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Readers’ Forum

Meter Maid has no favourités

Justice rules with an even hand

The Maytag mpairman has
nothing on Debbie Matheson.

As: Perth's one and only met-
er mald {or bylaw enforcement
officer if you prefer) Debble
has one of the loneliest and
thankless jobs in town.

At the age of 30, she's’ been
ticketing cars and trucks park-
ed illegally In Perth for the
past six years,

Born in Ottawa, Debbie mov-
ed with her family to Stitts-
ville at the age of six and from
there to Drummond Township

-wll:LEn she was about 11 years

Unfortunately Debbie's hock-
ey playing career came to an
end when her -parents (Willis
and Ann O'Neil) moved to the
i stievile,

Debbie played
hockey on a boy’s team during
the winter, and organized base-
ball with the boys during sum-
mer,

ﬂnce[waasi: years old,” she
says.
Commenting on her early

hockey playing years Debbie

says, "I was part of the boys, It
was no problem at all.”

When she moved to Perth
there were no hockey teams for
girls and she wasn't sure how
the boys would react if she
turned up to play, so she de-
cided not to bother.

“I was a tnmhu:.r," she ad-

mits, “I was playing hockey

before any of my brothers.”
Debbie has seven brothers and
three sisters.

Her love for sports has not
decreased over the years, If
anything it has grown.

Debbie is a regular fixture at
fastball diamonds around the
Perth region. She plays first
base and is known as a power-
ful batter.

In winter her first love is
broomball. She plays the sport

broomball games throughout
the area.

Baseball and broomball may
be Debbie’'s major sportin
loves, but she'll try her hand agt
jat;st about anything recreation-

One of her great joys is her
10-year-old son Shane and she

is thrilled he is acﬂvel;r in--

volved in sports.
Tickets Everyone

No one is immune from tra-
ffic tickets when Debbie is on
the beat.

Despite criticism that she
plays favourites, Debbie says
she tickets everyone without ex-
ception,

“1 don't play favourites for
anyone ... my mother gets tick-
ets and my sister gets them,”
she says, adding that members
of Town Council aren't immune
either.

She says she couldn't do the
job any other way, “‘It wouldn't

Profile

. By Steve Forster

While she has undergone
some verbal abuse, Debbie says
no one has ever threatened her
‘physically and she still won-
m wh}lrl people who ar].;: park-

illegally get upset at her.

She doesn’t make the rules,
after all, she just enforces them
and as far as enfurcement BOEes,
she's very efficient.

“I just wish the peaople
wouldn’t take it out on me,”
she says.

Debbie says she has 408 met-
ers to patrol and she can't
determine whether an illegally
parked vehicle has been left for
just a minute.

parking bylaws.

for a minute, but that's ‘what
they all say,” she says,

Besides writing out tickets
?hm appearing in muﬂ:ﬂ to follow

em , Debble a repairs
the mﬂugra

This fall will mark her sixth
year on the job and for those
traffic violators who wish she
would disappear, Debbie says
they're out of luck.

“It's not a thankful job, but
somebody has to do it. I'm
planning on being here for the
next ten years," she states.

That means ten vears of ef-
ficient enforcement of the town'

What Debbie would like peo-
ple to realize is that parking
legislation is determined by the
town and she simply enforces
thinrggulaﬂun&mpl

most people, grumhl:ln
under their breath, wounld havE
to admit she does a darn good

“I've been playing sports and is

active in officiating

be l'ig['lL”

“I don’t know if they're there  job.

e bpnrre o aew

Wﬂdnﬂsdﬂy ﬁugust 11, 1982 — THE FERTH COUHIEH — Page 3

]
e LR T 0 ) ey N e i o e W e BT, T t

Missing Fish!
The Private ‘¥

There are fishy thieves prowling Perth by night. It has
come to my attention that a Queen Street man had a
quantity of catfish stolen from his front yard earlier this
summer, Seems he had a bucket full of the fish one
evening and thought he would wait until the next morning
before cleaning the tasty, whiskered treats. He left the

fish outside overnight in a bucket of water and when he -

returned the following morning all he had was an empty
bucket. The moral of this story: don't leave your catfish
out for hungry catfish burglars.

The mighty Tay River turns up some interesting items!
Readers may recall last year a youngster found an
ancient bayonet in the Tay. This summer three youngsters
diving in the river came up with an old Robinsen's
Ginger Ale 10-ounce bottle. The ginger ale, which was
manufactured here in Perth, came with a guarantee of
sorts: “Purity Assured — water from our artesian well™.
The youngsters, Frankie Kotsovolos, Louis Christopoulos
and Brent Toderain, also came up with one of the old
“stubby" type Pepsi bottles.

* -~ Where have all the derelicts gone! Actually derelict isn’t
a good name to describe those unfortunates with penchant
for the bottle who used to prowl the streets. Some say our
social system has taken them off the streets and put them
onto welfare. One thing is certain — there aren't as many
as there once were and their numbers were decreased two
weeks ago when a well-known Smiths Falls man turned up
drowned in the Rideau River. Interestingly, there was
quite a contingent at his funeral. When most of us die, I
doubt there will be a group of lawyers and a judge at our
funerals. You see, for some strange reascn, these people
who live from bottle to mouth, build an odd sort of respect
as the years go by. Has anybody seen my old friend
Stanley?

I've been hearing a few grumblings around town about a
recent Voyageur bus line schedule change. Seems many
people weren't aware of the change and were caught off
-guard, The bus system out of Perth isn’t great at the best
nf times, but it's all we've got. The folks at Voyageur
might think of advertising schedule changes ahead of time

to give regular bus users some warning.

My feet and legs were aching just watching the runners
in the annual Glen Tay Elock Race last week. I doubt if I
could make it around a Perth town block, never mind the
Glen Tay Block. But one thing did catch my eye during
the race — there are a lot more old people (er, that
should be older) running in the race than young people.
One might expect the field to be thick with teenagers, but
such is not the case. In fact, the overwhelming majority
would be in the over 25 category.

Quotable quote! During a discussion on traffic problems
at a recent Town Council meeting Councillor Peter
Burchell made this insightful observation: “The biggest
problem with the traffic lights in Perth are the Perthites,

not the lights",

Incidentally, at that same meeting and during that same
discussion the problem of speeding traffic on Wilson Street
West was discussed. It i{s a real problem and g
worse and perhaps a real police crackdown is needed. But
there's also the problem of the pedestrians. Two weeks
ago I was driving along Wilson West at a moderate
when a woman walked in front of my car. She was g
in the opposite direction and didn't even bother to turn her
head to check for traffic in the other direction. Had I been
momentarily distracted, that woman would have been
chatting with St. Peter today. Actually, the solution is the
installation of a crosswalk near the IGA, but that is up to
the Ministry of Transport, not the town. Ithnsheen
requesw:l and perhaps a letter to our MPP might help.

The rumour mill grinds! W1thnnewsture moving into
the Beamish .location on Gore Street there may be a
chance that the gaudy Beamish sign will finally come
down. That sign is an eyesore when compared with the
overall main street heritage look and Heritage Canada has
offered help in removing the sign. Also on the rumour
front, I've heard that the Riv-Lar Hotel either has been
sold or is very close to being sold and that it will become
an actual hotel once again. Mind you, this is only rumour

and hearsay.

There have been guite a few artists recording out at
Altair Four Records in Lanark lately. Dean Batstone, well
known to Perthites having performed here on a number of
occasions, has just released an album on the Altair label
and dropped in to say hellow a few weeks back. Quite a
variety of musicians, from country to new wave, have
been out at the studio, including one group — are you
ready for this — called The Trespassing Beanrays.

Speaking of Lanark, was that vehicle rolling down the
hill last week without anybody in it really the property of
the editor of the Era.

My shot at the big time

The chap in the puce designer
leaned back and said
something terribly clever about
sex which brought gales of ap-
ative laughter from the tv
terviewer and the studio aud-

ience. On the free end of each

leg he sported a hand-tooled '

leather cowboy boot in keeping
with the promotion of his new
movie, a western.

“I had no real desire tu sell
my script when Jack called me
at two in the morning,"” he was
saying. *But you know Jack,
all business, haw, haw.”

The interviewer smiled the
proper smile for just such a
remark and nodded that he in-
deed knew Jack, zany devil
that he was. “Yes, that would
be Jack's way,” he put in, and

spread his hands before him.
“Couldn’t wait to sign me up

to a contract,” the chap - in’ the'

puce designer jeans went on.’ !
said, ‘For heaven's sake, Jack,
can’t you wait until muming?
I'm, uh, with somebody right
now, and I'm not exactly in a
mood to talk business, if you
know what I mean, haw, haw."
So he said he was sorry for the
intrusion and would I meet him
for breakfast at the golf elub at

nine in the morning. And I said .

I just might, if you know what I
mean, haw, haw.”
knowingly at this and laced his
¥ a an 5
fingers together under his chin.
“This is your fourth movie, is it
not?"" he pursued. *“Tell us
about your first big hit. They're
still talking about that one in
movie circles all over the con-

' tinent."”

“Well, haw, haw.'" He cross-
ed one jeans leg over the other
so that the sole of the cowboy
boot faced the camera. “Funny
thing about that,” he went on,
“realy funny, haw, haw, if you
know what I mean. I'd never
written anything before and
these four publishers kept phon-

ing me, real big publishers, if

you know what I mean, all
wanting to buy my story, haw,
haw.”” He paused and just had
to laugh at the whole thing, it
was so funny. The studio aud-
ience found it terribly funny
too, as did the interviewer and
they all had a real good laugh
together.

He went on. “I told them I
wasn't interested in going com-
mercial just yet, if you know
what I mean, and they said I
could name my own price and I
said I figured I'd just go back
to chicken farming and forget
the whole thing, haw, haw. But
the next day all four of them
were at my door and, well, they
sort of convinced me I had an
obligation to the public, if you
know what I mean, and one
publisher said he'd top any of-
fer from the others and I said
no I didn’t feel right about it, if
vou know what I mean, and he
said you just gotta sign this
contract for five hundred thou-
sand dellars and name your
own terms.” He had to laugh
again at the great good funni-
ness of it all, and showed a
whole mouthful of perfect white
tecth. The interviewer showed
his own perfect white teeth at
this and laughed right along
with him.

The girl sitting on the next
chair, who had been interview-
ed earlier, laughed very profes-
sionally, showing equally great
teeth, and made an extremely
clever remark about sex and
dipped in with, “They offered
me a half million for my first
book too, and said there would
be fringe benefits that I just
couldn’t possibly pass up. Onc

br

publisher even followed me
home to my apartment and
wanted to sign right then and
there. I told him I'd let him
know in a day or two, and
and would he explain about
the fringe benefits." And here
she laughed outright and dou-
bled over in uncontrollable mir-
th and showed an absolutely
magnificent set of white teeth.
This proved so hilarious to
the interviewer and the aud-
ience that they all broke up on

the spot and a commercial had .

to be flashed onto the screen
and the announcer said not to

go away because they’d be’

right back with a whole lot
more of the same.

I guess ['ve been going at it
all wrong. I've never had to
argue a publisher out of offer-
ing me big money for my stuff.
Instead, I've followed the old
syslem of typing my copy neat-

ly on 8 by 11 paper, leaving a.

two inch margin on all sides,
stuffing it into a large manilla
envelope (with return postage),
registering the whole and
sending it off to a publisher.
And pra:.:ing.

All this ever got me was
weeks of anxious waiting, and
then finally the return of my
manuscript with a covering let-
ter that usually read something
like this: “We have given your
work an appraisal and find it
not suited to our needs at this
time. We are returning your
manuscript and hope it will be
of interest to another outlet.
Best of luck in your writing
endeavours, and thanks for lett-
mtE us have a look. Yours, ete.,
E -Fl

Since starting this- column
over four years ago (it was
supposed to run only six mon-
ths) I have received more let-
ters and calls and notes than
most writers receive in a life-
time. People say things like, “I
luuk forward to your story ev-

ry week,”” or,” “It's the first
thmg I read in the paper,” or,,
“You should put all those stor-
ies into a book,” or, “It takes
me back to a better time, and
my grandchildren read it too,”
or, ""Why don't you have those
wonderful stories put in book
form?" Some have even said
{and I tend to discount it),
“¥our stories are the only rea-
son we take the paper at all.”

Well, sir, I'm a pretty modest
guy and don't get a swelled
head easily, but when com-
ments like that kept coming in
I figured I'd give tha publishers
one more chance. So I parcell-
ed up 58 of my best stories,
enclosed the self-addressed en-
velope, registered it and sent it
off to a well known Canadian
publisher. And waited.

Trucks & Cars
- TO RENT

BY THE DAY, WEEK.
OR MONTH

RIDEAU

LEASING

LOMBARD STREET
Smiths Falls

Tel. 283-1155

ase | F

Three weeks later my travel-
worn manuscript was dropped
at my door by the mailman. It
contained a covering letter that
ran something like this: “We
have given your work an ap-
praisal and find it not suited to
our needs at this time. We are
returning your manuscript and
hope it will be of interest to
another outlet. Best of luck in
your writing endeavours, and
thanks for letting us have a
look. Yours, etc., etc.”

Dear readers, I love you, ev-
ery one, and I appreciate your
encouragement and loyalty. But
let's face a simple truth — this
stuff just isn't good enough to
be published on a large scale
for a wide readership. I could
probably write a book with a
lot of sex in it like everybody

else, it I could just remem-
ber how it goes. That would sell
like hot cakes, but it’s just not
my kind of thm_g You see,
publishers don't phone me in
the middle of the night begging
me to sign a contract or pub-
lishing offer. Neither o they
offer me great sums of

money
" to just consider their offers. In

fact, they'd just as soon people
like me would quit taking up
their time.

Well, that's the way it goes.
But if any of you know another
approach to getting little,
harmless stories like these pub-
lished I'd sure appreciate your
help. And I don't mean those
houses where you pay two thou-
sand dollars to get the stuff
printed and then buy the books
and have to flog them all over

That's right! SAWDON’S will give

food voucher

redeemable at the Perth I.G.A.

‘We have another truck load of these

freezers arriving this
week. Ideal for storing your fresh
garden produce or freezable foods. .
Buy that freezer you have always .= -
wanted. We’ll even help fill it! A

! See out display model at the Perth & i
I.G.A. or visit SAWDON’S today! Rttt

you a $25.00

excellent

Available in 8 model sizes:

5 cu. [t. to 22 cu. it.

All Models Include:

» Foam in walls and lid ® Lock and Key

s EXCLUSIVE: Tex Top (No Marr Finish)
e 5 Year Food Protection ® Safety Light

® 5 Year Compressor Warranty

® Tamper Proof Control

Ofifer good Aug. 12 to Aug. 18, 1982 only
P.S. We will take rain checks il stock runs out.

Receive a
$25.00 Food
Voucher
redeemable
at the Perth
I.G.A. when you purchase
a General Freezer.
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missed the

headhnes
By Don Crawford

Stories that

the country to book stores. I
could make more selling tickets
on a side of beef, and not have
to do the writing at‘all. No, I
mean a publisher who, after
reading the first three pages
would say, "By George! This is
the stuff the world has been
waiting for. So what if it’s two
in the morning, I'll just have to
call this fellow and plead with
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5 Wilson Street West, Perth
Closed Mondays
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"him to let me buy his work. By

George, this stuff is socko!"

And it would be kind of nice
to sit in front of the tv cam-
eras in my designer jeans and
be interviewed and say things
like, *‘Oh, it all started out as a
hobby, Allan, and I really had
no intention of getting serious
about it." And, *Sure, I'm
making big money, but the tax-
es are murder!"




