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being a farm boy, he decided that some-
time in his life he wanted Clydesdale
horses and Shorthorn cattle. He used to
sit on his front lawn and watch both
breeds pasture across the
road, at the farm of W.J.
Kay, a prominent breed-
er in our area. His wish-
es became a 
reality but only after
alot of bridges were
crossed.

Bob comes from a
third generation poul-
try/waterfowl/pigeon
family.  Don't
laugh....there are
"feather fanciers" out
in the world who
sometimes spend more
$$ on a bird than you
would on a heifer!

They exhibit their birds with just as
much enthusiasm as you exhibit your
cattle. However, this hobby was born
and bred into him and he knows all the

tricks of the trade. His family
were the ones to beat in the
showroom and achieved many
honours over the years. Bob was
the first fancier in Canada to
earn a Master Breeder award for
pigeons (show pigeons, not fly-
ing pigeons)....a programme
that took years to achieve as it
was based on a point system on
birds that you raised and
showed. He has judged birds all
over Canada and the U.S. and as
far away as Bermuda. In fact, this
summer we are looking forward
to a trip to Prince Edward Is-
land where he has a judging as-
signment....it's a return trip
there for him and we love the

Behind every successful man, there is
usually a successful woman guiding
him along the pathway of life.....that
would be me....Carolyn Ridler, Bob's
wife.

At this point, the majority of those
reading this article are going to say,
"Who?" It's probably in my favour, and
yours, that the majority have not heard
of me. Readers' comments, about this
article,  should not go to me, but to 
Darryl Rahn at Shorthorn Country. This
was his idea and I think, but am not
sure, he was encouraged by Don
Cagwin!

I have known and loved Bob since he
was a tiny lad of about six or seven. We
went to the same Sunday School....his
mother made him attend, I wanted to
attend! At the ripe old age of ten, and
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Bob as a young 
poultryman.
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newspaper distributed across Canada.
You guessed it....the next day my com-
ments had been spread from shore to
shore and I was a hit with everyone,
but the Ridler Family!

Married life was fine but I soon
learned I would never live in the city
again .....I earned my living in account-
ing. My hobby, if you want to call it
that, was singing in a trio from our
church and travelling the U.S. and
Canada writing music for our group
and enjoying my l5 minutes of fame.
Bob always supported my music writ-
ing, singing, and recordings and soon
learned to celebrate our mutual birth-

days and other special occasions on the
closest Wednesday as I was away alot.
In my books, that made up for the
wedding date thing! Bob worked in the
plumbing and heating industry and
worked his way up in the company to
"top dog". One day, he decided it was
time to go out on his own so we mort-
gaged our paid for home and opened
Ridler Heating and Cooling Supply in
Guelph, Ontario....our home town.
He had the know how....I added and
subtracted. Our business was quickly a
success and it grew over the years to our
opening a branch in the Toronto area.
We learned alot about being employers
and are proud to say that when we sold
the business alot of the original people
were still with us. We ran it like a fami-
ly unit and our company policy
was...."We don't sell furnaces and air-
conditioners, ....we sell service!" Bob
used to tell people, “We either make
you hot or cold!” That philosophy

worked and we have treasured friends
still in our lives because of that com-
mittment. It was a wonderful 26
years.....and then.....

Last fall, we decided it was time to
stay at home and sit on our lovely ve-
randah and watch our Clydesdales and
Shorthorns on our l83 acres. We reno-
vated our stone farm house during the
past few years and named it “Maple
Stone Farm” as there are many maple
trees lining the driveway. Each year we
plant a new one. We sold the business
and retired to Orton. Bob did well in
the transition.....we still get up at 6:00
a.m. and he ventures out to the horses,

cattle and
birds.....Carolyn
did not accept
this as well as he
did. I sit in the
house and am
grateful when
someone like
Darryl calls giv-
ing me a job to
do!

The story is
getting ahead of
itself.  About 25
years ago, Bob re-
ceived the first of
his original two
wishes. A water-
fowl friend of
ours had Clydes-
dales and I, not
Bob, contacted
this friend and
arranged for us to
visit his Clyde
farm.  We came
home with two

Clydesdales. If ever I com-
plain about his Clydesdale life, he gives
me "the look" and reminds me that it
was my idea. Just like our poultry
friends, some of our best friends are
from our Clydesdale world.  Bob inher-
ited his bird life, but his Clyde life was
his own. How do you get started in this
beautiful breed of draft horses? You buy
the best you can afford and go from
there. After a few years into our breed-
ing programme, we were at the top of
the list in the show ring. A famous
Clyde judge came to visit, admired
greatly one of our foals....and then
asked Bob why he had mated the sire
and dam as he did to get this foal.  Bob
proceeded to spout off his knowledge
noting that "I breed my Clydes just like
I do my birds....looking at the genetics"
to which the judge replied, "Boy, you
lucked out" to which Bob replied, "and
I guess if you had done it you would
have called it master breeding!" By the
way, the judge bought the foal. Bob has

folks in P.E.I.  Bob has served on the
Board at the Royal Agricultural Winter
Fair for quite a few years now, as his fa-
ther and grandfather did. His family
has shown birds, horses, or cattle there
at every show since the first Royal and
were honoured at the 50th Royal for all
their achievements. Bob made his first
judging appearance judging birds at the
Royal when he was just l6....and no one
nearly that young has done it since.
One year showing there, there were six
birds, all breed champions, competing
for Grand Champion of the Royal and
we stood in anticipation as the panel
made their decision.....a man standing
next to us said, "Well, Bob, what do
you think your
chances are of
being the big
winner?" Bob,
in his usual,
quiet manner,
replied, "Oh, I
think I have a
pretty good
chance at
it....five of the
six are mine!"
Yes, he
won....the first
of many major
wins at the
Royal for him.

On a per-
sonal note,
from Carolyn,
I spent most of
our courting
years going to
bird shows
with him. In
fact, our wed-
ding date had
to be put off for one
week, as it conflicted with a bird show
he and his family wanted to attend! I
remember one year he was judging at
the Canadian National Exhibition in
Toronto. I was sitting on the sidelines
reading my book and trying to look in-
terested on occasion, when I saw him
talking to a beautiful, blonde young
lady. That captured my interest. I
thought perhaps I should go and inves-
tigate this situation. She asked me what
I liked about the C.N.E. in general,
and the bird show. I explained, as only
I could, that I didn't know much about
the l,000 or more birds entered, and
that as I came every year with him, I
never ventured far from the bird show
as I had seen the entire fair on many
occasions, and there really wasn't much
new to see. (I think that is called “open-
ing your mouth to change feet”) Bob
then introduced me to this lovely lady
as a newspaper reporter from the
Toronto based Globe and Mail....a BIG

Old Greenlaw Lochy, one of the Clydesdales at Maple Stone Farms.



Royal Winter Fair banner where she
was featured as the Shorthorn breed
along with the other breeds high above
the ring of excellence. Queen gave us a
beautiful calf this year again. We were
helped greatly when we purchased Lev-
eldale Ruth from Les Mathers. Both of
these gentlemen have been more than
helpful and interested in our Shorthorn
experiences. We appreciate what they
have done for us. Jim Murray did a lot
of buying for us, at our request, when
we were getting started, and we thank
him. He was, where we couldn’t be at
the time, and did our bidding for us.

I am going
to be in trouble here, not mentioning
others, as we have met so many along
the way who have been helpful to us.
The folks from the R.K. Cattle Co., are
a shining example of helping new peo-
ple in the breed and have made us feel
like a part of the extended Reid Family.

I would be remiss, however, if I did
not mention Shadybrook...(you know
you are somebody when you only have
to mention one word and everyone
knows who you are talking about!)
These folks have certainly extended
hospitality + friendship + beautiful ani-
mals to us. So much of our success has
been because of them with Pure Maid
who had a beautiful heifer this
year....."Maid to Measure". Yes, Car-
olyn does all the naming on this farm!
Linda, who did so well in the show ring
and, of course, Icon, whom we affec-
tionatly call "Ike."Shadybrook is where
we met the famous Darryl....and we
have had a laughing relationship with
him since then.  

Last but not least, Scott
Martin....our herdsman.....a man ad-
dicted to cattle!  He gets so excited!  We
have him partially converted to Clydes-

dales and he can oil feathers on a leg as
good as most Clyde men!

Our story does not end here. We
hope to be in all three of these hobbies
for years to come. Yes, after 50 years of
marriage, (Bob married a much
younger woman) I realize that our lives
together have centred around Bob's
hobbies.....which have become my hob-
bies....which is the basis for all our
good friends. At our 50th celebration,
we asked those gathered....poultry,
Clydesdale, Shorthorn friends and rela-
tives....to leave their tables and go and

talk to someone in
the room they did
not know.....they did!
It was a wonderful
experience putting
all these people to-
gether, getting to
know each other, as
we know and appre-
ciate them. It was
like watching your
life in a movie! We
commented to each
other, watching
this, “We are sure
lucky.”

Besides his posi-
tion on the Royal
board, both of us
have been involved
on committees,
boards, and with

many organizations over
the years. We have both always

felt that membership in any organiza-
tion is not a right but a privilege and
having said that, with that privilege
comes responsibility and with responsi-
bility comes service to that organiza-
tion. Service should come from each
member whether it be financial, physi-
cal, knowledge, participation, etc.  We
should each give what we can in any
form. We all have something to offer.
However, service is not always a plea-
sure. And if we could pass on anything
to our fellow Shorthorn breeders, it
would be that we should each work for
others in our hobby to keep that hobby
alive and well. They don’t make land
anymore and agriculture is sometimes
lost in the pecking order of importance.
Shorthorns are a true part of agricul-
ture. We have always directed our sup-
port towards youth and have a Maple
Stone Farm Showmanship programme
which we have now extended to Short-
horns. Our granddaughter, Alexa, has
been a great help to us in showing our
Clydes and this same young lady who is
leaving us for University in the fall, said
she would not be caught dead with a
"cow on my leadshank." That would be
the same girl who is now V.P. of her 4H
beef club!  We thank her and are very

done well in the show ring with our
beautiful Clydes....winning Grand
Champion at many shows over the
years. He has won Supreme Champion
of all Draft Breeds at many shows, in-
cluding the Royal Winter Fair in
Toronto. I remember when we had
been in the Clydes for a couple of years,
we were watching a class of 20 entries
at the Royal and the announcer said,
"And in third place, is Robert and Car-
olyn Ridler from Orton." We hugged
each other in front of many, and when
someone asked why we were so excited
about winning third place, Bob
replied......"this is what I have been
working for....that mare has "Maple
Stone Farm" on her pedigree and that is
what this is all about." Our programme
has always been that you can buy good
stock, but it is what you do with it after
you get it home that counts.

As a result of our Clyde hobby, I en-
tertained one of my ambitions and that
is writing. I am the editor of the Cana-
dian Clydesdale Association magazine
that is published annually. I have been
told that it is second to none in the
Clyde world....not my words ... but
very nice to hear. After ten years at that
job, I still look forward to it. I have re-
cently been asked to be a part of the
U.S. counterpart which I consider an
honour. My part of our Clyde life is the
foaling.....I always try to be there to
take part....for being such big animals
they are very "iffy" at giving birth. I al-
ways find it a miracle that the mother
knows her baby is a part of her and
they bond. Tear time at Maple Stone
Farm.

Not much here about Shorthorns,
eh? (Eh is a Canadian word!) That's be-
cause I really don't know too much
about them....they are soooooo cute
when they are born though.

About three years ago, Mr. Ridler de-
cided it was time to realize his second
dream....Shorthorn cattle. All I could
see of that dream on my farm was cow
plops! So once again, I, the WON-
DERFUL wife, contacted our good
Clyde friend, Monty Thomson, and
purchased a couple of Shorthorns for
Bob for Christmas. Needless to say, he
was thrilled and we were in the Short-
horn business. I should add that Monty
has been a great mentor in both our
horse and cattle lives. Bob conducts his
Shorthorn life as he did his business,
Clyde and poultry life and this is brag-
ging, but he deals honestly with people.
One of his prize Shorthorns is Queen
of Hearts which he purchased from Mr.
Cagwin....she has been champion (cow
calf ) on many occasions and has given
us MSF Queen Lilly. Lilly is seen in the

Banner of MSF Queen Lilly
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actly....but so far, his path has taken
both of us to people, and places, we
otherwise would have not met or seen.
I do confess he has been the better part-
ner in our marriage, but we have shared
many wonderful experiences because of
his hobbies.

So, do come by for a visit if you are
in the area. We would love to have you
visit our "zoo" and share conversation

with you. I know I have "talked" far
too long....people tell me that when
they read something I write, it is just
like talking to me in person.
Good....that's exactly what I wanted.
(Darryl told me I could have as much
space as I wanted!) Hope you have en-
joyed our chat, and I hope all your
Shorties are happy Shorties!

proud of her. As I always try to be in-
volved in Bob's hobbies in some for-
mat, I was pleased to be asked to help
with our youth beef forum last spring.
It was a great experience and I actually
learned a few things about Short-
horns....as well as great people.

Bob still introduces me to people as
"my first wife, Carolyn" and I have
never figured out what that means ex-
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