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I was host and auctioneer at
the Edmonton Opera Gala,
chaired by Diane Kipnes. The
Empire Room at the Fairmont
Hotel Macdonald was
beautifully decorated with a
Valentine’s Day theme. Singer
Michael Burgess was there to
entertain, and agreed to auction
off performances of two of his
most noted songs. The Music of
the Night from Phantom of the Opera and
Bring Him Home from Les Miserables
were sold to Irv Kipnes and Angus Watt,
bringing in over $5000 for the Edmonton
Opera Society. 

Last month, I picked the Wilco
concert as the gem of this winter, and the
band did not disappoint. One cool thing
was that after they played Neil Young’s
Broken Arrow, lead singer Jeff Tweedy
asked some folks in the front row, “Do
you know who wrote that?” After a
pause, he said… “Well, you should.” I
had to chuckle when he made fun of
Family Day: “What was it… a holiday
invented in the 1980s?”

A bucket-lister, for sure…
Made my way to Vancouver for the
middle weekend of the Games. Well, it
didn’t suck! Spring-like temps…
national pride—think Canada Day on
Parliament Hill on steroids… a sea of
humanity… line-ups longer than a line
up to get a cab on New Year’s Eve in
Edmonton. 

Memorable moments: My first
Olympic men’s hockey game... people
watching who might qualify for a sport at
the next games. Not enough time to wait to
get into any ‘house’or exhibit. But, we did
make it to a house party where
suburbanites cried into their rum and
chicken wings as we watched

our beloved Team
Canada lose to the
Yanks in hockey.
The hope for our
hosts and
Vancouver residents, who have been
planning these games for seven years, is
that there is a positive legacy… a
sustainable boost of tourism and national
pride. 

One more thought: I had the pleasure of
being in Vancouver with my father,
Manfred Scholz, who came to Canada
from Germany in the late 1950s. His entry
point was Vancouver. Then he went north
to sell Fuller Brush door-to-door. After a

great northern run, he was off to
Newfoundland

where he met
my mother,
then settled in
Nova Scotia. To
see him walk the
Vancouver
waterfront for the
first time since
1961 was
amazing. His stroll
took him from the
present to the past
and into the future
in one afternoon.

Plus, you throw in thousands of people
from around the world and an Olympic
cauldron—what a moment. The Olympics
was one thing… seeing a tear of joy in my
father’s eye was the best.

Having the Olympics next door
opens all kinds of opportunities for us to be
involved… On February 5th, Judy
Krupp—profiled in Edmontonians
January feature on The Un-retired—had

her personal moment. When she got word
her niece Roberta Andrus of Vancouver
would carry the torch, Judy just had to be
there. “This was the most important event
of her life. We were south of Whistler on
Callahoo Road. The vans, police cars,

Coke band, walkers, singers and music
just made the mountains sing in
happiness. People of all walks of life
want to see and touch this
magnificent symbol for the
Olympics.”

My long weekend ended
incredibly... We were waiting to
board our flight and watching
Canadian ice dancers Tessa Virtue

and Scott Moir go for
the gold. When they
won, everyone gave
them a standing ovation,
cheering and clapping—
so proud. It was the
most amazing moment.
Something else that will
stay with me forever.!

Mark Scholz, owner of
MES Communications Inc. offers a variety
of services including production, creative
and entertainment. For more information
or to suggest a story idea, email
mscholz@edmontonians.com 

ast month I threw out a
challenge to my Facebook
friends, Twitter followers, and
Blog readers through Airchecker

on the web:
The gauntlet was thrown down to write

my March Edmontonians column for me.
The only criteria: It had to have an
Edmonton flavour.

Well, I got responses from all over the
world. But first, two concerns stood out:

Save local media: They want their
control of locally-operated newspapers and
radio/television stations back. Media is
getting too generic and focused ‘too far
away’ from our own backyards.

Traditional media are under attack from
the new ‘digital age’ and it is getting more
difficult to fight the massive growth in
Social Media.

Support your neighbours:Try to
patronize those true gems that have been
here a long time. Smaller businesses… book
stores, restaurants, boutiques, service
providers. We live in a big chain world, but
it would be a pity to lose some of those
fabulous unique shops and services that add
culture to our city.

Now, here’s the winning guest column from
Tracey Ellis.

An Edmontonian in Paris
With slushy streets, grey skies and wet snow
covering the French capital like a soaked
carpet instead of a light blanket, not many
people are smiling, and Parisians are
grumpier than ever.

Having grown up in snow and slush of all
varieties and
temperatures in
Edmonton, I find it
amusing to see
how some
Europeans cope
with it, especially
the French. They are
determined to
remain fashionable,
and I stifle giggles as
women run to catch
the bus in ridiculous
high heels, clutching
umbrellas… (hoping)
their suede coats don’t
get sodden with the
heavy snow. Angora
hats rest on their heads
instead of practical
hooded parkas as they
skid around like Bambi on the pavement
with shouts of “Merde!” and “Oh-pa-la”…
nearly going head over heels. I almost wish
it was warm enough to sit outside with a
coffee to watch this entertaining side show.
And, though I may not look as chic in my
brown, puffy coat and fleece lined boots,
this hardened Canuck is far warmer and
steadier than these French gazelles.

The French men are just as amusing,
attempting to brush snow off their cars in
pathetic flicks with leather-gloved hands
(cashmere-lined I’m sure). Walking
around the city huddled behind pink wool
scarves, at least their shoes are more
sensible, and shiny enough to match the
slippery ice.

As in most cities not used to snow,
everything collapses in a sludgy heap;
buses don’t run and everyone takes to the
already crowded metro, even if it’s just for
one stop. Walking a few blocks in a
whirlwind of snowflakes is obviously

unthinkable, and four-wheel drives are
simply impractical in a congested city. Bad
weather brings out the worst in people
everywhere, but Parisians are especially
irate in the snow, with rudeness at an all
time high at the most depressing time of the
year.

Yet, I strive to find similarities in the two
cities (diverse as they may seem), mainly
out of homesickness but also determination;
to prove to my fellow Frenchies that
Edmontonians can be refined and are not
just the laid-back, redneck neighbours of
America.

Here are a few things I’ve noticed:
Romantic parks—Parisian parks contain
historical statues, quaint ponds with token
amicable ducks, and wooden boats pushed
by loafer-wearing French kids. Edmonton
parks have ponds with ducks (and even a
few deer around the perimeter if you’re
lucky), pedal boats pushed by baseball-
capped kids making the ‘L’ sign on their
foreheads at the boat behind them in an
inevitable race. Of course, it’s similar...sort
of.

P.S. My kids are Sam and Ruby; they
will be thrilled to see themselves in a
magazine. Trés cool!

Thanks, Tracey…

A quick update on me
My consulting company Radiowise Inc. is
handling media for this month’s Edmonton
Shrine Circus. If you haven’t gone for years,
give it a whirl—great new acts and
innovations. As my old pal Keith James Jr

said, “This isn’t your
grandmother’s circus.” The
show goes March 12th to
14th at Rexall Place. Tickets
at tickemaster. The
Edmonton Shriners proudly
support Alberta’s children’s
hospitals.

Coming in late April, the
second Astral Media Radio
National Day of Caring for
Kids Radiothon to raise
money for children’s
charities. Thirty cities, 60
radio stations,
broadcasting from 6 am to
6 pm from the east coast
to the west coast. It is a
huge project… and we’re
hoping to surpass last
year’s $7.1-million goal.

I’m indeed busy—as Maxwell Smart
used to say—“and lovin’ it.” !

Marty Forbes is the recently retired VP and
general manager of The Bear, EZRock and
The TEAM 1260 Sports Radio.  Contact
marty@edmontonians.com

LL
Michael Burgess, Diane Kipnes,
Angus Watt & Irv Kipnes

Mark’s dad,Fred,and his new friend

Tracy, Sam and
Ruby in Paris

Judy & Roberta

Watching the game in a sweet suite

Only in Vancouver…


