
 

Bob Blackmore 
Texada’s master storyteller has spun his last yarn 
By Isabelle Southcott 

He was an adventurer, a bushman, a marksman, a photographer, a journalist and a master storyteller. He wasn’t 
motivated by money but rather by a burning desire to see, learn and then tell others what he’d discovered. 
 
When Texada Island’s Bob Blackmore died on December 9, 2008, he was 77 years old. He’d done most of what he wanted; 
he was a man with few thirsts left to quench. 
  
Born in Rosetown, Saskatchewan, May 25, 1931, Bob was an only child. He moved around so much that as a young boy he 
went to three schools in one year. He loved the bush, and enjoyed hunting, shooting and fishing and had a trap line. He 
excelled in marksmanship. 
 
Bob met Bev on the Kettle Valley Railway on New Year’s Eve, 1949. “I saw this good-looking guy and I asked him if he’d 
like to play Canasta.” They married the following August and moved to the Kootenays in 1953. 
 
Around here, Bob was well-known for preserving the history of the Powell River area. His research was meticulous; he left 
no stone unturned. Teedie Kagume of the Powell River Historical Society says he went to infinite pain to make sure his 
research was absolutely perfect. 
 
With his deep voice and captivating manner, Bob brought history to life. The Sinking of the Cheslakee, a video made by 
Bob and Bev, is a fascinating account of what happened to the Union Steamship the night it sunk in the frigid waters 
alongside the wharf at Van Anda on January 7, 1913. 
 
Other videos, such as The Pochahontas Whiskey Still raid of the 1920s preserves the island’s history. In a Children’s Farm 
Video, he tells the story of life on the farm. 
 
The Blackmores bought the 100-year-old homestead in 1979 and tried farming and butchering for a while. Bob worked on 
the ferry. After retiring, he kept busy doing more and more documentaries. When the bow hunters became a menace on 
Texada, Bob took up the cause. “One day our baby deer came home with an arrow through her head and Bob did a video. 
CTV came out with camera crews.” Another time, frustrated with the “washboard roads” and the government’s lack of 
action, Bob did another video and sent it out to TV stations. “Soon after that they were fixed,” Bev said. 
 
Bob had a hunger for life. He selected what he wanted from the smorgasbord and was quite well satisfied when he died. It 
was his time to go. It was his time for another adventure. 
  
Condensed from the article found at: 
http://www.prliving.ca/content/issue0902.html 
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