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Music & Entertainment Round-Up

Poetically Speaking

Welcome, folks, to music and entertainment for August, offering yet another alluring and astounding
collection of local care and spirit for helping while at the same time making people smile, dance, giggle, hug
and enjoy life.  July was such a full month of entertainment, the sounds echoed throughout the valley.  We
had three major music events last month (plus thirty other truly enjoyable single performaces that showed
how this valley is growing with local talent, care and a real essence of sharing.  Pynestock(at Pynelogs, duh...)
showed me that young artists here, are developing new, refreshingly unique styles of sound with a touch that
reminds me of the the best creative music period in this century.  Yes, I was there in the sixties.  Mariah(a 10
on classical piano plus her drum play), Plastic Acid(cello,violin and drum rock & roll) and so many more.
Thanks,guys for being so energizing!  The Hoodoos Grill and Lounge’s Second Annual Hoodstock Musicfest
was full of family fun, warmth , arts and crafts with a smorgasbord of music on two stages.  Most honourable
mentions, Thinking Man, Halfsack, and The Honeymans (read:  Fiddle play) and the headliners, McCuaig, with
theirfull contact bagpipe rock & roll style, getting people jumping up and down.  Rockaganza saw the first
year of an idea that will be sure to continue. Five creative bands, five different venues(good job, Lindsay) and,
again, the music of McCuaig to get everybody jumping up and down!  Repetitive, perhaps, but if you haven’t
seen them,there’s a lot of jumping up and down!
August will have its own energy, kicking off in Invermere at Bud’s Bar & Lounge.  Shelley is showing her in-
terest in bringing variety to the valley with a full agenda of acts beginning on Friday the 1st, with the
DJ Nemesis Premiere CD release party.

With the mysterious murder of nomadic British, hippy, pot smoking parents, at a Sufi shrine in
North Africa.  There, daughter, eight-year-old Lilly, devastated, is taken in by an ex-pat family friend
and Islamic convert, Mohammed Bruce.
Lilly is entranced by the words of the Qur’an, and in the wake of her loss, easily embraces orthodox
Islam.  The girl looks to Mohammed Bruce as a surrogate parent until she is sent off on pilgrimmage
to ancient Harar, in Ethiopia, with the revered Great Guide Abdal.  Lost amongst the seeking and
unfortunate, she is abandoned, left to fend for herself until being taken in by Nouria, a poor Ehiopian
woman living in the squalid outskirts, raising her two daughters alone.  Eventually, after years living
in squalor, sleeping on dirt floor, cooking stews with contaminated water, she begins teaching local
children the Qur’an.  During the recovery of a botched female circumsision, she meets her first love,
the young, handsome and very driven Dr. Aziz, a man focused on educating his people of the
benefits of medical care rather than those of mystics and medicine men and women.  He also
challenges those spiritual fundamentals Lilly had come to trust and rely on.  In her developing
relationship with Dr. Aziz, she comes to loosen her attachment to her previously dogmatic beliefs.
During Lilly’s exile to England in the 80’s, separated from Aziz, she remains concerned for his
whereabouts and  well-being, working to reunite other exiles with missing African relatives, always in
search of his name.
Camilla Gibb  winds the story beautifully, alternating back and forth between Lilly’s life as a white
Muslim in England, and her experience living in Ethiopa. A fascinating tale of past and present,
where Lilly is as overwhelmed with the sights and sounds of the country of her birth as she was in
exotic Harar.  Gibb is talented in her ability to conjure the different sights, sounds and even smells of
Ethiopian and English life, not to mention those of bigotry and intolerance.

COMING HOME

Columbia Lake’s crystal clear
blue waters,

Rocky Mountain skies of red
and blue,

A cabin in Columere by the
lake’s shore,

I’m coming home to you.

Written by:

Elaine Sell Prefontaine

Eye Candy...
Feast on the Film Tastiness

In the two- yes, two- reviews I’ve contributed over the past 18 months, it
just really came down to the quality of eye candy.  So to all you feminists...
and masuclinists:  suck it up.  If you want a real movie review watch Ebert
and Roeper.  This is unabashedly all about the pretty.  So, in this renewed
spirit of open and honest ogling, here’s a brief video wrap-up, some tid-bits
to consider on your way to the video store.  In no particular order of ‘yum’.
300- Grrrrrreat action sequences!  Great effects! I know this movie was
almost entirely computer generated, but just gripping in it’s beauty all the
same. Muted, desaturated colour, with blasts of  red and gold.  Oh, and a
deliciously endless sea of rippling abs, pecs and quadriceps!
The Bank Job- Gritty, old school caper flick.  Loosely based on a true story,
it’ll have you in awe of princess Margaret’s more, shall we say, adventurous
side!  Not to mention that of various government ministers and officers of
Scotland Yard.  But really, it’s all about the gritty, old school and enticingly
bald Jason Statham.   Whether he’s pulling a con or a bank robbery, he’s
tough.  He’s course.  Sometimes he’s just plain mean.  But always lovely.
Fool’s Gold - Ok. Really, I’m not dumb.  I know this movie largely sucked.
But if you’ve fantasies of Caribbean treasure hunting, it’s fun for a lark, a
little mindless diversion if you’re looking for some brain candy to
accompany that of the eye.  Which of course brings me to Matthew
McConaughey, the ultimate in tasty, empty calories!  Kate Hudson, for those
of you of the other pursuasion, plays cute as always.  But I say... bring on
the bongos!

It’s hard to beat last month for entertainment options, and while festival fever might
have cooled in our area, our own George J. Blisner will enlighten as to what else is
happening to keep things hot, here in Fairmont, as well as up the valley!

(I have had alot of discussions with musicians as to whether or not DJ’s
are really musicians...deep).  Sunday the 3rd, Sweat Shop Union is playing.
The UFC Fights on the big screen are the evening of the 9th, followed by
DJHuggs from Montreal, and comedian, Cedric Newman, on the 12th.
On the 15th, Disaster Man, and Lefty on the 16th.  Thanks to Debb, at On Top
Productions, bringing back, by popular demand, for two shows at Pynelogs,
Fred Eaglesmith, on August 4th(the last with tickets available and going fast!)
with some “Gospel for the Unbelievers”.  At Angus Mctoogles Restaurant, local
musicians play Thursday to Saturday. The Station Pub has Weird Gal Karaoke
on every Saturday.  The Whitehouse Pub  in Windermere, where their annual
White House Classic fund raiser was another great success, featuring the blues
guitar of Johnny Tornadoe’s Band(ya, I got to play), presents on the 2nd, Blues
Rider, back to rock with special guest singer, Jessica Hansen, a real treat.  Also
be sure to check out Karaoke on Thursdays with Midnight Madness.
Back here in Fairmont, The Farside Pub & Eatery  has its Tuesday’s with the
Weird Gals Karaoke experience.  Take in a big treat on the 7th, when Rabenette 5
plays an evening of jazzy blues as the #1 jazz band around!  Also, every friday
Dave the DJ plays some rocking music.  Stephan Morel, a young talented singer
and guitarest from out east will also be playing there throughout the month(I
kinda played with him!!)  The Sportman’s at Riverside  features John Cronin &
Friends Jam every Thursday along with many other events.  One of
the special happenings this month is John Cronin & cousin, Mac Walter (a
guitar player, teacher, guru of music), appearing as ”Cousins”, in various
venues during the first week of August.  Both men are instrumental in
teaching and enhancing music in the valley.  The Hoodoos Lounge & Grill  is
featuring Machine Man on the 1st of August and, of course, have Wednesday
Jam with Daddy Dano, the best server in the valley(they don’t need short plaid
skirts!)  Well, I have only covered a smidgen of the scene and a big ‘ol ‘Good
Job’ to Kelsey for your first Skateboard Memorial Event!  By the way, that up
and coming band Late(ya, I get to play) is growing with help from friends. I
hope that you all get out, smile, dance and enjoy the music.  Condolences to
the Steels.  Good-bye, good luck and good-blues to you, Red, you are in my
heart.  Enjoy and good music to all!

In an effort to stop beating around the bush, setting aside all
pretense, Sweet Tooth offers a different sort of movie review.

Book Babe considers religion, faith and intolerance in A Sweetness in the Belly



                                4

Fine Dining In the Fatherland
You’ve had it with BBQ burgers on the deck and the thought of
another basket of greasy fries or pizza by the pool has you crying
“uncle”.  Well tonight, consider stepping back in time, journey with
Always Hungry to a mystical place where all that’s missing are the
wood nymphs.

Getting To Know You:

How long have you owned here? 2 and a half years.
Married? Kids? Married for 10 years.  Two kids.  Daughter,
Tianna, aged 7, and son, Taylor, 8.   Of course, there’s also
Mr. Pookie!  Mind out of the gutter, readers.  Mr. Pookie is
the family’s 18 year old cat!
What do you do?   Heather:  Wife.  Mother.  Domestic
Engineer.  Jim:  Head Coach, Sunshine Ski Club
Kids:  kidstuff.
Hobbies? The family skis, of course, and waterskis.  Jim
enjoys windsurfing and back in real life, Heather spends
time volunteering at the kids’ school.
Where do you live when not in the valley?  Calgary.
What is the best part about having a home here?  The people
and the water.
Favourite food?  Heather and Jim:  ‘Steaks’.  Emphatically.
Jim prefers T-bones.  Tianna and Taylor enjoy chicken
fingers with french fries and spaghetti, respectively.

Complete with gentleman yodeler, The Black Forest Restaurant  has clearly gone
to unprecedented lengths to re-create the ultimate Bavarian themed Schnitzel
Haus.  Although the Forest may not be a magical place for everyone’s tastes, it is
legendary for its authentic cuisine and has endured over many, many years to
prove it.
Once one is behind the heavy wooden doors, there are basically three options:
A.   Rapidly embrace the all-pervading décor and get schnapping.
B.   Wonder out loud how you suddenly got onboard a seniors cruise.
C.   Politely excuse yourself and bolt …, “Forgot my passport in the glove box, be
right back. ”
Me being always hungry and usually up for an adventure (especially when it
involves time travel), I cheerfully opted to stay. Thereupon, I was politely
escorted, beneath bronze chandeliers, by a woolen and lace clad Fraulein to a
cozy table in the corner.
Thick menus and polished glassware were carefully set beside bright plastic
flowers, all upon spotless linen. Having somewhat acclimatized to my bold new
surroundings I was both struck and impressed by the absolute cleanliness in the
dining room. Apparently there is no dust in Bavaria.
So, on to the food we go. When the darkly emblemed plates (see Kafka‘s grave,
Prague) were presented, I was eager to journey forward. From a distant region of
the Forest’s large dining hall, cowbells jingled and accordions wept as I tried to
focus on the spread before me. Overall, high marks must go to the chef for the
well prepared meals I sampled. If a very traditional, easy on the seasoning, type
of meal is what you seek then venture no further than The Black Forest.
Although the dishes were a little crowded with garnish and satisfactory sides, the
main selections and appetizers were both flavorful and filling.
As stated earlier, The Black Forest may not be for everyone, every weekend.
However, it is definitely worthy of a visit particularly if you seek a unique
evening out, or are planning a special event. I can think of no other restaurant in
the valley that makes one feel like a dreamy tourist out on holiday than this
rather exotic place. What The Black Forest slightly lacks in contemporary food
honors, it easily makes up for in the areas of cleanliness, service and you guessed
it – style.

Meet Ruby!  She’s a one year old
English bulldog who lives in Riverside.
When not playing the 44 pound lap dog,
which is much of the time, she loves to
play with her water bottle.  She also
loves to play fetch.  Ideally, fetch with
her water bottle...? Ruby pretty much
just loves to play and loves all other
dogs.  She’s also fond of most people,
most specifically, the love of her life,  her
human, Collin.

If you know a special pet you’d like to introduce to the community, please send
a picture and information:  likes/dislikes, intellectual  or creative pursuits,
human friends, whatever; to: info@frgazette.com

From June to September they come, they stay,
regardless what wonderous events might be happening
back in their home city.  Because once they’ve settled in
here at the lake... They.  Do.  Not.  Leave.
Loving their summer life on the lake at their quaint
Columere Park cottage, they, without a doubt, always
regret leaving at summer’s end.  A fun and lovely
addition to the community!  I present... Jim, Heather,
Tianna and Taylor-The Family Read.

Pet of the Month

Happy 6th Birthday Ella Haynes!Happy 6th Birthday Ella Haynes!Happy 6th Birthday Ella Haynes!Happy 6th Birthday Ella Haynes!Happy 6th Birthday Ella Haynes!
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