CASTOR REVIEW

Editor’s Note — After protract-
ed and arduous negotiations and
not inconsiderable - expenditure,
the Castor Review is proud to
announce it has obtained exclus-
ive rights to Beaver Bob’s
reminiscences. These will appear
from time to time, depending on
the willingness of the old gentle-
man to put quill to paper.

I was bornin a log cabin not far
from here, on the banks of a
winding river whose name is well
known to most of my readers.

The river in those days was
lined with alders and willows
which budded out in the spring
and served as nourishment and
building materials for the beav-
ers whose dams were a feature of
the pleasant landscape.

I was the only child in a family
which consisted, appropiately
enough of my mother, an
accomplished lady from a well to
do family in Schenectady; our
faithful Indian friend and neigh-
bour, William Two Deer Running,
whose wickiup was a short
distance from our home; my
faithful hound, Bugle, part deer
hound and part bloodhound and
our pony, Victoria, named after
the reigning Queen. My father,
long gone, had stepped out of the
shack one day, looked up at the
sky where the wild geese were
heading north and announced his
departure for the West; we never
saw him again; we heard he had
settled briefly in Westboro,

Our cabin stood on a slight
eminence overlooking the river,
where ducks came in in flocks in
spring and fall. I can see my
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Memoirs of a mis-spent life
(The Biography of Beaver Bob)

skirts, as I brought round the
pony for the four-mile ride to
school. Riding double behind the
teacher who was also my mother,
was an experience to put the iron
in a boy’s soul.

To get back to the ducks. The
old Indian, William Two Deer,
had taught me a trick of
swimming under water, seizing
the ducks by the legs and so
capturing them for the pot. Many
a pleasant hour we spent in this
fashion. Finally, by the time I
reached sixteen, I had trained
myself to stay under for seven or
eight minutes at a time.

I left school early and went to
work in the brick works, where
brick dust, heat and noise were
my constant companions. While
others were busy around the lime
kiln I stood, Tom Sawyer in hand,
my eyes glued to the printed
page. Frequently, I would look up
and say, ‘‘Rembember men, you
cannot make bricks without
straw.” In this way, I endeared
myself to my companions and
progressed in wisdom and know-
ledge.

Having no other profession
open to me, I decided to become a
newspaperman and became a
copy boy on a major paper in the
city of Ottawa, through the good
offices of a distant relative who
owned a dry goods store in the
city.

I interviewed among others the
Nizam of Hyderabad, the Grand
Mufti of Jerusalem, Sir Franklin,
Ned Buntline and Sun Yat-sen.
The way in which I managed to
obtain an interview with Pancho
Villa, the noted Mexican bandit,

indulging in a sarsaparilla frappe
on the rocks when I noted in the
lobby, with its potted palms,
brass cuspidors and upholstered
leather chairs a gentleman in a
tall, wide-brimmed hat with little
red balls dangling from the brim.
The fact that he was wrapped in a
Mexican blanket or serape did
not escape my attention. His
cowhide, high-heeled boots were
polished to silver lustre and his
silver mounted pistols hung low;
when he moved (which he did
from time to time) I caught the
jingle of silver spurs.

Scenting a story, I rushed
forward with a wild cry. “You
must be Sir John Franklin?”

He denied this in a rather huffy
tone. Something about his accent
caught my attention.

“Scott of the Antarctic?”’

““No senor, I regret I am none
of these gentlemen?

“Then, who the hell are you,
man?”’

The answer I was already
beginning to suspect came out.

“Pancho Villa, senor, at your
service.”” Here I was confronted
by the greatest Mexican bandit of
all times; and me with no pencil.
Pancho obligingly lent me a lead
bullet and with this I managed to
take a few notes as we sat in the
bar, he over a tequila neat and I
with my favourite lemon sarspar-
illa. My story, when it came out
was a corker, occupying nearly
two columns on page one. I
received a bonus from my editor
and an invitation to visit Pancho
in Acapulco.

NEXT: I interview Sir Rider
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WANTED — Caretaker for
Louck’s Cemetery. Please call
445-5585.

GARAGE FOR RENT — Cement
floor, overhead door. $10-month.
445-2968.

FOR SALE — 9 piece Dining
Room Suite. After 6, 445-2983.

NEW FLEA MARKET — Sellers
space available Sundays, 10:00
a.m. to 5:00 p.m., Greely Legion

DIANE’S HAIR
DESIGN

OPEN

Tuesday to Friday
9:00a.m. to5:00 p.m.

Saturday
9:00a.m.t04:00p.m.

EVENINGS BY APPOINTMENT
821-3010

Victoria St.
Metcalfe

(Next to Pharmacy)

Griffith
Cartage

Ltd.

CARTAGE

Hall. No. 8 highway, three miles
east of highway 31. Call 821-2766.

HELP WANTED — Assistant
Manager for Russell Arena.
Applications are being accepted
by the undersigned until June 10,
1978. Qualifications - Grade 12,
experience in equipment and
facilities, able to get along with
public, 21 years or over. Please
forward in writing qualifications
and expected salary etc. to Dan
Thompson, Russell Arena, Box 9,
Russell.

Erik
Therkelsen
& Son

NEW HOLLAND
MACHINERY

Sales and Service

Bus. 445-2818
Res. 445-2899

TRUCKING
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Birth

Mike and Wendy Fletcher are
happy to announce the birth of a
" little sister to Jo Anne on May 11.
Erin weighed in at 6 lbs., 15 oz.
The Fletchers would like to thank
the considerate staff at Winchest-

er Memorial Hospital.

RICHARD'S GARAGE

Licensed Mechanic

VIARIA
DIRESSMAKING

Ladies Clothes

Men's & Ladies Alterations
At Mike’s Beauty — Metcalfe

445-5551 Bus.: 821-1488 Res.: 821-1497

Major and Minor Repairs

TIRES — BATTERIES —
LUBRICATION

scotiabanks®

THE BANK OF
NOVASCOTIA

RUSSELL

445-2880

'‘Grow With Us’
Scotia Bank

DO IT YOURSELR

CLEAN YOUR
CARPETS...
THE PROFESSIONAL WAY,

Rent the fantastic new Up &
Out Hydro-Mist Mnchme for
superior carpet clean-

INg. ns and

removes dirt, previ-

ous shampoo residue, 3«

and up to 90% of the ™
mmstur; in just one

step. Save money..

get results ]uat like a

’“""r.\

q.

é’j} Mike's ‘=
Beauty Salon
Ladies & Men’s Hairstyling

20% OFF FOR SR. CITIZENS

Specializes in Perms, Tints, Bleach

AVAILABLE FOR RENTAL
4 HOUR—8 HOUR—
OR OVERNIGHT BASIS

APPOINTMENTS
MON. TO SAT. — 8a.m. to6 p.m.
AVAILABLE AFTER 6 p.m.

METCALFE
Res.: 821-1497

LORAL HOME
HARDWARE

Ted Lehowski, Prop.
RUSSELL, ONT., 445-2171

Bus.: 821-1488




