Laminate,
cork and

vinyl flooring

Vic s Decorating
Supplies

’

mucker
before retiring.

- Photo by Butcher and Runnels, 1938

77 year old, John Akert is a retired mucker - living with his
wife, Shirley, in Penticton, B.C. John came to Flin Flon by canoe
in 1926, he was only 7 months old - travelling in the arms of his
mother. Mom was from New York city, dad, Arne, was from Salt
Lake City. Arne came to Flin Flon to run the brand new assay lab
for HBM&S. John spent 26 years at “the company”, 13 of those
years underground at various HBM&S mines. John is also well
know for a dynamite golf swing.
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Northland Ford  •  Flin Flon
204-687-3940 or 1-866-687-FORD

Grand OpeningGrand Opening
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Parts Special!

15% off ALL FORD & MOTORCRAFT
PARTS PURCHASES

Just present this coupon at time of order and let our friendly
Ford Certified staff assist you with your automotive needs.

From bumper to bumper, we have top quality
parts to fit your Ford vehicle.

*Offer expires September 30, 2004. Not valid with any other offers or discounts.
*From our retail parts counter. Subject to availability.

Super Special On Tires

$80Starting at 00 Goodyear
Integrity

Install and Balance $10.00 each

*Offer expires September 30, 2004.

Brake Special

15% off
LABOUR ON BRAKE SERVICE

*Offer expires September 30, 2004.
*Not applicable with any other coupon or offer. Most Ford vehicles.

Battery Sale

$8995
Plus Tax

BXT 36R
MOTORCRAFT fits most cars

*Offer expires September 30, 2004.
Not applicable with any other coupon or offer. Most Ford vehicles.

Alignment Special

$9995

Plus Tax and gov’t fees

*Offer expires September 30, 2004.

• Check and adjust caster,
camber and toe-in as
required

• Rotate all four tires

• Run a computerized
wheel balance check

Electrical System Check Up

$2995

Plus Tax and gov’t fees

*Offer expires September 30, 2004.

• Load test battery

• Inspect and clean all
connections

• Inspect all belts

• Test charging system,
alternator & starter

$2895

Oil Change and
Safety Check Up

Plus Tax and gov’t fees
Plus $10.00 Rotate Tires

Includes:
• 10 point inspection
• Install new Motorcraft oil filter
• Up to 5 litres of oil
• Multi-point inspection
• Check all fluid levels
• Check lights, horn & wipers
• Rotate tires
• Inspect brake lining for wear

*Offer expires September 30, 2004.
Not applicable with any other
coupon or offer. Most Ford vehicles.
Diesel engines excluded.
Coupon must be presented upon
vehicle check in to receive discount.

Everyone who

buys a vehicle

in August can enter the

GiveawayHot Tub

P 185-65 R14 Reg. $111.30



32 - September 2004 route NORTH roots

Creighton Super Stop

Gas Bar and
Convenience Store

Ready to serve you from
6 a.m. to Midnight,

7 days a week

Located on the Creighton Freeway

Fresh made dough.
Tons of melted
cheese.
Piles and piles of tasty
toppings.
This is Hot Stuff Pizza
and it’s waiting for
you!

“The burger that
says bite me”

Drive Thru, Carry Out
or Delivery

Phone 688-4688

Streit    
story

Long-time resident of The Pas
has packed a lot of living, 

and learning, into his 97 years

The

Frank Fieber
route NORTH roots

At 97 years old Rudy
Streit still has some-
thing to say.

“That’s Rudy, right
there,” says the nurse as I
head down the long shiny
hallway in St. Paul’s resi-
dence in The Pas. 

His hands are folded
gently over his cane; he sits
up straight, alert, calm and
confident. The nurse intro-
duces us and disappears.

“I’m 97 years old,” he
says, “and I’m not an ordi-
nary man, I cannot tell a lie.
I’ve been close to death so
many times during my life
that I know the man above
has kept me alive for a pur-
pose.”

Rudy Streit was born in
Switzerland in 1908, the
last child of elderly parents.
His mother died when he
was three years old. His
father worked as a labourer
all his life and was 67 when
Rudy’s five older sisters
and brothers began to worry
about his long walk to
work. He was walking five
kilometers to and from
work every day, so they
bought him a pass on the
electric train. The very first
day he used his pass, he
was killed, struck down as
he crossed the highway out-
side the station. Rudy was
eight years old. 

The car that struck
Rudy’s father was owned

by a large company and
they were held responsi-
ble, and established a trust
fund for Rudy and one
brother. 

Rudy was living with a
married sister and her hus-
band. “This man wanted to
get his hands on the whole
trust fund and he really
made life tough on me.”

When Rudy was 15, he
went to live with a wealthy
family, learning the trades
of harness making and
upholstery. At 18, he left
Switzerland, and boarded a
ship for Canada. 

Streit still had about
$700 from the trust fund
when he landed in Halifax
10 days later. Another three
days on the train and he
arrived in Winnipeg on July
1, 1926.

“I knew I had to find a
job quickly, so my money
would not be depleted,” he
says. The Swiss Consul in
Winnipeg found him a job
on a ranch. “I was a good
horseman, and I could make
harness too.” 

That job was a start, but
Streit was destined for
more. He laboured a bit for
CN rail and in the bush, and
in 1927 he came north to
The Pas. He worked on the
railroad being built from
The Pas to Flin Flon, and
on the Churchill line.

In the winters he com-
mercial fished Clearwater
Lake, in the spring he
trapped muskrats. 

Clearwater Lake was

P R O F I L E
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Jumpinto the latest back to school
fashions with the hottest brands.

Ben. Dembinsky Ltd.Ben. Dembinsky Ltd.
great styles, great selection, great prices, family fashions

60 Main Street, Flin Flon • 687-5113 or 687-5105

First Stop
Computer Service
51 Main Street • 687-2461

A+ Certified Technicians

Monday - Friday
10:00 - 5:30

Mind Authorized
Service Depot
Sales & Service

Rory Yeo
Dion Kerfont
Dwayne Yeo

home base for 18 years. Each year,
when he reached his quota of fish on
Clearwater Lake, he’d head north to
Barrington Lake, where he’d haul his
catch out by CP air. 

“It used to cost me nine and a half
cents per 100 pounds to fly my fish to
Cold Lake (Sherridon). We had a
packing plant there and then we’d
ship out to The Pas (on the railroad)
to Booth Fisheries, who shipped all
the fish to the U.S. Every year about
six weeks after we finished shipping
fish, we’d get a bonus cheque from
the U.S. customer, two cents a pound
for the weight we’d delivered. That

was pretty good money.”
In 1935 Rudy began courting,

sending letters to his future wife
Daisy in Dauphin. When they mar-
ried, she came to his homestead at
Clearwater Lake. They moved into
The Pas when the children came of
school age. There, Rudy settled into
harness making for The Pas Lumber
Company. 

Within a dozen years or so, the
horses were being replaced by
machinery and Rudy moved into car-
pentry. This work took him all over
the north. It wasn’t long before his
supervisory skills were in demand —
he had a knack for handling men and
seeing the big picture of the job site. 

He worked on both the Naval Base
and Rocket Base in Churchill.
International Nickel Company in
Thompson also relied on his expertise.

He built warehouses, hangers, and
other buildings across northern
Manitoba for Northern Affairs.

He remembers vividly the con-
struction of Easterville, a townsite
built in the 1960’s as compensation
for the flooding of lands by the Grand
Rapids power dam. Rudy and his
crews built 100 buildings in nine
months, but what is even more memo-
rable is a bear story.

“I tamed five black bears there. I
began feeding them leftovers from the
cookhouse. First they came from the
bush about 100 feet away, cautiously

taking the food and running back to
the edge of the bush, then eventually I
had them eating out of my hand. The
men sat back in the cookhouse, afraid
I would be chewed up, but that bear
was so gentle she sniffed me all over
and took a sausage right out of my
mouth. They will not harm me.”

That’s the kind of confidence Streit
has shown all his life. At 97 he says
he’s had time to “concentrate” on
what really matters.

Rudy and Daisy were married for
43 years before she was taken with
cancer, 26 years ago. They had six
sons and a daughter. Rudy’s eyes get
brighter when he begins to list his
grand and great-grandchildren.
Doctors, lawyers, bankers and chain
store owners are among them.

He’s written a book, which will
eventually be bound and packaged for
his grandchildren to have knowledge
of their own family history.

“I’m still here for a  reason, I
believe, and I’d like to write one more
book,” he says. The message — how
to love, to share. 

“I’d dedicate my work to help the
people estranged from one another,
for the betterment of man. That’s my
purpose.”

After I take a few pictures of Streit,
he takes me into his room, to show me
a picture of Daisy. “That’s Daisy,” he
says with a smile. Forty-three years
together.”�

Rudy Streit
- Photo by Frank Fieber 
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NOR-MAN REGIONAL HEALTH AUTHORITY
Health Care in a pristine & friendly setting.
OUR ORGANIZATION:
• Is an accredited organization
• Provides a continuum of health services to 25,000 residents
OUR REGION:
• Is situated in the northwest portion of Manitoba
• Has an abundance of beautiful lakes, wildlife and scenery
OUR COMMUNITIES ARE SAFE AND HAVE:
• Friendly people
• Excellent educational facilities
• Modern health care facilities
• Excellent recreational opportunities
It’s a great place to raise a family!

FOR CAREER OPPORTUNITIES PLEASE CONTACT:
Darlene Antonio, Recruitment Officer, Nor-Man Regional Health Authority,
Box 240, The Pas, MB  R9A 1K4 • Tel: 1 866 758 7871 • Fax: 1 204 623 9263 • dantonio@normanrha.mb.ca

NOR-MAN
Region

Winnipeg

The Pas

M A N I T O B A

John St. Godard
Contributing Writer

Branding works. My attention is
drawn to a red windmill, embla-
zoned on a bag of potato chips.

Old Dutch. Memories rush in. I pick
up the bag of chips and hold it like a
proud father. I am back in Manitoba,
on my way to Flin Flon. The door
swings open to the whiz of morning
traffic; Ashern’s gas pumps bustle
under a hot prairie sun. The bone-
bleached highway beckons.

An 825-foot smokestack is to Flin
Flon what windmills are to the Dutch.
(Although windmills probably don’t
offer the same aroma in a down-draft.)
It is the first thing we see, and the
constant stream of smoke means a
paycheque for most Flin Flonners.

There can be no mistaking Flin Flon,
but much has changed. I’m 25 years
older, and my car-mates, Al and Alita
Mealy — father and daughter ex-pats
with a family cottage at nearby Denare

Beach — are convinced they see Indigo
bushes and Marsh Marigolds along the
highway. When I lived here, I saw a
ditch. Who knew?

I have returned for my high school
reunion. The class of ’79. The fact
that I didn’t graduate is moot. In fact,
my presence confirms the appropriate-
ness of this province’s motto: Friendly
Manitoba. There will be a party,
please come.

My first stop is on Princess
Boulevard, where my parents and their
five squirming children, all under 10, fit
snugly into a tiny, three-bedroom bun-
galow. We were a family that believed
in miracles, and as such, had only one
bathroom. Down the street from my old
house, Tony and Mary-Lou Spooner

raised five children, including my friend
John. Today, they’re comfortably rooted
at the same address. But for their waves
of grey hair, they are their former
selves: Tony a retired geologist and an
active outdoorsman; Mary-Lou a singer
in local musicals and volunteer at the
school. I share their morning coffee and
remember when the backyards had no
fences, and I could peel barefoot to their
house to wake up John.

The banner at the front of the Elks
Hall reads, Hapnot School Reunion:
Rekindling The Flames of Friendship. 

But reconnecting with some of my
Hapnot schoolmates is like attempting
a fill-in-the-blanks test, after dozing
through class. Plenty of holes. I don’t
always get it right.

“So, Nadine ... did you speak
Greek at home?”

“No, we’re Hungarian.”
One for them. As a constant

reminder of our final year at Hapnot,
our name tags are bejewelled with
snazzy photos, circa 1979.

Small groups begin to form, and

High school reunions are
like family reunions. 

After a short warm-up,
we try to pick up 
where we left off.

Looking for Cheesecake
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763-7899
Highway 2 South

4350 - 2nd Ave. West
Prince Albert

OVER 150 VEHICLES ON THE GROUND EVERY DAY!
TRUCKS

2002 GMC 1500 SLE X-Cab 4x4, S. Auto, 8 cyl, red...............................$24,995
2001 Dodge 1500 SLT 4x4, C.Cab, auto, white, 4 cyl............................$29,995
2001 Ford F-150 XL Q.Cab 4x4, L. Auto, brown, 8 cyl,..........................$16,995
2001 Ford F-350 XLT 4x4, Q.Cab, auto, blue, 8 cyl diesel .....................$27,995
2001 GMC 1500 SLE 4x4, Q.Cab, auto, white, 8 cyl ..............................$21,995
2000 Chev 1500 4x4, Reg. Cab, auto, grey, 8 cyl..................................$16,995
2000 Ford F-150 XLT Q.Cab 4x4, S. Auto, teal, 8 cyl..............................$17,995
2000 Ford F-150 XLT Q.Cab 2x4, S. Auto, red, 8 cyl..............................$14,995
1999 Chev 1500 X-Cab 4x4, S. Auto, pewter, 8 cyl ................................$19,995
1999 Ford F-150 XL Q.Cab 4x2, S. Auto, silver, 8 cyl.............................$14,995
1999 Ford F-150 XL X-Cab 4x4, S. Auto, red, 8 cyl................................$11,995
1999 Ford F-150 XLT X-Cab 4x2, Auto, green, 8 cyl.................................$6,995
1999 GMC 1500 SLE X-Cab 4x4, S. Auto, white, 8 cyl ...........................$15,995
1998 Chev 1500 Reg. Cab 4x4, 5 spd std., teal, 6 cyl............................$11,900
1998 Dodge Dakota X-Cab 4x4, Auto, blue, 6 cyl ..................................$11,995
1998 Ford F-150 X-Cab 4x4, auto, burgandy, 8 cyl................................$12,995
1997 Dodge 1500 ST X-Cab 4x4, S. Auto, blue, 8 cyl ............................$12,995
1997 Ford F-150 XL X-Cab 4x4, S. Auto, white, 8 cyl ............................$12,995
1997 Ford F-150 XL X-Cab 4x4, S. 5 spd. std., white, 8 cyl...................$10,995
1996 Chev 2500 Reg. Cab 4x4, 5 spd,  8 cyl diesel...............................$13,995
1996 Dodge 1500 X-Cab 4x4, auto, pewter, 8 cyl ..................................$10,995
1995 Chev 1500 X-Cab 4x4, auto, teal, 8 cyl..........................................$12,995
1995 Chev 1500 X-Cab 4x4, auto, green, 8 cyl ........................................$8,995

1995 Ford F450 Cube, Auto, white, 8 cyl diesel .....................................$12,995
1995 GMC 3500 Crew Cab 4x4, auto, blue, 8 diesel...............................$19,995
1994 Ford F150 Reg. Cab 4x2, auto, red/silver, 8 cyl ..............................$6,995
1992 Dodge Dakota X-Cab 4x4, auto, blue/gold, 6 cyl.............................$6,995
1989 Isuzu Pickup Space, burgandy, 4 cyl...............................................$5,995
1988 Dodge Dakota Reg. Cab 4x4, auto, grey, 6 cyl................................$5,995
1988 Ford Ranger X-Cab 4x4, auto, black, 6 cykl, flat deck.....................$4,995
1987 Dodge Dakota X-Cab 4x2, red, 6 cyl ...............................................$2,995

USED CARS
2002 Ford Focus 4 Door, 5 spd. Std., red, 4 cyl.....................................$11,995
2000 Chev Malibu 4 Door, Auto, pewter, 6 cyl .........................................$9,995
1999 Pontiac Grand Am 4 Door, Auto, gold, 6 cyl....................................$9,995
1999 Pontiac Sunfire GT 2 Door, Auto, white, 4 cyl...............................$10,995
1998 Ford Contour 4 Door, Auto, red, 6 cyl..............................................$8,995
1997 Ford Contour 4 Door, Auto, blue, 6 cyl ............................................$6,995

1996 Chrysler Intrepid 4 Door, Auto, white, 6 cyl ....................................$7,995
1995 Chev Cavalier 2 Door, Auto, Teal, 4 cyl ...........................................$7,995
1995 Dodge Neon 4 Door,Auto, red, 4 cyl................................................$5,995
1995 Mercury Cougar 2 Door, Auto, blue, 8 cyl .......................................$8,995
1995 Pontiac Grand Am 2 Door, 5 spd. std., white, 6 cyl.........................$5,995
1994 Chrysler Intrepid 4 Door, Auto, blue, 6 cyl......................................$6,995
1994 Eagle Summit SUV, 5 spd. std., blue, 6 cyl.....................................$5,995

OTHER
2000 Dodge Grand Caravan Minivan, Auto, white, 6 cyl .......................$12,995
1998 Ford Expedition 4 Door 4x4, Auto, white, 8 cyl.............................$15,995
1998 Ford Windstar 3 Door, Auto, burgandy, 6 cyl ..................................$8,995
1998 Pontiac Transsport Minivan, Auto, white, 6 cyl.............................$11,995
1995 Dodge Caravan Minivan, Auto, green, 6 cyl....................................$6,995
1995 Nissan Pathfinder 4 Door, 5 spd. std., red, 6 cyl ............................$9,995
1994 Mercury Villager Minivan, Auto, blue, 6 cyl ...................................$7,995

2
0

1
5

4

$$14,99514,995
 Air, tilt, cruise, cassette.

2000 CHEV 1500 EXT CAB 2WD

2000 FORD FOCUS 4 DOOR

$$10,99510,995 $$7,9957,995
 Loaded.

1996 DODGE CARAVAN 7 PASS

$$8,9958,995
Loaded.

1997 F150 REG. CAB 2WD1994 DODGE 3500 DUALLY 4x4 SLT

$$15,99515,995
Loaded, Cummins, 5 speed.

$$16,99516,995

2002 FORD ESCAPE 4 DOOR 4X4

Loaded w/ leather

2001 FORD EXPLORER  SPORT TRAC

$$17,90017,900
Loaded.

1999 DODGE 1500 REG. CAB 4X4

$$13,99513,995
Fully loaded, Extra clean.

$$17,99517,995

2001 DODGE 1500 QUAD CAB 4X4

Fully loaded w/Extra’s

$$21,99521,995

1999 FORD F350 DUALLY QUAD CAB 4x4

7.3 Diesel, Auto

1995 CHEV 3500 EXT CAB 4X4

$$15,99515,995
6.5 turbo diesel, auto, loaded.

pose for photos. People dance, but
we’re a step (or two?) behind our for-
mer selves. If I’d walked in on this
party 25 years ago, I’d have fallen out
the door in hysterics, bolting for the
nearest bush party.

During dinner, I look just beyond
our table and ask,

“Is that cheesecake?”

Karen Leifso strains to look also.
“Who is Cheesecake?” she asks,

genuinely mystified.
This is a legitimate question in my

hometown, where nicknames include
Zoony, Shabooya, and the Candy Bar
Boys. Who is Cheesecake, for sure.

High school reunions are like fami-
ly reunions. After a short warm-up,

we try to pick up where we left off.
We often assume no one’s changed,
and mistakenly believe that others will
fit neatly back into their 1979 wrap-
pers. We jostle for position, or we
assume our old ones, if not too
painful, and laugh it up.

Before the reunion, many of us
would have walked past one another on
the street. We left Hapnot as teenagers,
and tonight we are middle aged. Most
have children, some grandchildren. But
we have become RCMP Staff
Sergeants, insurance brokers, and
school teachers. Our Flin Flon friends
have raised their families here, and
work at HBM&S (“the company”), as
computer technicians, in the field of
education and at retail outlets.

We’ve changed. Flin Flon’s
changed. 

I live in Montreal now, but I’ll
always be from Flin Flon. Clearly, I’ve
been branded.

But now I’m wondering. Montreal
gives me a comfortable distance from
which to gush. The real question I
need to ask myself is, “Will I be back
to Flin Flon? And if so, Why?”

Well, I don’t know about if or
when, but why? That’s easy.

I’m still looking for Cheesecake.�

After dinner smiles. Back, from left, Gary Wallaker, John St. Godard, Kerri
Kostuchuk. Front, Darrel Chudy, Dawn Russel, John Spooner.
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Blue
Harry Antoniw
Contributing Writer

The blueberry season
is here and it’s time
to think of that awe-

some tasting bluish red
wine. This recipe will pro-
duce a little better than a
gallon of wine, but may be
multiplied as many times as
you wish. Select ripe, but
sound fruit, reject any
mouldy berries. 

BLUEBERRY WINE
2 lb. Blueberries
1 lb. light raisins
Juice of 1 lemon
3 lb. white sugar
1 gal. water
1 campden tablet
1 tsp. yeast nutrient
1/2 pkg. wine yeast

Wash fruit. In a clean,
sterile crock (two gallons
or larger) or in a large
enough plastic vessel, pour
half gallon of hot water
over the sugar and stir thor-
oughly to dissolve. Add the
blueberries, raisins, lemon
juice, campden tablet and
yeast nutrient. Pour the
other half gallon of hot
water and stir thoroughly.
Do not crush the berries
(raisins may be crushed or
chopped up before hand).

Cover the crock with
plastic and tie tightly to
prevent fruit flies from
entering. Allow the mixture
to sit overnight. Sprinkle
the yeast but do not stir for
at least four hours. Keep at
room temperature.

As in all pulp fermenta-
tion, this will have to be
stirred daily to keep the
fruit moist during the pri-
mary ferment. Ferment on
the pulp for seven days, or
if using a hydrometer, until
the specific gravity drops to

PHOTO BY 

FRANK FIEBER
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Introducing a very special offer 
from Remco Memorials

For more information,
contact us at:
Business Name, at
phone 000-0000

For more information:

At Remco Memorials, every monument is a personalized
work of art. And that includes the memorials from our
premium selections promotion.

During this limited time
offer, every memorial from
our Premium Selections
promotion is value priced
to save you money.

Dadson Funeral Home
120 Hwy 10A
204-687-5821

Sweet
Nothings121 Elm St.

Snow Lake
204-358-7659

Art gallery
Fresh Flowers
Gift Shop

156 Crystal St. • Snow Lake, MB

Self Serve Gas & Diesel
Full Service Groceries • Produce

Fresh Meat • In-Store Bakery
Movie Rentals • Ice • Water

Tackle • Liquor Vendor
Open 7 days a week 6:00 a.m. - 8:00 p.m.

Phone (204) 358-2928 Fax (204) 358-2055

Cornerview Ent. Ltd.

Your Insurance Broker
Understands

• Commercial and Residential Insurance
• The Standard Lodge & Outfitters

Insurance program
• Stand Alone seasonal homeowner policies
• Commercial Truckers Insurance
• Logging Contractors Insurance
• Auto Insurance
• Liability Insurance

Visit us at www.cookandcooke.com

Box 600, 314 Edwards Avenue
The Pas, MB  R9A 1K6
Phone: 623-5411 • Fax: 623-3845

berry wine
between 30 to 50.

On the eighth day, strain
the pulp (berries, raisins)
with colander and siphon
into gallons. I prefer glass
gallons, sometimes there
are problems with certain
plastics. Attach fermenta-
tion locks. Keep at room
temperature and siphon off
again in three weeks time.
Again attach fermentation
locks and store in a cool
area, a basement will do,
for six months or until
clear. Before bottling my
wine, I use stabilizer pow-
der to prevent renewed fer-
mentation, otherwise, bot-
tles may blow.

I prefer to siphon off or
rack my wine two or three
times during the six month

period, this will clean your
wine much faster and get rid
of any yeast. It’s important
to keep the plastic tied tight-
ly and locks half filled with
water. Check this periodical-
ly. If fruit flies invade your
wine, you will have home-
made vinegar! If you are
making two to four gallons
of wine at a time, use only
one package of wine yeast.

No time to make the
wine now? Pick your
berries now and freeze
them. Make wine during the
long winter months.

In our next issue, we
will publish a recipe for
chokecherry wine. When
chokecherries are ripe, pick
and freeze them to use later. 

Enjoy your wine!�
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Jeff MacKinnon
Contributing Writer

Reid Simpson expected his body
to give out long before he lost
the desire.

He was just hoping to get a few
good years in as a professional hockey
player before he went off to join the
real world. But 15 years? No way.  

That’s why the Flin Flon export
won’t shed any tears if it turns out
he’s through as a professional at the
age of 35. He’s gotten plenty out of
the game.  

Simpson was still a free agent as of

early August. He was among those
unsigned veteran players in limbo
because of a labour dispute that is
threatening to wipe out the 2004-05
National Hockey League season.

Simpson may not wait for the
smoke to clear from the pending NHL
mess. He says he’s thinking about
retiring.

“It’s been 15 years. I never thought
I would play this long,” says the 6-
foot-2, 215-pound left-winger. 

“When I was 26, 27 I thought I’d
play until I was 30 and that would
have been great.  

“I’ve gotten to play in a lot of dif-
ferent cities and I’ve met a lot of great

people. But there comes a point in
time when you’ve got to think about
doing something else.”  

Being a hardworking, team-orient-
ed tough guy has kept Simpson
employed all these years. He’s worked
for nine different NHL clubs and is
only one team shy of the league
record for most uniforms worn, a dis-
tinction shared by retirees J.J.
Daigneault and Michel Petit.  

Simpson’s played 301 NHL games
so far, first pulling the sweater of Bob
Clarke’s Philadelphia Flyers over his
shoulder pads for one night in 1991-92.
Quite possibly he played for the last
time in the NHL as a member of the
Pittsburgh Penguins, with whom he saw
action in two games last season. Mostly,
though, he spent 2003-04 with
Pittsburgh’s American Hockey League
farm team in Wilkes-Barre/Scranton, Pa.

In between there have been stops
with the Minnesota North Stars, New
Jersey Devils, Chicago Blackhawks,
Tampa Bay Lightning, St. Louis
Blues, Montreal Canadiens and
Nashville Predators.  

While he waits for word on the
upcoming season, Simpson has spent
his summer travelling and working out
to stay in shape, just in case.  

“For me at this age it’s all about
conditioning. If I’m in good shape I
know I can still play in the National
Hockey League. If you’re at any sub-
par conditioning level then you just
can’t play anymore because there are
so many young guys that are coming
in who are bigger and faster.“  

Simpson began playing profession-
ally in the  fall of 1989 with the
AHL’s Hershey Bears after finishing
his junior career with the Prince
Albert Raiders of the Western Hockey
League. The Flyers selected him in the
fourth round of that year’s entry draft.

allingCC
Reid Simpson has lived
his dream for 15 years,

now he’s ready for 
whatever life brings
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His other stops in the minors have
included Kalamazoo in Michigan, the
state where Simpson now spends most
of his summers, Albany, N.Y.,
Cleveland, Ohio and Milwaukee, Wis.
Simpson says he’s not too interested
in signing on with the AHL just to
keep playing. He’s been there and
done that.  

There may be one other option —
the World Hockey Association.  

A group led by the Golden Jet,
Bobby Hull, is moving ahead with
plans to resurrect the WHA to begin
play on Oct. 29 in eight North
American cities.

They’re zeroing in on NHL players
approaching the end of their careers
and on AHL farmhands. The WHA is
being met with much skepticism,
however. And two of its Canadian
cities, Toronto and Hamilton, hadn’t

lined up a place to play. Finances are
also being questioned.  

If Simpson is to join the WHA it
most certainly would be as a member
of the Dallas Americans, who are
owned by a friend, Rick Monroe.
Monroe owns a sports marketing firm
in Los Angeles. 

“(Rick’s) got all his ducks in a row,
so he’s ready to go if the league goes.
He’s a good guy. He loves hockey and
he’s got a couple of people working
for him who know hockey. I’m not
sure how it’s going to work, so we’ll
just see how it goes.” 

In the meantime, Simpson was
planning on returning home to Flin
Flon in August to play in the Roller
Goodwin Memorial tournament. He’s
already been home once this summer,
when he took in the Trout Festival and
spoke to the graduating class of

Hapnot.  
In a way Simpson is in the same

boat as those teenagers. They’re all
wondering where they’re headed in
life. “It’s weird because you’re 35
years old and you’re contemplating a
career change and you haven’t really
done anything else. There’s nothing
wrong with that. There’s not really
any time to do anything else when
you’re playing hockey.” 

Simpson says throughout his career
he’s always played with his home
town in mind. 

“It’s a pretty proud town and when
someone makes it they’re really sup-
portive. I’ve felt that support through-
out my whole career,” he says. 

“It’s always been one of those
things where you didn’t want to let
anyone down either, because people in
Flin Flon are watching. You always
wanted to give it your best effort.“ 

No one can say that Simpson 
hasn’t done that.�

Simpson is the son of Bob Simpson
and Angela Simpson of Flin Flon.

it a game?



Life at the lake !

121 Main Street - 2nd Floor
Flin Flon, MB  R8A 1N4

Bus. 204-687-8530  Fax 204-687-4854
Broker Lily Schwartz - 204-687-8337 (home)
Toll Free - 1-877-687-8530

Live your dream.

Email: triad@mb.sympatico.ca
www.triadrealty.ca8 Schist Lake

Lot 6A Yo Ho Bay
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