
By Bill Graham, Editor

More than anything it is the river—The 
Madawaska—that binds us. It flows 
through all of the geographic town-
ships that were amalgamated into 
Greater Madawaska. It is fundamental 
to the history of this area since it is 
the first highway by which people first 
travelled here. It is not a particularly 
long river but it was once among the 
fiercest rivers of the region. The Mada-
waska River is 230 kilometres long and 
drains an area of 8,740 square kilome-
tres. From its beginning at the aptly 
named Source Lake in Algonquin Park, 
to where it joins the Ottawa River at 
Arnprior, the Madawaska River drops 
224 metres. This sharp descent gave it 
the dangerous reputation it had in the 
past and even today it is one of the best 
white-water rivers in Eastern Ontario.

One tends to think that the river is a 
constant that never changes, but like 
everything else it also changes. Most 
recently it has been hydro electric 
development that has changed the 
Madawaska. Dams and reservoirs have 
tamed the river by flooding some of 
its rapids and changed the very look 
of the landscape by creating new 
bodies of water like the creation of 
Centennial Lake during the 1960s. 
Old settlements like Black Donald 
Mines are now under 80-feet of water. 

It was 8,000 years ago that modern 
drainage of rivers in Eastern Ontario 
became established. In geological 
time that makes the Madawaska River 
very young. At one time the southern 
end of the Canadian Shield was raised 
more than 15-kilometres along a 
world-famous fault zone called the 
Grenville Front. As a consequence 
of this uplift, rivers flowed north 
from the Gatineau area to the Arctic 
Islands! With erosion, continental 
glaciations and other geological 
processes the land and the waterways 
were reshaped into their present form. 

The first people
Archaeological evidence indicates that 
people have been travelling The Mada-
waska that we know today for about 
5,000 years. Europeans have been trav-
elling the river for only a few hundred 
years. There are a number of ideas about 
the derivation of the name Madawaska. 
One source says the name derives from 
the Algonquin word “Madoueskak”, 
which means “Land of the Porcupine.” 
Another source says that the name 
derives from the Algonquin sub-nation 
who lived in the Upper Ottawa Valley 
along the Madawaska River. They 
were called the “Matouweskarini” 
or the “People of the Shallows.”

Too far north for agriculture, most 
Algonquin were loosely organized into 
small, semi-nomadic bands of hunter-
gatherers. In this, they resembled 
the closely related Ojibway. The 
Algonquin lived somewhat outside 
the wild rice region, which provided 
an important part of the diet for other 
tribes in the northern Great Lakes. 
Although a few southern bands were 
just beginning to grow corn in 1608, 
the Algonquin relied heavily on hunt-
ing for their food, which made them 
excellent hunters and trappers, skills 
that quickly attracted the attention 
of French fur traders after 1603. 

The Algonquin also made good use 
of their birch-bark canoes to travel 
great distances for trade, and their 
strategic location on the Ottawa River 
became the preferred route between 
the French on the St. Lawrence River 
and the tribes of the western Great 
Lakes. Groups of Algonquin would 
gather during the summer for fishing 
and socializing, but at the approach 
of winter, they separated into small 
hunting camps of extended families. 

The first contact the Aboriginal People 
of this area had with Europeans was 
probably with Samuel de Champlain 

A river flows by us

By George White

The term biodiversity was coined 
recently to describe the variety of 
life living in one habitat. Usually, it 
is associated with tropical environ-
ments where lush vegetation, exotic 
animals and colourful birds thrive. 
Surprisingly, temperate regions such 
as the Madawaska Highlands have a 
rich array of life – sometimes even 
more diverse than that found in tropi-
cal regions. Biodegradation is very 
rapid in the tropics but much slower 
in cooler temperate regions where a 
larger number of organisms are needed 
to participate in nature’s recycling 
program. Whereas plant life may be 
more diverse in the tropics and num-
bers of plant species and insect pests 
and pollinators may be higher per unit 
area, the long degradation processes 
needed to recycle nutrients in a temper-
ate forest provide opportunities and 
habitats for a vast array of “smaller 
organisms”. Temperate regions tend to 

have a very rich, albeit microscopic, 
biodiversity. (In this article, anything 
easily seen by an unaided eye is 
macroscopic and anything needing 
assistance to be seen is microscopic).

The main groups of life forms in the 
Highlands – those that are most visible 
and get the most attention – include the 
plants, mammals, fish, birds, mollusks, 
reptiles and amphibians. Look at any 
forest and it’s not hard to determine 
that the bulk of our biomass is formed 
by trees and that plants are the most 
visible and easiest to find form of life. 
This aspect has given rise to the state-
ment that “You can’t see the forest 
for the trees.” Game fish and hunted 
mammals are probably the best known 
vertebrate species in the area but again 
they have to be big enough to eat to 
get the attention of most people. For 
instance, most anglers around will 
recognize pickerel, sauger and  yellow 
perch but few seem to know we have 

continued on page 2

Celebrating the Rich Biodiversity 
of the Madawaska Highlands
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This is the Cecropia Moth sometimes called the Robin Moth. It belongs to the family 
of Giant Silkworm moths and occurs throughout eastern North America. It is one of 
our largest and one of the more colourful moths.  Photo: George White

A citizen of our bio-sphere
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another species in the same perch fam-
ily called the log perch that reaches a 
maximum size of about 4 inches and is 
quite common in the Madawaska River 
and its tributaries and feeder lakes. 

If we count the number of species of 
these visible and larger species (top 
2 lines in the list below), we discover 

that there are only about 1000 or 5% 
well studied “macroscopic” species 
living in the area.  Incredibly, there are 
estimated to be over 20,000 species 
currently living in the Madawaska 
Highlands. These figures are conserva-
tive at best and likely too low rather 
than too high. It is astonishing to realize 
that 95% of our biodiversity is poorly 
known, not well studied and not as 
easily found or recognized. Insects and 
fungi each contribute high numbers 

and bacteria, viruses and nematodes 
also have good populations. The fol-
lowing conservative estimates provide 
a comparative view of how many 
organisms are present in the Highlands 
and the percentage of the total number 
of species that each group occupies.

We are very fortunate in that there is 
excellent published information that is 
easily accessible on many of our resi-
dents. There are numerous published 
flora and faunas about Canada or North 
America on mammals, birds, plants, 
fish, turtles, frogs, toads, salamanders, 
amphibians, reptiles, dragonflies, 
damselflies, beetles, insects and 
mushrooms. The Ministry of Natural 
Resources has compiled a number of 
specific inventories for this area but 
most are focused on the macro-species. 
We are fortunate in that part of the 
Madawaska Highlands is in Algonquin 
Park. Algonquin Park claims to be 
the most studied park in Canada and 
has produced over 8000 scientific 
publications to back its claim. From 
these easily acquired publications, 
information on about 7000 species 

that occur in the Highlands has been 
compiled without extensive effort. 
Unfortunately as organisms become 
more obscure and difficult to see, the 
expertise and resources to study them 
become correspondingly scarcer. There 
are certainly numerous opportunities 
for our residents to develop interests 
and contribute to the collection of 
scientific knowledge and information, 
even as an amateur. Naturist clubs ex-
ist in Ottawa, Arnprior and Pembroke 
and many of their members have par-
ticipated in outings in the Highlands. 

There are a number of reasons to study 
the basic biodiversity that occurs in 
our neighbourhood. First of all, there 
is the thrill of discovery akin to shoot-
ing a big buck. It is quite possible that 
10% or more of the species that occur 
here are presently unknown to science. 
Many species in our playground have 
been found in other locations but are 
not yet known to exist in Ontario, 
Canada or even North America. Their 
discovery here extends the known dis-
tribution. Some species that are listed 
as endangered in some habitats may 

Biodiversity continued

The word “ecosystem” first appeared 
in print around 1935, as scientists 
realized the usefulness of studying 
nature as a dynamic whole. How 
do plants, animals, microbes, and 
people interact with each other and 
their environment? Answers to this 
question, however complicated, 
are important for human survival.
 
We find it hard to “connect with nature” 
in a modern industrial society. Most 
of us no longer farm, fish, hunt, or cut 
timber for a living. But we remain con-
nected through the gases flowing in and 
out of our bodies, the food and water we 
take in and the wastes we produce, and 
the microbes that use us as a temporary 
home – sometimes to our detriment.
 
We are inescapably part of ecosys-
tems. Should we be disgusted, or 
indifferent, or grateful? Ecosystem 
scientists suggest we should count our 
blessings –the results may surprise us.
 
Ecosystems provide services essential 
to life. These include air and water 
purification, waste disposal, pest con-
trol, climate regulation, soil formation, 
and production of key ingredients 

for agricultural, pharmaceutical, and 
industrial enterprises. Ecosystem ser-
vices are complex and occur at many 
scales. Waste disposal, for example, 
involves life cycles of bacteria as 
well as planet-wide cycles of ele-
ments such as carbon and nitrogen. 
Because these services are not traded 
in economic markets, they carry no 
price tags to let us know if supplies 
are getting scarce, or if the ecosystems 
that generate them are deteriorating.
 
Ecologists and economists have 
teamed up to measure the value of 
these “free” ecosystem services. A 
1997 article in the world’s top sci-
ence journal (Nature) calculated the 
global value of ecosystem services 
at $33 trillion US. The authors 
noted that this “minimum estimate” 
exceeded the global gross domestic 
product (GDP) of $25 trillion US.
 
The 1997 article sparked a storm of 
controversy. Many people were horri-
fied at the notion of putting a price tag 
on nature. One economist argued that 
ecosystem values based on market eco-
nomics could not possibly equal global 
GDP – this would mean that everything 
produced by man was worthless.
 

Despite this controversy, the Ecologi-
cal Society of America (representing 
7,800 ecological scientists from around 
the world) has stated that, based on 
scientific evidence, we are certain that

− Ecosystem services are   
    essential to civilization.

- Ecosystem services operate on such          
a grand scale and in such intricate and 
little-explored ways that most could 
not be replaced by technology.

- Human activities are already impair-
ing the flow of ecosystem services on 
a large scale.

- If current trends continue, humanity 
will dramatically alter virtually all of 
Earth’s remaining natural ecosystems 
within a few decades.

 The ecological scientists add that 
large numbers of species are required 
to sustain ecosystem services, but this 
is possible if appropriate actions are 
taken in time. As science cannot say 
precisely what proportion of natural 
ecosystems is needed to sustain eco-
system services, a prudent course of 
action is to maintain enough habitat 
to avoid local extinctions and support 
those species found in any given part 
of the Earth.

Robert Constanza, the lead author of 
the 1997 Nature article, observes that 
governments get bogged down in short 
term conflicts between special interests, 
and fail to create broadly shared visions 
that can resolve these disputes. Our 
worries about the world’s future - how 
many people it can support, impacts 
of climate change, etc. - are best ad-
dressed by creating visions of the soci-
ety (and ecosystems) that we want. The 
more we agree on where want to go, the 
greater our chances of sustaining life.
 

What is nature worth?
By Ole Hendricksom

continued on page 17 

Editor’s note: Ole Hendrickson is a 
member of the Ottawa River Institute, 
a non-profit, charitable organiza-
tion based in Pembroke. For more 
information please see the ORI web 
site www.ottawariverinstitute.ca or call 
613-735-6444.
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in 1613 or 1614. It was not long be-
fore the French became allies of the 
Algonquin in their long-standing war 
with the Mohawk in exchange for a 
monopoly on their furs. Increasingly 
firearms became a factor in these “In-
dian Wars” and other European rivals 
like the English and the Dutch became 
involved. The Mohawk prevailed and 
drove the French and Algonquin from 
the Lower Ottawa River and during 
1650 the remaining Algonquin in the 
Upper Ottawa Valley were attacked 
and overrun. The survivors retreated, 
far to headwaters of the rivers, like the 
Madawaska, feeding the Upper Ottawa 
River where the Cree afforded a certain 
amount of support and protection.

Local history buff Garry Ferguson be-
lieves that some of the bands fleeing the 
Mohawk may have ended up in the Ma-
tawatchan area. When he was a boy he 
heard a story about an old local woman 
by the name of Julie-Leclair-Harrison. 
She spoke a mixture of English, French 
and Algonquin and was part Algonquin 
herself. She told the class that the word 
Matawatchan meant “hidden village” 
in the Algonquin language. Garry con-
jectures that if the village was hidden 
then it was hiding from something and 
that historically it was most likely that 
the village was being hidden from the 
Mohawks who had driven most of the 
Algonquin from the Ottawa Valley.

Timber on the Madawaska

Nothing is recorded concerning life 
along the Madawaska until the early 
1800s. However, it can be presumed 
that the river was a transportation 
route for Aboriginal people and for 
Europeans involved in the fur trade. 
The decline of the fur trade coincided 
with the Napoleonic Wars and the 
disruption of the timber trade with 
Scandinavia. The British navy found 
a new source of timber in Canada to 
build and repair its growing navy.

During the first half of the nineteenth 
century logging companies worked 
along the tributaries of the Ottawa Riv-
er. Lumbermen harvested white pine, 
red pine and oak along the Petawawa, 
the Bonnechere and the Madawaska, 
water routes that made access easy for 
logging companies and exits easy for 
timber they felled. Settlements fol-
lowed the shantymen who worked the 
river and the surrounding forest. They 
would bring their families and settle 
close by. Settlers were also moving up 
the trails cut by the loggers and along 
the way the land was cultivated, farms 
were established and soon small settle-
ments sprang up to provide services 
for the men working in the bush.

The Madawaska River witnessed some 
of the earliest commercial lumbering 
activities in Ontario, with the greatest 
activity occurring in the period from 

1860 to 1890. As early as the 1840s, the 
government was providing assistance 
to lumber companies by building slides 
and booms to facilitate log drives on 
the river. By 1867, the logging com-
panies had built dams on the upper 
main reservoirs including the Bark 
Lake and Palmer Rapids Dams. Dams 
were also constructed at Highland 
Chute, Mountain Chute, Calabogie 
and Arnprior to assist operations.

Hydro development

By 1920 the use of the Madawaska 
for the transportation of timber had 
declined and the river was again 
exploited by ambitious men, this 
time for hydro-electric power. Private 
interests had built a number of dams 
on the tributaries of the river. Ontario 
Hydro first became involved on the 
river in 1929, with the purchase of 
the Calabogie Generating Station 
from the M.J. O’Brien interests, along 
with the two upper reservoir dams 
at Bark Lake and Palmer Rapids.

Ontario Hydro, as it was called then, 
describes the history of hydro devel-
opment on the Madawaska this way: 
“By 1940, the demand for energy was 
growing as a result of World War II. 
Bark Lake Dam was re-constructed 
raising the level by 8-metres and 
creating a significant storage reservoir. 
The lake was operated to provide 
flood storage and moderate flows in 
the river. Barrett Chute Generating 
Station was constructed and became 
operational in 1942. Building of 
Stewartville Generating Station began 
in 1946 and it was opened in 1948.
Energy demand in Ontario continued 
to grow during the 1960s requir-
ing additional resources. Mountain 
Chute Generating Station was built 
in 1965-66. Barrett Chute GS and 
Stewartville GS were re-developed 
by adding generators. The capacity 
of the stations was increased by a 
factor of four. Arnprior Generating 
Station was the last dam constructed 
and began operating in 1976.”

Hydro development has tamed the 
Madawaska considerably. It is no 
longer the very dangerous river that 
it once was. There are many loggers 
who paid the ultimate price while 
working on this river. You can still 
see markers along the river that 
name loggers lost to the Madawaska. 
Flooding created, in places, a deeper 
river, which eliminated some rapids and 
also created new lakes. Today tourism, 
recreation and cottage life is a major 
benefit that the Madawaska River pro-
vides to those who live along its shores.

By Bill Graham

Shantyman is a generic term that 
describes a person living and working 
in a logging camp. It derives from 
the French word chantier, which 
described the log-build living quarters 
of a gang of loggers. In the early days 
of logging on the Ottawa River and 
tributaries such as the Madawaska and 
the Bonnechere rivers, many of the 
loggers were Canadien (French). In 
later years as settlers began colonizing 
the wilderness, the men would often 
work as shantymen in the winter. This 
provided employment for these farm-
ers while they were unable to work 
the land. It provided cash to purchase 
supplies and equipment that their 
farming operation could not realize.

It was the policy of the British govern-
ment to grant forest lands to settlers, 
although white pines were reserved to 
the Crown for the use of the British 
Navy. However, lumbering in North 
America remained on a sawmill scale 
until the Napoleonic Wars when 
the French Emperor’s continental 
system cut off wood exports from 
the Baltic to Great Britain. Without 
timber, the wooden ships of the 
British Navy would soon be helpless.

The old growth White Pine forests of 
the Ottawa Valley soon became the 
lumber of choice. Harvesting began 
on both sides of the Ottawa River and 
then up its tributaries. The Madawaska 
River witnessed some of the earliest 
commercial lumbering activities with 
the greatest activity occurring between 
1860 and 1890. The Madawaska was 
not developed earlier because it was 
considered too dangerous. By 1867, 
the logging companies had built dams 
along the length of the river to assist 
logging operations. Reservoirs behind 
the dams would slow the descent of logs 
and allow them to be separated accord-
ing to company brands. It was at this 
time that Calabogie Lake was created.

As the major buyer of lumber in the 
early 1800s, the British navy de-

manded certain specifications for the 
logs that they would buy. Logs were 
to be cut in lengths of about 35 feet 
and a minimum of 12 inches square. In 
this way the logs, called sticks, could 
be efficiently stored in the holds of 
timber ships for transport to England. 
However, there was terrible waste 
with only one third of a tree actually 
being used. The trimmed branches 
and discarded wood also became fuel 
for forest fires. Lumber Baron J.R. 
Booth estimated that fires claimed 
twenty trees for every one that was 
harvested. Each year between 1863 
and 1877 an estimated 400,000 sticks 
were rafted down the Ottawa River.

As late as 1850 the White Pine of the 
Ottawa Valley were felled using only 
an axe. The cross-cut saw had not yet 
been developed. When felled the head-
man used an auger to bore into the log 
to check for rot. Any rotten parts were 
of no commercial value and left in the 
woods. The log was cut to the speci-
fied length (35-feet) then marked for 
scoring and squaring. A chalk line was 
used in this process. Shantymen then 
used a broad axe to remove the outer 
slabs in the two to three foot incre-
ments that had been previously scored. 
Squared logs were then transported 
and assembled on the frozen lakes and 
rivers in preparation for the spring 
thaw and the drive down the river.

A selection of quotes from the period 
provides insight into the lives of 
shantymen. For example, this opinion 
of the Commissioner of Crown Land 
for the Province of Ontario in 1879: 
Shantymen: “The men employed in 
getting out square timber are generally 
without fixed homes or continuous 
employment. Their engagements 
terminate in the spring; in the interim 
until they re-engage for the following 
winter, they too frequently remain idle, 
and spend their earnings in a reckless 
manner, and are penniless, and often in 
debt, when they return to the woods”.
Log Size: “... last month a gang of men 
in Louis Charron’s shanty cut down 
two pine trees on Messrs McLachlin’s 
Bros.’ limits at Coolas Lake, which 

Shantymen on the Madawaska

continued on page 4

A river  continued

A cambose (shanty) of the Barnet company in the ealy 1800s

End

Matawatchan
 Jamboree 

See page 6 for 
details
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made twenty one logs. The largest 
log measured 49 inches at the large 
end, and the small end 22 inches. Out 
of the twenty one logs there were 
eighteen which measured 16-1/2 feet 
long and three 13-1/2 feet. These are 
probably the largest logs felled on the 
Madawaska this year”.       June 8, 1883
Shantymen Wages: “I expect to go up 
on Thursday evening with from 50 to 
60 men, ... log cutters ... $20 to $24 to 
drive all through, 2 cooks from $30 to 
$35, 2 teamsters ... $18, 1 foreman ... 
$50, 25 general hands from $16 to $18, 
1 Hewer ... $30”.   October 24, 1887

Discovery of the Bodies of the 
Drowned Men: The search for the bod-
ies of the two men who were drowned 
at the Snake Rapids on the Mada-
waska, while engaged on J.R. Booth’s 
drive, was continued for eighteen days 
without success. On Sunday, the 4th 

the body of John Davidson, of Ottawa 
was found near Batson’s and Currier’s, 
about twelve miles below the Snake 
Rapids: and on the Tuesday following, 
the body of Archibald McFadyen was 
recovered about six miles further down 
the stream. Their remains were tempo-
rarily but decently buried close to the 
spots where they were found: and there 
they will remain till the winter when 
they will be removed for final intern-
ment by their friends.   June 16, 1876

Returning Home: On Monday night, 
some 250 of the men who have been 
employed on the “drives” of the vari-
ous firms of lumbermen operating on 
the Madawaska, came into Renfrew 
on their way home. Their services 
are dispensed with for the present, as 
the water is too low for the logs to 
be brought further down this season. 
Their arrival in the village was an-
nounced by the usual amount of music 
and fun, and enough of noise generally 
during the night.    August 16, 1872.

    

By Garry Ferguson

Come all you bold young shantyboys,
And listen while I relate,
Concerning a brave young river boss
And his untimely fate,
Concerning a young river boss
So handsome true and brave,
T’was on the jam at Gerry’s Rock
That he met with a watery grave.

My parents taught me these lines from 
a ballad that stayed on the Ontario 
Top Ten for at least a hundred years.  
The Jam on Gerry’s Rock(s) is a tale 
of tragedy from the days when our 
ancestors floated timber down the wild 

rivers of Eastern Canada.  These river 
drivers were more daring, suffered 
more hardships and probably lost more 
lives, per capita, than those from most 
Canadian endeavours outside of war.

From the square timber days, in the 
early nineteenth century, until the ad-
vent of modern machinery, “the winter 
cut” was hauled onto lakes and creeks 
which drained into rivers.  When 
spring came, the log drivers made 
use of the runoff to drive their timber 
down these swollen rivers to market.

Portable camps were usually set up 
near rapids where several days would 
be needed to put the logs through.  It 
was here that the drivers encountered 
their worst nightmare - the log jam.  

With peaveys and pike poles - some-
times dynamite - they’d work to 
break these jams.  It was here also 
that rivers turned timber into match 
sticks and men’s bodies into “pieces 
the size of your hand” (old folk song).

Only rough wooden crosses marked 
the graves of these casualties.  They 
were wrapped in blankets and buried 
near the chutes and rapids that did 
them in.  My father, and several men 
of his generation, told me of seeing old 
crosses in the bush around the treacher-
ous Colton Rapids on the Madawaska, 
but by my time, they had rotted away.

One of my ancestors, who drove the 
Madawaska, was more valuable to the 
lumber barons than most because of his 
skill with a broadaxe.  He was taken 
to Quebec City, each year, to reshape 
square timber bruised and gouged on 
rocks, but most were “paid off” by 
the time spring floods had subsided.

We seldom hear of the river drivers now 
that we’re inundated with Hollywood 
hype and our educators appear hesitant 
to teach much Canadian history in case 
they offend someone.   It would be a 
crime however, to let this romantic part 
of our heritage become as forgotten as 
the unmarked graves along the Gatin-
eau, Miramichi and hundreds of other 
rivers from Ontario to Newfoundland.  
                                           

MADAWASKA EVENING

Garry Ferguson

The brilliance of this day is dead

while in its place a bitter chill hovers

on the edge of dusk.

Bluejays in the hemlock merely 

croak

as though their shrill bravado

vanished with the sun.

A bushman interrupts his toil to scan

the sky as echoes from his axe blows

fade across the hills.

Then, trailing footprints on the snow

he plods toward home and leaves me

with the forest and the night.

The Log Drivers

Shanty Continued

End

Squaring timber
End
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100 YEAR OLD STORE IS CLOSING

continued on page 7

The Matawatchan Country Store is 
retiring, along with its owners, Karin 
and Betty in September, 2005. This 
article is a reflection on the history 
and memories of the old Matawatchan 
Store over the past 100 years.

The store was built by Bill Wilson, in 
1905, during the reign of King Edward 
VII.  It was built at the crossroads 
of three wagon trails, one being the 
old Frontenac Road coming from the 
south. The second ran between the 
horse stable and the old school east 
to Calabogie and the third ran west 
over Rose Hill (now Tower Hill) to 
Denbigh.  There are still places where 
you can walk on these old trails.

John Hunter was the first proprietor of 
the store.  His wife had tuberculosis.  
In those days, people who suffered 
with tuberculosis were kept segregated 
from everyone and lots of fresh air was 
recommended.  The solution that was 
found was to set up a cot on the balcony 
of the store.  This became Mrs. Hunt-
er’s living quarters.  There is a picture, 
currently at the back of the store, which 
plainly shows this and also shows how 
food and messages were delivered up 

to her.  Mr. Hunter sold the store to 
Charles Strong (I don’t know the year).

Charles Strong made many changes 
during the years that he owned the 
store.  He built onto the west side of 
the store for storage and added a liv-
ing room and kitchen onto the back.  
Charles Strong also built the horse 
stable on the hill beside the store.  The 
Matawatchan Road did not run beside 
the store at that time.  The new location 
of the road, running beside the store, 

was suggested by Charles Strong and 
later became a forced road.  During 
his ownership, he installed the first 
gas pump (a hand pump of course).  
His wife Mary Ann ran the Post Of-
fice.  The old mail boxes are still on 
display in the store today.  Charles 
Strong owned one of the first trucks in 
Matawatchan and went to Kaladar and 
Calabogie regularly for supplies.  In 
June 1934, while on one of his supply 
trips to the Kingston area, there was 
a tragic accident, which took his life.

Mary Ann Strong continued to run 
the store for a time but eventually 
decided to rent it to the Hendersons 
and the Bakers.  In 1941, Mary Ann 
sold the store to John A. Thompson.

Johnnie and his wife Gladys ran the 
store for nine years.  Johnnie built 
the big white shed that was on the 
other side of the road below the horse 
stable.  The shed was used to store 
farm feeds and more and cold storage 
in the basement.  In the late forties, 
Johnnie installed a delco (electric) 
system that ran the gas pumps, lights, 
etc.  He purchased land from Oswald 
and Garvin Hutson in 1945—currently 
the Matawatchan Flea Market—and 
built a machine shed for the repair 
and storage of machinery.  Johnnie 
also ran a saw mill and was known 
to many as Johnnie Miller.  Johnnie 
purchased a deli cooler and NCR 
cash register that are still at the store 
today.  Also here today is an old hand 
coal oil pump purchased by Johnnie 
or Charles Strong.  In 1953, John and 
Gladys sold the store to their daughter 
Marion and her husband Emil Rahm.

Emil and Marion ran the store for 
36 years.  In 1954, hydro came to 

By Betty MacPherson, edited 
by Karin Lehnhardt
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Looking back.....

The success of any good recycling 
effort depends on broad participation 
and participation is certainly on the 
increase in Ontario. In 2001 tonnage 
diverted from disposal rose 7.6% (to 
1,381 million tonnes, up from 1,284 
million reported in 2000). Municipali-
ties also provided more households 
access to recycling programs. In 
2001 access to recycling increased 
by 230,000 people. Closer to home, 
Ottawa Valley Waste Recycling has 
diverted 29,570 tonnes of waste from 
landfill sites between January 2002 
and spring 2005. Their recycling ef-
forts diverted 7,423 tonnes of Paper; 
4,485 tonnes of Containers; 12,466 
tonnes of Organics and 5,196 tonnes of 
Construction & Demolition Material.

The most important point about recy-
cling is that it reduces the amount of 
raw materials used to make products, 
and the amount of waste that needs to 
be sent to landfill sites. By recycling 
the proper items and placing them 
out correctly you are increasing the 
efficiency of the program and the 
marketability of our recyclables. 

It is not always clear to a house-
holder who wants to recycle what 
can be recycled and what can not. 
The rules vary among municipali-
ties. What follows are the rules 
in place in Greater Madawaska:

Boxboard 
Boxboard includes single layer boxes 
(e.g. shoe, cereal or detergent boxes), 
egg cartons and cardboard tubes 
(e.g. toilet paper rolls). Boxboard 
does not include drinking boxes, 
milk cartons, used tissues, paper 
with foil or plastic lamination (e.g. 

frozen food boxes) or waxed paper.

Corrugated Cardboard
This is the type used for moving 
or that stereos and large appliances 
are shipped in. This does not in-
clude waxed or coated boxes, pizza 
boxes (unless absolutely clean) 
or any non-corrugated cardboard.

Newspaper, Magazines & Mixed 
Household Paper
Place newspapers, inserts, maga-
zines, catalogues, phone books, junk 
mail, office paper and envelopes 
in a paper bag Keep boxboard and 
corrugated cardboard separate. Do 
not include hardcover books, soiled 
paper, drinking boxes, tissues, paper 
towels, waxed paper, construction 
paper or plastic laminated paper.

Glass Bottles and Jars
Remove caps and lids. You can 
recycle metal caps and lids with 
cans. Do not include broken glass 
or any other type of glass (e.g. 
Pyrex, window glass, drinking 
glasses, ceramics, light bulbs, etc.

HDPE Plastic Containers
This includes small-mouth screw-top 
plastic containers marked with #2 on 
the bottom or side (e.g. detergent, 
bleach, shampoo, windshield washer 
fluid containers). Do not include 
plastic wrap, plastic bags, medicine 
containers plastic tubs, engine oil 
or transmission fluid containers, 
herbicide or pesticide containers 
or durable plastic products.

ty Aerosol & Paint Cans
Make sure containers are empty. Re-
move lids from paint cans and let the 

air dry the tin. Do not include aerosol 
or paint cans that contain liquid or any 
paint cans larger than 4-litres (1 gallon).

Aluminum Trays & Foil
Include clean aluminum foil and 
trays (e.g. pie plates and fast food 
trays). Do not include foil or trays 
contaminated with food or grease, foil 
with plastic or paper lamination (e.g. 
chip bags or butter or cigarette foil) 
and do not stuff foil in other cans.

Metal Cans
Rinse cans. Place metal lids from cans 
and jars inside a can and pinch the top 
to trap the lids inside. Do not include 
frozen juice cans (unless all metal), 
metal pots or any other metal products.

PET Plastic Containers
This includes small-mouth screw-top 
plastic containers marked with #1 on the 
bottom or side (e.g. plastic pop bottles, 
some juice and alcohol containers). 
Rinse containers. To save space, you can 
flatten containers and replace the lids.

Hazardous waste can not be placed 

in any of the landfill sites in Greater 
Madawaska. However, the Township 
has an arrangement with the Town 
of Renfrew, which permits residents 
of Greater Madawaska, to deposit 
their hazardous waste at the Renfrew 
landfill site. The site is open Tuesday 
to Saturday between 8:00a.m.- 4:00 
p.m. from May 21 to August 24. The 
site is closed Sundays, Mondays and 
all statutory holidays. The following 
items can be disposed of there:

PAINTS: all types of paint and stains,              
varnish etc
SOLVENTS: turpentine, disinfectants, 
household cleaners, bleach, oven 
and drain cleaners, furniture stripper, 
ammonia etc
PESTICIDES: herbicides, pesticides
 and insecticides, weed killer etc. 
POOL CLEANERS
PROPANE TANKS
USED OIL:  oil and brake fluid 
GASOLINE 
ANTI-FREEZE 
BATTERIES: small home batteries, 
car and boat batteries.

Are you coming to 
the Matawatchan 
Jamboree?

The August long weekend (July 29 to 
31) is shaping up to be an event that 
you don’t want to miss. Sponsored by 
the Renfrew Woodland Métis Aborigi-
nal Association, the weekend event 
will take place on the grounds of the 
Matawatchan Community Hall in the 
village of Matawatchan. In addition to 
Aboriginal activities such as a drum-
ming circle, a Shaker Tent and native 
crafts, there will be activities for chil-
dren and a weekend full of great music.

The tone of the music is traditional: 
country music, fiddlers and step 

dancers. In addition there will be 
activities for children, Aboriginal 
activities such as a drummers circle, 
a Shaker’s Tent and native crafts. 
The musical line-up and the weekend 
itinerary have now been finalized:

Friday
Friday Night Dance 8:30 a.m. ‘til 12:30 
a.m. with “The Picket Fences” 
BBQ Hamburgers & Hot Dogs

Saturday
Grand opening ceremonies 11:00 a.m. 
‘til 12:00 noon 
Saturday 11:00 a.m. to 3:00 p.m. Bird 
house building (Kids under 12 years) 
Saturday 2:00 to 5:00- “The Hunt 
Club Boys” (Guest entertainers Sarah 
Seabook, Wally Brown and Robert 
Warren)
BBQ Ham Dinner with scalloped 

potatoes and all the fixings’
Saturday night Dance: 7:00 p.m. ‘til 
11:00 p.m. Gerry McDaniel
Saturday night Dance 11:00 p.m. ‘til 
2:00 a.m. Francine Hebert

Sunday
Sunday 11:00 am ‘til 2:00 pm Profes-
sional DJ
Sunday 2:00 ‘til 5:00 pm “The Hunt 
Club Boys”
BBQ Beef dinner with all the fixings
Sunday 7:00 pm ‘til 11:00 pm Francine 
Hebert
Sunday 11:00 pm ‘til 2:00 am Gerry 
McDaniel

− Sit down breakfasts each 
morning

− BBQ Hamburgers, Hot Dogs 
all day

− Beaver Tails
− Lots of games and prizes for 

the kids
− Outdoor or indoor dancing 

(weather permitting)
− Licensed outdoor garden with 

music after 7:00 p.m.
− Craft Vendors
− On site camping (limited 

number of spaces)
− Off site camping, cabins, 

swimming etc.

A weekend pass will be $20 and a 
day-pass $15. Elders (75 years and 
older) and children under 12 years 
will be admitted free. Advance 
tickets are now available. Be sure to 
bring your own lawn chair. For more 
information, contact: Charles Villneff 
(613) 333-2741 or Kent Gauthier at 
(613) 432-3177 or visit the website at: 
www.woodlandmetis.com

Huge White Pine were harvested

End

End
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By Bill Graham

With the hiring of Mark Hall as Man-
ager of Public Works, the Township 
now has a full complement of staff. 
It has been a long process beginning 
in 2004, which saw our new Chief 
Administrator John Baird on the job 
in early January, followed by Chantal 
Coupal, who will be working on 
economic development,  Jennifer 
Mulcahley who was hired as a new 
Clerk/Receptionist and now Mark, 
who has been two-weeks on the job.

When I met him at the Municipal 
Garage, his busy schedule was evident 
by the fact that he was double-booked 
for the time of my interview and had 
an additional meeting a half hour 
later. To add to his hectic day he was 
expecting a telephone technician to 
repair the garage phone connection 

and allow him access to e-mail.

Mark was born in Northern Ireland 
and has been in Canada since 1980. 
Many of those early years in Canada 
were spent working in Kanata. More 
recently he has been working as an 
administrator in the North.  He spent 
two and half years as a manager for 
Temiskaming First Nations, then a 
year and a half as Senior Administra-
tive Officer at the remote community 

of Hall Beach in Nunavut and the 
last year and half in Iqaluit, again 
in a senior administrative position.

Mark and his wife Malatie arrived 
in Calabogie a few weeks ago and 
have settled into rented accom-
modations in the village for the 
time being. Malatie is Inuit and 
is an English / Inuktitut translator.

Mark is currently being mentored by 
Bob Gorra who came out of retirement 
earlier this year to bridge the time 
until a new manager could be hired. 
According to Mark many of the public 
works issues that he faced in Iqaluit 
are similar in Greater Madawaska. 
For example, he wants to look at our 
roads issues and especially to expand 
the operational protocols with safety 
issues foremost. The environment and 
landfill issues are something else he 
wants to tackle. While in Iqaluit he 
was involved in an extensive study 
on waste management and he brings 
that experience to the Township.

Greater Madawaska has a new public 
works manager With only two weeks under his belt, 

he has driven the Township’s roads 
and visited every landfill site. He 
remarked that the landfill site opera-
tors are very dedicated, but they need 
assistance. He also acknowledged that 
there a lot of issues where it concerns 
Greater Madawaska’s landfill sites.

When I asked Mark, “why Calabogie”, 
he mentioned that he was familiar with 
the area from the time he lived and 
worked in Kanata. He spent a lot of 
recreational time in Lanark and Ren-
frew Counties during those years and 
vowed that if a job ever surfaced in the 
area, he would go for it. Well, the job 
opportunity did surface and both he and 
Malatie were yearning for a climate 
less harsh than Iqaluit, so here they are.

I’m sure I speak for all residents 
when I say welcome to Greater 
Madawaska. Back to business: 
Mark wanted to make sure everyone 
knows that he can be reached at 
the Municipal Garage at 752-2214.

Matawatchan and the store and the 
world around the village changed.  
In 1957, the old box stove that had 
always stood in the middle of the 
store, with benches around it, was 
removed.  A furnace was installed 
that is still working great to this day.

In 1989, Marion and Emil retired and 
sold the store to the present owners, 
Betty and Karin.  When we came here, 
we also changed a few things.  The big 
white shed and the machine shed were 
taken down.  The property, where the 
horse stable still stands, was sold to the 
Township to allow the road to be wid-
ened and to change the big turn.  Later, 
the land, where the machine shed stood, 
was sold to Dale and Hazel Warren 
for their Flea Market.  New machines 
were put in the store, new gas tanks, 
new flooring, new septic, a new drilled 
well, the hydro was upgraded etc. etc.  
Once the store is permanently closed, 
we plan to renovate and take the build-
ing back to its original footprint.  We 
will make the old store into a home, 
which we feel will be kind of neat.

It’s odd how history repeats itself.  
During the first 30 to 35 years of the 
store’s business, horse and wagon or 
sleigh were used to travel to Calabo-
gie or Kaladar to meet the trains for 
supplies.  Then came the years when 
trucks delivered everything to the door.  
Deliveries such as tea, groceries, meat, 
bread, dry goods, pop, chips, farm 
supplies, gas, oils, etc.  Today, again, 
we have to travel and pick up most 

products.  Very few trucks come to the 
door now and fewer come each year.

We all have memories of the store, but 
to refresh mine, I took a stroll through 
our cemetery.  I found myself remem-
bering where the families had lived and 
the hardships they had to endure over 
the years.  A trip to the store was by 
horse and wagon, buggy, sleigh, cutter 
or just plain walking.  I pictured people 
making the journey to the store for 
supplies.  The store also served other 
needs, such as finding out what was 
happening around the area, the latest 
gossip and getting warm before start-
ing home.  People stopped along the 
way to visit family and neighbours.  I 
pictured children laughing, singing and 
chattering as they went.  I remembered 
how the ladies would dress up to come 
to the store.  They HAD to be present-
able.  Some of the families lived miles 
from the store and had a very long 
walk.  One that I particularly remem-
ber would walk out to get supplies, stay 
overnight with someone along the way 
and be home by daybreak to do their 
chores.  This was their only means of 
communications in the early years.  
One of my strongest memories is rid-
ing on top of hay, wood or ice blocks, 
drawn by horses, with my grandfather.  
We would always stop in the store yard 
to chat with someone.  I remembered 
the old box stove in the store and how 
men would gather around and gossip.  
I  also remembered the bench outside, 
which was occupied daily by Eli Troke 
and his dog, Angus MacPherson and 
Alex Towns.  The store was the place to 
come to be with friends and neighbours.

The store had a wooden pump where 
many village people would come 
to get pails of water and carry them 
home for cooking and drinking.  I 
still have the old pump and will be 
placing it back where it used to be.

As I was leaving the cemetery, that day, 
I found myself humming to Barbara 
Streisand’s song “Memories”.  It oc-
curred to me that most of these friends of 
the store are buried here and had passed 
through the store yard on their last 
journey down the road.  A stray thought 
came to me:  Had these friends nodded 
goodbye to the store as they passed by?

Recently, I made a trip to Toronto 
to visit Marion Rahm and reminisce 
about old times at the store.  We had 
a few laughs that day.  One story that 
Marion told me, I would like to share 
with you, from the time that Johnnie 
and Gladys owned the store.  Belford 
McCoy would always use the box 
stove as a seat in the summer.  He 
would sit on top and talk with neigh-
bours.  One day Gladys had just burned 
some papers in the stove when Belford 
came in.  You can imagine the rest of 
the story after he took his usual seat.  
The store was filled with laughter.

Marion talked of how the store had 
served and helped people out over the 
years.  Credit was given to people.  Some 
paid once per month and others in the 
fall when cattle, turkeys, chicken, pigs 
etc could be sold.  Credit was extended 
so that supplies could be purchased to 
feed their families until crops came in.

Our conversation brought back more 
memories to me.  The store was the 
place to be in the evenings when I was 
young.  It was where the girls and boys 
met and the chasing began.  I won-
dered how many, over the years, had 
courted in the store yard and married 
later.  I know a few.  I also remem-
bered that Emil always had an ice rink 
for us young people at the side.  We 
played girls and boys mixed hockey.

Still today, people come into the store 
and reminisce about the good times 
that they had here.  Emil and Marion 
always invited everyone down to the 
store after the dance at the hall and the 
party could continue into the wee hours.

There are so many stories to tell, but a 
novel is not my intention.  The old store 
has served its community in so many 
ways.  It is still a place to meet, a place 
to stop for information and a place for 
supplies.  Not a week goes by that some-
one doesn’t stop for directions, help or 
information.  Many are looking for in-
formation about their ancestors, where 
they lived and where the cemetery is.

Karin and I have stories to tell from our 
16-years as owners of the store.  One 
morning, I opened the door and found 
two guys with bleeding feet sitting on 
our bench.  They had gotten lost down 
the hydro line and had walked all night.  
Then there was the day that the police 
picked up a young fellow and brought 
him to the store.  He was suffering 
from hypothermia.  We took him in, 
warmed him up with soup and blankets 

Store closing continued

continued on page 23 

End
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Reds in Griffith?

No! They’re not necessarily Com-
munists or left-wingers. The eight 
ladies who held the founding meeting 
for the “Griffith Ontario Red Hats” 
at the Pine Valley Restaurant on July 
02, that is. They’re a group of fifty-
and-over women (10 strong according 
to the latest report) who have banded 
together in order to do the things not 
possible during that Mom-looks-after-
everything-24-365 stage of life – have 
fun and enjoy life. The official battle 
cry of this self-described disorga-
nization that began in California 
(of course) is “Fun and friendship.” 

Though the Red Hat Society has 41,000 
clubs throughout the world – 1,800 in 
Canada – It was Betsy Sayers, from 
Ottawa, who carried the banner into 
Griffith. She and husband Mackey have 
built a log house near Finns Road and 
plan to hang their hats (I don’t think his 

is red though) there permanently in a 
few years.

If you’re fifty-something-ish and of 
the female persuasion – men who 
attempt to gain access better be 
convincing cross-dressers – and you 
think you might look good in a red 
pillbox or sombrero, drop around to the 
disorganization’s non-meeting in the 
Lumberman’s Pass, Dacre, at 7 p. m. 
on August 05.

For more information, wannnabees 
may contact Betsy, during weekends, 
in Griffith at 333 – 1763 or in Ottawa 
at paddler.roost@sympatico.ca.

Northern Lights’ Picnic

Fifteen “Lights” now understand 
why Calabogians seem so cheerful 
even during this heat wave. They’re 
cooled by “The Lake.” Regardless of 

amalgamation, they couldn’t very well 
divvy it up with their up-river country 
cousins, so on July 18, 15 of those 
“cousins” who are members of the 
Griffith/Matawatchan Northern Lights 
Seniors Club took their annual picnic 
to beautiful Barnet Park beside “The 
Lake.”

Besides the refreshing on-shore breeze 
that cools the heat-weary and makes 
them forget about overworked air 
conditioners, the park is a beautiful, 
well-groomed place to be. There’s little 
doubt that the club will continue to use 
the facility for future outings.

Roche Rumble

Because of the size of their extended 
family, the Roches don’t bother to 
count heads. They conduct a census. 
According to their latest census, 

approximately 50 family members 
(only a portion of that extended family) 
came from as far away as Syria to St. 
Joseph’s Lake, Matawatchan, for a 
week-long family reunion. According 
to Jan and Greg Roche, the highlight 
of their many activities was the supper 
at the Matawatchan Hall. From all 
accounts even the city slickers among 
them were impressed.    

Fish and Games Club 

The Rock Bass Derby was, again, 
a success. Over 384 Hutson Lake 
denizens fell for the old worm-on- a-
hook trick and ended up in the frying 
pan. Brady Vernick snagged first prize 
for the biggest with Landon Vernick 
and Dalton Jukes carrying away second 
and third respectively.

A Hunters’ Safety Course is planned 
for September so stay tuned for more 
information.

Griffith / Matawatchan News

Denbigh Checking In

By Melody Jones

The Conclusion of the Denbigh 
Public School Postcard Project

Thanks to everyone who sent us 
postcards. We wanted to let you 
know about the end of our project. 
We received over 260 postcards 
from around the world—postcards 
from Asia, Australia, Ireland, 
England, Sweden, Japan, all over 
the United States and Canada. 

We read, sorted, classified and 
grouped our postcards. We voted 
on our favourites and wrote letters 
back to many postcard writers. As a 
class we decided to put our postcards 
in one large book. The original 
plan was to keep this book at our 
school library however through a 
twist of fate and the world of email 
we heard about Jean Paul Vargas 
Zuniga. He is a boy in Costa Rica 
who really believes that if he receives 
cards from all over the world that 
his brain tumour will be cured. He 
saw a movie where this happened.

As a class we discussed the idea of 
sending all the postcards we had 
collected to Jean Paul.  The students 
asked that I confirm the story was 
real and I did. Jean Paul is real. The 
students then discussed how they 
weren’t sure this would help, but if 
there was a chance it could and if it 
would give this little boy hope then 
we had to send our postcard collec-
tion to him. Each student had already 
taken their favourite postcards 
home and many students brought 
them back in hopes that one more 

card would help Jean Paul Vargas 
Zuniga, a boy they had never met. 

If you would like to send additional 
cards to Jean Paul Vargas Zuniga, you 
can send them to the following address: 

San Isidro de CoronadoUrban-
izacion Cruz RojaCalle el Jocote-
Casa #38San Jose, Costa Rica 

Submitted by: Miss Christine 
Oastler, JK to Grade 2 Teacher

The fall of 2005 will find many of 
our students attending NAEC in the 
Junior grades and some staff changes. 
We wish the students and staff every 
success in their new endeavours.

We say good bye to:
Miss Elizabeth McKenzie who is 
joining the staff at North Addington 
Education Centre. Miss Christine 
Oastler, who hopped off a cruise ship 
in Rome in September and was in 
Denbigh the next, and will be at Fron-
tenac Public School for 2005 - 2006.

We welcome Mrs. Debbie Truelove, 
who will be teaching at Denbigh 
Public School.

Addington Highlands Public 
Library - Denbigh Branch
Monday 10 a.m. to noon
Tuesday 9 - 11 a.m.
Thursday  6 - 8 p.m.
Saturday 9 a.m. to noon
There is free access to computer and 
Internet.  New library book arrive 
weekly.

Please call  for more information:
Phone: 333-1426
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By Jim Weatherall

Hello again 
f o l k s … 
bass season 
opened with 
a bang this 
year.  A lot of 
nice fish were 
caught (both 
large and 
small mouth).  

The May Flies arrived near the end of 
June and came in hard.  The bass fed 
heavily on them, so they didn’t bite 
again until the end of the first week 
of July.  Those that did bite went big 
time for green and light coloured 
artificial worms, as well as live bait 
in both Calabogie and White Lakes.

Pickerel in Calabogie Lake are still on 
the feed and still in deep water near 
Barrett Chute Dam.  A simple jig head 
with a minnow is working in Calabogie 
Lake and a jig head and a worm in 
Centennial and Black Donald Lakes.

I am noticing a lot of the pickerel in 
Calabogie Lake are up in length.  On 
July 12th, I was fishing with a fellow 
for four hours and landed 23 pick-
erel… 7 of which were over 18 ½”, 
with one 19 ½”.  The balance was 
between 15 & 16 inches.  This same 
fellow, Brian Riley of Portland, Ont. 
also took a 7 plus pound ‘Large Mouth 
Bass’ right off the dock at Calabogie 
Lodge at 11:00 o’clock at night.  That 
one will be a wall hanger for sure.

Tyler Reddy of Calabogie landed 
himself a 7 pound pickerel while troll-
ing with a Rapala (he didn’t tell me 
the type or colour). Good work Tyler.

Bea and Arnold Legree of Burnstown 
usually fish the Madawaska River 
near their home and use live minnows.  
They are successful most of the time 
and eat well.  Bea is the real fisher in 
the family and Arnold just drives the 
boat (so says Bea).  Arnold swears 
it was an accident recently when he 
knocked a large pike off her hook as he 
was netting it.  Too bad Bea but there is 
another one waiting for you out there.

On August 6th, the Calabogie Fish & 
Game Assoc. is holding a Bass Fishing 
Derby and Corn Boil at Barnet Cottage 
in Calabogie from 9:00 a.m. to 3:00 
p.m.  Entry fee is $10.00 for Adults 
and $5.00 for Juniors (17 & under).  
Catch and Release rules apply. Prizes 
are $200.00 for the heaviest bass by 
an adult and $100.00 for the heaviest 
bass by a Junior. Corn will be supplied 
for contestants at 3:30 p.m. for as long 
as it lasts, compliments of the Fish & 
Game Club.  Come out and enjoy a day 
on the lake and support your local club.

Enjoy yourselves on the water and 
be sure to promote catch and release 
where you can, and above all be safe.

Please send your fishing sto-
ries (or tall tales) to me at Box 
100, Calabogie, Ont. K0J 1H0.

GOOD FISHING,

JIM

Fishing with Jim
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CHURCH SERVICE SCHEDULE

GRIFFITH AND MATAWATCHAN

St. Andrew’s United Church
Sunday Worship       8:30 a.m.
Sunday School          8:30 a.m.
Minister:       333-2381

Our Lady of Holy Rosary Catholic 
Church
Griffith:  Sat. Mass    7:30 p.m.
Sunday Mass            11:00 a.m.

Hilltop Tabernacle 
Sunday School                  10:00 a.m.
Morning Worship              11:00 a.m.
Evening Service                   7:00 p.m.

DENBIGH AND VENNACHAR

Vennachar Free Methodist Church
Sunday School       9:00 a.m.
Sunday Worship    11:00 a.m.

St. Luke’s United Church
Sunday Worship                  10:00 a.m.
Sunday School                     10:00 a.m.
Minister:     333-2381

St. Paul’s Lutheran Church
Sunday School                      9:00 a.m.
Sunday Worship                   9:30 a.m.
      
The New Apostolic Church
Sunday School                      9:00 a.m.
Sunday Worship                 10:30 a.m.
Wednesdays                          8:00 p.m. 

CALABOGIE

The Calabogie Bible Fellowship 
Congregational Church
The Mill Street Chapel at 538 Mill St., 
Regular service – Sundays 7:00 p.m.

Most Precious Blood Catholic 
Church
504 Mill St., Rev. Father Pat Blake
Saturday                5:00 p.m.
Sunday                 10:30 a.m.

St. Patrick’s Catholic Church
Mount St. Patrick
Sunday 9:00 a.m.

Calabogie St. Andrews United Church
1044 Madawaska Dr. (on the waterfront) 
Church Services Sunday Mornings at 8:45 
a.m.
Communion - 1st Sunday of every month. 
 

Calabogie 
Calabogie Crafts: Every second 
Monday of the month at the 
Community Centre (call Marjorie 
Watts at 752-2598)

Calabogie Seniors: Pot luck dinner 
and meeting – the last Thursday of 
each month – Community Hall begins 
at 4:00 p.m. followed by dinner and 
meeting.

Coming to Calabogie - 1st Annual 
Youth Gospel Fest
Aug 13.  (1 pm to 4 pm)
If you can play an instrument or sing 
we need you. All ages can participate,  
Youth band coming from Frankford 
Ontario.  Call Pastor Bill Griffith 752-
2201 or Marjorie Watts 752-2598

CABA Classic Golf Tournament
Sunday August 28
Calabogie Highlands Golf Resort
Contact: Ted Young 433-9549

Calabogie Artfest 2005
First Weekend of October
Not to be missed!

Griffith & Matawatchan 

Matawatchan Jamboree
July 29-July 31 (long weekend)
Sponsored by the Renfrew Woodland 
Metis Aboriginal Association
Country music, fiddlers and step 
dancers
Night time dances LLBO
See article on page __

Bake & Rummage Sale 
St. Andrew’s Church 
July 30, 10:00 a.m.

Council meeting July 28 at the 
Matawatchan Hall

Pig Roast - Fish & Game Club  
July 30 at 4:00 pm 
Holleran’s Hidaway

Fish Fry 
St. Andrew’s Church 
August 6 - 5:00-7:00 p.m.

Anniversary Lunch 
St. Andrew’s Church 
August 7 - 11:00 a.m.

Busy Bees Craft Club
Meet the second Tuesday of every 
month at the Matawatchan Hall. 
(Contact Jackie Jenks at 333-5542)

“Northern Lights” Seniors
Meet the third Tuesday of each month 
at 1:30 p.m. alternating between 
Griffith and Matawatchan.  For 
information contact Lois Robbins at 
333-1082.  All Seniors Welcome

Community Bus Service
Phone Kay Kelly for information and 
reservations at 333-2731 by Tuesday 
evening.  Bus travels every other 
Thursday for shopping.  The bus fee is 
$10.00.

Fellowship Luncheon
These meals are held the first 
Wednesday of each month at noon.  
Please contact Pat Holleran at 333-
1229 or Lois Robbins at 333-1082  
The location alternates between the 
Griffith Lions Hall and St. Andrew’s 
United Church, Matawatchan. - Cost   
$5.00.

Denbigh
Diners Club
Dinners are held the first Monday of 
the month at the Denbigh Community 
Hall at 12 noon.  Full Course Meal 
$5.00.
Contact Lynn McNicolle at 333-5586 
for information.

St. Luke’s United Church, Denbigh
Exercise Group - Tuesdays    9:30 
a.m.

HEALTH CARE
Paramed Health Care Services Foot 
Care Clinic/Denbigh
Call 333-5559, Muriel Burgess, for an 
appointment

COMMUNITY CALENDAR

COMMUNITY EVENTS

No Council 
meetings in the 

month of August
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Earthworms
By Floris Wood

Earthworms are one of nature’s most 
prodigious recyclers, which, with one 
major exception, is great for everyone.  
Their digested food contains mostly 
soil, but mixed with it is dead organic 
materials such as dead leaves. This 
mixture is deposited on the top of 
the ground in the form of castings. 
The castings form a mound around 
the worm’s burrow and some worms 
line their burrows with castings. 
The soil comes from deeper in the 
ground so the effect is much like a 
farmer plowing the earth to turn over 
the soil. However, since the worm 
has mixed the soil with rich organic 
material the castings are enriched soil. 

Additionally, the burrows become 
flooded with water during rain, al -
lowing the water and air to penetrate 
deeper into the soil. This act of aera-
tion also benefits growing plants. 
For the above reasons many people 
often mix earthworms with their 
compost to hasten the composting 
process and enrich it in the process.  

Earthworms are members of a 
very large phylum call annelids, or 

segmented worms. Non-segmented 
worms live in water while segmented 
worms live in soil.  Since earthworms 
live mostly underground they have no 
eyes or ears. But they have organs in 
their outer layers of the skin in certain 
segments that are very sensitive to light 
(which they avoid) and to vibration. 
Earthworms must remain moist by se-
creting mucus through their skin. The 
earthworm also uses his skin to breathe 
or exchange chemicals with the world 
outside his body. The taxonomic class 
that earthworms belong to is called 
Oligochaeta, which is Latin for “few 

bristles”.  Tiny bristles called setae, 
which occur between some segments, 
aid the earthworm’s burrowing and 
traveling through burrows. To burrow 
through the soil, the earthworm ex-
tends its head end into the soil a short 
distance, actually eating some of the 
soil. It then anchors itself there by ex-
tending the bristles into the soil around 
his head end. The bristles in the rest of 
his body are pulled into its body and, a 
few segments at a time; it pulls its body 
forward closer to its head, anchors 
those segments there with bristles and 
repeats the process until the whole 
body has advanced. This may seem 

excruciating slow, but considering that 
it is soil it is traveling through, it can 
actually move quite quickly. If you 
have ever tried to pull a dew worm 
(called night crawlers by some) from 
its burrow or have ever seen a robin 
try to do the same, the worm may actu-
ally break in two before it releases its 
bristle grip on its buried portion. The 
robin might devour the dew worm’s 
back half, but the wily earthworm will 
generate a new back half and may live 
to a ripe old age of ten to fifteen years.

Earthworm digestion, like the worm 
itself, is very linear. The mouth opens 
and takes in whatever is in front of it, 
usually soil or decaying organic matter. 
A muscular pharynx moves the food 
along to the esophagus, which seems to 
have the function of removing excess 
calcium from the food. Then the food 
moves on to a crop where it is stored 
until the next organ, the gizzard, calls 
for it. Here the food is ground up by 
previously swallowed tiny stones. Af-
ter it is thoroughly ground it passes on 
to the intestine where digestive juices 
extract from it the nutrients needed by 
the body, and passes it on to blood ves-
sels in the intestinal wall. At this time 
the worm must make a trip to the top 
of its burrow to deposit the remaining, 

continued on next page
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unused material, made up mostly of 
dirt. These castings, excreted through 
its anus, make up the rich piles of dirt, 
also called a midden, which we find un-
der leaf litter. Although these castings 
contain rich nutrients, plants cannot 
use the nutrients efficiently until mi-
croorganisms further break them down.

Each earthworm contains the reproduc-
tive structures of both genders. Hence 
they are hermaphrodites. However, 
since genetics requires the blending 
of two different sets of DNA, mating 
with another hermaphroditic worm still 
must take place. Any earthworm can 
mate with any other earthworm and 
they simply exchange semen. From 
here the process gets very complicated 
but includes a trip by the unfertilized 
eggs from one part of the worm’s body 
to another through a ring of mucous se-
creted by the worm on the outside of its 
body. Eventually the eggs get fertilized 
while inside the mucous ring, and de-
posited into a cocoon, which the worm 
slips past its body and deposits into 
the soil. The cocoon contains nutrient 
rich albumen, which the developing 
worms eat until they are large enough 
and strong enough to break through the 
cocoon wall into the surrounding soil. 
From then on they are on their own. 

When are earthworms not beneficial? 
First, when they overpopulate on cool, 
moist forest floor that has a nice layer 
of dead leaves and twigs. Second, 

when there are large populations of 
them near human homes and help 
populate the world with cluster flies.

Some Minnesota and Wisconsin forests 
have a very bad problem of earthworm 
overpopulation. Geochemists describe 
forest floors as being made up of 
horizons. The top-most horizon lies 
under the latest layer of leaf and twig 
litter and is known as the ‘O’ horizon. 
The ‘O’ horizon is made up entirely of 
decayed organic materials from previ-
ous years. The decaying of the organic 
materials making up the ‘A’ horizon 
depends heavily upon the moist condi-
tions provided by the insulating effect 
of the leaf litter   Below the ‘O’ horizon 
is the ‘A’ horizon, which is made up 
of a mixture of organic materials and 
whatever soil would be there were 
there no forest at all. The ‘B’ horizon 
beneath that is made up entirely of the 
native soil which is usually rich in clay 
and minerals. The next layer, the ‘C’ 
horizon, is composed of bedrock and 
the broken up rock debris that appears 
on the top of bedrock. In rocky areas 
such as the Madawaska Valley some of 
these layers are very thin or nonexis-
tent. In fact, the bedrock will sometimes 
appear right on the surface in some 
places (as in my lawn at our cottage).

When earthworms invade the forest 
floor in great numbers in the fall they 
can begin eating the forest’s annual of-
fering of dead leaves. But soon the cold 
drives the worms deep underground 
where they become dormant for the 

Earth Worms continued

continued on page 16
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Dad and I brought the last load of 
hay into the barn just before dark one 
evening and next morning after the 
chores were done Dad went to help 
frame a new barn on the County Road, 
so I hitched up Nellie and Jim,the 
Clydesdales,and proceeded to transfer 
the load of hay into the east mow by 
means of the horse fork. I should have 
called Mom to drive the team and pull 
some slack in the big horse fork rope 
each time when returning the fork for 
another load, but I was too independent. 
I had to show everyone what I could 
do; after all I was fourteen years old.

The so called ’horse fork’ was an 
ingenious contraption that ran along a 
wooden track installed in the peaked 
roof of the barn, and used properly 
lit surely saved a lot of backbreaking 
work. The first bundle went alright but 
I failed to bring enough slack in the 
big rope afterward and when I pulled 
the small return rope, or trip rope as 
we called it, the horse fork swung 
wildly overhead, then unhooked 
from the rest of the mechanism and
plunged straight toward me.

To this day, I’m not sure how I 
avoided the thing but I did, and the 
horse fork drove into the hay beside 
me, just grazing my leg a little. That 
close call should have smartened me 
up,but after getting everything together 
again and dumping another bundle of 
hay in the mow, I once more failed 
to pull enough slack in the big rope.

Up on the load,I gave a determined jerk 
on the small return rope and it broke, 
sending me sprawling backward be-

tween the load of hay and the loft over 
the stable, the space there being ex-
tremely limited. My head and feet were 
both up but my body was like a closed 
jacknife, my knees pressing in my chest 
until my breath came in small gasps.

Everything was deathly still and the 
only sound was my little sister ‘Peachy’ 
playing and talking to her dolls some-
where nearby, and I tried to call out to 
her but my voice wasn’t much more than
a squeak. I mouthed a small prayer, 
tried again to call her, and God 
be praised this time she heard 
me.”Where are you Chicky?”She 
called me by my nickname.

”Get Mom, quickly”, I whispered,and 
I could hear her running to the house.
Mom was not long arriving on the 
scene, hitched the team to the rear of 
the hay wagon,pulled it back and to the 
side, allowing me to slide down onto 
the barn floor still gasping for breath, 
but none the worse from my ordeal.

I learned two valuable lessons that 
day; never to work alone and never 
to be too sure of myself, and though 
I had many close calls in later years 
working as a Hydro lineman, I 
doubt if ever I came closer to meet-
ing my Maker than that day in my 
youth when the trip rope broke.

The old farm was sold many years 
ago but I have kept the horse fork 
in my shed, a grim reminder of 
what could have been. It has no 
monetary value except perhaps as 
an antique because hay is now baled 
and mostly handled by machinery.

How things have changed.

Out on the First Concession
THE HORSE FORK
By Wes Bomhower
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By Mary Joan Hale

This summer we welcome a wonderful 
summer student.  Christina McCallum 
is an ECE graduate who will be at-
tending Carleton in the fall to continue 
her studies.  She brings a wealth of 
experience and will be a wonderful 
leader for the TD Summer Programme.  
With her expertise, we are able to 
enhance the presentation and it will 
be offered on Monday afternoons 
in July and August, not Tuesdays as 
reported last month.  Kids are welcome 
to come from 1:00 to 3:00 p.m. for 
fun and activities around the theme 
of space and planets.  Blast Off!!!!

Wee ones are not forgotten either, since 
we still meet at 9:30 to 10:15 on Tues-
day mornings to share stories, finger 
plays, songs and crafts.  Come in out 
of the heat and enjoy!  Teachers from 
the local schools have stated that it pro-

vides a good Head Start to learning be-
fore formal schooling begins in Junior 
Kindergarten.  Most of all, it is FUN!

An ancient sage once said that a civili-
zation is judged by its libraries. In the 
over twenty years I have been working 
in the field, one thing has remained 
constant: funding, or rather, the lack 
thereof.  Whether in the school system, 
where I enjoyed many years sharing 
my love of literature with children, or 
in the public library system, the story 
has and is the same.  The library is an 
easy place to cut.  Every time the bud-
get got tight, the funding for libraries 
was cut or eliminated.  For many years 
we were at the mercy of the principal.  
I was elated with one principal who 
valued literacy so much, that the book 
budget was generous enough to keep 
the collection current and the children 
reading.  Alas, my next boss was not 
so forthcoming and during his tenure, 
the collection suffered immeasurably.  

Not only were we not updating, but 
also with normal wear and tear, the 
books were in poor repair and it was 
a struggle to keep the kids stimulated.  
One year, the Library Technicians 
were laid off two days early despite 
the fact that those days were neces-
sary for inventory, cleaning and 
preparing the library for the fall term.  

“Plus ça change, plus la même 
chose—The more things change, the 
more they remain the same”!  Until 
the mid-nineties, there was a per-
household grant from the province for 
public libraries.  The dollar amount has 
remained fixed, despite the fact that 
we are in one of the fastest growing 
townships.  The most recent blow to 
libraries has hit our Consulting Staff.  
The Ontario Library System has been 
given between a 14% and 15% cut.  
Our guidance comes from the southern 
branch of this service (SOLS).  These 
worthy professionals support the 

libraries with their technical expertise, 
which takes many forms, organizing 
collections, purchasing, and workshops 
on everything from policy-making to 
how to develop a good volunteer base.  
Oh yes, let’s not forget fundraising!  
They show us how to do that as well, 
which is a good thing, because that’s 
where the staff needs to spend so much 
of their valued time unfortunately.

I digress.  Small rural public librar-
ies such as ours need the services 
provided by the SOLS (in our case) 
staff.  They offer resource pools of 
DVDs, large print books, multi-lan-
guage collections, to name a few.  Our 
budgets are such that we could not 
possibly offer all of these materials 
in large quantities.  One of the most 
important services to small libraries is 
the Inter-library Loan system.  Many 
of our avid readers can attest to its 
value.  All of these services are at risk!

GREATER MADAWASKA LITERARY MATTERS

                   

Across 

1. Extremely small

6. ENE plus 90 degrees

9. First with the news

14. How some losses are printed

15. From ___ Z

16. Secord lady

17. Respected leader in national or 
international affairs

19. Certain news items, for short

20. Healthy, in Madrid

21. ___ Man In Havana

22. “I ___ Rock”,  Simon and 
Garfunkel hit

23. World famous Quebec circus 
without animals

29. Giant armadillo

30. Alluring Anderson

31. Johnson of “Laugh-In” fame

32. One, in Berlin

34. Chigger

36. 007’s creator Fleming

37. Ava

41. Adorns gaudily

43. A sign of summer

44. Yukon’s slogan: Canada’s ___ 
North

46. Certain NCO

47. Greek and Roman,  e.g.

49. I came, to Caesar

51. Shakespearean villain

54. Greatest sire horse of the past 
century

57. After danger or hazard

58. Goddess of the dawn

59. Howls, in Le Harve

61. Indonesian island

64. Jason Bourne portrayer

66. Mexican friend

67. Big deal

68. Boot-shaped country

69. Husband of former Ont. Lieutenant 
Governor Hilary

70. Equal (Pref.)

71. Beneficiary

Down 

1. ___ is as good as a mile.

2. Complete

3. Braincases

4. Answered in kind

5. Words of praise

6. Pickwick or Pepys

7. Celebrity status

8. Many, many moons

9. Replay option, briefly

10. Occult system

11. French assent

12. Doggie-bag candidate

13.  ___ de Calais

18. Small French coin

22. The way things stands now (3w)

24. One of five born in Callander, 
Ontario

25. Condo, e.g.

26. City, lake or native

27. One of the EEC

28. Magnifier

33. Fretfulness

35. Machine in Mont-Laurier

37. Campbell of song

38. SST, e.g.

39. Pride sound

40. Sorrowful sort

42. Disconnected, as notes

45. Groups of nine

48. Comedian’s foil

50. Response to “No you don’t!”

52. Guide dogs, usually

53. Brightly-coloured flier

55. Great Lake with world’s largest 
freshwater island

56. Nova Scotia time

60. Catch lagoon in a river

61. Pin a label on

62. “___ Big Girl Now”: 1946 hit

63. Measure for wire

64. Avril follower

65. Accomplished

Ottawa Valley Crossword
By Doug Bell

continued on page 19

ovcroswords@gmail.com

Answers found on page 23
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winter. In spring they begin eating 
again until by mid to late summer the 
forest floor can be bare of all litter as 
well as the entire O horizon. What 
remains is the exposed ‘A’ horizon 
with many piles of worm castings scat-
tered about, which in rain becomes a 
slimy mud field and in hot, dry seasons 
becomes a baked crust. The lack of 
cover exposes the B horizon to the sun 
and wind, which dries it out, making 
it inhospitable to new growth. New 
fallen seeds, if they germinate at all, 
die in the next hot spell. The earth 
becomes devoid of all new vegeta-
tion. Insects, rodents, birds and larger 
mammals that inhabited the forest are 
forced out for lack of food or habitat.

How did all this happen in Minnesota 
and Wisconsin? These northern forests 
were not originally home for earth-
worms. In fact, all native earthworms in 
North America were killed during the 
last ice age 11,000 years ago. The dew 
worms and red wigglers we have now 
are natives of Europe. The thousand (or 
so) lakes of Minnesota are considered a 
blessing to that state but the invasion of 
earthworms is traceable directly from 
boat launches, lakeshores and ditches. 
In spite of their slow movement these 
creatures move inland at a relatively 
rapid rate and the moisture rich forest 
floor is a heavenly habitat for them. 
The practice of many fishermen (in-
cluding myself) of dumping unused 
earthworms into the forest seemed not 
only innocuous but downright ben-
eficial. Maybe not, some Minnesotan 
researchers would say, definitely not.

It is fair to ask, why earthworms have 
not invaded forests farther north into 
Ontario. After all, maple and basswood 
forest litter is a favorite of earthworms. 
A study conducted at Bells Corners, 
west of Ottawa, by Rob Lee found that 
in spite of many worms in the Macoun 
Club Study Area forest there was little 
change in the plant life of the forest 
floor. Usually more worm resistant 
exotic species replace native plants, as 
a first warning sign of worm invasion. 
Is it that the Canadian Shield does not 
provide enough soil depth for worms 
to survive the deep frosts in numbers 
great enough to support an overpopula-
tion of worms? This, and many other 
possible explanations are under study. 

Got a cluster fly problem? Then you 
also have an earthworm problem. 
Cluster flies lay their eggs in the soil 
near wormholes. These eggs hatch into 
larvae (maggots) in three days and 
seek food. They have only one source 
of nourishment—earthworms. Once 
they find and enter an earthworm they 
eat for two or three weeks. Then they 
leave the worms to pupate in the soil. 
Cluster flies, unlike most flies, which 
prefer your garbage, live on flowers. 
But in winter they seek the comfort of 
nice warm places and are particularly 
good at squeezing through very small 
cracks, so even well caulked homes 
often provide shelter for hundreds of 
cluster flies. Active manure piles are 
great places for earthworms to help 
hatch cluster flies. Even long ago 
abandoned barnyards will produce rice 
soil in which earthworms will abound; 
with their buddies the cluster flies. 

Worms continued

by Ole Hendrickson

Untreated municipal sewage cannot 
be applied to farmland.   But it is 
still possible to spread raw sewage 
wastes pumped out of septic tanks.

This is about to change.  The Ontario 
provincial government has new 
regulations that will force treatment 
of septic tank wastes (or “septage”).

Here’s the scenario:  We pollute pre-
cious and dwindling groundwater 
resources by dumping our body wastes 
into them.  Then we pay to haul the 
resulting polluted groundwater half-
way across the county.  Then we pay 
more - lots more - to separate the solids 
from the water, treat the water and 
solids, and discharge the water into our 
rivers.  Finally, we pay again to haul 
the treated solids off and dump then 
in a landfill or spread them on a field.

Rural residents take note: now is 
the time to switch to a composting 

toilet.  Ask the government to buy 
you one.  Tell them it will be a lot 
cheaper than hauling sewage all over 
the countryside. Composting is the 
way nature deals with human waste; 
human-made composting toilets have 
come a long way in recent years, and 
many effective models are available.

There is a strong likelihood that the cost 
of septic tank pumping will increase.  
Although you may choose to delay 
having your tank pumped out, this 
strategy will backfire when your drain-
age tiles get plugged and the whole 
system has be dug up and replaced.   

Nobody really wants to think about 
“septage”, or human body wastes in 
general.   But since the government 
is forcing us to do this, consider 
this:  you can’t dispose of septage.  
Nothing on this planet - certainly not 
organic materials - can be “disposed 
of”.  It all returns to the biosphere.

I was part of a delegation of North 
American soil scientists who visited 
China in 1983.  Early one morn-

ing we went to a huge complex 
of greenhouses on the outskirts of 
Beijing.  Our bus passed a steady 
stream of “honey wagons” heading 
out from the city to the same place.  

The greenhouses were full of deli-
cious Chinese greens that we’d eaten 
at all our meals (cooked, of course).

The stuff that comes out of a compost-
ing toilet makes good fertilizer.  The 
stuff that comes out of a municipal 
sewage plant may not be as good.  
The problem is that other things get 
dumped into sinks and toilets - clean-
ers, drugs, and so forth.  In some 
places, water from factories or storm 
sewers gets mixed into the stream that 
goes to the sewage plant.  Then you 
get a real witches’ brew of chemi-
cal solvents, heavy metals, grease 
and oil, bits of tires, and so forth.

On another scientific field trip I 
visited municipal conifer plantations 
owned by the City of Seattle.  We 
watched trucks driving down wide 
lanes between rows of Douglas-fir, 
spraying municipal sewage.  Results 
in terms of improved tree growth and 
soil quality were impressive.  Health 
risks of applying sewage to timber 
plantations are less than for farmland.  
Care must be taken not to overload 
the system and pollute groundwater. 

Although the best scenario is for 
everyone to get a composting toilet, 
this won’t happen overnight.  Some 
municipal sewage treatment plants 
will likely be upgraded to accom-
modate septic tank wastes.  This 
provides an opportunity to consider 
more advanced technologies, such as 
cogeneration of heat and electricity 
from the energy contained in sewage.  

Large amounts of methane are produced 
during anaerobic digestion of sewage.  
Methane can be captured and burned to 
drive turbines that produce electricity, 
as is done at Ottawa’s sewage treatment 
plant.  Process heat can also be directed 
back to the anaerobic digester tanks to 
speed up the production of methane.  
Viewed this way, a large centralized 
plant may seem like a good idea; how-
ever, smaller and more localized 
initiatives will reduce haulage costs.

The proper approach to dealing with 
human wastes is to treat them as a 
resource, and not as something to be 
“disposed of”.

Dr.Ole Hendrickson is an ecologist 
and a founding member of the Ottawa 
River Institute, a non-profit charitable 
organization based in Pembroke. For 
more information please visit the ORI 
website at www.ottawariverinstitute.ca or 
call 613-735-6444.

Septic tank blues
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Biodiversity continued

End

be common here providing assurances 
that the species will not be totally lost. 
Genetic stock from the Highlands 
could be used for future reintroductions 
in areas where losses have occurred 
much in the same way that elk and wild 
turkeys are being reintroduced here. As 
our environment changes with global 
warming or other forces, it is important 
to monitor the influx or loss of various 
species but this can only be done if we 
know what was here in the first place. 

Some of our biodiversity helps the 
local economy. Tourism, logging and 
trapping are the main derivatives of 
biodiversity but those involved are 
often the first to point out that no one 
seems to be getting rich in the pro-
cess. Many societies use plants, fungi 
and other organisms for medicinal 
purposes. While North Americans 
are more likely to take a pill than use 
natural remedies, the development 
and use of herbal medicine is increas-
ing. Some bioharvesting of natural 
medicines is occurring in this region 
but is still very limited in terms of 
both quantities and number of species. 
A large number of our medicines are 
derived at least initially from plants 
or fungi. All around the world, scien-
tists and pharmaceutical companies 
have been investigation traditional 
medicine of indigenous peoples and 
discovering the specific compounds 
that provide the intended benefits. The 
next antibiotic, wonder drug or a cure 
for cancer could come from something 
living in the Highlands and be found 

by investigating the remedies of in-
digenous peoples or by finding novel 
compounds in microscopic entities 
not previously known to science.

Although we live surrounded by 
nature, very few of us really come to 
understand the complexity and inter-
dependencies that exist all around us. 
Not only is each organism an array of 
incredible complexity, the relationship 
that each forms with its neighbors is 
also complex ranging from hostility 
to dependency or co-dependency. 
Few organisms live as an island unto 
themselves. It has been said that there 
is far more life in a dead tree trunk than 
a live one. Lichens are an excellent 
example of the combined efforts of an 
algae and fungus to live harmoniously 
as a single entity. Most organisms, in-
cluding man, are dependent on bacteria 
living in the digestive system to add 
digestion. Even small insects have a 
unique fungal or bacterial flora in their 
hindguts that provide the sole habitat 
for these unique creatures. The more 
we study nature, the more we appreci-
ate how it works and what is needed 
for the survival of its components.

The Madawaska Highlands have a rich 
array of biodiversity for our benefit, 
pleasure and stewardship. In future 
issues of the Highlander, we will take 
a more detailed look at some of its 
main groups and the roles they play. 
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Golfing for CABA

Why would you play in the golf 
tournament for Calabogie and Area 
Business Association (CABA)?

It is fun, social and one of the biggest 
fund raisers for the business associa-
tion.  Last year CABA donated about 
$3000 towards the improvements at 
Barnett Park and another $1000 was 
given to Roger’s house in Ottawa.

 This year CABA will donate money 
from the tournament to trails develop-
ment in the Calabogie area and to Hos-
pice Renfrew (which provides home 
support in the Calabogie area).  The 
CABA raffle draw (travel voucher) will 
also be held at the golf tournament.

The biggest change for this year is the 
tournament date.  Instead of playing 
in September the tournament has been 
moved up to August 28 (Sunday).  This 
new summer date should allow for 
more cottagers, travelling seniors and 
friends to play.  The other change is in 
how prizes will be handed out.  The fo-
cus for distributing the prizes will be on 
how one’s team did on a particular hole.

Calabogie Highland’s golf course is 
a great place to play golf. The site is 
scenic, historical, and carved around 

the lake. The staff put on a great 
barbeque feast after the play last year 
and it should be looked forward to 
again.  This course is rated in the top 
50 for the province of Ontario.  If the 
island green doesn’t play with your 
head, then there is the signature 15th off 
the hill, or the blind 9th to tease you.

The format for prizes has changed 
this year to keep up the interest for 
those who tend not to score well 
on every hole.  There will also be a 
CABA competition using the pink 
ball.  A silent auction will still be 
held and local businesses supported 
the prize table generously last year.

The best ball format allows for a social 
fun day for all 4 golfers. This also 
allows non golfers and good golfers 
to share the day as you get to move 
your ball to the most enviable position.

This year’s tournament convener is Ted 
Young.  You can reach him at 433-9549 
or bailyoung@sympatico.ca.  All CABA 
businesses have entry forms as well.  Of 
course Carolyn Jakes will be around and 
will act as the tournament ambassador.

This tournament has the makings of 
being one of the highlight events of 
the year for Calabogie so come out and 
join us for the day. If you are interested 
in sponsoring a hole, donating to the 
prize table or playing, give Ted a call.

CABA Corner
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Last year, the Ottawa office was closed, 
some staff were laid off and the consul-
tants were put into home offices.  The 
Toronto office was downsized as well, 
but now also oversees the whole of the 
southern part of the province.   The 
most recent cuts have meant a decrease 
in services as well as further staff 
layoffs.  This is not good for anyone 
who cares about literacy, but especially 
those of us in the rural areas.  Here are a 
few of the effects of this cut in funding:

Eliminating province-wide research, 
a newly created function to provide in-
formation on library and socio-demo-
graphic trends needed by all libraries 
for planning.  (loss:  2 positions)
 
Reduction of consortia/charitable pur-
chasing, providing economies of scale 
discounts.  (loss: 1 position)
 
Reduction of amount of materials 
translated for French language clients.  
(loss:  ½  position)

Having spent time in various careers, 
I have never experienced the cheerful, 
helpful and professional help that I 
have received from these competent 
professionals.  Cutting back on these 

services will have a negative effect on 
our small rural libraries, so if you care, 
make some noise!  Contact the Min-
ister of Culture, Madeleine Meilleur 
and your local MPP, John Yakabuskie.  
It is your library that will be hurt.

Now, back to fundraising!  If it were 
not for the Friends of the Library, the 
Lions and Seniors Clubs, the Women’s 
Institute, generous volunteers and do-
nors, we could not operate.  Provincial 
and municipal funding barely covers 
the essentials over which we have no 
control, such as heat, electricity and 
insurance.  Thanks to donations from 
the above-mentioned groups, as well as 
grants from the Trillium Foundation, 
Industry Canada (CAP), the Sarah 
Badgely fund, and the TD Bank, we 
have been able to add eight comput-
ers, educational software, children’s 
programme materials, a family reading 
area, a TV and DVD player, an overhead 
projector, shelving units,  a circulation 
desk, book trolleys, chairs, computer 
desks and reference materials.  We also 
automated the library and purchased a 
card laminator.  This represents many 
thousands of dollars and none of this 
came out of budget.  I am very proud 
of our community and their generosity. 

Your Library Board, (present and 
past) dedicate their time freely to 
improving services for you.  They 
have just spent the winter and spring 
doing a strategic planning exercise to 
that end.  The Board is composed of 
volunteers.  They do not receive an 
honorarium. All of the initiatives are 
aimed at improving services, one of 
which is to develop an on-line service.

Most grant applications have been done 
on personal time since they are time-
consuming and must be carefully writ-
ten.  The patrons deserve staff attention 
when visiting the library.  In discussions 
with colleagues, the lament remains 
the same.  We were hired to support 
literacy, not become professional fund 
raisers, yet that is what has evolved.   

To end on a happy note, Harry Pot-
ter and the Half-Blood Prince is 
here!  Call or visit to get on the list.

I hope you are all enjoying a won-
derful summer.  Visitors to the 
library all express wonder at the 
beautiful township we call home 
and they couldn’t be more correct.
    

Literary matters continued

Emily is proud to announce
she has a new sister Hanna.

Hanna was born June 26,2005 and is the
second daughter

for Luke & Kamila Holtzhauer.
A granddaughter for� Terry & Gail Holtzhauer

& Miroslaw & Ella Szczepaniak
A great granddaughter for Roy

& Bernice Holtzhauer.

Birth Announcement

End

Weather Postcast for July

Not much wood going into the fire this month, eh? Up to near midday on 
July 22 this has been the hottest month since we started recording four 
years ago, and the hottest by far. The recorded high temperature thus far 
this month was 37.9 Deg C on July 12th , compared to 32.3 Deg C last year. 
In fact there have been 8 days this month already that have exceeded last 
year’s high.

If you are running an air conditioner, Hydro One is unhappy about it. Cool-
ing degree days for the 21 ½ day period was 105 compared to 52.7 for the 
same period in 2004, about double.

Even the black flies are having a tough time. So stay in the shade, sip a cool 
one and watch the tomatoes ripen.
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By Garry Ferguson

For sixty five years, a good-natured 
rivalry had gone on between Harv 
MacCormack and Wilf Granger, but it 
began to escalate on that sunny April 
day, a year after Hitler’s war, when 
I took them to Renfrew to buy their 
identical blue Chevys.  Even before we 
left the dealer’s, Harv had conducted 
a solemn ceremony to baptize the 
cars Harvey’s Hellcat and Granger’s 
Groaner.  For a while, the new vehicles 
brought a refreshing change to the 
stale rivalry, but when Harv became 
convinced that Wilf had recruited 
the devil as an ally, the competition 
took on the intensity of a war.

As Harv’s part-time hired farm hand 
and as Wilf’s nephew, I was trapped 
in a no-man’s land between them. 

Most people around Bracken didn’t 
doubt the devil’s willingness to 
take a hand in any mischief, or 
even Wilf’s ability to do the recruit-
ing, but they have long memories.  
Many still smarted from serving 
as the butt of a Harv MacCormack 
practical joke when they were his 
classmates at the old log schoolhouse.

“It would, blessed well, serve the 
dried up ole poultice right if Wilfy 
does whittle him down a few blessed 
layers,” Mother said when I asked 
for her opinion one evening.  “If 
my dear brother has to get the devil 
in on it, so be it.  I’m sure the Lord 
wouldn’t mind, just this once, because 
it’s about blessed time Wilfy got 
around to evenin’ up the score a bit.”

Most of the neighbors seemed to think 
that if they pretended to see no evil, 
pretended to hear no evil and kept their 
mouths shut about anything remotely 
evil, then no evil was likely to rub off 
on them, but I think they agreed with 
my mother.  It was “great sport” to see 
Harv on the defensive for a change.  Re-
arguard actions were not his specialty.

Those same neighbors, however, 
considered Harv’s escapades hilarious 
whenever he targeted outsiders – like 
the time he baited the Ration Board 
during the war.  With an apparent slip 
of the tongue in front of a stranger, 
he let it be known that he had enough 
gasoline stashed away to last for the 
duration of the war.  Feigning forget-
fulness, he led two overdressed, inves-
tigating agents on a fruitless search for 
the non-existent, illicit fuel through 
his filthy, fly-infested outbuildings 
for the better part of an afternoon.  
At the end of the day, the exhausted, 
manure-covered men were not happy.

“Holy old Moses!” Harv said 
later.  “Thought, for a while there, 
I’d won myself some free room 

and board down there in the 
Kingston Pen when them buggers 
threw that roarin’, snot-flyin’ fit.”

For two days after Harv and Wilf 
brought their new cars home, they sat 
in them from dawn to dark, getting 
out only to eat, go to the backhouse 
or to rub a chamois over imaginary 
smudges on the shiny exteriors.  Harv 
did the chores before sunup and Wilf 
let his wife tend to the store so that 
they could savor their luxury without 
interruption. Since their homes were 
within hailing distance of each other, 
they communicated during the day 

with blasts from the multi-toned horns.  
In the evenings, however, they got to-
gether to discuss perceived problems, 
like gearshifts mounted on the steering 
column or the new-fangled electric 
cigarette lighters which they concluded 
were “as useless as tits on a boar” com-
pared to the old, flame-throwing bullet 
lighter required to ignite Harv’s pipe. 

“Idle hands cause mischief, mind you,” 
my mother often warned.  I was never 
sure what that meant until she pointed 
out to me the cause for events leading up 
to the curse on the MacCormack Chevy.

After he’d quit farming and took over 
the store from his grandfather, Wilf 
often had free time in the evenings, so 
it became habit to take a short stroll 
down the path from his back yard to 
the MacCormack place.  Harv’s calves 
were running on the cows that year, 
so with no milking chores, he too had 
some after-supper leisure time.  Besides 
shooting the breeze, the two would of-
ten amuse each other with outrageous 
theories as to why the other’s car was 
inferior.  During one of these visits, Wilf 
suffered the hair-raising experience 
blamed for the change in his behavior.

On that particular evening, Wilf no-
ticed Harv’s tractor parked by the barn 
door, so he walked down to see what 

his friend was up to.  As he approached, 
he noticed what seemed to be the lower 
half of a man’s body protruding from 
under a large tractor wheel.  Then, 
to his horror, he recognized Harv’s 
rundown boots and patched overalls. 

Though Harv often tried to tell the sto-
ry, he could never finish.  Within a mat-
ter of seconds, his loon-like hoots and 
cackles would render him incoherent.

“ Poor old Wilf’s holdin’ my over-
alls – hehaa, haarack - stuffed fulla 
hay, in one hand, and my boots in the 
other, eh - eeyuh hahaannhh.  He’s 
standin’ there shakin’ like a dog shitin’ 

razor blades.  Ain’t even 
grinnin’, but Lord – ha-
haaah - I’m bustin’ 
a gut, rollin’ around 
the barn floor in my 
underwear and socks ...” 

No one ever heard a 
conclusion to the story.

Wilf never laughed at 
Harv’s antics again.

Though the incident 
had nothing to do with 
the competition to 
prove each other’s car 
a lemon, my mother’s 
take on the situation 
was correct.  It did kick 
the competition into 
a higher gear and put 

Harv on the defensive.  It was around 
this time that Brackenites began refer-
ring to the bickering as the Chevy War.

Wilf’s first salvo of the intensi-
fied conflict came, not loud like a 
broadside from cannon, but qui-
etly, like the dysentery that could 
reduce a fine army to a fetid mob.

He didn’t appear to harbor a grudge 
over the shock he’d suffered, but his 
manner toward Harv did become 
courteous and business-like. He no 
longer joked or teased his friend.  He 
didn’t smile, even when Harv desper-
ately resorted to the old, threadbare 
one-liners that usually raised a snicker.

I’d hate to guess the number of 
times I’d heard Harv respond to a 
“Granger gibe” by observing, “Well 
anyways, you can say what you 
want to, but I’d say she’s a dam’ 
poor barn that ain’t worth shinglin’.”

Wilf would then pat his bare scalp 
and reply, “You can’t have hair and 
brains too.”  The exchange always 
seemed to amuse the two.  It was as 
though they’d just heard their own 
echoic routine for the first time, but 
now, instead of following the script, 
the old storekeeper would merely 
nod and say, “Yes-yah.  So they say.”  

According to Harv, he was stung by the 
coolness but it was the “queer goings 
on” that alarmed and caused him to 
suspect the existence of some sort of 
satanic plot against him.  Since his life 
was organized around every supersti-
tious saying that had ever reached those 
protruding old sunburned ears, I knew 
that his fertile imagination could drive 
him to slip a few cogs mentally if it 
came to dealing with the supernatural.
.
“Y’know, that lad’s bin actin’ purty 
dam’ strange,” Harv said to his wife 
and me one evening as we sat down 
to supper.  “Rang him up the other 
night to tell him a joke I read.  There 
was the dangdest moanin’ and chantin’ 
goin’ on behind him, pretty close to the 
phone.  Sounded like Tuneless Terry 
Tuttle singin’ in church last Sunday.  
Enough to spook a lad off his feed, eh.

“Said it was the radio, but I know 
his batteries went flat a week 
ago.  Had to be the grammyphone.  

“Came down here last Sunday com-
plainin’ because he ain’t got no bats in 
his attic.  Wanted to know if he could 
trap a couple of ours.  Got real sneaky 
when I got asking what it was for.

“If that wasn’t bad enough, I looked 
up to his place, the other evenin’, and 
there’s this roarin’ big fire in his back 
yard.  Every so often it would leap 
up like gas was bein’ dowsed on ‘er.  
Threw up a whole lot of colours.  He 
was shufflin’ around to the same dam’ 
caterwallin’ I heard on the phone.

“Rang him up, but the old lard 
bucket said he was just burnin’ 
some garbage.  I’m tellin’ you, 
there was, sure as hell, somethin’ 
turbly unholy goin’ on up there.  It 
was enough to curl your toenails.”

Harv had gone up to the store 
the next evening looking for an-
swers  - some explanation perhaps, 
but none was offered.  As he was 
conniving to glean information, he 
glimpsed a book lying on the counter.

“ I didn’t have my readin’ spec-tack-
les,” he told me.  “But I’m blasted 
sure the writin’         on the cover 

THE CURSED CAR

Editors note: Part two of 
the story will be published 
in August.

Thanks to Katharine Kittle, 
Jane Sykes, Mary Nicol and 

Su Adams-Coulombe for 
their encouraging letters.

The Editor
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