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tuntles settle down bank-side just to watch it pass. And a warm sun breaks nsugh the drifting clonds to

So tao wre habos. For decades, habos, (havelors, brobhers and adsentuners)

AN river walley. During the 19304, the Mosse fau Habs Jungle (an area south
S of the OOR mainline and cast of Plarton's Lake) was rated as a foun stan

S P Jacility in the “hobo gazette”. As.aresult, many @ bravelen found temparany
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They appean ke mosguitses whencuen the sum chases the clouds away; wheneven the COR Dslice chase them
nails with dogs in tsus. Mayhe Jlovry Jeff and M. Bojangles were right. Mahe dsgs ds make gsod braveling
pals.

June i3 alse the month when Wekamsu. i agloss with the smiling Jaces of those loshing 1o seltle down. I
adorned by long dresses and conshricting nechlies, With bhe facilities al the Sportiman's Contre, Kingsuay
parh spaces o shane thein ") Do's”, Wihamous has hosted fwill hast weddings on the boardiuilh, in
Kinsmen Wellesloy, Park, Duconsusay Park, MeCoaig Gardens, Wha hus, same of aun modern dasy halbos
wight have even lied the ol while Luisting the ends in the bushes by Lisns Risenr Park, There comes a bime
when gou'ne dniflin, comes a lime when you setlle dsun
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Cuen if the clouds chosse to settle in, Il continue to make my daily brekos thiough both Weakamom Valley
and. Chescent Park (it loo looks beauliful by the way). Hopefjully Il even be able ts add other lyrics of Mh.
Young ints my walking shoes. I} J can " Jen-it” long enough, 7 just might be able to “be the river as it 1ells
Right now howeuven, J seem ts feeling the lyrics of Nerah Jones. With what has almest become an annual
it Besides if Neil is vight ... “there comes a time.”

Whsy not dnift thnouch Wehamouw his Juune? Why not settle doun and enjoy the seaton?

Loohing across Moose Jlaus Risen o site of Hobs Jungle

Except from “Hobo Jungle Presentation” given in 1994 by Robert llg, former Wakamow employee

Hi. My name is Patches. As you can see, I've had some rough times and I'd very much like to tell you
about them.

First of all, a long, long time ago, back in the early 1900s at a time when jobs were getting pretty scarce,
me and thousands of other ordinary people had to leave our home and families to find work. The only way
we could get from city to city was by riding the rails, which was very dangerous.

Some of us ended up in Moose Jaw...in that area over there, which we called the Hobo Jungle. This was a
good area because we had water for drinking and for washing our clothes. As you can see, I take great
pride in how I look. If we went any further down the line this way or that way, we would have been
arrested by the police. For years about 60 or 70 of us a day stayed in this area. We made our little
shacks out of old pieces of metal or wood and whatever else we could find. I liked to tear up piles of
prairie grass and throw them inside my hobo hut to make a nice soft bed. Any food I could scrounge up
would be cooked in an old tin can or rusty old pail.

The police didn't like us too much, every once in a while they would raid our camps and chase us out.
Probably because some of the hobos would sneak into the city in the dark of the night and steal chickens
and raid gardens..I would never do that. A couple of days later, we would all come sneaking back, repair
out little hobo huts, then our hobo village would be back to normal. But you know, it wasn't all that bad.
Sometimes at night we would start a big bonfire and sing sons and dance 'til the sun came up.
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Sometimes ) just can't hit a cwwe ball. And now
with @ reproachiud mind under wiaps, Im
wondering whe o1 what to blame. Whateven the
Miss ﬁawiémaqe. 7/»@14&7(«04{4%4 GW
Chesten didn't catoh me in the [og.

Alpparently, ) wasn't the snly ene feeling the weight
lethargy.

But that was leng ags. That was yesterday. Jortunately, the weather has ssaned back to mere seasonable
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More importantly, we're on the move. Wee alss doing things in the usual Weakamon way. Thanks s the
than $6,500 W/@W Phil Adbing, @M@M@/@m mg@é@hmmm@e@m W/Wam/am
engineen, has pud in parbiculanly long hours 1o date. Thanks for helpiong to bridge the community Plil

The May snows and owr budget woes didn't seem to bother some of
the new. Weahamon. residents. jfw/twmi/zemd Wehamon.

WW%MW&W@% couple of young Jor hibs
Thesy se been roliching chout
Unnough all hinds of weathen,
Obs o be young and wild,

Tho alley has alio boon




When you combine the absve residents
educational Earth Day activities, it's
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just happens lo be ansther of Rebbie Rebertson’s fictional characters whs suggested; ) got to go but my
{piend, can stick arsund.
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Other wildlife scen in the park include:
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Bob Wills — General Manager

It s April in Moste fJan. IEs summen in Siam. ... it
tudly .

Aud for some neason, J can't remove the Pegues’ disc
(including the song Summen in Siam) rom my CD
Wm. flw@@/z@mf—me—d@wﬂ, @%—W Needless
Zam ﬂmmwdwmem@, BMMZZ/L@Z%@W#Z/L@wachﬂMZWWa%WﬁWa%&/e?
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you are a regular Jimes-Herald reader you will bnsw. that discussions suen local waler issues have lapped
the shones of late. Jt's not sunprising. Walen levels in the Moose Jau Creek have been discussed since 1854
and. the constuction of the finst COR Dam. When the City lsok sunership of its successon and the

@ena in the menths/years ts come.

Aud yet in hindiight, the 2010 fears suer spring Jlosding and the discussions theres| dhifted dsuwn sbream
with banely a ripple. The snsu melted, the ice rtted and the riven rlled sn. Meresuen, despite what was a

So what did happened? ) wonld love ts credit it ts a finely honed management policy, the quick work of the
City crews andfon a lack of in-steam river croitings, but in the end we swe sur gratitnde o the grace of
Mather Earth. She lead us though unscathed. ) am told that a gentle melt spread the runsff sver an
neally.

And nou as the City oreuws add lsg replacoment ts thein long list of apros Uriver dudies, we'e hoping that
%@WWWWMW@@MW WQ@WW%@ZWWMM@
dince at least /995,/&%@%@%&%@@%%@@[@@%@%&[& WQ@WMWW,

But isn't that ene of the wondenrs of April on the prairies and summen in Siam? Hope dses indeed spring
elonal. Is biggen than that il the lyrics of Shane MacGswan and. the Pogues are to be trusted. Jon in hir
1990 dong Shane sang (shay drsned) that: “when its summen in Siam, all J really tnsw. it that ) budy
am”. Wow. What a wenderjully metaphysical thought o an English punk with bad teeth and an
insatiable thinat for Singha Beer. What a shame that msst of us suerlsok this revelation in sur daily
sbuggles to be someone le.



Sa, WZM%@MMWW%@#WWWWwWwWWW
There's still hope. It s summen in Siam affer all. . .it buly is.

Diary Entry - March 2010

Bob Wills — General Manager

cuen the arlificial vamble of @ duity Harley couldn't
detract jrom the prophetic sfferings of @ Bob Marley
lune. And though the heauy March shies will surely
netwm, Jm not bonbled. Jor now, the sun is doing
%Mhmwmamaf@[a@mi
graay winkor, and 9 am left with the fecling that “cuerything it going to be alvight.”

Buck isn't thiak one of the wonders of spring? Iin't that sue of the dichotmics sf March? Luned by the hues of
the change ts come. Such ae the mansels of life an the Northorn Plains; such is the splendon of 4pring

Al Wakamow moves Usugh March, we seem lo have one Jsot in both worlds. We are losking Jsrmard with

Wahamouw i doing just thit Members of the Wikamouw Board will be lsoking to build on @ successfil past
Wm, WMWWWM%@W, m@@h@m@m&a&mcﬁ@pf@%%@%@é@m@m
dream. BWMA& wmekﬂmdeWWﬁmWM{W /985/;%@/
Junding scheme,
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will lsok at shengthening and)or maintaining its partnership with the Aussciation of Unban Parkes and



Conservalion 74@@/40{%, l‘ée/%awe/@m River Weatershed, glewa/xﬁ, l%e/%awe/@m and, Fnea Trans Canada
Tnail Commitiee, Z/L@/W@Me/@m_fmm Clubs and SIAST Paliser @@m/}m among otherd.

Wahamon will alss be moving Jorward en the Cree Bridge retrsfit this March.. We are hoping lo remsve

condciond mannel. Its what we do. s whe we are.

Aud 16, with the gentle Manch sun ssothing my lonsune, J am content ts [lash back lo ansther of @ modern-
day sage and the cantisns of Willie ), Jones. While extolling the wirtues of thase 1960 burlesgue shouws
that haveled with the 7&%&4;4%%@%%&, WM’@MW@W&%& Jem@WW%W
W/W%eaﬂkdwadé@wwkmli r@/ddabfﬂméf/pd//%m,



