
OUR TOWN

t started in 1945 with a handshake at a bank downtown. Then
Abraham Henry Sigler—a quiet, funny 32-year-old Jewish-Cana-
dian—worked diligently to repay the $5K loan for the Piggly Wig-

gly grocery store that, within a year, would be called Hillhurst Hard-
ware. For a while, Abe lived in the store’s basement, ate cheap at the
Lido Café up the block and worked nights as a projectionist at the
Plaza Theatre. His father Philip, a fur trader, had run general stores
in Edmonton and Vegreville, in which Abe cut his entrepreneurial
teeth. But the Hillhurst store would be different: a slew of Hillhurst
food marts meant his had to go, so Abe switched to housewares. A
decade later, when Sears opened on the hill, Abe restructured
again—his new model would still be paying off a half century later. 

“When Abe lost the do-it-yourselfers,” says grandson Philip
Larkam, “he created a new business out the back door—for contrac-
tors.” Today, Hillhurst Hardware specializes in high-end power tools
and specialty fasteners, owing 95 percent of its thriving business to resi-
dential framers, cribbers and finishers. Which is not to say do-it-your-
selfers aren’t welcome; they just tend to pass by the store’s unadorned
facade, going to and from the myriad coffee houses and other trendy
spots that dot the modern Kensington (nee Hillhurst) district.

“Go slow, travel far.” Abe’s credo is still practised by Philip (pic-
tured, far right), the only child of Ralph and Pat Larkam, who socked

away money to buy the business from Abe, Pat’s dad, in 1973. Today,
Phil owns and operates the store with his wife Jacqueline (middle).
“Phil’s kind of the P.R. guy,” she says. “He talks a lot.” The couple took
the reins in 2000, inheriting and fostering an “old-fashioned” store 
inspired by Abe’s business acumen: “Grandpa lived by his morals—
he never broke them, never talked about people in a bad way,” Jackie
says. “It’s still small town in this store. It’s like a coffee club.”

Phil’s first shop experience goes back to childhood: in his mem-
ory he’s about six, helping grandpa paint the shop floor green before
being treated to a strawberry milkshake at the Lido. (Another surviv-
ing relic, the diner hosted Ralph and Pat’s wedding reception, and it
was there, 30 years ago, that Phil met a feisty waitress named Jackie.)

In 63 years, not much has changed. The original four-foot counter
was moved and expanded to 32 feet; the shop stood in for a New
Mexico hardware store during the August 2000 filming of Rat Race; a
forklift replaced decades of “hand-bombing” in the warehouse. But
it’s still a mom-and-pop—and rest-of-the-gang—operation. So while its
long-term future is in some doubt, the family affair remains intact:
Jackie’s sister and her husband are permanent hired hands, and her
eldest daughter works full time; even the family dogs, Comet and
Molly, come to work. Needless to say, Abe honoured the loan.
Hillhurst Hardware is located at 134 10th St. N.W. (283-3333, hillhursthardware.com).

i

THIRTY-EIGHT

S

HILLHURST HARDWARE, KENSINGTON
PHOTO GRAPHED BY JASON STANG


