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This week we start off with a 
few words from our contact in 
the Okanagan, the redoub­
table Art "Chow" Sdao, -
former trainer of hockey and 
lacrosse teams in our city, and 
something of a ball player 
himself in his younger days. I 
ne\ler saw him perform on the 
ice as a player but those who 
did say he_ had a pretty good 
idea of what it was all about, 
and add that he had quite a 
burst of speed when he wanted 
to tum it on. 

"Chow" comes into town 
every once in a while from his 
OK headquarters and he 
always has a tidbit or two to 
relate. This time he couldn't 
wait to tring it so he mailed 
me a clipping, which refers to 
the big fastball tourney held in 
Penticton over the long 
weekend, when two top local 
teams took part in it, Trail 
Tire and Castlegar Van 
Winkle, both GROW League 
members. 

But the thing about the 
clipping that got me was the 
picture of Mike Penny, named 
the "Kenco hit man". Mike-­
plays for that team which 
is defending champion in the 
Penticton Men's Fastball 
League. 

Quite a few of my readers 
will remember Mike. Like 
most little guys in the athletic 
world, Mike was a fierce 
competitor and a tremendous 
all-round athlete, who would 
bounce around the ball 
diamond like a rubber ball. It 
was no wonder that he was a 
great high jumper. I never 
saw · him perform at bis 
speciality but they tell me he 
could jump almost twice bis 
own height. One thing I do 
remember that stands out was 
that big smile; Mike was 
never one to be downcast for 
long, if be beat someone on a 
close play, that miscbevious 
grin would be the first thing 
you'd see. 

Thanks, "Chow" for the 
clipping! 

classic battle of the sexes and 
should be worth watching! 

Maybe some people will say 
"I didn't know there was a 
park there" but to some 
people in the Nickel Plate area 
it is really something for the 
little mes to use. I'm talking, 
of course, of the little park 
above and to the east of Davis 
Street above the portion 
known as the "Goat Trail". A 
joint effort of the city and the 
local Lions club saw some 
improvement work done 
awhile back and the area was 
levelled out, rocks were 
removed and grass seed was 
sown. Now some of the 
residents of the area are 
wondering why it is that when 
the city's volunteer firemen 
p-actise, they could not use 
the water to spray the park 
area instead of turning it down 
the ditches. It seems a 
r_easonable a88umption and 
maybe it would be worth 
taking a look at by someone in 
authority. 

The hot weather of the past 
month has raised cain with 
some grassy spots around 
town so it would seem that 
when water is being used in 
the area it could be used to 
help along the young grass 
which is going to be hard­
pressed to slll"vive without it. 

I spent a very pleasant 
evening visiting with an old 
friend recently when Sam 
Keith called us and told us that 
his Dad and Mother were 
visiting and wanted us to join 
them for supper. I had met 
Sam, Sr. previously but he had 
not met the wife so we went 
along for what tlD'Ded out to be 
a very pleasant get-together. 

The senior Keitha live in 
Texas and they brought up a 
barbecued brisket of beef for 
our little party. Sam says 
"You're going to have a real 
Texas barbecue!" and he 
lived up to his word, for the 
delicious beef, baked beans 
and com on the cob were out of 
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Jiliiiself in his younger days. I 
never saw him perform on the 
ice as a player but those who 
did say he_ had a pretty good 
idea of what it was all about, 
and add that he had quite a 
burllt of speed when he wanted 
to turn it on. 

"Cllow" comes into town 
every once in a while from his 
OK headquarters and he 
always has a tidbit or two to 
relate. This time he couidn't 
wait to Iring it so he mailed 
me a clipping, which refers to 
the big fastball tourney held in 
Penticton over the long 
weekend, when two top local 
teams took part in it, Trail 
Tire and Castlegar Van 
Winkle, both GROW League 
members. . 

But the thing about the 
clipping that got me was the 
picture of Mike Penny, named 
-the "Kenco hit man". Mike­
plays fer that team which 
is defending champion in the 
Penticton Men's Fastball 
League. 

Quite a few of my readers 
will remember Mike. Like 
most little guys in the athletic 
werld, Mike was a fierce 
competitor and a tremendous 
all-rowid athlete, who would 
bounce around the ball 
diamond like a rubber ball. It 
was no wonder that he was a 
great high jmnper. I never 
saw - him ·perform at bis 
speciality but they tell me he 
could jump almost twice his 
own height; One thing I do 
remember that stands out was 
that big smile; Mike was 
never one to be downcast fer 
long, if he beJlt someone OD a 
close play, that miscbevious 
grin would be the first thing 
you'd see. 

Thanks, "Chow" for the 
clipping! 

From Jimmy Ling cornea 
the news that his Wise's Scrap 
team won the Kamloops Slo­
Pitch tourney. Faced with 
elimination after two straight 
losses to the Kamloops Kats 
with former Rosslander, Merv 
Jensen, at the helm, and to 
their own cross-town rivals 
the Roadrunners, the Scr:ap -. 
bounced back with five suc­
cessive victories to take all the 
marbles, beating those same 
Roadrunners to advance 
against the BA Rollers, 
another ~mloops team in the 
fmal and beat them for the 
1979title. There were 16 teams 
in all, in the tourney and you'll 
IrObably get to see most of 
them in our own tourney on 
the Labor Day weekend 

Another · item OD softball 
comes from a top Rosaland 
pitcher, Flo MacArthur, in 
connection with a game to be 
played in Rossland mext 
Mmday evening between the 
over-40 oldtimers and the 
Ladies' Softball team, 
possible site to be Cook 
Avenue Park and the time 6:30 
p.m. This will be billed as a 

it is really something for the 
little mes to use. I'm talking, 
of course, of the little park 
above and to the east of Davis 
Street above the portion 
known as the "Goat Trail". A 
joint effort of the city and the 
local Lions club saw some 
improvement · work done 
awhile back and the area was 
levelled out, rocks were 
removed and grass seed was 
sown. Now some of the 
residents of the area are 
wondering why it is that when 
the city's volunteer firemen 
iractise, they could not use 
the water to spray the park 
area instead of turning it down 
the ditches. It seems a 
reasonable assmnption and 
·maybe it would be worth 
taking a look at by someone in 
authority. 

The hot weather of the past 
month has raised cain with 
some grassy spots around 
town so it would seem that 
when water is being used in 
the area it could be used to 
help along the young grass 
which is going to be hard­
p:essed to survive without it. 

I spent a very peasant 
evening visiting with an old 
friend recently when Sam 
Keith called us and told us that 
his Dad abd Mother were 
visiting and wanted us to join 
them for supper. I had met 
Sam, Sr. previously but he had 
not met the wife so we went 
along for what t1D'Ded out to be 
a very pleasant get-together. 

The senior Keitha live in 
Texas and they brought up a 
barbecued brisket of beef fer 
our little party. Sam says 
"You're going to have a real 
Texas barbecue!" and he 
lived up to his word, for the 
delicious beef, baked beans 
and com on the cob were out of 
this werld. When you mix this 
sort of thing with amicable_ 
chatter about this and that 
among good friends it's 
something you just can't beat. 
Young Sam is married to Jim 
and Lucille Flanders' 
daughter, Colleen and their 
family was all there except 
Murray, who was working. 
The drinks prepared and 
served by Sam Sr. were top­
notch, and helped propel the 
evening to a very successful 

_ cmclusion. 

Retirees' Day at the 
Rossland course was attended 
by 23 golfers and the winners 
were, for low net, Sam Martin 
with a 34, Harold Dixm and 
Bert McCallum 35s and 
Gilbert Kay and Phil Bateman 
next with 388; Gcrd McLaren 
was closest to the pin on No. 5. 

Our regular foursome of 
Rich Watkinson, Doug Cavill, 
Herb Castle and myself, would 
have been a threesome as 
Herb returned to work at 
O>minco on special assign­
ment but luckily we were 
augmented by the timely 
appearance of a pretty good 

Times photographer, yo\Dlger 
brother, Bill. Wonder what it 
is that makes these Walts such 
good company cm a round of 
golf. This is our second fill-in 

~ ~~""' ···- -·---Milwaukee Open, "I was 
playing so good, it was like the 
hole kept getting in the way of 
my ball." 

So . that's 30 for this wee' 


