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A CROW CELEBRITY

Canuck T-shirt

Waitress at Zawa Restaurant

When | started writing this story, it was a fantasy about a crow and a hawk who had
an interspecies relationship. As a result, they were cursed to be joined by the left
and right wings until they returned a stolen fiddle.

As | continued to write the book, | entered challenging content and some of
my Grandma'’s stories from her memoirs. The novel is a mixture of happy and sad
stories, so these two characters Crow-Hawk provide some levity and frivolity to the
book. Grandma Pearl is always telling Mary, the teenager, stories; this is one of
them, told in Grandma’s own words.
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“Ms. Lady Crow had a slight crush on a local crow celebrity. It seems this male crow
foiled a dangerous robbery. The media and journalists named him Canuck. The crow
saw a crime in progress where the man was brandishing a knife. Because the knife was
shiny, it caught the soon-to-be celebrity crow s attention, so he swooped down and stole
the knife. Before he knew it, he was being chased by the police who wanted to admit the
weapon into evidence. Finally, the crow gave up the blade—dropped it on the head of
the policeman, 1 think.

Ms. Lady Crow would say to Mr. Hawk, “They even wrote a children's book
about him.” Hawk would respond with “I do good deeds too.” Mr. Hawk would show
off to Ms. Crow, his better half, so to speak. Keeping that in mind and not wanting to be
outdone by a crow, Hawk took it upon himself to protect some back-alley paintings.

Hawk would dive-bomb anyone who looked like they might

vandalize the paintings. As I mentioned earlier, it was because
“Crow-Hawk are

ghosts, so only a

few of us can see
them: for those fewdive bomb rides. Crows wing wasn t as strong as Hawk's, so
H

of the curse that this unlikely couple had been joined by their
wings. So, Ms. Crow had no choice but to go along for the

who can see them, their flying was always a lopsided, wobbly endeavour.

it’s like watching Crow-Hawk are ghosts, so only a few of us can see
something out of  them, but for those few who can see them, it’s like watching
the Saturday something out-a the Saturday cartoons.

cartoons.”

VIARY AND HER METIS cranoma 1 couldn’t contain myself, “And that’s likely where you got
this story. Grandma. Really. Do you expect me to believe that
bunch of malarkey? This is just too much. You should write comic books.”

Grandma surrendered, “Well, okay. Maybe. But there is a crow that stole a knife,
and someone did write a children’s book about him.”

It only took seconds before I regretted speaking so abruptly to Grandma about
her story. A blast of guilty pain shook my heart like an earthquake because I may have
hurt Grandma’s feelings. I wanted to make it all better, so I said, “Grandma, that’s ok

cuz you’re a good storyteller and I love you.

Mary and her Métis Grandma—Launch: November 12, 2025
For more information, go to ritajasperart.com
Feel Free to share—just CITE Mary and her Métis Grandma
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