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THE original Tomahawk Barbecue; which occupled a
spot on the land that now houses Norgate Plaza. The
current restaurant opened across the street in 1960,

Chop talk

NV landmark marks 80 years

Jan-Christian Sorensen
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CHUCE Chamberlain
has a cruel mistress,

For 62 vears, she's been the
hane — and the boan — af his
cristense

Some daye, she makes him
feed like the Iuckiest man alive.
On others, she®s the Pandara
ter hias Promeegheus

Losak closely: voul cin see 1t
irt those deep Lines an his face,
the dark circles under his cyes.
Ope minute he'll laugh, oyes
fashing like a kid with .:-?st-
ful of quarters in a candy store
(Mher tmes he'll sigh and
shump tn a chair, betraving the
voke of filial obligation that he
bears o s shoulders

Bur bor r|5||! decades thar
cruel mmuiess has  bees t]ll;
':'-rl:ﬂ.'l-:il.'r for three EENCrAtions
af the Chamberkin clan: his
late father and mother, Chdck
apd Jessey his son, Chax, 27,
and |JJ.|15,!|I|:r Kaila, 13.

Welcome to the Tomahawk
Restaurant, wiiere history isn’t
just a strong pull — it's an ab
sofure wndertow

Since 1926, the Morgate
catery has been a staple on the
Lower Mainland dining meni,
famous as much for s Yukon
Breakfasts, mammoth burger
creations and wo-die-for, fresh-
baked pics as it is for the ool
lection of natve art, toals and
artifacts which hang from the
walls and peaked cedar ceiling,
and the colourful totem-pole
pillars that bookend the en
rance

*t's a long story,” says
Chock. #1 should write a bonk
someday, 1'd call it Bepween
The Totem Poles.”

The catery’s ongnal loca-
non was opencd by Chamber-
lain family patriarch Chick 80
years ago, only a tomahawk's
toss from the cwrent site on
Phalip Avcnuc in North Yan.

Chick and his brother had
already st up a coffee shop in
Heywood Park before he de-

cided 1o establivh the ol
Tomahawk, on the zite now
occupied by Norgate Plaza. It
Wil 1|-r.:I|:'I-\.'1IIJ'I.'\'l,'.E"J. I:Ir!.t 4_‘|ri'.-'{' in
restaurant — an ad-hoc wwn
hall whnere Wscals gamerea o
talk shop and ear up, seaved on
the 14 stools that surrounded
the grll, horeshoc-style

Chuck wied oo work for his
father-at the restanrant in the
19505, clearing carhop trays,
stoking the fires and sweeping
fioars, He also spelled off his
mather Jessie — who was as
wrapped up in the restaurant’s
fortunes as Chick — by mak
ing lunches for his younger
siblings and getting them off
o schiool every day

“Being the frstborn, you
didn’t really have an option at
that time,” sy Chuck. Tt was
just what you did, regardless
of what you really wanted to
do. Secing hosy hard my mom
worked, running a houschold
as well as making all the pics
for the restaprant and trving
0 raisc 3 Familyd guess that’s
wierc | 5.{-::! |1!|!. foundanon. ™

He toiled for Chick ar the
restaurant wnil he was in his
meens, when he went o work
in the shee department ar the
old Woodwards store across
thie et

It was in 1960 that the
Tomahawk switched addresses,
[t wasn't 2 smooth transition
by any means — i fact, it was
the first of a few close calls that
nearly carved the tombstone
for the MNorth Shore insmiu-
HoaL.

Depending on their belief
system, die-hard devotees who
consider the venerable catery
sacred pround showld take
note: at the dme, the butld-
ing Chick had his eve on as the
new site of the Tomahawk was
a kingdom hall for Jehovah's
Witneises

However, 3 muckv-muck
with the Norgate Ratepayers’
Association balked at the re
lcanon and theeatened court
action, saving there was po
room for a “hot dog stand”™ in
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THE Tomahawk Restaurant has been in the Chamberiain family for its entire 80 years. Chick Chamberlain first
opened the eatery — famous for its Yukon Breakfasts, mammeoth burgers and fresh-baked pies — in 1926, and
today, his son Chuck [right) and grandson Chaz carry the Tomahawk torch.

whiat the associanon was rryng
o estabdish as an affluent com-
munity o the Shore.

It’s clear thar the slor soil
wrks Chuck 1o thas day.,

“Hot dog stand,” he sniffs,
wrinkling his nose.

However, after a 14-month
battle with the local politicos,
Chick and Jessie had their
new location — and a new
Mortgage on ther hands,
At the time, momey was tght,
so the yvounger Chamberlains
worked paper routes, Jessic
took sewing jobs on the side
and Chuck contmbuted what
he could from his full-tme job
at Woodwards.

“It was tough,” remem
bers Chuck, who was less than
thnlled with the prospect of
one day taking over the reins
from his father, despite it be
ing his birthright.

*I was quite happy working
at Woodwards because | had
scen what (the restaurant) was
from age nine wp o age 16 or

17 and it just was pot my cup
of tea, and when we moved
from the old place over here it
Wi VEry traumatic.”

In the 1960s. Chack lef
the Lower Mainland for sun
mier chmes, and a job manag
ing a restaurant in Maos, B

he hadn’t even had a vear of

sand and surf when Chick and
Jessie called him home

He flew back, and son, fa
ther and mother drove directly
to the Tomahawk's accoun
tant, where Chuck leamed the
restaurant was again about to
mecek its faie,

“We were 60,000 dallars in
the hole,™ he says. 1 gave it
maybe three more months.”

Chuck won't go into de-
tail, enly saying that some bad
business decmions were made
h_-,' the p-tup]: whin !.tl:ﬁ:lcrl i
ro work in the restatrant in his
absence.

The Chamberlain family
then fractured — Chuck and
his parents on ope side, and

Chuck’s brothers and  sister
o the other Court battles
cised, and much il will was
sown thar likely wall never be
prumed.

Chuck then stepped i and
took over the restaurant, de
termuned o turn it around. Tt
wias at this point thar his Life
and the secocis af the Toma-
hawk Barbeque became inex-
tmcably liked

The roicue wasn't an -
mcddiare oase: Chuck sl had
to juggle payrodl deposits and
I:CI'I' LHI) !tl': ki:lbdl:lf.s{‘u Id-huil'ill.li'
ers for 4 I“"'I:'n lean [il:ll-l:.l bt
within four vears the respauar-
ant was removed from life sup-
porL.

Today, it"s Hounshing,

And much ke the Chick-
Chuck saga of survival, the
Tomahaowk nas since drawm in
Chock™s son, Chaz.

Baised by a single Bather in
the restanrant’s dining room
and kaichen, Chaz has been a
busser, 3 prep and line cook
and a server, but now he bal
ances both an acting carcer
and helping his father manage
the Tomahawk.

“My dad and my grandfa
ther had the same arguments
that me and dad have, so he
sits hack and laughs and rells
me ‘I was yeling at grandpa
for just the same reason. You
don't get it yet, but you wll.
And when you have kuds,
they'll be yeling at you abeout
the same things." ¢

“] feel a Lixde omhort-
able being the son, ™ says Chaz,
*1 know I've got some big
shoees to Rl 1 feel fike 1 have o
prove mysclf, so that 'm not
nding on his coattails,”

[t's clear thar Chaz hasn't
fallen far from the tree — de-
spite the fact that he has been

dble o take the wme oo =inad
himsck™ in Europe and artend
acting school in the Big Apple
while Chuck kept the ship en
a steady course back at home

These days, Chaz works in
the restaurant five days a week,
winle Chuck has a hard rime
|'|.'|,',1.||ir|5 the last time e was
able B0 rl:i-::n,' a IJJ.'!.' aff that
dhicli"t fall 5 141 I!!'Ii.: T|1.|'.'.L-.a:_i1.'i|i!.:
or Christmas holidays when the
restaiirant is closed amyway,

*T live vicariously through
my son,” sayd Chuck, giving
ENfic IFI- !!“‘I&C W :Iljf :‘-II‘Ii!I:h.

The restavrant’s |l.h|!|Fl:'i.'iE'g.'
and widespread appea often
baffles Chuck,

“Ir's the mosr bizarme
place,” he says. “It's so much
a part of Morth Vancouver
and ir means o many different
things to so many peaple. I re-
ally can’c put It into words,”™

The Tomahawk's popu-
larity is something that Chaz
takes preat pride in. He tells
the story of a marned couple
on Vancouver Island who had
their first date ar the Toma-
hawk 70 vears ago, The hus-
band recently marked their
anmiversary by taking his bode
back to the "Hawk, where
Chuck, Chaz and the staff
were warting with champagne
and balloons,

“We get some people who
say “Why would you want to
ear there? It's dark, it's full
af knick-knacks,” and you just
have v et them be,” says Chae.
“But it mcans a lot to people.
I run into people all the ome
and they tell me *I would never
think of wer taking a visitor to
the Tomahawk " "

Granted, Chuck certainky
casts a long shadow for his son,
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