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Excalibur

These wagon wheels ain‘t rolling, but at country auctions they’re
likely to be bought at high prices, by those who remember them
in days of use.

THE NEW BLUE ORCHID

THE BRIAN CRABB SHOW
From T.V.’s Pig & Whistle

A night of Sing Song, Music & Fun.
A show where YOU get into the Act.

NO COVER CHARGE

HOT AND COLD BUFFET
'ALL YOU CAN EAT
12 noon ‘til3a.m. $1.25
5:30p.m. ‘til 10:30 p.m. $1.75

UPSTAIRS

YE SPEAKEASY

With London recording artists

DAYBREAK

With GENE TAYLOR our resident weirdo
Rock, Comedy & Audience participation.
DANCING MONDAY TO THURSDAY

529 Bidor W. LICENSED  532- 4401

Luncheon
Supper

Green Bush Inn

Our new location is in the
ATKINSON DINING HALL

Thursday 4pm-12pm
Friday 4pm-12pm
Proof of Age Required

Have a drink with your dinner
on THURSDAYS.

LIVE ENTERTAINMENT

both nites
AXoemms JOIN US w——(

.....

Chair full of antique ducks

By JOHN OUGHTON

““Who’ll gimme one for these fine
old sledge hammers all they need
is handles hardly ever been used
gimmee one gimmee one who’ll
say one all right fifty cents four
bits start it off come on girls just
the thing for correctin your
husband when he stays out a little
late with the boys fifty over there
seventy five!”’

Auctioneering is a true
grassroots art, and going to an
auction in the country is great
grassroots entertainment. The root
of our grasstrampling society
feeds on material surplus like
Moloch the compulsive eater.

The surplus which farmers
collect tends to be somewhat
different from the three car
television electric toothbrush and
navelforager city tradition.

The auction I went to, which was
held outside Napanee, had a
fascinating assortment of items
like one huge headlight with a
green shade from some long
departed car, an assortment of
handcarved duck decoys, hand-
made planes and shovels, a
homebuilt child’s sled without a
rosebud, and many intriguing tools
for unknown or obsolete tasks.

“Who'll give a dollar for this
whatever the hell it is buy it and

find a use for it one of a kind at this
auction anyways okay Harry
throw it in with the posthole auger
gotta sell it somehow two dollars
for this fine posthole auger and
accessory do I hear two. . .”

Laurel and Hardy might have
been the auctioneers except for
their lack of efficiency. One
audience member was put down
for a bid on a rotting horsehair
couch when he pointed at an air-
plane overhead. A husband and
wife who were unwittingly bidding
against each other on some wagon
wheels were gleefully taken up to
four dollars apiece before they saw
the light.

The auctioneers’ vocal styling
went something like this: start off
with a glorification of the condition
and range of uses of the object in
question (‘“‘this here beautiful old
quilt hang it on your wall or hide
your guests with it”’ — ventilated
in soany places the light passed
through like noises in a sleeping
dream); set an optimistic starting
price, and take off into full oral
flight — “got nineteen gimmee
twenty gimmee twenty”’, speed up
to  “bracketybracketybrackety’
until some one bid for a new start
or ‘‘going once going twice last call
sold”.

People were unconsciously

ART

School, London, Ontario,

GALLERY
317 DUNDAS ST.W., TORONTO TEL. 363-3485

OF ONTARIO

TONIGHT, 8:30p.m.

A Presentation

Students from the art department of the H.B. Beal Secondary
demonstrate a number of different fine
art techniques using contemporary materials.

tapping their feet in time like
bystanders listening to the caller at
a square dance,

The auction took place in and
around an empty frame farmhouse
and-for me it had metaphysical
overtones. Pictures of King George
IV and Victorian beauties were
sold alongside the child’s crib with
painted teddybears eternally in
mid-dance.

Allen Ginsberg wrote to Walt
Whitman: “I heard you asking
questions of each: Who killed_the
pork chops? What price bananas?
Are you my Angel?” A well-used
violin “‘copie Antonio Stradivarius
faciebat 1761’’ lay in a handcarved
wooden case which seemed a small
and shapely coffin.

The people who had once owned
and lived by everything now up for
sale weren’t around. The
daguerrotype baby staring out of a
locket which had outlasted
everyone who carried or
remembered it could almost be one
of the old farmers who stood
around in overalls not bidding but
just watching for further evidence
that time was passing. Everyone
there had seen part of the play
before and wanted one of the props
in it: schoolbells and wagonwheels
were the only things that went for
inflated prices.

So go and see a country auction if
you can. They’re sometimes hard
to find but free unless you succumb
to the call to buy. Toronto Week
magazine has a few listings each
week but the best way to find a
likely auction is to start at a small
farming area town on a weekend
and look around. It you don’t find
an auction you might discover a
little peace of mind anyway hardly
ever been used in the city except
for worrying do I hear a dollar?

AGYU

ART GALLERY OF YORK UNIVERSITY

Ross Building N.145 Mondays - Fridays 11 - 5 to November 13

ARTISTS
ON CAMPUS
Works by teaching

Members of the
Faculty of Fine Arts

Tonight

Programme in Theatre Arts

presents

in honour of the installation of

President Slater

“An Evening of Canadian Poetry”

read by

GASTON BLAIS - FRANK DAVEY - JOSEPH GREEN
IRVING LAYTON - ELI MANDEL
MAVOR MOORE - MIRIAM WADDINGTON

THURSDAY, OCTOBER 29, 1970 - 8:30 p.m.
BURTON AUDITORIUM

NO ADMISSION CHARGE - TICKETS AVAILABLE AT
BURTON BOX OFFICE




