                                Caliburn

    Setting

           The Other Side.Where your Guardian Animal

    lives.

    Time

          1964 AD.The Red Menace ,beginnings of 

    Vietnam,Civil Rights Protests,the Angry Indian

     etc

     Driving Plot Mechanism

           Canada was going to be celebrating its 

     Centennial Year in 3 short years.Canada 

     wasn't ready and neither were its Guardian

     Animals.

           “The Suits” solved Canada's Guardian Animal

    unpreparedness by beg,borrow or stealing every

    other nations best and brightest Guardian Animals.

             Therefore the events in America largely occurred

    because its American Guardian Animals went AWOL

    and were having a great time north of the 49th.

                            Caliburn ( roughed out )

                       Caliburn 

         Its 1964 in both Canada and in

   Totem Animal Land.

         That means in three short years there will

   be wild joyous clebrations on Canada's 100th.

         All the Canadian organizers,artists,festival 

   boards are going to be needing guidance of both a 

   spiritual and practical nature from their Totem

   Animals.

             Alas the folks in Totem Animal Land 

   aren't all equally prepared to provide the 

   required guidance.Especially not in the small

   former mill town of Caliburn.

          Located about 30 miles west of Fort York City,

   it was founded by Jasper Caliburn,the Thunder

   back in the 1830's.Its counterpart on the h-man

   ( human man ) side is Milton,Ontario.

                  ****************************

                            Mrs Gloria Caliburn

      Mrs Gloria Caliburn,greatgreatgreatgrandaughter

   of Jasper Caliburn,had never actually visited

   the ancestral home of her family prior to 1964.

        She'd been a street kid living on the dirty mean 

   streets of Fort York City,singing and playing

     ( Gloria Caliburn cont'd) her homemade harp for

     the passerby,who tossed her coin now and then.

              One day the Big Guy himself ,Gichi Manitou ,

    had passed by and liked what he saw and heard.

           He'd taken the homeless Thunder

    under his protection and Gloria had done 

    well.

               She'd gotten a job in the Department

    of Education and lately had been overworked 

    trying to get the young rebellious totems to a 

    point where they could provide some level of

    guidance ( and occassionally less savoury means)

    to the h-men dealing with Centennial.
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                    Mrs Gloria Caliburn the Thunderbird G.A

                              ******************************

                         Castle Forbin:Boot Camp for 

                        Wayward Totem Animal teens

          Riel,the troublemaker Metis Prarie Dog from

     Manitoba,had finally been released from Castle

     Forbin,along with his companion Louis.

            Riel had gone into this reformatory for stealing a 

      North-West Mounted's uniform and Indian-Norton 

      scooter.

           The Castle guard's gave Riel and Louis a 

     <Good riddance to bad apples> look and slammed the 

     entry gate closed as soon as the two troublemakers

     had exited.

         Riel trudged along for several miles till he

    came to the spot in the Praries where he'd buried the 

    scooter and the North-West Mounted's uniform.

              Then after making certain everything was in order,he 

    headed east,hoping to find his father in distant Fort York City.

                Louis the Squirrel from 'our' side

                Riel the rebellious Metis Prarie Dog G.A.
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               **************************************

               Caliburn Music School of Woodland Art

        It was one of the minor holdings of the Department.

                After all the one room schoolhouses from the 1920's

    and 1930's had been closed and sold off to Agriculture Tractor

    dealers,the collection of one roomers around Caliburn known

    collectively as “Mist Covered Mountains Music School”

    had somehow been overlooked.

           So it was that in 1964 Mrs Gloria Caliburn had been 

   assigned to round up exchange students from around the 

   world and house em and teach em at something called 

   “Mist Covered Mountains High School'

             Which did not exist.
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                           Lucinda Grindle

         She is the mishi'pishu flutist from Nakina,Northern 

    Ontario.Did well during her recital at the Grade 8 Music 

    Concert in Spirit Woodlands Intermediary School.

          Both she and the rest of her family were excited when

    the local Department rep told her a new highschool had 

    just openned in Caliburn,far to the south.

        Sure,she'd be homesick now and then.However

    since all the new International exchange students 

    Kanata was borrowing for a while would be studying 

    at Caliburn,there'd be plenty of new musical opportunities

    for Lucinda Grindle to explore and grow in.

         Lucinda Grindle the Ojibwa Mishi'pishu flutist
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          Louis isn't the only visitor from 'our' side

                   who strayed across to the Other Side

                           **************************************

                         The Student “Borrowing” Exchange

                The Department had set up a student exchange

     program with other counterpart Totem Animal

     Education Boards in other countries.

          What with Kanata suffering from a lack of Totem

     Animals at the moment,what Siberian Bear Cub or

     Peking White Dragon would pass up the chance for a 

     all expenses paid trip and stay in Kanata for the next

     while.

              Boris might even be lucky and be assigned Totem

      Animal Guide to “Dief the Chief” in three short years.

          So the old prop plane was rumbling midway over the 

   Atlantic,back to Kanata after a trip that had started in 

   British Columbia and hopped from country to country,

   picking up Totem Animals who were game for a stint 

   in Kanata.

          Up in the cockpit sat Oliver “Engineer” Winkworth,

   whose dad was co-pilot of the Kanata Airlines airliner.
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              Oliver “Engineer” Winkworth the shy

        Massassaga Rattlesnake G.A. Science fair whiz kid

            Further down in 2nd Class Boris was strumming

   his Cuban made guitar to the latest decadent western 

   pop tunes,whilst Ming Ming the Chinese Dragon and 

   Tiger Jeet danced the Lindy Hop to the music 

   in the open aisle.
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       Boris's dad is of course G.A. To Kruschev

                   ********************************

               Less'Fur Boers  “Afrikans Resident School” 

         Now though it was noisy enough in the 

    second class compartment of the aeroplane

    not a sound seemed to be coming from the 

    third class steerage compartment on the 

    other side of the door Mrs Gloria Caliburn 

    was standing in front of.

          That kindled the Thunder Musician's

   curiosity.

         Gloria was fairly certain that two burly bears

    in North-West Mounted red uniforms,two Black Robe 

    moose and a scrawny meerkat girl had entered the 

   plane when they'd stopped over at Kahlahari Airport.

        So when Boris stopped briefly inbetween songs,the

    Thunder headmistress quietly openned the door behind her

    and slipped into the steerage compartment.

          It was less brightly lit in third class,and so

   Gloria didn't notice the Black Robe and the siberian bear who

   sat side by side a few seats down from the door.

     “ Excuse Miss .I am honourary Kanata North-West Mounted.

       Please nyet feed the beavers” said the bear to a startled

       Mrs Caliburn.

     “Igor here is practising his tourist English” said the 

      Black Robe moose “ I'm Father Brebeuf by the way”

             “ Mrs Gloria Caliburn.Aren't you supposed to have

               died at the stake or something?” she responded

            “ Only in the history books.And you can never trust 

          those to have got it right” said Brebeuf who introduced 

       Gloria to the two siberian bears Igor and Ivan,his fellow

      Black Robe Father Joliet and to their charge,the africans 

     meerkat lessaFur Boers.

        “ The Kahlahari Department of Africans Affairs feels

     LessaFur and her fellows would be better served if they 

     were taken out of the savage wildness”

        “and transported to schools located in more civilized

    and populous cities” said Brebeuf

          “Since Kanata already has some experience in this

    matter the two departments are co-operating on the 

    project” responded Father Joliet.

           “Our problem is that in the last week our Order 

       cabled us that all their student spaces at Camp 

       were already filled to overcapacity”

            “ There was no where to put Miss Boers for a 

      while “ said Joliet “ And when we check back with 

      the KIM we found out that Miss Boer's family had 

      already headed off on their annual migration and

      wouldn't be around again for quite some time”said

      the other Black Robe.

             So since dropping off LessaFur Boers in a strange

      city was out of the question,the two moose totem animals 

      had continued with their original travel plans.

            When they discovered Headmistress Gloria Caliburn

     was travelling with exchange students to her new 

     school in Caliburn,they were very interested.

          And so LessaFur Boers got with the Program.

         Lessafur Boers the Meerkat G.A.   dealing with

               Apartheid/Resident Northern Aboriginal issues
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