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Cobalt News

Three New Businesses Open

THE DM SHOP Kartina Chitaroni is doing nails at her glamourous store in the former Gem Shop on Silver
Street. Avisual champagne glass of sparking jewellery gleaming purses, beaded clothing and shiny shoes, this is
the place to treat yourselforbuy gifts.
ROB'SHAIRLOUNGE RobManseauhasopenedat38SilverStreet(belowtheCanadianLegionBr.44). Heisa
hairstylist, co lourist and b arb er. For appointments call 622 -920 4.
THE ORANGE PEAR CAFE Located at 32 Silver Street next to the Fraser Hotel, this newly established cafe is
owned and operated by Sharon and David Margetson who live in Cobalt. The Caf6 is open from 9:00 a.m. to 7:30
p.m. Mondays to Saturdays serving soups, sandwiches and baked goods. There are avaiety of teas and coffees as

well as some soft drink beverages, apple cider and hot chocolate.

Cobalt Lake

In an earlier Newsletter, there was the story of the bottom of Cobalt Lake falling into mine workings. Al Smith's
fatherAmold was the Mine Manager of the Mining Corporation and gave The Cobalt Lode precise details as to why
and how this happened. Below is an extract from Forty-SecondAnnual Report of the Ontario Dept. of Mines for
1932. "[in 1931] the cobalt ore contract was
terminated....At the beginning of the year, the
bulk of the remaining silver ore was contained in
old stope backs in proximity to the bottom of
Cobalt Lake, such ore being overlain with
accumulated mill tailings. To make this ore
available for extraction, an opening was blasted
through from the underground workings and
400,000 tons of the overlying tailings flowed by
gravity into the worked-out sections of the mine.
This operation permitted the safe and easy

extraction of the ore at an unusually low cost per
ounce of silver. All available tonnage was
completely removed by the end of the year, and
the long productive record of the corporation at

Cobaltcame to anend.
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Cobalt lrcasue
On the right is a poem by Capt. Jack E. Leckie written in 1908 using the

names of some of the mining properties in the Cobalt Mining Camp. See

how many can be located on the enclosed maps.

Who was Capt. Jack E. Leckie?
In Temiskaming Treasure Trails 1907- 1909, p. 179, Peter Fancy remarks

that Jack Leckie and Eddie Holland (former Cobalt Postmaster) were the

composers of the "Song of Porcupine". Then in the 1910-1915 volume on

p.4, Peter discusses how the "Cobalt Song" came into being with Jack

Leckie replacing words in a song about Rosseau (East of Perry Sound).

The song was completed by Leonard Steenman and Robert MacAdam.
Peter further remarks that when Capt. Leckie left in March l9l2 for
British Columbia his engineering skills would be missed.
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The Lay of the Cobalt Mines
by Capt. J. E. Leckie,

Cobalt, Ontario
1908

Will you have a little "Nip"
Said the "Queen" to me one day

As she and'Nancy Helen"
Came down the "Right of Way''.

Then the "Princess" came along

She looked like "La Rose" to me

She was feeling "Silver Cross"

So I took her on my knee.

She tried to look "Majestic"
But she dropped her "Crown Reserve"

When I took her to my "Chambers"

You bet I had a nerve.

Then O'Brien he came strolling by,
"Watts" the matter here? he said

Its enough to "Madden" anyone

My "Silver Bird" is dead.

Oh dear, oh dear, the "Duchess" cried
And she trembled like a "Leaf'
'Fer-lands" sake "Mann" whatyou will do

\bu must feel "Ivlechan'with drief.

The Colonial doffed his "Beaver"

As he stepped on the verandah

The "Silver Bird" was killed said he

In a fight with my "Gowganda".

Then "Violet" with her "Badger"
Close at her "Silver Heels"
Inquired about the "Jack Pot"
That was rousing at these squeals.

You look so very "Savage"

Step to the "Silver Bar"
"Big Pete" will serve you whiskey
Till you don't know where you are.
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Sure I"ll take a "Little Nip"
And "KindED" will join us too

Come on "Old Chap" says I
For I'm feeling "Cobalt Blue".
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MTNES OF THE COBALT CAMP
6 e0fonn Besowo Mirls
7 *McKinloy-Darraah Mino
0 il,iipissing Mino
g CNipissing Min6

10 J0'8rion Mins
1l DPonn Cqhall MiFo (Ponn Cq-

d!dian, Fosler)
l? {iTemiskaming Mins
13 *Tawn6it6 Min6
14 ,*Violst Mino {undor drvolop-

m6nt)

Gbbalioy Minas & R8nners Ltd,

15 ,l:Juno M$tals Mino {RoliafiGo)
l6 ilMamilvo and Savalo Miaos
l7 *Novr Ssolia Miro
18 loes Horn Minos Ltd. {Eross

Lako o'Brieni
tg {)Drum{t}af,d Mifl6
20 lGlon Lako Srlver Minss Ltd.

{B.iiloY)

Hudson Bly Mina* [-hl.

9t *Colsrn0il lownship prape{y
12 t'Lrholelt Silvor Mininfl Cr. Ltd.

(Silvor Lml)
23 

^Mentor 
Exrrloration, otc. {$yc$6)

C.l  NU-Silco Min$6 Lt{t, {und+r rJ6-
v6lopmsnl)

25 (.iPDteMil Laks Silvor Cotlalt
Minid0 Co,

?6 .lProtossar Silvsr Minos Ltd.
(undor dovelopme*t)

Flir-Athaba!ka Uranirrm Minos

?7 i:Kin$ Er}fi1rd Mino
38 *Silvor L6{ Mite
?5 aFiochzbno Mims Lrd. isftirlr

Cohqlti
30 lsilvsr Cross Mi0B
it ()Patricia Silvcr ($ilvs

Minos Ltd.l (Cmtl.ino)
d€r dovsloFmont)

0otlar
(un*

Prslucor a
Pairt Pro&rcs? ',-1

Mincot Occrrronco  

NDT SI'IOWN ON MAP
a LatrUis Siivof

Min+r iE liilver Ce*tro Aror
a Ke$ley.Frontier Minas
1 Larum Mines
) Millor-Lorrain Minas

J Kirkiard lonnsita Minos

NAME AND STATIJ$
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I ,- 8s3v6r Mino {tuascd to PBtor-

son SifvBr)
? C8tflalo Mine
J lChristophar Mino
I acabalt Lodo Mifts
5 icoloniat MinA

Silv6r Milisl Minos Ll.d.

32 OBnriy Lako Mins itcnssJ to
Aqnie)

33 *Chamtlots-F(rlan* Mino
34 lConisil Mino
35 {:;Hargravs Mina i1*ntjer do-

reiapnront)
36 *Korr Lrko Miao (lcassd by

L, Cadest<y),

37 LlLawson Mi*o {ioasod hy L,
Ctde.sky)

38 tl.1Flds6 Min6
39 ,]Princets Mins
a0 CUni!ersily [4i{o ilo]sorl t}y
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4$ee)
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Ads and Memoiles

1941, andthen after the war, when we lived on Nickel
Street, I was probably sent there for some items several

times a week. Every family had a sales book, and the
purchases would be recorded in writing, along with a
helpful summary of the current balance.

Don Russell was a family friend. Once, my sister Pat and

I were downtown I was about six and Pat four when we
met Mr. Russell and he bought us chocolate bars. One
whole one each! Never before had we had such a huge

chunk of chocolate in our hands. We were both very sick
later. I remember this incident as happening right outside
the Boston Grill. Was this the height of sophisticated dining
in Cobalt? After the war, I remember the fascination of
sitting in a booth and looking at the endless receding
images of myself in the mirrors on both sides of the
restaurant.

Across the street was Larry Stadelman's store, where we
bought our arurual supply of school texts. Larry kept a large
garage across from our house on Nickel Street, where he

housed a magnificent green 7928Packard, hoisted on
blocks from October to May. Down the street was Shaw's
drugstore, where some of us would crouch, out of sight of
Mr. Shaw, and hopefully out of mind, while we devoured
the latest comic books for free. It was an encouragement to
speed-reading that has stoodme in good stead. .

One advertisement was notably absent. While Mr.
Rowdon's Hardware store was useful in a mundane way,
Tommy Black's store was more of an adventure in esoteric

stock and a curious philosophy of customer relations. And
the efficacy of advertising.

Cobalt may have had its limitations as a shopper's
paradise, but I doubt if today's mallrats had the same fun as

kids in Cobalt.
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Below is a reply to our page of advertisements in Newsletter Volume 19, No. 1.

By Terry Cassidy - It is good to see a whole page of ads with no websites or email addresses, but with phone

numbers like 10 and ll2. And you don't even have to remember those the operator knew them all.
I don't remember Harold Mclean at Bass Lake. The O'Shaughnessys had the concession when I camped

there, in a big heavy canvas wall tent with birch ridge poles.Terry O'Shaughnessy and I were the same weight,
and we boxed in the Lions (or was it the Kiwanis?) bouts.

Lemon's Grocery was very familiar. I walked there in my sleep once from Ruby Street, sometime around
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