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IN YOUR EAR

by Hawkeye Q. Hoerr

Honest to goodness, you'd have

thought she'd died and gone to heaven.

There we were, standing outside the

BATA SHOE MU-
SEUM in Toronto,
Ontario. With the gi-
ant grin on her face,
the first wife looked
like a Cheshire Cat
without the fur.

"MNo, [ never knew
that there was a shoe
museum either. It
does make sense,
though, after all, we
have museums that
are dedicated to wars
that shouldn't have
been fought, to politi-
cians who shouldn't
have been elected,
and to history that is
only speculation. So
why not shoes? Any-
way, there truly is a
shoe museum in
Toronto, To quote

from the museumn’s brochure,
Shoes are part of our everyday
life. Around the werld, footwear has

been adapted to sult the particular
needs of different people, based on
their environment, activities, and tra-
ditions. The Bata Shoe Museum Col-
lection explores the extent to which
shoes, more than any other personal
item, reflect the llving habits, the
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culture, and the customs of the
people who wore them.

Standing out front of the museum,
ignoring the winter weather, indeed,
heating the entire block with her en-
thusiasm and excitement, the first wife
was beside herself. Well, no, actually,
she was beside me, but you get my
point. She had seen an article about
the shoe museum in the weekly news-
letter that she gets, Shoe Afficionado.
She was a pilgrim returning to the Holy
Land, a Crusader looking for the Holy
Grail. A few days later, we were TWA-
ing it to Canada’s largest city. Of
course, this is far less easy than it
sounds, A good deal of energy was
spent before the trip, trying to deter-
mine which of her hundreds of pairs
of shoes would get to go on the trip.
Why? Well, imagine having 300 or
400 children, all of whom you love
dearly, and only getting to take 15 or
20 to DisneyWorld. Get the picture?

To be fair to all the shoes, she dida
random drawing, entering the narnes
of each pair of shoes. The lucky win-
ners were packed in two suitcases, We
were accompanied to Toronto by high-
heels Fred, Edna, Sally, and Mark. By
boots Bill and Oscar, by sandals Louise,
Ramona, and Esmeralda, and by causal
wear Jose, Eliot, Lauren, Betsy, and
Linda.

We arrived in Toronto in the after-
noon and after a quick evening dinner
in the local Chinatown, we were at the
Bata Shoe Museum the next morning
at 10:00 a.m. when it opened. Actu-
ally, we were there at 8:45 am., just
in case. The guide unlocked the door
and welcomed us: "I'm sorry that |
didn't hear you knocking,” she said.
“Oh, that's ok, | was just trying to get
a jump start on the exhibits” the first
wife said as she rushed inside, brush-
ing against the guide so quickly that |
had to help her regain her balance and
straighten her uniform (which had a
badge in the shape of a shoe). 1apolo-
gized hurried to catch up with the wife.

The museum covers four floors.
The ground floor — they called it the
Sole Floor, honest! — begins by focus-
ing on what cavemen and cavewomen
wore for shoes. "Hrmmp, no style at
all," said the wife when she saw the
grass moccasins that we think the cave
people wore. There's actually a rep-
lica of the Lucy footprint found in Af-
rica, the oldest known trace of human-
ity. Turns out Lucy was a 6B.

The second floor, called “The
Tongue,” focused on shoes from the
birth of Christ up to the twentieth cen-
tury. Shoes featured range from ar-
mor worn by fighting knights to leather
sandals depicted in drawings on Egyp-
tian tombs to boots worn by American
frontiersmen and women to an actual
wedding day shoe worn by a bride who
was married in Indiana in 1888. As
we moved from metal to silk, the wife
began to slow her pace, pausing for
long periods of time at each shoe.
Several times other people asked her
to move on or step back so that they
could see the exhibit.

The third floor, “Strings and Fas-
teners,” was her nirvana: shoes of the
twentieth century. This, dear reader,
is why we went to Toronto. A copy of
Dorothy's red slippers from the Wiz-
ard Of Oz was there as were actual
shoes worn by Marilyn Monroe, Elton
John, Frenchy Fuqua, Twiggy, Ma-
donna, Mae West, and Ronald Reagan,
There were hundreds of shees, depict-
ing each decade of the century, from
shoes worn by prohibition runners to
a slze 22 basketball shoe to a boot by
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